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Episode 51: “Tribalism” -Written and Directed by JV Torres 

  

>>>SCENE ONE 

[intro action music] 

  

Pilot 1: [stressed] Pan-pan! Pan-pan! [static] This is tree, fife, niner! Requesting assistance!  

  

Controller: Is this a code 7700, tree-fife-niner? 

  

Pilot 1: [static] Negative! Experiencing instrument malfunctions. 

 

Controller: Please clarify, tree-fife-niner. 

 

Pilot 1: [broken and static] --malfunction! 

 

Controller: What’s your compass heading, tree-fife-niner? 

 

Pilot 1: [static] I don’t know what direction I am heading! Not sure if I’m leveled! 

 

Controller: I have you on radar. [beep] Wait. Correction, I had you on radar. Can you see any landmarks, 

tree-fife-niner? 

 

Pilot 2: [screeching static] Control tower, this is Eden Air zero-zero-niner-- 

 

Controller: [very stressed] Eden Air zer-zero-niner, you are currently not at an appropriate terrain clearance 

minimum altitude. Correct your aircraft altitude immediately. 

 

Pilot 2: If I knew what altitude I currently am at, Control Tower. We have an emergency situation here. Requesting--- 

[more static] 

 

Controller: [panicked] Eden Air zero-zero-niner, what are you requesting? [sound of frantically picking up phone] Sir, 

we have an emergency situation here. Pilots are radioing into the Control Tower. It’s happening right now. Yes, I 

know. They are having trouble reading their cockpit instruments. [sighs] But sir, we have direct orders to ground all 

flights once this starts happening. And that would be now.  

 

Pilot 2: [static] Tower, I think I see a landmark now. Oh God! We’re flying too low! [frantic] Oh no! We can’t pull up 

fast enough. No! No! No! [sound of crash and explosion] 

 

  

NEW KINGDOM RADIO THEATRE. <Commercial> 

  

>>>SCENE TWO 

[transition music] 
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Narrator: The pole shifts fractured communications throughout the world. Electronic devices and satellites were of no 

use since the modern infrastructure was decimated during the pole shifts. The subsequent solar flares and a 

bombardment of cosmic particles caused people to resort to using landlines, ham, and CB radios. Information was 

also circulated using paper pamphlets, though much of the Internet remained intact. But fewer and fewer people 

could access any reliable computers or smart devices. This, coupled with King Asilas losing his greatest tool of 

multimedia platforms to intoxicate his subjects, the world plunged into tribalism. Cities throughout the kingdom 

became more dangerous by the day as large areas became overrun by gangs and warlords. Some were able to 

control large areas, occupying states that formed alliances that vowed a war with King Asilas to the death. 

[boom] 

 

[transition music and the sound of a truck door being closed] 

 

Roger: You sure you want to leave the ranch? I know the wedding is something you are dead set on doing, but you 

might want to consider waiting a little bit until things are a little safer. There’s no telling what you’ll encounter out 

there.  

 

Cody: I’m sure we’ll be fine once we get on the highway. We’re heading up to the Northern California Oregon territory 

border. I have some friends that live there. It’s been a while since I’ve talked to them, but they’ll be tickled pink to see 

me. 

 

Roger: Well, if you insist. But I have to warn ya; I talked to a buddy in the Oregon territory on Ham radio last night. 

He told me there are no police anywhere to be seen and the roads might have been overtaken by gangs and mafia 

types. You best be careful. 

 

Cody: I’ve got a 12 gauge shotgun behind my seat if we encounter anyone looking for trouble. 

 

Roger: I really wish you would reconsider. 

 

JJ: We cannot thank ya’ll enough for the hospitality, Roger. Really. Everyone here at the ranch has been super great 

to us, but we have to find our wedding venue asap. We’ll have to come back and visit ya’ll when this armageddon 

stops. 

 

Cody: [revs up the engine] Thanks again. [sound of vehicle on the road]  

 

>>>SCENE THREE 

[transition action music] 

  

Oreb: Thank you for coming to New Eden on such short notice, Dr. Liverpool. I’ve asked you here to speak with the 

king directly about your findings. 

  

Liverpool: Is this really necessary? 
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Oreb: Don’t be nervous, doctor. The king simply likes to have his people around him when times are most 

challenging. He knows about your warnings of a poles shift event in your previous publications. Perhaps you can lend 

us some insight into how we can deal with the effects. 

  

Liverpool: No one could have possibly prepared for what we’re facing, Lord Oreb. The king clearly thinks too much 

of me if this is his reason for my being here. 

 

Oreb: Come this way. [sounds of footsteps/door opening and closing] Your Majesty, I present to you, Dr. Liverpool. 

He’s our point man for the poles shift event. 

 

Asilas: Welcome, Dr. Liverpool. I hope you have some good news to report. 

 

Liverpool: I’m afraid I do not, sir. 

 

Asilas: Well, what do you have to report? 

 

Liverpool: The latest readings of the earth’s electromagnetic field indicated several areas of instability--which 

fluctuates between 70 to 80%. This fluctuation of vulnerable areas means the disintegration of the soot layer in the 

atmosphere is patchy at best--which may actually be a good thing. 

 

Asilas: How so? 

 

Liverpool: It means parts of the world will be protected from much of the cosmic particles. If not for the soot layer, 

the vast majority of the earth would be scorched by the sun. 

 

Asilas: And you think we should be grateful for such a thing? Rather than be burned alive, we should all starve to 

death? I need to know how we can undo these effects. The world is not supposed to end this way. 

 

Liverpool: Undo the effects? This is simply not possible. And we don’t get to decide how the world will end, I’m 

afraid. 

 

Asilas: [scoffs angrily] Ha! [pauses] Hmmm. Is this why we should ignore harnessing the power of the Space Force 

wormhole just beyond the earth’s orbit? 

 

Liverpool: I beg your pardon, sir? 

 

Asilas: Don’t play stupid now, Dr. Liverpool. Tell me the rest of what you’re thinking. 

 

Liverpool: How did you know I was thinking-- 

 

Oreb: Answer the king, Dr. Liverpool, and stop playing games. 
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Liverpool: Ok. Fine. You want to find a solution to this problem? I get it. But this is something I cannot do. And 

besides, it isn’t my job to fix this problem. 

 

Asilas: [angrily] Your job is whatever I say it is! Enough with the mind games. Can the earth’s electromagnetic field 

be jump-started using a wormhole as its power source? 

 

Liverpool: If it can be, I am certainly not the right person to advise you on how this can be done. 

 

Asilas: You're not the right person for a lot of things, Dr. Liverpool. I want you to leave now! [boom] 

 

  

>>>SCENE FOUR 

[transition music and the sound of a truck slowing down (squeaky brakes) and coming to a stop] 

  

JJ: I don’t think you should have stopped, baby. Those men in the middle of the road don’t look like police or military. 

 

Cody: Probably just some group of neighborhood watchmen. [sounds of footsteps on pavement walking closer] Good 

afternoon, sir. Can we pass through? 

 

Keekeh: Not unless you have enough on you that we want. You have gold, jewelry, anything? 

 

Cody: Look, we don’t want any trouble, we just want to drive through this area. We’re heading to the Oregon territory. 

 

Keekeh: [sounds of a gun cocking] I said give me whatever you have before you go anywhere. Understand? 

 

JJ: [frightened] Oh my God! 

 

Cody: Ok--ok. In the back, I have some silver coins and some king’s treasury notes.  

 

Keekeh: Do you have any gold? 

 

Cody: [nervously] No, I-I-I’m sorry we don’t. 

 

Keekeh: Get out of the damn truck and show me what you have in the back. And keep your hands where I can see 

them. In the air! 

 

Man: Tell the girl to get out of the truck too, Keekeh. 

 

Keekeh: Alright, you! Get out of the truck, too. 

 

JJ: [Pleading] Please, sir, I would like to stay in the truck, please. 
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Keekeh: [fires a shot in the air] I said get out of the truck! 

 

Cody: Do as he says, babe. [sounds of rummaging through boxes in the back of the truck]. Here, I have these. 

[sound of coins jingling in a bag] 

  

 

Keekeh: Well, that’s a start. What else do you have? 

 

Cody: Well, like I said, I have some of the king’s treasury notes somewhere in-- 

 

Keekeh: No, I don’t want any of those. They’re worthless now. Anything else? Silverware? Guns? Jewelry? 

 

Cody: No, we lost a lot of things in the earthquakes. 

 

Keekeh: You didn’t lose the girl, though. 

 

Cody: What? 

 

Keekeh: [to JJ] Come here, sweetheart, let me take a look at you. [whistles] Yes, I think you’ll do. What do you think 

guys? [men in the background whistle and shout yeah] 

 

Cody: Hey wait a minute, that’s my fiance.  

 

Man: Look here, Keekeh. Looks like our little friend had a shotgun stashed behind his seat. 

 

Keekeh: So, you were holding out on us after all. [sucks his teeth] That’s too bad. But I’ll tell you what, since I’m in a 

generous mood, I won’t kill you, but will take the girl. 

 

JJ: Oh my God, Cody! No! I’m not going anywhere with you fowl, nasty boys! 

 

Man: Oh, you’ll learn to like us, baby. Wow, you are a sweet, young little thing. We’re going to have some fun tonight! 

 

Cody: Don’t you lay a finger on her or-- 

 

Man: Or what? What are you going to do, kid? [men start getting rowdy in the background/JJ screams in terror]] 

 

Cody: [screams like he’s charging at the man] Aaaaah! 

 

[sounds of fighting and men rowdy in the background] 

 

JJ: Cody! Baby! No! [crying] No! Stop! [men laughing] 

 

[sound of motorcycles starting up and men laughing] 
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[SONG “UNDER THE SPELL OF JOY” BY THE DEATH VALLEY GIRLS] 

 

Cody: [whimpering from being beaten nearly to death] JJ… 

 

JJ: [screaming in the distance and fading along with the sounds of motorcycles] Cody! Cody! 

 

  

>>>SCENE FIVE 

[transition music—door closes] 

 

Jacob: [footsteps] Spartan Jones, come with me. I need to see the princess and I want to make sure there are no 

mishaps.  

 

Spartan Jones: Mishaps, sir? 

 

Jacob: It appears the princess has had an unauthorized visit recently.  

 

Spartan Jones: How is that even possible? 

 

Jacob: A shape shifter, I suspect.  

 

Spartan Jones: A shapeshifter? But I thought the Drax were driven out of this realm, sir. 

 

Jacob: That’s what we all thought. But if someone slipped in to see the princess and no one was questioned, then 

there had to be deception involved. And unless Spartans are all-of-a-sudden capable of lying to their prince and king, 

then it must be a shapeshifter. A powerful one at that! 

 

[transition music-door closes] 

  

Malcolm: [footsteps] Tell me you are ready to go, baby girl. I have it on good authority that Jacob is on his way here 

to see you. I think the king has finally convinced him to have doctors remove the baby soon and then execute you. 

  

Monica: No way. Jacob would never agree to such a thing. You’re lying. 

  

Malcolm: We’re going to have to leave now. It’s now or never. When Jacob gets here, he’s going to move you to a 

hospital facility where they can monitor the baby. And when it is healthy enough, they’re going to rip him out of your 

belly and hang you. 

  

Monica: I don’t believe that for one second. Jacob would never allow that to happen to me. 

 

Malcolm: I hate to break it to you, baby girl, but Jacob has no say in the matter. Even if he disagrees with his father 

and voices his displeasure with the decision, Asilas will have his men take you to the gallows and put the rope 
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around your neck. Neither Jacob nor anybody--not even me--will be able to stop him from executing you. Now, I’m 

jacobgoing to say it again. You need to come with me now. 

 

Monica: I don’t think I want to go anywhere with you. You’re not even my real father! 

 

Malcolm: Fine. If you don’t come with me [sound of a gun cocking] then I will kill you and your unborn baby right 

now. [Monica gasps] You see, you have no choice in the matter either way. [sighs] Look, I hate to threaten you like 

this, but I fear you may not be in a good frame of mind. I’m doing this for your own good and for the good of the baby. 

Now, stop messing around and get your things. [forcefully] Let’s go! 

 

[transition music--loud footsteps/knocks on the door] 

 

Jacob: [through the door] Monica, it’s me. I would like to come in and speak with you. [knocks again] Monica! I’m 

coming in. [sound of door opening] Monica? [knocks on another door] Are you in the bathroom? Monica? [another 

door opens] Spartan Jones, alert all Spartans in the area. The princess is not in her quarters. Sound the alert. 

Princess Monica is missing! 

 

Spartan Jones: Attention all Spartans on Exile Ranch, this is a code black alpha. Princess Monica is in the wind. Our 

objective is to locate, take possession of, and return to the Grand Castle with the princess. Use all precautions to 

protect the fetus. I repeat, use every and all precaution to protect the fetus! [boom] 

  

  

>>>SCENE SIX 

[transition music and computer sounds] 

  

Capone: It’s been several hours, sir. Whoever took the princess has long left the area. I suspect she has been 

smuggled out of the city by now. 

  

Asilas: The question is who. Who could have pulled this off? 

  

Capone: The same people who pulled off the earthquake terror attacks. The same people who have been trying to 

use the Pope and the Vatican to assassinate you. 

  

Asilas: The New Ordo. Same as the Old Ordo. They just became more elusive and definitely more violent. 

 

Capone: The bigger question is what do they want with the princess? Is it merely to hold the baby hostage? 

 

Asilas: They’ll want me to trade something for my grandson. They’ll use that card to see how much I am willing to 

give up for the baby. 

 

Capone: Have you contemplated how much, sir? 
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Asilas: Not as much as they think I will. It isn’t about the baby--it’s about manipulating me. It’s always about 

manipulation for these evil people, Quintin. Always about controlling and directing and dictating the narrative. These 

people are beyond sick. They all need to be destroyed because there is no redemption for them. None! [sound of 

door opening] 

 

Woman: Sorry to disturb you, Your Majesty. An urgent letter has been delivered. 

 

Asilas: So put it in the pile with the other letters I get.  

 

Woman: It has the Papal seal on it, sir. I figure it’s important and probably want to see it.  

 

Capone: So, the Pope has resorted to writing old fashioned letters? This ought to be good. 

 

Asilas: Bring it here. [sound of paper] Thank you. Dismissed. [sound of paper being unfolded] 

 

Capone: What does it say? 

 

Asilas: It says: Asilas, I write to you this day to ask for mercy…. 

 

Pope: Asilas, I write to you this day to ask for mercy. I ask that you remember we were once close friends, and there 

was a time you asked me to save your son Isaac’s life. I have been your closest ally since day one of my papacy. 

And I am hopeful we can rekindle our friendship. Please forgive me for any and all offenses I have done to you, and 

whatever I may have done to make you hate me so. Spare my life, Asilas. As you once asked me to save your son’s, 

I ask that you spare mine. 

 

Capone: Well, it’s true you two were once the closest of friends. 

 

Asilas: If there is any lesson to be learned here, Quintin, is that in an instant the world changes, my friend. And often 

never to our liking. [boom] 

  

[Outro music] 

  

YOU’VE BEEN LISTENING TO THE RISE OF KING ASILAS, EPISODE 51: TRIBALISM, STARRING: 

JV TORRES AS KING ASILAS 

AMANDA HAGGIST AS JJ 

AUSTIN BEACH AS CODY VALENTINE 

DAVID S. DEAR AS POPE INNOCENT XIV 

STEVEN FISHER AS LORD JEREMY OREB 

JOHN DOBY AS LORD QUINTIN CAPONE 

LEYLA BONET AS PRINCESS MONICA 

GARY SCALES AS MALCOLM BANKS 

MARK DREISONSTOK AS DR. LIVERPOOL 

DOMINIC NOTARO AS PRINCE JACOB AND MAN 
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COURTNEY CLARK AS SPARTAN JONES 

JACK WARD AS PILOT 1 

MIKE MACDONALD AS PILOT 2 

LEVI REID AS AIR TRAFFIC CONTROLLER 

JOHN BURGHARDT AS ROGER 

MELISSA WOMER AS WOMAN 

ARMANDO VALENZUELA AS KEEKEH 

AND NARRATED BY SERGEI BRAZHNIKOV 

  

THIS EPISODE FEATURES THE SONG “UNDER THE SPELL OF JOY” BY DEATH VALLEY GIRLS. DOWNLOAD 

THE MUSIC OF DEATH VALLEY GIRLS ON BANDCAMP.COM TODAY. FOR MORE INFORMATION ABOUT THE 

CAST, THE MUSIC OR THIS PRODUCTION, PLEASE VISIT US AT WWW.THERISEOFKINGASILAS.COM FOR A 

FULL LIST ON OUR SEASON 4 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 2021. I’M TREY OLDS AND STAY TUNED FOR EPISODE 52. 
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