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Knights, as we know, have always been famous for their courage. But before knights were knights – they were squires. And there was one young squire who was as brave as brave could be (perhaps even braver).


His name was Sir Lance-a-Little!
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A long time ago, knights roamed the land.


And when knights weren’t roaming the land, they were busy telling tales about their adventures. Their favourite place to meet was on a bridge in London.


It was called Knightsbridge.
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One fine day – legend says – a new knight came to Knightsbridge. He was a young knight, hungry for adventure, with a lance in one hand and a packed lunch in the other.


He went by the name of Sir Lance-a-Little.


“GOOD MORNING, GOOD KNIGHTS!” cried Sir Lance-a-Little. There was a rattle of armour as great knights looked up from telling even greater stories.


“Er, pardon?” said a large, barrel-chested knight. It was Sir Flagon of Ale.


“My name is Sir Lance-a-Little.” Sir Lance-a-Little pulled out a list (which was longer than he was).
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“I AM ON A QUEST!” cried the little knight.


“Short trip, is it?” grinned Sir Flagon.


There was a ripple of laughter.


“I HAVE NO TIME TO WASTE!” exclaimed Sir Lance-a-Little.


“Yes,” agreed Sir Reginald Rustybottom. “Time is short!”


More tinny tittering.
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“To complete my quest,” Sir Lance-a-Little continued, in a small but noble voice, “I need some brave knights to join me!”
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