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They had not gone far before Mr. Tumnus led Lucy into
one of the nicest caves she had ever seen. There was a
carpet on the dry stone floor and two little chairs. Lucy and
the Faun sat in the chairs next to a cheerful fire and had a
wonderful tea. There was a nice brown egg, lightly boiled,
for each of them, then sardines on toast, then buttered toast,
then toast and honey, and finally a sugar-topped cake.

When Lucy couldn't eat a bite more, the Faun began to tell
her wonderful tales about life in the forest. He told her about
the Nymphs who lived in the wells and the Dryads who lived
in the trees. He told her about the milk-white stag who could
give you wishes if you caught him. He told her about the
treasures of the Red Dwarfs who lived in caverns far beneath
the forest floor. Then he took out a little flute and began to
play a tune that made Lucy want to cry and laugh and dance
and go to sleep all at the same time.
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The first morning, the children decided to explore the
house. It was a very large house, and it was full of
unexpected places. One room had a suit of armor in it. And
one room was entirely empty except for a big wardrobe with
a looking-glass on the door.

“Nothing there!” said Peter, and they all trooped out again.

All except Lucy. She wanted to see what was inside the
wardrobe, so she opened the door and stepped in. She left
the door open, of course, because she knew it is very foolish
to shut oneself into a wardrobe. As she pushed aside the
coats, she felt something cold and crunchy under her feet,
and something cold and soft on her head.

Then she felt something hard and rough against her face.
“Why, it is just like branches of trees!” exclaimed Lucy.
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A moment later she found that she was standing in the
middle of a wood at night-time with snow under her feet and
snowflakes falling through the air. Over her shoulder, Lucy
could still see the open doorway of the wardrobe and a
glimpse of the empty room she had come from. Ahead of
her, between the dark tree-trunks, she could see a bright
light shining far off in the forest.

“I can always go back if anything goes wrong,” thought
Lucy. She began to walk, crunch-crunch, over the snow
toward the light.

When Lucy reached the light, she found it was a lamp-
post. As she stood wondering what a lamp-post was doing in
the middle of a wood, she heard a pitter patter of feet
coming toward her. Suddenly a very strange person stepped
out from among the trees. From the waist upward he was
like a man. But his legs were shaped like a goat’s and he had
hoofs instead of feet. He was a Faun.

“Goodness gracious me!” exclaimed the Faun when
he saw Lucy.

“Good evening,” said Lucy.

“Good evening,” said the Faun, giving her a little bow.
“Excuse me — [ don’t mean to be rude - but are you a
Daughter of Eve?”

“My name is Lucy,” said Lucy, a little puzzled.

“But are you a girl?” asked the Faun. “A Human girl?”
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O” ‘;’g there were four children living in London whose

names were Peter, Susan, Edmund and Lucy. During the
Second World War, because of the air-raids, they were sent

far away into the country to stay at the house of Professor
Kirke. This story is about their adventure there.
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“Of course I am,” replied LLTcy, thinking his questions
very strange.

“I have never seen a Son of Adam or a Daughter of Eve
before,” said the Faun. “I am delighted to meet you! My name
is Tumnus.”

“I am very pleased to meet you, Mr. Tumnus,” said Lucy.

“And may [ ask, O Lucy Daughter of Eve,” said Mr. Tumnus,
"how have you come into Narnia?”

“Narnia? What is Narnia?” said Lucy.

“This is Narnia,” said the Faun. “All the land between the
lamp-post and the great castle of Cair Paravel. And how have
you come here?”

“] got in through the wardrobe in the spare room,” said Lucy.

“Ah!” said Mr. Tumnus. “If I had only worked harder at
geography when I was a little Faun, I should no doubt know
all about those strange countries.”

“But they aren’t countries at all,” said Lucy, almost
laughing. “It is only just back there - at least - I'm not sure.

It is summer there.”
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Lucy ran into the hall and found the other three children
standing there.

"It's all right,” she said, “I've come back!”

“What are you talking about, Lucy?” said Susan.

“Come back?” said Peter.

“Batty,” said Edmund, tapping his head. "Quite batty.”

So Lucy told them she had gone through the magic

wardrobe into Narnia, where there was a Faun and a witch
and a mysterious lamp-post. But the other three didn't
believe her. And strangely, when Lucy showed the others the
wardrobe, all they found, to Lucy’s dismay, was a perfectly
ordinary wardrobe, with a perfectly ordinary back to it. After
that, there was nothing Lucy could say to convince the
others that she was telling the truth.
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But of course Lucy was telling the truth.
And although the children didn’t know it then,
their adventures in Narnia
were just beginning.
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Turkish Delight

Learning about and making Turkish Delight,
which plays a significant part in the Narnia books,
can be a fun activity for kids of all ages.

Turkish delight is an ancient sweet from the
Arabic nations of the world, where it is called rahat
lokhoum, which means “perfumed sweetness.”
Introduced to England by the explorer, writer, and
adventurer, Sir Richard Burton, it soon became a
part of the Christmas tradition. In the Narnia story,
the White Witch used it to bewitch Edmund
because she wanted to control him. Natural Turkish
Delight (not magical) is also a Christmas treat in
Narnia. 1t should be eaten fresh and in small
quantities, as it is very rich. Small children
(whether Dwarf, Human, Faun, or Centaur) should
be supervised when they are eating it, as it is so
delicious they may just keep eating till it's gone!

Makes about 1'; pounds

envelopes unflavored gelatin
cup cold water
cup hot water
cups granulated sugar
teaspoon salt
tablespoons lemon juice
teaspoon lemon extract

About 4 cup confectioner’s sugar, sifted

Collect all Four Titles

1. Lucy Steps Through
the Wardrobe

2. Edmund and the
White Witch

3. Aslan
4. Aslan’s Triumph

. Soften the gelatin in the cold water. Set aside.
. In a saucepan, bring the hot water and

granulated sugar to a boil, stirring all the while.
Lower heat. Add the salt, and stir in the softened
gelatin until completely dissolved. Cook at a
simmer for 20 minutes.

. Remove from heat and let cool for 10 minutes.

Stir in the lemon juice and lemon extract.

. Rinse a 6" square pan with cold water. The pan

should be wet but not have standing water.
(A plastic sandwich box works well)) Pour the
mixture into the pan. Cover with the box lid or
plastic wrap and allow to stand in a cool
place overnight.

. Sift some of the confectioners’ sugar onto a

plate. Moisten a knife in very hot water and run
it around the edges of the pan to loosen the
candy. Invert the pan over the plate. It may be
necessary to work on the edges a little to loosen
them enough to turn the candy out on top of the
sugar. Cut the square into equal-width strips.
Roll each strip in sugar; then cut into cubes. Roll
each cube in additional sugar to coat well.

c’°Win9 Kids Insid® o
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Valiant Kings and Queens. Magical Beasts. Evil Witches.
Your kingdom awaits you In...

THE CHRONICLES
OF NARNIA

C.S. LEWIS

Seven is a mdgn al number. And the seven books

of Narnia” have a power all their own.
Brimming with imagination and new lull-color :
illustrations, the books enchant with remarkable tales of =

good and evil — and the simply extraordinary.

The Lion, the Witch The oo aod 11 §
and the Wardrobe €S LEWIS
C. S LEWIS

3 : The Last b

The Voyage of the €5 LEWIS
Dawn Treader

- -C.S.LEWIS

Begin the rantastic journey now!

. e & HarperCollinsChildren’sBooks
Celebrate 50 Years of Narnia® m A th}?mun of HarperCollinsPublishers

NARNIA www.narnia.com http://www.harpercollins.com
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“Meanwhile,” said Mr. Tumnus, “it is winter in Narnia,
and has been for ever so long. We shall both catch cold if we
stand here talking in the snow. Lucy, Daughter of Eve, from
the fair city of War Drobe, in the far land of Spare Oom, will
you come and have tea with me?”
“Thank you very much,” said Lucy, who was feeling a little
hungry. “But I can't stay long. I should be getting back soon.”
“My cave is only just around the corner,” said the Faun.
“And if you will take my arm, I shall be able to hold this
umbrella over both of us.”

And so Lucy found herself walking arm in arm with
Mr. Tumnus as if they had known each other all their lives.
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car Chick-fil-A® 1

Chick-fil-A cares about the total personal development of the children we touch with our
Kid's Meals. We strive to create Kid's Meal premiums that teach character development
or provide educational value while stimulating adult-child interaction.

We are proud to present four stories adapted from The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe,
a classic book written by C.S. Lewis, where good triumphs over evil. These classic

tales of the adventures of Susan, Peter, Lucy and Edmund in the land of Narnia have
entertained generations of children.

Aslan, the wise and mighty Lion who is King of Narnia, combats the White Witch who
wants to rule the kingdom and has made it always winter and never Christmas. The
children meet a host of human and animal friends and learn about loyalty, kindness and
the consequences of actions taken as they help save the kingdom.

We hope this series affords parents the opportunity to share time with their children in
an environment where learning and fun go together.

Sincerely,
Chick-fil-A Operators and staff

www.chick-fil-a.com
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So Mr. Tumnus and Lucy went out into the snow. They
stole along as quickly as they could, always keeping to the
darkest places. At last they reached the lamp-post.

“I can see the wardrobe door!” Lucy said, feeling relieved.

“Then go home as quickly as you can,” said the Faun,
“and can you ever forgive me for what I meant to do?”

“Why, of course I can,” said Lucy. “And I do hope you don't
get into any trouble on my account.”

“Farewell, Daughter of Eve,” said Mr. Tumnus. “May I keep
your handkerchief?”

“Of course! Good-bye!” called Lucy, running toward the
wardrobe door.
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Lucy Steps Through
the Wardrobe

Adapted from
The Chronicles of Narnia®
by C.S. Lewis

lllustrated by Deborah Maze

The story of Lucy Steps Through the Wardrobe is based on the book
The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe by C.S. Lewis.
The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe is one of the seven titles in
The Chronicles of Narnia series written by C.S. Lewis.

“Narnia,” “The World of Narnia” and “The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe”
are trademarks of C.S. Lewis (Pte) Limited.
“The Chronicles of Narnia” is a U.S. Registered Trademark of C.S. Lewis (Pte) Limited.

“Chick-fil-A” and the "Chick-fil-A” logo are Registered Trademarks of Chick-fil-A, Inc.
“Growing Kids Inside and Out” is a service mark of Chick-fil-A, Inc.

Adapted from the original for Chick-fil-A, Inc., by
Frederic Thomas L.L.C., Racine, Wisconsin.

Lucy Steps Through the Wardrobe Copyright © 2000 by HarperCollins Publishers, Inc.
Text adapted from The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe,
Copyright © 1950 by C.S. Lewis (Pte) Limited. Copyright renewed 1978 by C.S. Lewis (Pte) Limited.
Ilustrations Copyright © 1997 by HarperCollins Publishers, Inc.
Printed in the U.S.A. All rights reserved.
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Soon, instead of rough branches brushing against her
face Lucy felt coats. Then she felt wooden boards under her
feet instead of snow. All at once she found herself jumping
out of the wardrobe into the same empty room where the
adventure had begun.

“I'm here!” she shouted. “I'm here. I've come back,

I'm all right!”
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Finally Lucy said, “Oh, Mr. Tumnus - I'm so sorry to stop
you - but really, I must go home.”

“It's no good now,” said the Faun, shaking his head at her sadly.

Lucy noticed that the Faun’s brown eyes had filled with tears.
The Faun covered his face with his hands and began to sob.

“Mr. Tumnus!” said Lucy. “What is the matter? Aren’t you
well? Dear Mr. Tumnus, do tell me what is wrong,” And she
gave him her handkerchief.

The Faun just took the handkerchief and kept on using it,
wringing it with both hands whenever it got too wet.

“Mr. Tumnus,” shouted Lucy in his ear. “Stop it at once!
You ought to be ashamed of yourself, a great big Faun like
you. What on earth are you crying about?”

“I am crying because I am such a bad Faun,” said Mr.
Tumnus. “I am in the pay of the White Witch.”

"The White Witch? Who is she?” asked Lucy.

“Why, it is she who has got all Narnia under her thumb.
It's she who makes it always winter and never Christmas.
Think of that!”

"How awful!” said Lucy. "But what does she pay you for?”

"I am a spy for her,” sobbed Mr. Tumnus. "I had orders
from the White Witch that if ever I saw a Son of Adam or a
Daughter of Eve, I was to catch it and hand it over to her. And
you are the first I ever met. And I've pretended to be your
friend and asked you to tea, and all the time I've been
planning to wait for you to fall asleep, so I could go tell her.”
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“Oh, but you won't, Mr. Tumnus,” said Lucy. “You won't,
will you? Indeed, you really mustn't!”

“And if I don't,” said Mr. Tumnus, “she is sure to find out.
And she will be very angry and wave her wand and turn me
into stone so that I shall be only a statue of a Faun in her
horrible house!”

"I am very sorry, Mr. Tumnus,” said Lucy. “But please let
me go home.”

“Of course I will,” said the Faun. "I hadn’t known what
Humans were like before I met you. I can’t give you up to the
Witch; not now that I know you. But we must leave at once,
before she finds out you have been here,” he continued. “And
we must go as quietly as we can. The whole wood is full of
her spies. Even some of the trees are on her side.”






