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INT. CASTLE DOORS - DAY

Giant castle doors slide open with SQUEAKS and CLICKING from 
the hidden MECHANICAL ENGINE that preforms that task.

A King age 45, AMEN’EXODUS, six foot with a large beard, a 
messianic warrior look and dark skin, stands on the throne, 
the sun behind him.

Soldiers sing and cheer for their king.

Amen'Exodus walks to the throne with a distinct swagger.

He passes TWELVE SITTING LIONS LEADING UP TO THRONE. 
Amen'Exodus admires the twelve lions that lead up to throne. 
The lions sit at attention for their king.

Amen'Exodus sits at his throne.

AMEN’EXODUS
I am Amen'Exodus, the Elder. It is 
only befitting that on this Holy 
Day, before you soldiers-in-arms, 
in our ancestral temple that I 
remind you that our warfare is 
based on deception. Therefore, when 
able to attack, we will seem 
unable; when using our forces, we 
will seem inactive; when we are 
near we will make them believe we 
are far. We must use baits to 
entice our enemies. Feign disorder 
and crush them. If they are of 
superior strength, we shall evade 
them. If our enemies are of bad 
temper, we shall seek to irritate 
them. 

We will pretend to be weak, that 
they may grow arrogant. If they are 
taking it easy, we shall give them 
no rest. If their forces are 
united, we shall separates them. We 
will attack then were they are 
unprepared; we shall appear where 
we are not expected.

My telling of the following events 
is a true account of the rise of 
our royal family. 
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I tell this story to enlighten the 
minds of this generations warriors, 
to remind them of what we have 
inherited, for the fighting spirit 
of our soldiers shall be uplifted. 
For a people to know where they are 
going, they must first know from 
where they came.

Remember every State, every Power, 
and every Group that held and shall 
hold sway over minds, bodies and 
souls are either Republics or 
Kingdoms, and ours is a great and 
mighty kingdoms.

May the Divine in you rise up to 
that witch is Divine in the 
Universe. 

Amen'Exodus looks up towards the heavens.
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