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Episode 44: “A Foot in the Grave” -Written and Directed by JV Torres 

 

>>>SCENE ONE 

[intro music and sounds of a large crowd of people] 

 

Pope Innocent: Bless you, my child. [pause] Bless you, my child. 

 

Karina: Isaac, get me closer to the Pope. 

 

Isaac: Sure. [pause] Hey, is that hand cream? Or disinfectant? [hurriedly] Here, give me some! 

 

Karina: Actually, no—hey! Isaac, give that back! 

 

Isaac: [sniffs] This cream doesn’t smell like anything special to me.  

 

Karina: Isaac, you’re not supposed to use it. 

 

Isaac: Why not? It’s just hand cream. [grunts] Come on, I’ll get you closer.  

 

Karina: Man, you used half the tube! 

 

Isaac: I know. And it doesn’t even feel greasy at all. [echoes the last words] 

 

Karina: [sound of being in a large crowd] Isaac? Are you ok?  

 

Isaac: Huh? Like, why is the room spinning?[pause] Karina? I—I don’t feel so good. My head is pounding. 

Wh—What’s happening? [people sounding even more alarmed] 

 

Asilas: Oreb, look over there. [someone in the crowd yells, “Is there a doctor in the house?”] What’s going on? 

 

Oreb: I’m not sure, sir. But we shouldn’t take any chances around the Pope. [beep] All agents, this is a code red. 

Secure the sentinel and move him to safe zone 3 now! 

 

Asilas: Oh, my God, Jeremy! That’s Isaac on the floor! [walking fast and panting] Let me through! [someone yells 

“Make way for the king!”] Move! Isaac! Isaac, son! Wake up! Someone—help! [echoes last word] 

 

[boom] 

 

NEW KINGDOM RADIO THEATRE. <Commercial> 

 

>>>SCENE TWO 

[transition music] 

 

Narrator: Prince Isaac was near death and unresponsive when the king rushed to him as he laid on the floor. People 

were gathered around—mostly curious and concerned. Asilas picked up his son and carried him to the safe zone 

where the Pope was. He brought Isaac to the Pope and said: 

 

Asilas: Holy Father, please save my son. 
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Narrator: The Pope took Isaac’s hand and prayed in Latin for several minutes. Then, miraculously, Isaac opened his 

eyes and was fully revived. As tears of joy streamed down the king’s face, the queen entered the room. Everyone 

became suddenly quiet as she made her way to be with her son. However, she did not even look at Asilas nor spoke 

a word to him. Still, together they stayed with their son as paramedics lead him away to the medical ward of the 

castle. Lord Oreb, Capone, and Prince Jacob followed behind. [boom] 

 

[/transition music/sound of medical device beeps/heart monitor] 

 

Asilas: How do you feel, son? 

 

Isaac: My head feels like it was in a vice and my vision is still a little blurry. [pause] What happened? 

 

Oreb: You were poisoned, My Prince. You could have died. 

 

Isaac: Poisoned? How? 

 

Oreb: That’s what we would like to know. Isaac, tell me exactly what you did before you started to feel sick. 

 

Isaac: I was with Karina and she wanted to meet the Pope. [pause] But it was strange because she said she 

absolutely had to shake the Pope’s hand. And she took out this hand cream, but I took it from her. 

 

Asilas: Hand cream?  

 

Isaac: Yes, it wasn’t even good hand cream. Anyway, I put it on my hands and then I started to feel strange. 

 

Oreb: We need to find this woman, Karina. The medics say you were poisoned by something very toxic. [shouting to 

someone across the room] You! Have the Prince’s hands tested for poison residue. 

 

Isaac: Was it in the hand cream? [scoffs] How could I be so stupid? 

 

Asilas: It’s okay, son. No one is blaming anyone right now—other than the person responsible for poisoning you.  

 

Oreb: Spartan Mendez! Lock down the castle and find this Karina woman now. Bring her to the interrogation room. 

Sir, we need to convene all the Lords present for an emergency meeting and conference those that are not. 

Someone just tried to assassinate the Pope right here in the Grand Castle. And I hate to say it, sir, but Princess 

Monica knows more than we suspected. [boom] 

 

>>>SCENE THREE 

[transition action music] 

 

Narrator: Lord Oreb took immediate action to locate the mysterious woman, Karina. But she would prove to be 

elusive in the minutes following the discovery of the poison. When they did find Karina, she was already dead from a 

cyanide capsule she had in her mouth. So instead, Oreb took it upon himself to find and sequester Princess Monica 

and find out what she really knew about the would-be assassin. Meanwhile in China, Lord Shelley and General 

Pershing were breaking China into pieces. A team of Knight Spartans had located President Wei and his Generals 

and were closing in on them. In a panic, President Wei gave all his contingency plans to a designated survivor—in 

the event he should be captured or killed. The designated survivor was given specific instructions in carrying out 
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China’s ultimate war strategies. As the Knight Spartans made their way into President Wei’s bunker, the designated 

survivor was dispatched to the far end of the country in the Xinjiang region. 

 

[sound of red alert]  

 

Zhang Yong: Sir, there’s still a chance we can get you out of here. There are dozens of escape tunnels. Let’s move 

now! 

 

Wei: No, Zhang Yong. I have a tracker inside me. Somehow the Americans got the code and frequency to track me. 

It’s only a matter of time. If I go with the group, we’ll all be killed. 

 

Zhang Yong: No, I don’t believe that. We can remove the tracker or change the code or— 

 

Wei: Stop. There’s no time. We only have a few minutes. The Spartans that are coming are Knight Spartans. They 

have a heightened sense of awareness. They know you are here and know you will escape through those tunnels. 

Believe me, every second you waste here with me will lessen your chances of survival. Leave now. Take the plans 

with you. Execute them and destroy Jerusalem. Do not hesitate and whatever you do, do not underestimate King 

Asilas. I have outlined as many scenarios as I possibly could. Those will guide you for now. But my suggestion is you 

surround yourself with people you trust and bring the best minds to work with you. The fate of the People’s Republic 

of China is now in your hands. You need to be our most valiant warrior. 

 

Zhang Yong: I will use everything you ever taught me, President Wei. You have been like a father to me. I will honor 

you always. 

 

Wei: First, you have to survive. Now, go! 

 

[sounds of footsteps running and the crashing of a metal door] 

 

Nabal: I’m only going to ask once, President Wei: Hand me the codes to access the MSS mainframe! 

 

Wei: I will never do that. 

 

Nabal: Then you give me no choice. [sounds of Wei grunting in pain] The access codes to the MSS mainframe, 

President Wei! Give them to me and the pain will stop. 

 

Wei: [straining] Never. You Americans will die! 

 

Nabal: [more grunts of pain] The codes!  

 

Wei: Go to Hell!  

 

[transition music] 

 

Capone: Sir, there’s an incoming call—urgent. It’s from the Knight Spartan. 

 

Asilas: In the office now! [fast paced footsteps and door closes] Talk to me, Nabal. 

 

Nabal: [beep] Your Majesty, the primary target in China has been neutralized. [inspiring music rises] 
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Capone: So, President Wei is dead? 

 

Asilas: Nabal, did you get the MSS access codes? 

 

Nabal: [beep] Negative, sir. The target refused to give them to me. All I can say is the man endured serious agony 

and pain before he took his last breath. He was very tough, sir. 

 

Asilas: I know he was. He was a true warrior. Do me a favor, Nabal. Give President Wie a proper burial. Have white 

iris flowers to bury with him, burn joss paper as you lower him into his grave and be playing loud music as you do it. 

 

Nabal: [beep] Loud music, sir? 

 

Asilas: It’s traditional—it warns off evil spirits as he heads into the afterlife. 

 

Capone: Seriously, sir? 

 

Asilas: Yes, do it, Nabal. 

 

Nabal: [bee] As you command, Your Majesty. [boom] 

 

[SONG: “LOSING MY RELIGION” BY SUZY B.] 

 

>>>SCENE FOUR 

[transition music] 

 

Narrator: China’s designated survivor, Zhang Yong, escaped to a secret base just east of Urumqi. He ordered the 

stealth digger to operate around the clock until it was directly underneath the holy city of Jerusalem. Once it was 

under the famous Dome of the Rock, the digger was to change direction upwards and incircle the area three miles in 

circumference. The plan was to cause the most important sections of the ancient city to collapse and destroy all the 

holy sites—from the Damascus Gate to the Mount of Olives. [boom] 

 

[transition music]  

 

Zhang Yong: Commander, how close are we to reaching the holy areas. 

 

Chinese Commander: At the rate we’re going, 24 to 48 hours.  

 

Zhang Yong: Good. We’ll change direction now. Start heading upwards to the target area. We’ll incircle from the 

boarders and work our way around—spiraling upwards. It’ll collapse from the middle and work its way outward. 

 

Chinese Commander: [sound of red alert] Sir, we are detecting seismic activity. [loud boom] 

 

Zhang Yong: [rumbling] What is happening? 

 

Chinese Commander: The tunnel behind us. It’s collapsing! 

 

Zhang Yong: How is that even possible? 
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Chinese Commander: We’re looking into it now, sir. [mumbles something in Chinese/Mandarin or Cantonese] 

 

Zhang Yong: It may not matter. Whatever the Americans are up to, they won’t be able to save their Holy City! [boom] 

 

>>>SCENE FIVE 

[transition music—door closes] 

 

Monica: [in distress] King Asilas! Please, tell Lord Oreb I didn’t do anything wrong. And where’s Jacob? Why can’t I 

speak to my husband? 

 

Oreb: My Princess, I’m going to ask you again: Who is Karina and why did you let her get close to the Pope? 

 

Monica: I told you, I don’t know anyone named Karina. 

 

Asilas: You are lying, Monica. You may have fooled my sons, but I assure you I cannot be fooled by the likes of you. 

Answer Lord Oreb’s question. Now, who is she? 

 

Monica: She’s someone who’s involved with the DOC. 

 

Asilas: Why on God’s earth would you let someone like that in here? Don’t you know they are aligned with our 

enemies? 

 

Monica: I do know this, My King. But it wasn’t like I had much of a choice. 

 

Asilas: [scoffs] You always have a choice, Monica. But for the sake of argument, why would you have to be 

associated with anyone involved with the DOC? 

 

Monica: It was the only way I could know the truth about my father. 

 

Asilas: Your father was a brave man, Monica. He was a true patriot. A man I respected, fought alongside with; a man 

of integrity. He would never have approved of you being a co-conspirator in plots against the Pope. 

 

Monica: You’re right about one thing, Asilas: My father was a patriot. And he still is. That’s why I had no choice. 

 

Asilas: What the hell are you talking about? What do you mean “he still is?” Your father is dead. He died in the civil 

war. I was at his funeral, I carried the casket and watched it be lowered into the ground. 

 

Monica: [scoffs] You think you are the only one who thinks of all scenarios, King Asilas? Don’t you realize the Ordo 

hadn’t thought of everything you might do? Well, you had the advantage all this time, but we’ve waited for you to 

loosen your grip. We knew eventually you would get comfortable and think we were gone like the Drax. But there is a 

New Ordo now and my father is the head of that New Ordo. [pause] Is it starting to sink in now, Your Majesty? 

 

Asilas: I totally underestimated you, Monica. And your sick and twisted Ordo! 
 

Monica: [scoffs] You sure as hell did. What’s worse is you are only scratching the surface of this. You see, you have 

a choice, Asilas. You can devote the next few days in figuring out who I am working for and focus on that, or focus on 

the situation in Jerusalem. What’s it going to be? Little ol’ me? Or saving Israel’s holy sites. The clock is ticking. 
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Asilas: [scoffs back] You evil people never learn. You never quit, do you? Even when you are dead and buried, you 

rise back up out of the ground like zombies. 
 

Monica: [chuckles] When you leave here, I wouldn’t bother with Lord Richards. My father is already taking care of 

him for you. But he’s doing you no favors, believe me. Tick tock…[laughs] [boom] 

 

>>>SCENE SIX 

[transition music—sounds of crickets] 

 

Lord Richards: [wakes up suddenly] What? Who’s there? 

 

Malcom Banks: You know, I used to think you were like a brother, Andrew. But you were never my brother. A man 

don’t lust for his brother’s wife, now does he? 

 

Richards: Malcom? I must be dreaming. You’re dead! 

 

Malcolm: [in a jolly tone] Surprise old friend! I’m not dead. I was never dead. I was in the shadows, watching and 

waiting for the right moment.  

 

Richards: The right moment for what?  

 

Malcolm: To kill you. And to kill all those that betrayed the United States of America and the Ordo. You joined the 

ranks of that traitor, General Roman. You climbed into bed with my wife. And you entered the realm of treachery. 

Asilas is no king. He’s a fraud. I’ll get what’s coming to him soon. 

 

Richards: Malcolm, I thought you were dead. I would never have gotten involved with Vanessa if— 

 

Malcolm: [interrupting] Save it, Andrew. I don’t want to hear your reasons. [angrily] Nah. It doesn’t matter because 

you will never see the light of the sun again. Take one last look out your window; one last look at all those stars. I’ll 

give you a few more moments to think about how you betrayed me; how you betrayed our country and how you 

betrayed our brotherhood. Oh, you have no idea how it burned me--do you? How it seared my heart to know night 

after night you laid in my bed next to my wife. How you tried to act like a Dad to my daughter. It could have been any 

other man--any other man--and I could have lived with that, but nah, it had to be you. [breathes deeply] But tonight, I 

get my revenge. [angry] Tonight my pain ends! [pause] Tonight death comes for you! 

 

Richards: [trembling] Malcolm, noooo! Wait! [sounds of gunshot and footsteps walking away] 

 

[Outro music] 

 

YOU’VE BEEN LISTENING TO THE RISE OF KING ASILAS, EPISODE 44: A FOOT IN THE GRAVE, STARRING: 

JV TORRES AS KING ASILAS  

DAVID S. DEAR AS POPE INNOCENT XIV 

AMANDA HAGGIST AS KARINA 

LIAM MONTGOMERY AS  PRINCE ISAAC 

STEVEN FISHER AS LORD JEREMY OREB 

IAN KIM AS ZHANG YONG AND CHINESE COMMANDER 

ALEXANDER YANG AS PRESIDENT WEI 
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PAUL SATING AS NABAL 

JOHN DOBY AS LORD QUINTIN CAPONE 

LEYLA BONET AS PRINCESS MONICA 

VICTOR MAPP AS LORD ANDREW RICHARDS 

GARY SCALES AS MALCOLM BANKS 

AND NARRATED BY SERGEI BRAZHNIKOV 

 

THIS EPISODE FEATURES THE SONG “LOSING MY RELIGION” BY SUZY B. DOWNLOAD THE MUSIC OF 

SUZY B. ON BANDCAMP.COM TODAY. FOR MORE INFORMATION ABOUT THE CAST, THE MUSIC OR OTHER 

CONTRIBUTORS TO THIS PRODUCTION, PLEASE VISIT US AT WWW.THERISEOFKINGASILAS.COM FOR A 

FULL LIST ON OUR SEASON 3 EPISODE PAGE.  AND NOW A WORD FROM OUR PODCAST FRIENDS: 

 

<PODCAST PROMOTION OR COMMERCIAL> 

 

THIS HAS BEEN A PRODUCTION OF THE NEW KINGDOM RADIO THEATRE IN BALTIMORE, MARYLAND. 

COPYRIGHT 2020. AND STAY TUNED FOR SEASON 3 FINALE EPISODE 45. 
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