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Medieval bed

(Brit) A new Knight approaches the Royal Court of Lord
Schmendrick.

Milord—may | present Sir Duncan Fortesque!

Greetings, Sir Duncan!

Greetings, Lord Schmendrick! Prithee—wouldst thou be so kind as
to give a good sir knight shelter for the evening?

| would, indeed, Sir Duncan! (Clap, clap!) Sir Duncan Fortesque is
to be given our grandest room in the castle!

--and all did then slumber. Later... on the morrow...

(SFX: Heavy wooden door open) How now, Sir Duncan! How
didst thou sleep last night?

(in pain; shivering) Ohhh! Like a HORSE... (SFX: horse whinny)
Ah, tis a shame. Well, here is your bill!

(SFX: paper crinkle) Two-THOUSAND gold pieces for a dirty bed,
stone floors, and NO heat, air conditioning, or even PLUMBING?!
You want better? Methinks thou shouldst consider staying at
Knights Inn! There you're treated like royalty WITHOUT paying a...
King’s Ransom.

| SHALL find this Knights Inn! My quest BEGINS!! (sniff) Ooohh --
after I've taken a bath...! (SFX: horse gruff)

Knights Inn! 1-800-THE-KNIGHTS! --and please, buckle thine
safety belts when driving to Knights Inn, or anywhere! Knights Inn —
Every Knight, Just Right!



