


Dear Chick-fil-A® Family:

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 ol Narnia have
entertained generations of children.

Aslan, the wisc and mighty Lion who is King of Narnia, combats the White Witch who
wants 1o 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 stafl

www chick-fit a com




Aslan’s
Crinmph

Adapted from
The Chronicles of Narnia®
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The story of Aslan’s Triumph 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”
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0” summer, four children

whose names were Peter, Susan,
Edmund, and Lucy were sent far into
the country to stay at the house of
Professor Kirke. The very first
morning, Lucy stepped through a
magical wardrobe into the mysterious [
land of Narnia. There she had tea P
with Mr. Tumnus the Faun, who told /7
Lucy all about the wicked White

Witch and the spell she had cast over

{ Narnia to make it always winter and

% never Christmas. Edmund was the

‘ next to go through the wardrobe. He

met the White Witch, who fed him
enchanted Turkish Delight and .
promised to make him King of Narnia )?,}/\\
someday - if he brought his brother
and sisters to her.




Then one day, all four children stepped through the wardrobe
into Narnia. They were befriended by Mr. and Mrs. Beaver,
who explained to them that Aslan, the Great Lion, had
returned to Narnia and wanted to meet them at the Stone
Table. Mr. Beaver told them the old saying that when Aslan
returned and two Sons of Adam and two Daughters of Eve
sat in the four thrones at Cair Paravel, the great castle by the
sea, then it would be the end not only of the White Witch's
reign but of her life. Peter, Susan, and Lucy were excited
about meeting Aslan. Edmund, however, was still under the
spell of the Turkish Delight, and he slipped away to the




White Witch’s house and betrayed them all. The Witch,
furious that Edmund had not brought his brother and sisters
to her, made him her prisoner and set off with him to find
the children and destroy them.

But the Witch’s power was already weakening. First, Father
Christmas arrived in Narnia, and then spring came, ending
the Witch's winter once and for all. The three children and the
Beavers reached Aslan and the Stone Table safely. They told
Aslan about Edmund, and Aslan sent his army to rescue
Edmund from the Witch. When Edmund was brought to the
Stone Table, he had a long talk with Aslan that he never
forgot. But the Witch was not finished with Edmund yet...







As Edmund was apologizing to the others for having
betrayed them, the White Witch herself walked out to the top
of the hill and stood before Aslan.

"You have a traitor there, Aslan,” she said, pointing at
Edmund. "Have you forgotten the Deep Magic that the
Emperor put into Narnia at the very beginning? This magic,
written on the Stone Table itself, says that every traitor
belongs to me as my lawful prey. And so that human creature
is mine, and unless I have him all Narnia shall perish.”

“I do not deny it,” said Aslan. And he and the Witch began
talking together in low voices.




“The Witch has renounced the claim on your brother’s
blood,” said Aslan at last. After the Witch had left, Aslan told
them they had to leave the Stone Table and camp that night
at the Fords of Beruna. During the first part of the journey,
Aslan advised Peter on the best ways to fight the battle
against the Witch. For the last part of the journey, Aslan
seemed sad, and Lucy and Susan felt sure something
dreadful was going to happen to him. That night, they crept
out of their tent to look for him and found him walking into
the wood. His tail and his head hung low, and he walked
slowly as if he were very, very tired. They followed him up
the steep slope toward the Stone Table.

“Oh, children, why are you following me?” Aslan said
suddenly, turning around.

“Please, may we come with you - wherever you're going?”
asked Susan.

“Yes, you may come,” Aslan said after some thought, “if
you will promise to stop when I tell you and leave me to go
on alone.”

They promised, and forward they went again, one girl on
each side of the Lion. When they were almost at the top,
Aslan said, “Children, here you must stop. And whatever
happens, do not let yourselves be seen. Farewell.” Both girls
cried and kissed him good-bye.










Lucy and Susan, crouching behind a tree, saw a great
crowd of wicked creatures with torches standing all around
the Stone Table. And right in the middle, standing by the
Table, was the Witch herself.

“The fool has come!” she cried. "Bind him fast.”

Aslan did not resist or make any noise, even when the
whole crowd of creatures jeered at him and shaved him,
muzzled him, beat him, and tied him tightly with ropes.

The Witch began to sharpen her knife.

Then they heard her cry, “It is done! Follow me! It will not
take us long to crush them now that the great Fool, the great
Cat, lies dead.”

with wild cries, the terrible crowd swept down the hill
right past where Susan and Lucy were hiding.

As soon as the wood was silent again, Susan and Lucy
crept out. They knelt in the grass beside Aslan and kissed his
cold face and cried till they could cry no more. Then they
unbound the muzzle. They tried to untie the cords, but the
knots were too tight.

Hours seemed to go by. At last, Lucy saw that the sky was
a little less dark than it had been.

And then she noticed some little gray mice moving about
on Aslan’s body. Susan raised her hand to frighten them
away, but Lucy said, “Wait!” They watched in fascination as
the mice nibbled away at Aslan’s cords until, one by one, the
ropes were all gnawed through. Aslan looked more like
himself without them.







As dawn approached, Lucy and Susan walked to the
eastern edge of the hill and looked out toward the sea and
Cair Paravel. At that moment, they heard from behind them a
great cracking, deafening noise.

The two girls ran back to the Stone Table. It was broken
into two pieces by a great crack; and there was no Aslan.

“Is it magic?” cried Susan. "Is it more magic?”

“Yes!” said a great voice behind them. "It is more magic.”
They looked around. There, shining in the sunrise, stood
Aslan himself.

"Aren't you dead then, dear Aslan?” said Lucy.

"Do I look it?” he said.

“But what does it all mean?” asked Susan.

“It means,” said Aslan, “that though the Witch knew the
Deep Magic, there is a magic deeper still. If she had looked
further back to before the dawn of Time, she would have
known that when a willing victim who had committed no
treachery was killed in a traitor’s stead, the Table would
crack and Death itself would start working backward. And
now, children, I feel my strength coming back to me. Oh,
children, catch me if you can!” He made a leap high over
their heads, and a mad chase began.




“And now,” said Aslan presently, “I am going to roar. Put
your fingers in your ears.”

When Aslan opened his mouth to roar, his face became so
terrible that they did not dare to look at it. They saw all the
trees in front of him bend before the blast of his great
roaring. Then the children climbed onto his warm, golden
back, and he shot off, faster than any horse could go, down
the hill and into the thick of the forest, across sunny glades
and heathery mountains and through wild orchards. That
ride was perhaps the most wonderful thing that ever
happened to them in Narnia.










It was nearly midday when they found themselves looking
down a steep hillside at a castle. Aslan rushed down and
jumped right over the castle wall. The two girls tumbled off his
back and found themselves in the middle of a wide stone
courtyard full of statues. Immediately, Aslan bounded up to a
stone lion and breathed on him. Then he pounced on a tall
dryad and turned quickly aside to breathe on a stone rabbit
and two centaurs. Suddenly, everywhere the statues were
coming to life. The courtyard was now a blaze of colors, and
the whole place rang with the sound of happy roarings,
brayings, yelpings, barkings, cooings, shouts, and laughter. But
the best of all was when Lucy found Mr. Tumnus, and Aslan
breathed on him. A moment later, Lucy and the little Faun
were holding hands and dancing around and around for joy.
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After Aslan had brought all the statues to life, he cried,
“If the Witch is to be finally defeated, we must find the battle
at once.”

So they set off in search of the battle. Soon Lucy heard
shouts and the clashing of metal against metal. Then she
saw Peter and Edmund and all the rest of Aslan’s creatures
fighting desperately against the Witch’s army, and Peter
was fighting against the Witch. Aslan gave a great roar that
shook all Narnia from the western lamp-post to the eastern
sea and flung himself upon the Witch. Peter’s tired army
cheered, the newcomers roared, and the battle was all over
in a few minutes.




The next thing Lucy knew, Peter and Aslan were shaking
hands. Peter told Aslan, “It was Edmund’s doing. The Witch
was turning our troops into stone right and left, but he had
the sense to smash the Witch’s wand, which gave us a
chance. He was terribly wounded.”

They went to Edmund, and Lucy poured a few drops of
the special potion, a gift that had been given to her by Father
Christmas, into her brother’s mouth. Lucy wanted to stay
with Edmund, but Aslan reminded her that there were other
wounded. She attended to them while he restored those who
had been turned to stone. When Lucy returned to Edmund,
he was not only healed of his wounds but looked better than
he had for a long time. He had become his real old self again
and there, on the field of battle, Aslan made him a knight.




The next day, everyone began the march eastward to the
castle of Cair Paravel. Aslan solemnly crowned the four
children in the Great Hall. “Once a king or queen in Narnia,
always a king or queen. Bear it well, Sons of Adam! Bear it
well, Daughters of Eve!” he said.

That night, there was a great feast and revelry and dancing.
But amid all the rejoicings, Aslan himself quietly slipped away.

For, as Mr. Beaver explained, “He’ll be coming and going.
He'll often drop in. Only you mustn't press him. He’s not a
tame Lion, you know.”
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These two Kings and two Queens governed Narnia well,
and long and happy was their reign. Peter became a great
warrior and was called King Peter the Magnificent. Susan
grew into a tall and gracious woman with black hair that fell
almost to her feet and was called Susan the Gentle. Edmund
was a grave and quiet man and was called King Edmund the
Just. As for Lucy, she was always gay and golden-haired and
was called Lucy the Valiant.

One year, these two Kings and two Queens were hunting
the White Stag in the Western Woods when they came upon
a tree of iron with a lantern set on the top.







As they drew nearer, they all remembered that the thing
was called a lamp-post, and then they noticed that they were
making their way not through branches but through coats.
The next moment, they came tumbling out of a wardrobe into
the empty room, and they were no longer kings and queens
but just four children in their old clothes. It was the same day
and hour in which they had first stepped into the wardrobe.

And that is the very end of the adventure of the wardrobe,
but it was only the beginning of the adventures of Narnia.




Turkish Delight

Learning about and making Turkish Delight,
which plays a significant part in the Namia 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 Namia story,
the White Witch used it to bewitch Edmund
because she wanted to control him. Natural Turkish
Delight (not magical) is also a Chrisimas 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

3 envelopes unflavored gelatin
Y% cup cold water
% cup hot water
cups granulated sugar
Y: teaspoon salt
3 tablespoons lemon juice
Y, teaspoon lemon extract
About % 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 waler.
(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.
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Valiant Kings and Queens. Magical Beasts. Evil Witches.

Your kingdom awaits you in...

THE CHRONICLES
OF NARNIA®

C.S. LEwIS
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bv\'vn is a magical number. And the seven books
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of Narnia have a power all their own.

Brinning with imagination and new full-color
Mustrations, the books enchant with remarkable tales of ==

good and evil — and the simply extraordinary.
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