
KING: My darling, my life lacks adventure. 

 

KING: I want to fly! 

 

KING: I will give that bag of gold to the 

person who brings me a pair of wings that 

will help me fly. 
 

PAGE: Sire, may I present your loyal subject, 

Tina Applewhite, and her, uh, wings. 

 

QUEEN: My beloved, would you please give up 

this dangerous business before you get 

yourself killed? 



 

ISAAC: Your Majesties, may I present the 

best wings of all! 

 

ISAAC: You don’t wear them, Your Majesty, 

you look at them. 

 

KING: I feel as if I’m really there! 

 

ISAAC: Books are wings to the land 

of knowledge. 

 

KING: With books around, I don’t think I’ll 

ever be bored again. 

 


