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You have gentle hands, Goodwife.

Thank you, Sire.

The leg feels better already. And it was a serious wound, was it not?

(smiling) Ohno .....

Alys catches the eye of Monty who signals to her to say ‘ves’

Well...um...serious for ordinary people like us. But for your majesty......

(beaming) Quite so. A trifle! A nothing! And it will heal in .....how long

would you say?

For your subjects, about two months. But for your majesty, let us say two

weeks.

D’you hear that, gentlemen? Only two weeks.

Your majesty certainly has an excellent constitution.

Remarkable.

(easing his wrist) As in all things, magnificent.




