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(Walt Disney Pictures logo) (Walden Media logo)

Scene: The Blitz 1940
Chapter 1.

(Blue clouds. The roar of engines becomes gradually louder. Then, German bombers appear.
They start dropping bombs on the houses. Edmund looks out the window)

Mrs. Pevensie: Edmund get away from there! — K€ K @i T ! Peter! (to Edmund) What do you think
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you're doing?! v¥'—%— ! f&/p\ b ! Peter, quickly, the shelter. Now! v —%— R Bhzeg~ JEHELRWE
Peter: Come on! Edmund: Wait... Peter: Come on, leave it!

Lucy (lying in bed): Mommy? R A (Susan runs into her room and grabs things from next to her bed
with a flashlight. She notices Lucy in bed)

Susan: Lucy, come on! 1—3— (Pevensies are running to the shelter, we hear them shouting,
"Come on, quickly!" E/2iC and "Run!”. £ £n ! “Hurry! Mum”! Edmund turns around, as if
forgetting something.)

Edmund: Wait! Dad! #i-T KR&ADEE! Mrs. Pevensie: Edmund! No! 72% X !

Peter: I'll get him! &<

Mrs. Pevensie: Peter, come back! v —#%— ! Ed! Come here! Edmund get down. (Peter follows

Edmund as he runs inside and grabs a picture of a man in an RAF uniform. Suddenly, the window blows in
and Peter and Edmund are thrown to the floor)

Peter: — K~ KCome on, ¥ A 72 you idiot! Run! Get out! Come on! Hurry. fa7a\y fREA ! [>T 5D
A2 v kiF5%E  Mrs. Pevensie: Hurry #<Come on AT (Peter and Edmund run back to the
shelter. Peter throws Edmund onto the ground and starts shouting)

Peter: Why can’t you think about anyone but yourself? You're so selfish! F;F72F41% 3 2% 72You could've got
us killed! Fik%x 450 ... Mrs. Pevensie: Stop it! It's OK X°® T

Peter: Why can't you just do as you're told? 725 20 i L7\ ? (Peter slams the shelter door)
Scene: Train Station

Mrs. Pevensie (to Lucy): You need to keep this on, Zh %>} TE<L » Xdarling. Alright. You warm
enough? #< 72\ biaGood girl.

Edmund: If Dad were here, he wouldn’t make us go. & LS AN =56,
Peter: If dad were here, it'd mean the war was over and we wouldn't have to go. & S AW = HEBA L L 72w

Mrs Pevensie: You will listen to your brother, won't you Edmund? " EADE 5 Z & HZHWT
(Mrs. Pevensie tries to kiss Edmund but he recoils. Then she hugs Peter)

Mrs. Pevensie: Promise me you'll look after the others. 7 A 72 DikifE %ﬁ“(z}a
Peter: I will, mum. ¥+ 2% &

Mrs. Pevensie: Good man. A7 L (Mrs. Pevensie hugs
Susan)

Mrs Pevensie: Susan....Be a big girl. ... Alright, off you go. A—
P o BiisAbLA Wb 1ToT

Edmund (to Susan): Get off. I know how to get on a train by
myself. Get off me! KL T —ATEND L MEo7b

Ticket Collector: May I have your ticket please? Tickets please! FEH 54 R FH %% (Peter is distracted by
soldiers going off to war)

Susan: Peter! *snatches tickets from Peter*

Ticket collector (lady): On you go. Peter: Yes, thank you.

Peter (To Lucy): Come on Lucy, we have to stick together now. B\ C L—31— ZARLEEND A
Everything's going to be alright. It’s going to be fine. K3tk LEWS 72K (The children look out the




window of the train and wave)

Mrs Pevensie: Good-Bye, my dear. jtx C#a Peter and the others: Bye mum. See you soon. f:Z A 17> T< 3%

(Main title - THE CHRONICLES OF NARNIA: THE LION, THE WITCH AND THE WARDROBE)

(Opening Credits) (The train drops the Pevensies off)

Scene: Middle of Nowhere

Chapter 2.
Susan: The Professor knew we were coming? #i%
RS 1 SN A N

Edmund: Perhaps we've been incorrectly labeled.
B ADEHLE FHE X 7200

(Macready pulls up)
Peter: "Mrs. Macready?" <7 L' 4 — XA °?

Mrs Macready: "I'm afraid so.... Is this it then? Haven't you brought anything else?” Z® X 54 i fthic
RS

Peter: “No, ma'am. It's just us.” Wz Zh72FTF

Mrs Macready: "Small favours." 172 < T34 Come on 7% Good girl WWF7=»5 Comeon & F
<HITE !

Scene: Arriving at the House
(While driving the horse over the lawn, some comments like "giddy up, good girl") _

Mrs Macready: Professor Kirke is not accustomed to having children in his house. 7 — 7 #dzix F#tIERL TV E
#AANnd as such, there are a few rules we need to follow: KEHCTIZIRAIZ5F->TH 5V ET There will be no
shouting...&7372 yor running. i 572\ No improper use of the dumbwaiter B#H = L X—% — T/
(Susan reaches out to touch a sculpture)

Mrs. Macready: NO touching of the historical artifacts! fili 72 C ! 5t & And above all, there shall be no
disturbing of the Professor. = L T XV & —ffaxHcBdz OMES Le 2 & (Lucy looks under the door. She
sees a shadow and then runs off)

That night...

Radio-man (Douglas Gresham): German aircraft carried out several attacks on Great Britain last night. FEf
AV BOTRATHEN L [E %2 % & The raids lasted for several hours 22833k & £ L7=25... (Susan turns off the
radio)

Lucy: The sheets feel scratchy. v —YnHL B $5
Susan: Wars don't last forever, Lucy. 43 U XiZ#&i 5 We'll be home soon. FHiZiFivbs i L

Edmund: If home's still there. £ & i
Susan: Isn't it time you were in bed? R ER SN

Edmund: Yes, MUM! Fvv BEEA
Peter (to Edmund): Ed! = ! (Peter glares at Edmund)

Peter (to Lucy): You saw the outside. 4% f.7=72% 5 This place is huge. = Z X3 Z < JAV» We can do whatever
we want here. (72> TT& % X Tomorrow's going to be great. ..l HIZE LW Really. “ 1AL &




Scene: Lucy Looks into a Wardrobe (Rain pattering on window,)

Susan: “Gas-tro-vas-cu-lar”. ... Come on, Peter: “Gastro vascular.” “ A b o XA F 27" v—%— EIRX
fay

Peter: Is it Latin? 77 55? _Susan: Yes. ¥ 9 X

Edmund: Is it Latin for ‘worst game ever
invented? ">k AR — Lo TEWRE

(Susan closes the book)

Lucy: We could play hide-and-seek. < ALAIE L7
v

Peter: But we're already having so much fun. ¥ Z<HB LA TWVWADIZ Lucy: Please...pretty please..iax  BHEW
X BEEW

Peter: One...two...three...four... 1, 2, 3, 4..
("Oh Johnny Oh” song starts. The children run to hide)

Edmund (pushes Lucy): 1 was here first! {#£23%e7- &

Chapter 3.

(Lucy rushes around looking for a hiding place. The music stops as she looks into a room that is quite empty
except for one big wardrobe. Lucy notices a blue-bottle on the window sill. She walks up to the wardrobe and
pulls off the sheet)

Peter (in the background): Eight-four, eighty-five... 84, 85...

(Lucy hides in the wardrobe, leaving the door open of course. She walks backwards until her hand pricks the
branch of a tree. She turns around and finds herself in a snowy wood. A few minutes later, she walks up to a
lamppost. She hears footsteps. Suddenly, a Faun steps out from among the trees into the light of the
lamppost)

Scene: Lucy Meets Tumnus Lucy: *screams*
Tumnus: AH!

(Tumnus jumps behind a tree and Lucy jumps behind the lamppost. Then she comes out and picks up his
parcels)

Tumnus (slowly walking out as Lucy picks up packages): Uh, CH... gk, ch *random noises*

Lucy: Were you hiding from me? 15N TRo ?

Tumnus: No... W%z I was just, #iiL  7=72.. um...I didn’t want to scare you. &7 7= Z# ) d7-< 7Zeho 77215 T
j—

Lucy: If you don't mind my asking... B\ TH W2 L & what are you? & 727z 13 fa 2

Tumnus: Why..I'm a faun! 7 #+—> 7 And what about you? %72721%? You must be some kind
of...beardless dwarf? v 7O\ KT—7 (HAN) TTH?

Lucy: I'm not a dwarf. RT7—7 U7\ b I'm a girl! Zd 17X And actually I'm tallest in my class. #1327 7 A C
—F BB END

Tumnus: You mean to say you're a daughter of Eve? U A 7ORIA?
Lucy: My mum's name is Helen. 3/ XA O4ARTIE~LV &
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Tumnus: Yes, but you are...you are in fact..human? TiZ &R/ FARYGIZ— A/ 2

Lucy: Yes, of course. 1 HA5A * 9 &

Tumnus: What are you doing here? = Z Cfif% ?

Lucy: Well, I was hiding in the wardrobe in the spare room, and- Z2& ERE DA ATICkEN T..
Tumnus: Spare Oom...7 ¥~% ? Is that in Narnia? F /=7 OH#] ?

Lucy: Narnia? What's that? 71=72 *n {2

’ & 7 x
- b o
® - &

| Tumnus: Dear girl, you're in itl = Z®» Z & T9 Everything

. from the lamp post, all the way to Castle Cair Paravel on the
eastern ocean. Z OHAT NS EDOUEED 7T « /T ULIFE T
Every stick and stone you see, YN HHZ AL every
icicle...is Narnia." ¥ 7 7 43 XTI L =T72ATT

Lucy (to herself): This is an awfully big wardrobe. < k&
IRAEETZ TR

Tumnus: War Drobe? ...\ "L x72A 3 ? I'm sorry, please allow me to introduce myself. My name is Tumnus.
HEfrLET HROLFNIY 5 FATY

Lucy: Pleased to meet you, Mr. Tumnus! I'm Lucy Pevensie. [ZIU®F LT /—3— « XX ¥ — J *extends
hand*... Oh, you shake it. #25® X Tumnus: Um..why? 72&C9 ?

Lucy: I-I don't know! %1572\ 4> People do it when they meet each other. & -~ 7-HD 4 X (Tumnus shakes
her hand)

Tumnus: Well then, Lucy Pevensie from the shining city of War Drobe /L —3/— « "X =7 Y O E"DE <
i — in the wondrous land of Spare Oom, "\ L X 7=A 7 "2 5k & A how would it be if you came and had
tea with me? L ITHIEFAOFE TEERLR E VDN TN ?

Lucy: Thank you very much! 51 Lt But I probably should be getting back... THEL..H 5 FBH 7L
Tix

Tumnus: Yes, but it’s only just around the cornerf % s> T34 < <34 & and there’ll be a glorious fire,
with toast and tea and cakes. EE 722k bBEX TV L b—A M —% b H 25 And perhaps..we’ll even
break into the sardines. VL o HiEEBIT THLONTT

Lucy: I don‘t know...&¥5 L &>

Tumnus: Come on. kT 7Z&w It's not every day I get to make a new friend. ¥ o»n < KiZEIZ ez A
<7

Lucy: I suppose I could come for a little while. ...z 5% E<ixwohnzwig & If you have sardines.
TR HDHIRE

Tumnus: By the bucket load. L% &
Chapter 4.

(They walk arm-in-arm through the snow. Lucy sees Tumnus’ house and stops, grinning)
Tumnus: Here we are. Come along. ¥ <H&E425 KLKk? ZZTd £5%
(Lucy walks inside the house. Tumnus looks around and then walks inside)
Scene: In Tumnus’ House (Tumnus and Lucy walk inside. Tumnus puts down his umbrella and shakes

the snow off his feet. Lucy looks at a picture) Lucy: May I help you? %ii#% Ff->i>Tumnus: Thank you very
much. T EHA



Tumnus: Oh that... that is my father. ZiUIFL D4 T Lucy: He has a nice face. W\ \Ei7Z1> He looks a lot like
you. H727212%->< Y Tumnus: No. ..\ "\ 2 I'm not very much like him at all really. FA & AR KEWTY Lucy:
My father’s fighting in the war. FLDOFR & AT ~1T-> 7= Tumnus: My father went away to war too... LD
R HEEG~ But that was a very long time ago... KE&®» Z & T3 before this dreadful winter. W72 43K B HiIZ

Lucy: Winter’s not all bad. &72> T3 L\ 4> There's ice skating and snowball fights. 27— hEGERTE 5
@ Oh! And Christmas! 7V 2~ 2%

Tumnus: Not here. Z ZiiZiZdH Y ¥+ A No, we haven't had
Christmas for a hundred years here. 1 0 O4Eff]b 7 U A<w 233k
72 AT7 Lucy: What? No presents for a hundred years? A
E2100FMbL7LEY Fe L ? Tumnus: Always winter, never
Christmas. 7 U A~ 2D 724 ..It's been a long winter. W 423t
WTWEJ But you would have loved Narnia in the summer. /v
=7 OB 3= T L7z We fauns danced with the dryads all night,
KO RV T7—FRE@@LE~7-Y and we never got tired. THE
NEHEATLE ZHIZEHE ! And the music, such music... 71X 5 LW &% Would you like to hear some now? 4
LB#EMMELEL X OI>N?

Lucy: Yes please. 22 0 (Tumnus gets out his instrument)

Tumnus: Now, are you familiar with any Narnian lullabies? Tl¥ J =7 OF5FHE ZHFEMTT 1?2 Lucy
(shakes head): Sorry, no. W2 FH720\b

Tumnus: That’s good. #iuix X7~ 7- Because this... probably won't sound anything like one. Z A/72 757k
THE D BT EFA XL (Tumnus plays his tune. Lucy sips her tea and looks into the fire. A heard of galloping
centaurs appears. Lucy is startled but Tumnus continues playing. She looks back into the fire. She sees
nymphs dancing, dwarfs feasting, and a flying horse. Lucy’s eyes start to close. She falls asleep and drops
her cup. Tumnus looks into the fire and for one moment it takes the shape of a roaring lion which blows the
candles out.)

Later... (Lucy wakes up and looks out the window. She sees that it is darker)
Lucy: Oh, I should go. 1& 57 &

Tumnus: It's too late for that now. % 919 X% I'm such a terrible faun. FAFE N7 4 —> T3 (Tumnus is
lying down)

Lucy: Oh, no. % &7 You're the nicest faun I've ever met. HR7-IFEE LW T 3 —3WH T L
Tumnus: Then I'm afraid you've had a very poor sampling. 74— ZMALE 52005 TH

Lucy: You can’t have done anything that bad. FEWZ L2 A TLTRWTL X 9 ? (Lucy hands Tumnus her
handkerchief)

Tumnus: It's not something I have done, Lucy Pevensie. 5 £ TiXZ AR I & LERHATL It's something I'm
doing. T% AT

Lucy: What are you doing? fifaz L CTW\W5D?

Tumnus: I'm kidnapping you. »727-%#+3 L T\ % A T7 It was the White Witch. She’s the one who makes it

always winter, always cold. FWVELNR—Z Z &> H &2 LT She gave orders: FL7= 5 L= A T4 If any of
us ever find a human wandering in the woods, we're supposed to turn it over to her. ZDOHTARMEZ R T2 56
SlEETLIICE

Lucy: Oh, but Mr. Tumnus, you wouldn't..Z A7 Z & L7 ki ? I thought you were my friend. :& = &
B o7l (Tumnus looks up)

Scene: Back to England (Lucy and Tumnus run to the lamppost)

Tumnus: She may already know you're here. $ 55 TLE -7 b The woods are full of her spies! ...£I



1Lt > A 34 53 Even some of the trees are on her sidel %234 243 K7 ->TW5 (Lucy glances up at the
trees. Finally, Lucy and Tumnus step into the light of the lamppost)

Tumnus: Can you find your way back from here? J& 0 EiZb 0 £302
Lucy: Ithink so. ..x %2 7-5A Will you be alright? 727213 kK ? (Tumnus starts to cry)
Lucy: Hey, hey hey.
(Tumnus tries to return the handkerchief)
Tumnus: I'm sorry. I am so sorry. Here. JTAFHA HLTLEIW Zhz
Lucy: Keep it. 1754 You need it more than I do. &7e7=DIF 5> BXLEZEH O

Tumnus: No matter what happens, Lucy Pevensie, I am glad to have met you. i3 A5 L dHiei=L M 52T
SEH¥C9 You've made me feel warmer than I've felt in a hundred years. 1 0 O [ CTHID TR WRFFHIC...
Now go. Go! &% 17-T 17»T! (Lucy runs off as Tumnus returns to his home. Lucy falls out of the
wardrobe)

Chapter 5.

Peter (background): 98, 99, 100... Ready or not here I come. L L 47< % Lucy: I'm back, I'm back! It's
alright! kKtkk R-oT&7=b e b

Edmund: Shhh, he's coming. B Aon5 %
(Peter finds them. Edmund comes out from hiding)

Peter: You know, I'm not sure if you two have quite gotten the idea of this game! < NAIEDL—/LF1-> TS
ne

Lucy: But weren't you wondering where I was? . &E 22\ &l o ?

Edmund; That's the point! That's why he was seeking you! & Z (22 OMNETONRZ OEQTS Susan: Does this
mean I win? FA23 s> 7-0 ? Peter: I don't think Lucy wants to play anymore. fa& 7= 5 L\

Lucy: I've been gone...for hours. il e -7 X (Susan and Edmund examine the wardrobe) Susan:
The only wood in here is the back of the wardrobe. Z7Z:A0 20 2T &

Peter: One game at a time, Lu. We don't all have your imagination. 7= HIZITZBHIA WG TR VAR
Lucy: But I wasn't imagining! 8 L 72\ !

Susan: That’s enough. # 5 °H T

Lucy: I wouldn't lie about this! BE U %72 o725

Edmund: Well, I believe you. i35 L % &

Lucy: Youdo? (A& ?

Edmund: Of course, $ 55 A didn't I tell you about the football field I found in the bathroom cupboard? #i
DOHITIETY v B —35h

Peter: Oh, will you just stop it? WL iFAIZ L A L You always have to make everything worse. EH#iNHE X 5
Edmund: It was just a joke. JT#72 & Peter: When are you going to learn to grow up? b LIZ K AiZ72i

Edmund (gets angry): Shut up! 5 % =\ ! You think you're dad, but you're not! K A L2 I
*Storms out*




Susan: Well, that was nicely handled!” i.& LW EEETS Z & *Walks away too*
Lucy: But... T%....It was really there... AYicH-7=D X

Peter: Susan’s right, Lucy. A—%>®F 5 LB Y7 That's enough. & HH 5
Scene: Edmund and the Wardrobe

(Lucy closes the wardrobe and it dissolves to night) (Pan down on candle burning out, Lucy get's out boots
and not slippers and takes the candle.) (Flushing toilet as Edmund comes out and sees Lucy. He follows her
to the wardrobe. Lucy’s candle blows out when she opens the wardrobe door and walks in as Edmund enters
the room)

Edmund: Lucy, Lucy? /L—3— EZ 7202 *Opens the wardrobe door* Boo! *Edmund enters the wardrobe* 1
hope you're not afraid of the dark. /v —3— IREIZERD 2 *shuts door, forgetting how very silly this is*
Lucy? /v—— (Edmund finds a tree branch. He walks backwards and trips...into snow)

Chapter 6.
Edmund: Lucy? Lucy! t—3— A——EZ72A7 W2 1think I believe you now! BrizfE U5 &

(Edmund finds the lamp-post. He walks around for a while shouting for Lucy. Finally, he comes to a road. He
hears bells) Edmund: Lucy? /L'——? Ginarrbrik: Yah! (whipping sound)

(A sleigh pulled by white reindeer comes into view. Edmund dives out of the way into the snow and then the
dwarf jumps out and throws a whip around Edmunds legs. Ginarrbrik puts a knife to Edmund's throat)
Edmund: Leave me alone. <% T White Witch: What is it now, Ginarrbrik? {2 <34 ? Edmund: He won't let
go! % itk ~> TS~ T ! Ginarrbrik: How dare you address the queen of Narnia?! 7L =7 D4 LI T L !
Edmund: I didn't know! Z%n& 727>~ 7=Ginarrbrik: You will know her better hereafter! B a2 230

(Ginnarrbrik raises his dagger) White Witch: Wait! £%#% (Edmund looks up at the Witch)
White Witch: What is your name, Son-of-Adam? fif& W H 4722 7 X LZEF X

Edmund: Edmund. — F~ > | White Witch: And how, Edmund, did you come to enter my dominion? = K~
K, &9X°-o TRODE~K7-? Edmund: I'm not sure. 7Y £ A I was just following my sister and-- 4% iE-
Tk7-721F  White Witch: Your sister? %k 2 How many are you? SLEsiE{a A ?

Edmund: Four. 4 A Lucy is the only one that’s been here before. = Z iz D3/ ——71F She said she
met a faun called... Tumnus. 7+ — & 572> T 4Ri1IE4¥ 5T A Peter and Susan didn't believe her. 7= 515
Lot A

White Witch: Edmund, you look so cold. = F~> K L THFEZ 5 Will you come and sit with me? Bzl
T (Edmund sits on the Witch’s sleigh. She puts her mantle around him)

White Witch: Now, how about something hot to drink? Z2ax I kA i\ 0323 2 Edmund: Yes, please... V=
72Z% %9 Your Majesty. Lk (The Witch takes a vial and drops a green drop on the snow it becomes a hot
drink. Ginarrbrik gives it to Edmund)

Ginarrbrik: Your drink, sire. ik <4 5%

Edmund: How did you do that? &5 <-7=® ? White Witch: I can make anything you'd like. fiICt 2272 %2 5
& Edmund: Could you make me taller? 3% &< TZ % ? White Witch: Anything you would like to eat. fi2 &
5% ? Edmund: Turkish Delight? #—% v = -7 ¢ 74 & (Another drop comes down and makes a platter
of Turkish Delight and the Dwarf gives it to Edmund) White Witch: Edmund, = F< >’ I would very much
like to meet your family. H727=OFEIZE Wi Edmund: Why? 72 A C? They're nothing special. 2% & 720>
w7Z R

White Witch: Oh, I'm sure they're not nearly as delightful as you are. TL X 53 HR7EOLIITHELOAREWN
FH¥AHD—(She pulls off Ginarrbrik’s hat and wipes Edmund’s mouth with it)



White Witch: You see, Edmund, I have no children of my own. THEAUZIE 23V 7220 And you are exactly
the sort of boy who I could see one day becoming Prince of Narnia. 7272 1ZZ OFEIZLE LWV EDOF Vot v
=7 OFEFIZ/ Y Maybe even King. B TILEIZR D

Edmund (mouth full): Really? 1A & ?

White Witch: Of course you'd have to bring your family. £35S AT Edmund: Oh, you mean...Peter
would be king too? ©F VY — " — & — FEEIC ?

White Witch: No. & 9} But a king needs servants. FIZI3FRITSHE L
Edmund: I guess I could bring them. U=ENT& £

White Witch: Beyond these woods, you see those two hills? DM Z 5 ICEN 22722 2?2 My house is right
between them. FLOEIZZDRIICH S D You'd love it there Edmund. - & KIZ A5 It has whole rooms
simply stuffed with Turkish Delight. EOfEHF—F v a2« T4 74 T XN D X

Edmund: Couldn't I have some more now? 4t ->& b 52 F9?

White Witch: No! ..\WiFEH A | *smiles* Don't want to ruin your appetite. # #2372 CL x Besides, you and I
are going to be seeing each other again very soon, arent we? iicH 5 U £/-£2F 910 Edmund: I hope
SO ... Your Majesty. = 5 A\ E 3  ZEHE White Witch: Until then...dear one. &% CERlitia I'm gonna miss

you. L\ > (The Witch drives off and Edmund is left alone. Lucy runs up to Edmund and hugs him) Lucy:

Edmund? ...— K~ F? Oh Edmund, you got in too! Isn't it wonderful? b A bKizDia = TERATTL

X ? Edmund: Where've you been? £ ZiZv /=2 Lucy: With Mr. Tumnus! % A F 2 XADF L He's fine. I3 E

72 P The White Witch hasn’t found out anything about him helping me. AWELIZEZMEN TV T

Edmund: The White Witch? HV 4 ?

Lucy: She calls herself the queen of Narnia, but she really isn't. ." V=7 OLFE"L 5> THIT EMERD Are
you alright? You look awful. K3tk ? 5y 3% 5 32 Edmund: Well what do you expect! I mean, £ 9 % 572 &
It's freezing! #x % 972 % ® How do we get out of here? J# ¥ i&EIX ? Lucy: Come on... kT thisway. Z->bH X

Chapter 7.
Scene: Edmund Betrays Lucy (Lucy turns on the light and wakes up Peter)
Lucy: Peter, v°—% — Peter wake up! & T ! It's there, it's really there! K4ZHBHAEDH
Peter: *rolls over still half asleep* Lucy, what are talking about? fiT®D§E7Z ?
Lucy: Narnia! It's all in the wardrobe, like I told you! &IE7ZATOEIZF L =T 2
Susan: Oh Lucy, you've been dreaming. &% R.7=Dia

Lucy: But I haven't! Wz I've seen Mr. Tumnus again! % A7 2 X AIZ&-7=1 Oh, and this time - Edmund
went too. = K~ RHATo72D

Peter (to Edmund): You saw the faun? it 7 +— 2% Rizon? (Edmund shakes his head)

Lucy: Well, he didn't actually go there with me. ... —#I2F & T{To 72 biF U272 @ What were you doing
Edmund? T%.. (LT ?

Edmund: I-I was just playing along. iz &b CT=A7S I'm sorry, Peter. Z® A t—%— Ishouldn’t have
encouraged her. k% ZO&IZ EH T but You know what little children are like these days. T® & O F{ki%IKN 5
X1 They just don't know when to stop pretending "Z» Zi#EWN"2{E U b= 9 ATZ05 *sits on his bed looking
smugly at Lucy* (Lucy starts to cry and runs out of the room. Susan runs after her and so does Peter,
shoving Edmund over)

Edmund: Ow!
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(Lucy runs down the hall and runs into the Professor, she looks up a little frightened and then starts her
crying all over again, hugging him)

Mrs. Macready: You children are one shenanigan shy of sleeping' in the stable- oh, E <7 5E/ N2 TEEET
X Professor! I'm sorry. #% HWLRH Y A Itold them you were not to be disturbed. BHfEEL T 572 LE-
A TTN

Professor Kirke: It's alright, Mrs. Macready. 7»F A X I'm sure there's an explanation. filbiF B3 H 51LT 72
But I think this one is in need of some hot chocolate. £ IV aa72HiFREW

Mrs. Macready: Yes Professor. Come on, dear. \"5 5 L%

(Mrs. Macready takes Lucy down the hall. Peter and Susan turn to go) Professor: *Ahem*
Scene: The Professor’s Office

(Professor sits at his desk and takes some tobacco out of its silver apple case and puts it in his pipe)

Professor: You seem to have upset the internal balance of my housekeeper. ~7 L5 1 — & A DOl A 7z &
9724 Peter: We are very sorry sir, it won't happen again. #&E®A LtkR%E D7 £7 *stars to leave*
Susan: It's our sister, sir. Lucy. #kd/L——235.... Prof: The weeping girl? pz\»Tuv 7z¥ Susan: Yes, sir. She's
upset. 1TV, OE<HY ELL T Professor: Hence the weeping. 72 bpiv iz

Peter: It’s nothing. ¥4 CTJ We can handle it! 45 TxtLC& % *takes Susan's sleeve*

Professor: Oh, I can see that. 7755 & %

Susan: She thinks she's found a magical land...[EiEDE%Z RO 7= &

(The Professor smiles)

Susan: ...in the upstairs wardrobe. &#&72 A3 DM

(Professor Kirke stands up)

Professor: What did you say? {i7=->T?

Peter: The wardrobe upstairs. 2 pEOREE7Z /9 CF Lucy thinks she's found a forest inside. =®OH T4 Lo
7= & (Susan and Peter sit on a couch and the Professor
sits in a chair across from them)

Susan: She won't stop going on about it. Z®&EIE7Y
Professor: What was it like? YA R7IC~>7?

Susan: Like talking to a lunatic! IE& U 72\ A7z
Professor: No, not her - the forest! DO+ TixAvy  #H77

Peter: You're not saying you believe her? (L5 A T%
ne

Professor: You don't? {§ U7z @7>? Susan: Of course i 72t b
not. 4# 7 I mean, logically, it's impossible. FigrIicdH V) 2 £ A Professor (to himself): What do they
teach in schools these days? 4O Tl % # x L % Peter: Edmund said they were only pretending. #i3"Z
o 2 E

Professor: And he's usually the more truthful one, is he? ™% 5 A 1EE ? Peter: No...\ )\ % this would be the
first time. THL 4 EI7ZFIZ.... Professor: So, if she’s not mad and she’s not lying, then logically.. kA3 %23 50TV
72 TR Z 2 A7 GEFMIZ— we must assume she’s telling the truth. i ZIZEHEE2S5-L¢ 5

Peter: You're saying we should just believe her? #iZ%#{E LA L EHATTN?
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Professor: She’s your sister, isn't she? Fo#7245 2 You're a family. Fj&E L =72\ 2> You might just try acting
like one. ELZRWVWTE ST 5

Scene: Cricket

Peter: And Peter winds up, &°—#%— poised to take yet another wicket...7 7 F 2> T IFET Lo EER
¥ (Peter throws the ball and it hits Edmund in the leg)

Edmund: Ow!
Peter: Whoops! Wake up, Dolly Daydream!

Edmund: Why can’t we play hide-and-seek again? 7= <#LAIEL X5 Peter: I thought you said that it was
a kid's game. T ftoilE(N/2 A ? Susan: Besides, we could all use the fresh air. ZhiZ—4MIZEEE AN WD
Edmund: Not like there isn't air inside. FIZHIZHZERIEH D L Peter (to Edmund): Are you ready? W 2s 2

Edmund (to Peter): Are you? X L (Edmund smacks his bat on the ground and gets ready to hit the ball.
Peter pitches the ball. It bounces and Edmund whacks it good and it smashes through an upstairs window)

Upstairs... (The children are looking at the broken window and the suit of armour on the floor)
Peter: Well done, Ed! X°-7-7
Edmund: You bowled it! #5513

Susan: *Hears footsteps* The Macready! ~7 L5 41— A
X

Chapter 8.

Peter: Come on! #KiF A | (The children run around the
house looking for a place to hide. They enter the wardrobe
room. Edmund runs up to the wardrobe and opens the
door) Edmund: Come on! . < fi~Susan: You've got to be
joking. JU#kCL x Peter: Go! #~ (They all climb into the wardrobe. Peter is careful to leave the door open a
little.

Peter: Get back! ¥~ Will you stop shoving! Lucy: Oww! You're on my foot! A CT72\ & Edmund: Don’t
push! #f472~7- 5 ! Susan: Watch out! Stop it!

Scene: Into the Forest

(Peter and Susan trip...into snow! They look back and gasp as they realize they have entered a snowy wood)
Susan: Impossible! ¥ &7

Lucy: Don't worry, K37 it's probably just your imagination. 72720 ZE 72005

Peter: I don't suppose saying "we're sorry" would quite cover it? #5727 Uof#ip LT v L

Lucy: No, it wouldn't. ...x 2 % 5 & But this might! Z#Ci#3 (Lucy hits Peter in the face with a snowball. He
throws one back at her and a snowball fight begins. Susan hits Edmund in the arm with one)

Edmund: Ow! *rubs his arm* Stop it! A X (They all become quiet and stare at Edmund)
Peter: You little liar! > % ¥

Edmund: You didn't believe her either! {5 U722 72 < &iZ

Peter: Apologize to Lucy. /v— I —|Z#ti (Edmund just looks at her)

Peter: Say you're sorry! #f5A 72! (Peter steps up to him)
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Edmund: Alright! 722> 72 & I'm sorry. Z&®A

Lucy: That's alright. W\ o X Some little children just don't know when to stop pretending. il dOFHEINZ -
ZiEQREIFE U DD *looks at him smugly*

Edmund (mutters): Very funny. %5 &

Susan: Maybe we should go back. &Y £ L x 9 L Edmund: Shouldn’t we at least take a look around? %256
RCTHEH X Peter: I think Lucy should decide. /v——23k A Lucy (smiling): I'd like you all to meet Mr.
Tumnus! # A F A E A& - T Peter: Well, Mr. Tumnus itis! L L %95 L X5 (Peter walks back into the

wardrobe) H‘; =7 W (ks
N ; »

Susan: But we can’t go hiking in the snow dressed
like this. Z AZt&lF CEOF 2T b

Peter: No...# 9 but I'm sure the Professor wouldn’t
mind us using these. 26 ZNEHRICEY L5 2oL
Kl L7k

(Peter starts handing out the fur coats) Peter: And if
you think about it “logically,” we’re not even taking
them out of the wardrobe. EHMNICE > TrzATOHIC
Wb ATEL (Peter hands a coat to Edmund) Edmund:
But that's a girl's coat! Z 72k Peter: I know.
-T% (The Pevensies pass the Lamppost as they explore Narnia. They start playing in the snow. Then they
reach Tumnus’s House)

Scene: Tumnus’s House Destroyed (Lucy leads them to the faun’s cave. When she sees the door
knocked down, she stops and stares)

Peter: Lu? &5 L7z?
(She runs toward the door) Peter: Lucy! /L —3—
(They all run to Tumnus’s house. They go inside and see that the house has been destroyed)

Lucy: Who would do something like this? G723 Z A7 Z & % ... (Edmund steps on a broken picture of Tumnus's
dad. Peter notices a note pinned to the wall. It says "Warrant of Arrest By Order of Her Majesty.” He begins
reading the note))

Peter reads: “The faun Tumnus is hereby charged with high treason against her imperial majesty Jadis,
Queen of Narnia. "7 4+ — > DX A F AT T N=T FHIZLE " "V =A T 0 AR TFITHT 5 OETE CHER &2 515 72 "For
comforting her enemies and fraternising with humans. “#tc& 5 AR &8l L < L7=h 5 72"Signed: Maugrim,
Captain of the Secret Police. "% 2E T £—2' VU A"Long Live the Queen.” “ & FRET A"

Susan: Alright, now we should really go back. -0 Fi7= Hlf 5~ %721 Lucy: But what about Mr. Tumnus?
K L AZ AL ?  Susan: If he was arrested just for being with a human, A EBIL < L72SE X Idon't think
that there’s much that we can do. FA7= 62X /727272 Lucy: You don't understand, do you? 2»> TR\ D
12 I'm the human! “Af#]”> CTHL L She must have found out he helped me. FEZBTF 7= bilE 72D

(Edmund looks away) Peter: Maybe we could call the police. #%£%% T 5 Susan: These are the police. %2

2k7=D X Peter: Don’t worry, Lu. We'll think of something. {7754 % x X 9

Edmund: Why? ...72¥72 X I mean, he's a criminal. W27 DI (Suddenly, they hear a “"psst.” They look
outside and see a robin) Susan: Did that bird just 'psst' us? ENRFL/=HEMA TS D

Scene: Meeting Mr. Beaver (The Pevensies walk outside and watch the robin fly away. They hear
rustling around them. They look around, frightened. Then, a beaver comes into sight)
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Lucy: It's a beaver. ©—/X— X (Peter approaches the
beaver, clicking his tongue) Peter: Here boy...Here
boy..\ W\ 172 FBUWT (Peter puts down his hand. The
beaver stares at it then sits upright) Mr.Beaver: Well,
I ain't gonna smell it if that's what you want! ([Zi5\ 72
AR E F4 A8 Peter: Sorry. %&%LMr. Beaver: Lucy
Pevensie? /L —3— XX —? Lucy: Yes? = 9 &k (Mr.
Beaver hands her the handkerchief)

Lucy: Hey, that's the hanky I gave to Mr- Z#i3% A7
A & AIZ... Mr. Beaver: Tumnus. He got it to me just before they took him. > 52 2 ERTIZE M Lucy:
Is he alright? #i3#&$ 72> 2 Mr. Beaver: Further in. Z20 8~ (Mr. Beaver scurries off. Susan grabs Peter by
the arm) Susan (to Peter): What are you doing? 17- Cix7® Edmund: She's right. % 572X How do we
know we can trust him? i T% % & A% Peter: He said he knows the faun. 7 +—>%%1-T% > T Susan:
He's a beaver...he shouldn't be saying anything! v — "—230% %< 72 A CTZ X Mr. Beaver: Is everything
alright? KLk ? Peter: Yes. We were just talking. ® x - L5 LTz

Mr. Beaver: That's better left for safer corners. & & 5-< 222781~

Lucy: He means the trees. K& 2 31 22% (The children walk to Beaver's dam through the cliffs under a
bridge)

Mr. Beaver: Come on. We don’t want to be caught out here after nightfall. &2/ 2/1IZZ 2 Z#kiF72v& (They
see the beaver's home with smoke coming from the chimney) Mr. Beaver: Oh, blimey. Looks like the old
girl has got the kettle on. ZENBEZH2 LT\ 5 Nice cup of rosy-lee! BANK D 5

Lucy: It's lovely! 9= CXx ! Mr. Beaver: Oh, it's merely a trifle, you know. \W\\ 2 ZA72... Still got plenty of
work to do. Ain’t quite finished it yet. It'll look the business when it is done. 2 £ bA X A TE FEEVNTFT
LC#a

Chapter 9.

(They approach the house) Mrs. Beaver: Beaver, is that you? A 7=72D ? I've been worried sick. /[LfL L T7z
A2 X If find out you've been with Badger again... 757~ & —#725... Oh, those aren’t Badgers. 77+ 27~ U
L 72\ I never thought I would live to see this day! A% CTZ o H%ZHx 657 AT *turns to Mr. Beaver*
Look at my fur. You couldn't give me ten minutes warning? BE<5->T&L EEOFAN%.. Mr. Beaver: I'd
give you a week if I thought it would’ve helped. 1#FICE > THEI LA D ? Mrs. Beaver: Come inside and
we'll see if we can’t get you some food. &5 ZH~ 24 L L3> T And some civilized company. 17 & <
BHTFIZ LW E

Mr. Beaver: Now careful, watch your step. &tiZ& % >1FC Mrs. Beaver: Excuse our mess.... #iH203>T5HD 5
LD AN H 725 T(Lucy, Susan & Peter follow Mrs. Beaver inside. Edmund stops and looks at two hills) Mr.
Beaver: Enjoying the scenery, are we? Stz 3 LA ? (Edmund turns away and enters the house. Mr.
Beaver follows him)

Scene: Dinner at the Beavers
Peter: Isn’t there anything we can do to help Tumnus? % A+ 2% BhiF % J5E1E ?

Mr. Beaver: They'll have taken him to the Witch’s house. X% »fifi~ And you know what they say:

there’s few who go through them gates that come out again. D% < SV EFER S 72 F T2 B )
(Mrs. Beaver lays down a plate beside Lucy)

Mrs. Beaver (to Lucy): Fish and chips, dear. 8 &AKDE L (74 v a2&F v 72 K)

Mrs. Beaver: But there is hope, dear. Lots of hope. THL#AEixHSbE  TLL?

Mr. Beaver: Oh yeah, # 9 = there’s a right bit more than hope! #ZU LD 6E23 *leans forward* Aslan is
on the move. 727 o REi& L=

(Peter, Susan, and Lucy stare. Edmund looks and steps forward)
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Edmund: Who's Aslan? 7 27 > - it ? Mr. Beaver: “Who's Aslan!” {2 T ? *laughs* You cheeky little
blighter! =\ oi3EfE7=& (Mrs. Beaver nudges her husband)

Mr. Beaver: You don’t know, do you? %5 A D72 Peter: Well, we haven't exactly been here very long. = Z
\Z3k7=1E2 0 ¢ Mr. Beaver: He's only the king the whole wood, Z D3 X CHE7 the top geezer...the real
king of Narnial &®DFHFZEFTINL=TDOERYDFE

Mrs. Beaver: He’s been away for a long while. Wz & kZiC

Mr. Beaver: But he just got back! And he’s waiting for you near the Stone Table! THREY A#HEOZIZTELL
%FF-T% Lucy: He's waiting for us? f.7= %% 2 Mr. Beaver: You're blooming joking! & 7=H A 72 They
don’t even know about the prophecy! FE%M5bA & 1372

Mrs. Beaver: Well, then..Z6 L T iF T

Mr. Beaver: Look...\ "\ /32 Aslan's return, 7 27 v @J@E  Tumnus' arrest, % A+ A0EHH  the secret
police.. i##4% .. It's all happening because of you! JRKIZE=H72 !

Susan: You're blaming us? E»T5%®? Mrs. Beaver: No, Not blaming. Thanking you. Wz #E5 b J&#HfL
TW5b D X Beaver: There's....a prophecy: XTI TE7 "“When Adam's flesh and Adam's bone "7 % A DK
7 HELDOFN"  sits at Cair Paravel in throne “7 7 XZ LD F % 7= L"the evil time will be over and done.”
“EOZELONE D B " Susan: You know that doesn't really rhyme. 257035

Mr. Beaver: I know, but you're kind of missing the point! Z D ZFARZ LiZES>THLW

Mrs. Beaver: It has long been foretold that two sons of Adam and two daughters of Eve 7 ¥ LD EF2 A& A
T O 2 ANBNTY  will defeat the White Witch and restore peace to Narnia. “HW AL %ZEY F L =7 I3 FH
#H7-53"L (The children look at each other) Peter: And you think we're the ones? {#7-54 A ? Mr.

Beaver: Well you'd better be, because Aslan's already fitting out your army! 72 Z U RELLOEEZEZ T\ D

Lucy: Our army? EK%?

Susan: Mum sent us away so we wouldn’t get caught up in a war. B % EET 572 DICBBA L7-DIZ Peter: I
think you've made a mistake. We're not heroes! {if2>®OMEVE BESIZHEMEL 2720

Susan: We're from Finchley! @ d 1t & (The Beavers look at each other) Susan: Thank you for your
hospitality. 8t T LH YR L 5 But we really have to
go. bolmbliene

Mr. Beaver: You can't just leave! Ji5 72 A CTHEHTE

Lucy: He's right. We have to help Mr. Tumnus. % 9 &
HAFTRAIET R0 E

Peter: It's out of our hands. B5 DO FIZIFA X2 I'm
sorry but it’s time the four of us were getting home.
LRV E4 NEBIRLRL< TX Ed? = 8 (Peter turns around...but there is no Edmund)

Peter: Ed? ..—= F I'm going to kill him. L TX% Mr. Beaver: You may not have to.. ...z ®XET72\ Has
Edmund ever been in Narnia before? HIZalich I L=712?

Chapter 10.

Scene: What Happened After Dinner (Shot of Edmund walking to the Witch's castle without his
coat - shot of the others trying to catch up to him)

Peter: Hurry! < ! (They reach the top of the hill and see Ed going through the Witch's castle gates)

Lucy: (shouting) Edmund! — K~ K

15



Mr. Beaver: Shh! They'll hear ya! E&IZH Z 2% (Peter starts to run after Edmund but Mr. Beaver grabs him)
Mr. Beaver: NO! WA ! Peter: Get off me! it

Mr. Beaver: You're playing into her hands! @& 5 21372

Susan: We can't just let him go! 27 d &

Lucy: He’s our brother! Bji7 T Mr. Beaver: He's the bait! The Witch wants all four of you! %= HIZE=H%
WEZHRE

Peter: Why? 722

Mr. Beaver: To stop the prophecy from coming true! To kill you! 75D EE #[Hir7zdE-HLE2FKE 5 & | Susan
(to Peter): This is all your fault! . A DOHE X

Peter: My fault? o+ ?

Susan: None of this would have happened if you had just Iistened to me in the first place! "V £L £ 5"> T
S-o7=mlZ ! Peter: Oh, so you knew this would happen? f&% 9 (2 Susan: I didn't know what would
happen...which is why we should’ve left while we still could! )?JL XZ AR LI b2 o7 Lucy: Stop it! <
® T ! This isn't going to help Edmund! = K~ K& B)iF72 & Beaver: She's right. £® &% Only Aslan can
help your brother now. i3z 5 Dix7 2 Z 7217 Peter: Then take us to him. ZNL T

Scene: In the Witch’s House (Edmund walks though the courtyard. He looks to his right and sees a
Giant Rumblebuffin turned to stone. He is startled. He continues on through the courtyard. Edmund sees a
stone lioness. He draws a moustache and spectacles on it. As he reaches the end of the courtyard, he sees a
wolf. He starts to step over it. But...)

Maugrim (jumps up): Be still stranger, or you'll never move again! &< 7 #iZLTL% 9 FWho are you? fif
#72 Edmund: I'm Edmund! = K~ > F<T7 I met the queen in the woods! She told me to come back here!
I'm a Son of Adam! L FIZHENLI=T ¥ LD BT TT (Maugrim gets off him)

Maugrim: My apologies, fortunate favorite of the queen. Z<fL ZERFETICMEEN=3E /M8 Or else, not so
fortunate. A |Z3EENE H » (Maugrim leads Edmund up the stairs)
Maugrim: Right this way Z>572

(They walk up to the Witch’s throne) Maugrim: Wait here. Z Z T## T (Maugrim leaves Edmund alone.
Edmund sees the Witch’s icy throne. He looks around and then sits on it. The Witch quietly walks up beside
him) White Witch: Like it? RIZA-7=?

Edmund: * jumps up startled* Yes... Your Majesty! 13\ ... cEkE
White Witch: I thought you might. &Iz A% & B -7- (The Witch sits on her throne and looks at Edmund)
White Witch: Tell me, Edmund... are your sisters deaf? 12z = K< K MighiZENARHHE?

Edmund: No. W\ 2

White Witch: And your brother. Is he...unintelligent? ZiL Cidl i & At — &0 2

Edmund: Well I think so, but Mum says... 5 E\E§ TH..

White Witch: Then how DARE you come alone! ...Edmund:I tried. #%i%.. Edmund, I ask so little of you. 72
1 ANTZ IR i Z E7ediT

Edmund: They just don't listen to me! %577 L % L7= White Witch: Couldn't even do that! 7e#Cx 72?2

Edmund: I...I did bring them halfway. They’re in the little house on the dam with the Beavers! bt — 1 —®OZ%
FCHAREHENTEE L7z White Witch: Well...I guess you’re not a total loss then are you? Tix—&H7e7zixd
LIIEICSL» 7= D3 (Edmund approaches again)
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Edmund: I was wondering... Could I maybe have some more Turkish Delight now? BEW2AH D 3 X —F v
Va T A4TA4 ML LWERITEEAN?

White Witch (to Ginnarbrick): Our guest is hungry.
BRAENZENE &

-

Ginnarbrick: This way...for your num nums! Z -
~ SFEWNHHE (Ginnarbrick points a knife at
Edmund’s back and leads him away)

White Witch: Maugrim! =—72"U A You know what
to do. & & iHLE72 & (Maugrim let's out a howl,
Edmund realizes the horrible truth as wolves surround the castle...they charge from the castle)

Chapter 11.

Scene: Escape from the Beaver’s House
Mr. Beaver: Hurry, Mother! They're after us! &F | o5k 5F

Mrs. Beaver: Oh, right then... Lo

Peter: What is she doing? 7L CT%® Mrs. Beaver: Don't worry, you'll thank you me later. It's a long
journey and Beaver gets pretty cranky when he's hungry. Eff726H 0 9 HO NTZENETE & REBHZ 2 5 O
Beaver: I'm cranky now! 4 & ek !

Outside...
Maugrim: Take them. #i¥ x5 (The wolves start attacking the house)
Inside...

Susan: Do you think we should bring jam? ¥y AX# % 2

Peter: Only if the Witch serves toast! fEZcid b—A M & HF 725 (The wolves tear away at the house. Finally
they break in...but find the house empty. One of the wolves finds the entrance to the cave)

Maugrim: Hurry! < LA

In the cave...

Mr. Beaver: Badger and me dug this. It comes up right near his place. 77+ 7 ~OZDZ X b5 Mrs.
Beaver: You told me it lead to your mums! RO Z TIX? (Lucy falls. She hears howling) Suzan: Lucy!
Jb—3— Lucy: They're in the tunnel. k> RrLOHIC

Mr. Beaver: Quick! This way! Z>5H72

Mrs. Beaver: Hurry! &\ T

Peter: Run! ##L (They run on until they come a to dead
end) Mrs. Beaver: You should have brought a map! #i[X]
NVEZ 572 ! Beaver: There wasn't room next to the
jam! fRLTELHATE KL

(He jumps out of the hole. Everyone else follows. Peter
helps Mr. Beaver cover the exit with a barrel. Lucy falls on

a bunch of stone animals. They look around and see
several creatures turned into stone)

Suzan: Come on Lucy! /.—3— ! Mrs. Beaver: I'm so sorry dear.. K077} 7~ 3 A Mr. Beaver (looks at a
stone animal): He was my best mate. —FO B K7z ->7-

Peter: What happened here? = Z Cfif3 ? Fox: This is what becomes of those who cross the Witch. fZcici <
FHIxZo7m5

Mr. Beaver: Take one more step, traitor, and I'll chew you to splinters! Y)Y # | T35\ /= S A< £ Fox:
Relax. I'm one of the good guys. #bHA&ET TV %> 172 M. Beaver: Yeah? Well you look an awful lot like
one of the bad ones. BRNIERX DA A4 I L BTHE
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Fox: An unfortunate family resemblance, but we can argue breeding later. EELFUT “4 XE” 727 “HE"OHIX
#% ¢ Right now we've got to move. F3i3kif &k 5 Peter: What did you have in mind? & 953X ? (The fox
smiles) (The wolves break out of the hole and surround the Fox)

Fox: Greetings, gents. Lost something, have we? ¥xA &5 (%K L C¢¥ ?Maugrim: Don't patronize
me! I know where your allegiance lies. °7>FE L\ ! HEERLOPE LWEFAR®D We are looking for some humans. A
Mz L & 5 (The camera pans up to reveal the children and beavers hiding in the tree)

Fox: Humans? Here in Narnia? AR ? /v =71Z ? Well, that’s a valuable bit of information, don’t you think? &
WO N D DD ?

(Varden grabs the Fox in its mouth) (Lucy and Mrs. Beaver almost cry out, but they are shushed)

Maugrim: Your reward is your life. 5§ x ¥ ixBhiJ 2% It's not much. ... But still. <7256 AM7E08 H 0

Where are the fugitives? > 513E 2722 (After a pause...)

Fox: North...they ran north. dt~ Jt~fT&F L7
Maugrim: Smell them out! 2BV %&B %

(Varden casts the fox aside. He lays there not moving)

Scene: Campfire

Fox: They were helping Tumnus and the Witch got here before I
did. OW! 77 =7=bid & LA %&iT L 9 & (Mrs. Beaver is
tending to the Fox)

Lucy: Are you alright? k3tk?

Fox: Well, I wish I could say their bark was worse than their bite...ohhh! <> 5 ® ¥ 358%172 X (He winces in
pain)

Mrs. Beaver: Stop squirming! You're worse than beaver on bath day. “BEZDOB"® 5> HO ALY KEEX7ZZ &

Mr. Beaver: Worst day of the year. 14 CTHxEDH

Fox: Thank you for your kindness but I'm afraid that is all the cure I have time for. ZHUNZRGH L E323F4 T
2 ZFT  Lucy: You're leaving? 17< @ ? Fox: It has been a pleasure, my Queen, and an honor. &AL L &£
Rk Rk But, time is short and Aslan himself has asked me to gather more troops. K237\ DT 7 A&
ZrmkEEH AL Mr Beaver: You've seen Aslan?! 7 A7 VIZ& -7 ? Mrs. Beaver: What's he like? YA 77057
® ? Fox: Like everything we have ever heard. Hl& LiCH5 k72357 You'll be glad to have him by your side
in the battle against the Witch. BEZc & % 5 REIZ.OIRVBRTTIC

Susan: We are not planning on fighting any witch...B 5 > % U X724 Fox: But, surely, King Peter...the
prophecy. TH TERHV EFT E—F—F

Mr. Beaver (to Peter): We can’t go to war without you. #ki 72 < CTiX

Peter: We just want to get our brother back. HZHY &3 72172

Chapter 12.

Scene: Edmund and Tumnus Imprisoned (Edmund sits in chains in the Witch’s dungeon. He
attempts to eat the food he is given, but coughs and spits it out. He then attempts to drink a cup, which is
either frozen or empty. He then throws it on the tray) Tumnus: If you're not going to eat that...: L .. %1
BRIV 5. (Edmund gets up and gives him the food)

Tumnus: I'd get up, but..my legs. sZCZRWATY {23, Edmund: Mr... Tumnus. ¥ AFAZA?

Tumnus: What's left of him. O&W&72 (Tumnus looks closer at Edmund) Tumnus: You're Lucy Pevensie’s
brother. v —y—od & A ? Edmund: I'm Edmund. — K< K Mr. Tumnus: You have the same nose. &73%
< V72 (Edmund rubs his nose) Mr. Tumnus: Is your sister alright? (no answer) Is she safe? k& Aidksk
Fe 2 M99 ? (Edmund hears wolves howling outside)

Edmund: I don't know. 22572\ (The White Witch comes in and they go back to their places) White
Witch: My police tore that dam apart. Your little family are nowhere to be found. FLOEENR L LA EHE L 721
nNE bRi-OFET—\\h -1 (The Witch lifts Edmund off the ground)

White Witch: Where did they go? £ Z7:® ? Edmund: I don't know. %19 £+ A White Witch: Then you are of
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no further use to me. Ux &z i3HEAH L (The Witch throws Edmund down and raises her wand) Edmund:
Wait! £f-> T ! The beaver said something about Aslan! £ —/\—2“7 X5 "5 T (Tumnus looks up. The Witch
stares at Edmund) White Witch: Aslan? .7 X7 > ? Where? W5 ® ?

Tumnus: He's a stranger here, Your Majesty. He can’t be expected to know anything! = @73 &k =& CTfrd, 20
Y £% A (Ginarrbrick knocks Tumnus back)

White Witch: I said...where is Aslan? &2 C 7TAZ 13 EZ?

Edmund: I left before I could hear anymore. .. I wanted to see you. /0 £¥A ZThEBLANICEEHE B2
72122 95 72912 White Witch: Guard! f#fz ! Ogre:
Your Majesty? “ZERET

White Witch: Release the Faun. 7+ —>%Z 2~
(The ogre breaks Tumnus’ chains and drags him to
the Witch)

White Witch: Do you know why you‘re here, faun?
eV E 72 & ? Mr. Tumnus: Because I believe
in a free Narnia. L CW205 T3 HEAFL=T
% White Witch (points at Edmund): You're here
because he turned you in...for sweeties. i3 F
STeDIE FOTH—EELLEND BETEL I (Tumnus looks at Edmund)

White Witch: Take him upstairs... % £~ and ready my sleigh. ¥ U ® &% Edmund misses his family. .= K
< RBNFEBEICE W= & (The Witch walks out)

Scene: Stone Bridge
Mr. Beaver: Now, Aslan’s camp is near the Stone Table, just across the frozen river. 7 27 v OEITAELEOZIT
WD ol )lloskre

Peter: River? JI| ? Mrs. Beaver: Oh, the river’'s been frozen solid for a hundred years. 1004Ffi b~ 72 F 22D
& Peter: It's so far. <&\ Mrs. Beaver: It's the world, dear. Did you expect it to be small? Zi Attt
THD NEWNWEE 572 ? Susan: Smaller. - T7 (Continue their journey)

Scene: The Witch’s Departure (bwarf brings Edmund up and he sees Tumnus turned to stone)
White Witch: When you’re ready, son of Adam. ®->T 7XA2DET X (The sleigh drives off from the
Witch’s castle)

Scene: Father Christmas Mr. Beaver: Come on, humans, while we're still young. &iF % H->bF
5 Z Peter: If he tells me to hurry up one more time, I'm going to turn him into a big fluffy hat. 4" &if “&
Eob HBVOEEROIETFIZL TS Mr. Beaver: Hurry up! <35 A7 ! Lucy: He is getting kinda bossy.
WX~ Tk (Bells ringing) Mr. Beaver: It's the Witch! K&  JiE4c/3sk/-4 | Mr.Beaver: Run! 5% ! Peter:
Run! 741 ! Peter: Hurry! B < Mr.Beaver: Inside! Dive.. dive! i~ $<DiAD !

(They run off the ice and hide in a small cave. They see someone’s shadow and hear footsteps. There is a
few moments of silence) Lucy: Maybe she's gone. & 517>727*% Peter: I suppose I'll go and have a look. .
THBMr. Beaver: No, you're worth nothing to Narnia dead. WA ! BEWRIEATZ HERA 72V Mrs. Beaver:
Neither are you, Beaver. #727-72~C Mr. Beaver: Thanks sweetheart. V23 & 5  F5#i(Mr. Beaver climbs out
to investigate. After a long pause, Mr. Beaver appears, startling them) Lucy: Ah! Mr. Beaver: Come out!
THW I hope you've all been good, because there is someone here to see you! EF=HIZEbETZWANRND

(The Pevensies and the Beavers emerge from the cave. They see Father Christmas) Lucy: Merry Christmas,
Sirl #Y— .27y x<2x Father Christmas: It certainly is, Lucy...since you have arrived. *+—3— EH7=HLn¥k
e T

Susan: Look, I've put up with a lot since we got here. But this.. RE#ER Z LIEN0 2T E 30

Peter: We thought you were the Witch. EE4ch &

Father Christmas: Yes, sorry about that. */ooks back at his sleigh* But, in my defense, I have been driving
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one of these longer than the Witch. D4t VY VIZHED b LIE—bo b ENLES L DA

Susan: I thought there was no Christmas in Narnia. 7 /v =727 V A< X (&7 & Father Christmas: Not for a
long time. =5 EFEwWZ &74h-o7z But the hope you have brought, your Majesties, is finally starting to weaken
the Witch’s power. L2>L E7=HD#EA TE "L N — DWW D S1295% -0 7= Still, I dare say you could do
with these! -t N HITERDIEN DA S (He gets a bag out of his sleigh)

Lucy: Presents! 'L £ b !

(Father Christmas gives Lucy her cordial)

Father Christmas: The juice of the fire flower. "k ®Jt?» L9°< "One drop will cure any injury. 1§ CE AR HT
755 And though I hope you never have to use it. bR\ 2 L 2475

(Father Christmas hands Lucy a dagger) Lucy: Thank you, sir. 9 28¢5  T%...But I think...I could be
brave enough. FAiFERW A&7y & 5 3 Father Christmas: I'm sure you could. 725 9 & $But battles are
ugly affairs. 7228 BIIBIWb D072

(Father Christmas turns to Susan)

Father Christmas: Susan, A—7 > trust in this bow and it will not easily miss. Z®=%EF Liud—maEs4 2 &
M 72V (He hands her a bow and quiver full of arrows) Susan: What happened to, 'battles are ugly affairs?'i
WEIW S O TIEZ2v o 2 Father Christmas: *chuckles* Though you don't seem to have a problem making
yourself heard... A 1ZEDFICEZMHITS (2 bR EBWNWTH LD 7ER)

(He hands a horn to Susan)

Father Christmas: Blow on this, and wherever you are, help will come. EZi(2\WE 95 &b Z OB ERIFIE— 278
7133k % Susan: Thanks. Y 28 & 9 Father Christmas: And, Peter. £°—% — The time to use these may be near
at hand. ZH &SRR E->TND

(Father Christmas hands Peter a sword and a shield. F Y
Peter draws the sword) ’

Peter: Thank you, sir. Y23 & 5

Father Christmas (to everyone): They are
tools...not toys. EHIFIRERT AEF ¥ TlE7e Bare
them well and wisely. &< {5 ®»72% Now, I must
be off. TiZ HLIFIT< & L X 5 Winter is almost
over and things do pile up when you've been gone
a hundred years! &I U&I2E% 10045 DN -

FoTEAM57%.. Long live Aslan! TAZ Y Tk ! Merry Christmas! AV — 27 JAxA<wX !

(Father Christmas drives off) The children: Bye... merry Christmas! AU — .27 U X< X ! Mr. Beaver: See
you next year! F7z3¥4 ! Lucy (to Susan): Told you he was real! # > %13\ % ® L Peter: Did you hear what
he said... winter is almost over. "A“I— U ZIi2%£5"> 7T You know what that means... no more ice! A
DR MNOKBET D

Scene: Crossing the Frozen River

(The Pevensies and the Beavers see the frozen river starting to break up)

Peter: We need to cross now! B JED AT
Lucy: Don’t beavers make dams? # A% {E->T

Mr. Beaver: I'm not that fast, dear! 3 <3272 Peter: Come on! 3> ! Susan: Wait, just think about this
for a minute. &5\ TH % C Peter: We don't have a minute! I#fij23 72\ Susan: I'm just trying to be
realistic. & - & HFEMIC Peter: No, you're trying to be smart...as usuall FEXAWWNTZ U WO H7E

Chapter 13.

(The climb down to the ice. Peter steps on the ice and it starts to break. He pulls his foot back) Mr. Beaver:
Wait, maybe I should go first. T M#MEIZfTZ 5 Peter: Maybe you should. % 5 7272 (Mr. Beaver

20



carefully steps onto the ice. He pats his tale a few times)

Mrs Beaver: You've been sneaking second helpings haven't you? &»727% F7-K-7zbia Mr Beaver: Well
you never know which meal is gonna be your last, especially with your cooking. fEEI“"&#% DOBEE" L B> Th-
THNBR

(The children start to cross, very slowly) Susan: If Mum knew what we were doing... BREIAIZENTZL..
Peter: Mum's not here! = ZiZiZ\v 7\

(Lucy looks up and sees the wolves) Lucy: Oh no! KZ ! Peter: Run! ;E# ! Mrs.Beaver: Hurry! £\ C !
(The wolves leap onto the ice. One of them holds Mr. Beaver down. Maugrim starts walking towards Peter)

Mrs. Beaver: No! Lucy: Peter! v°—% —
Maugrim : Put that down, boy. Someone could get hurt . &% FTAEE—R_"—RNr HE$5F

Mr. Beaver : Don't worry about me! Run him through! &b A ZEWVOZHE

Maugrim : Leave now while you can, and your brother leaves with you. 32 b ENIE BHEIFL TS D
Susan : Stop Peter, maybe we should listen to him! 9 BV iz T~ x XL

Maugrim : Smart girl. 07227

Mr. Beaver : Don't listen to him! Kill him! Kill him now! E2&47% 49 Z0o%2E4E

Maugrim: Come on, this isn’t your war. & 5 ¥ BRIOHS U720y All my queen wants is for your to take your
family and go. ZEDORZHIIBRIONFEITIFD Z &

Susan: Look, just because some man in a red suit hands you a sword, it doesn't make you a hero! #l|% % 5 -
7o b o THEBEIZ R~ T2l U 7Zevy So just drop it!  #CC Mr. Beaver: No Peter! 72%72 Narnia needs ya!
Gut him while you still have a chance! F A =7IZIZENLER F\o%E+ Maugrim: What's it gonna be
Son of Adam? I won't wait forever. And neither will the river! YL LA THADRT KEIZIIFZA KB ET
5

(Lucy looks up at the frozen waterfall) Lucy: Peter!
=

(They all look up and see the waterfall beginning to
melt) Peter: Hold onto me! f{#izffiE (Peter sticks
his sword into the ice. They look up as a wall of ice
comes crashing down, causing a huge wave to engulf
them. The girls scream. The wolves are thrown into
the River. There is a moment of silence. Then, the
Pevensies appear, clinging to the block of ice as it
races down the river. They reach the shore. Peter looks at his left hand to find that he is holding Lucy’s
coat...but no Lucy)

Mr.Beaver: Oh lovely! Z#fH 0y Susan: What have you done?! ... Lucy! Lucy! (fCZ & ! —2— JL—3—
Lucy (off-screen): Has anyone seen my coat? .o =2— X & Z ? Mr.Beaver: Don’t you worry dear..LBECV 6 A X

(Relieved, Peter gives Lucy her coat)

Mr. Beaver: Your brother has you well looked after. .LEIVVHA L EADBFF->TTI Tz
(Everyone laughs and embraces.)

Mrs. Beaver: I don't think you'll be needing those coats anymore! iz =—hixd I MEREZH

(They walk through the forest to see the flowers starting to bloom. Soon, the forest is green again. They
abandon their fur coats)
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Scene: The Fox Captured

(The White Witch and Edmund stare at the river from which the Pevensies have escaped)

Ginarrbrick: It's so warm out...x & < &2\ C7 12 *looks at the Witch* ..I'll go check the sleigh. YV AT &
_a—«

(Wolves run up to the Witch. They drop the Fox in front of her)

Maugrim: Her majesty. We found the traitor! He was rallying your enemies in the shuddering woods. Zz [
T #EBUEGELROTELL

White Witch (to the Fox): Nice of you to drop in. I understand you were so helpful to my wolves last night.
Perhaps you can help me now. A # I 7=-HIZIEDOE A # z 772 FAUZIXIEEIZS 2 Fox: Forgive me Your
Majesty B#F L% BT  White Witch: Don't waste my time with flattery. Js1#EEIZ#5HE Fox: Not to seem rude,
but I wasn't actually talking to you. HWZL HRTEICE - T=DTiEdH Y £ A *Looks at Edmund* White Witch:
*points her wand at the Fox* Where are the humans headed? A& HiTZE-H~?2

(The Fox does not respond. The Witch raises her wand) Edmund: Wait! No. Don’t. £f-> CR®H T F &V The
Beavers said something about the Stone Table and that Alsan had an army there. T# 5D ZIXZT AT D5
725 White Witch: An army? ... & ? Thank you Edmund. Y 723& 5 = K~ F I'm glad this creature got to
see some honesty...before he died! Z DA EWITIEE I 2 FA D FERAETIZIA Edmund: No!

(The White Witch turns the Fox into stone. The Witch turns to Edmund and slaps him) White Witch: Edmund,
think about who's side you are on. &> HEDBRGNEH 72 XU Mine...or theirs? FA2ME 57>

(The Witch turns to the wolves)

White Witch: Go on ahead. Gather the faithful. FAICESERE 2#4ED L If it's a war Aslan wants... 7 X7 3k%
Yie/r — *turns a butterfly into stone*... it's a war he shall get. %} Cyxi & 9

Chapter 14.
Scene: Meeting Aslan

(The children and the Beavers enter Aslan’s camp. A centaur blows a horn, announcing their arrival. Lucy
waves to a dryad. Fauns, centaurs, satyrs, cheetahs, and other creatures stare at them in amazement as
they walk through the camp)

Susan: Why are they all staring at us? ¥R =562 R 5D ? Lucy: Maybe they think you look funny. it <%
BTG (Peter smiles)  Mr. Beaver: Stop your fussing. You look lovely. K3tk &ic4 57 Shunizn
& (They approach Aslan’s tent, where they see Oreius the centaur. Peter draws his sword and lifts it in
salute. Peter (to Oreius): We have come to see Aslan. 7 X 7 U IZ& WK

(Oreius looks at the tent. Everyone behind the Pevensies bows. At last, Aslan emerges from the tent)

Aslan: Welcome Peter, Son of Adam. L<¥k7= v—%— T7HXADETX Welcome Susan and Lucy,
Daughters of Eve. A—# v L—v— A T7OMH=H X And welcome to you, Beavers, you have my thanks. t
—N—7=bH Lk fLES S  But, where is the fourth? 7223 4 ABIXE 2722 Peter: That's why we are here,
sir. ZOZ L THRELE BANKLETT We need your help. Susan: We had a little trouble along the way. \»
ANWARIEN E T Peter: Our brother’s been captured by the White Witch. 2 i3EZ»FiZ Aslan: Captured?
i B b= D H 2 How could this happen? {2 % - 7= Mr. Beaver: He betrayed them, Your Majesty. .tk %
W) ->7=0TT BT Oreius: Then he has betrayed us all! &4 ~®IY) Y 72 Aslan: Peace, Oreius. I'm sure
there’s an explanation. #7122 AL AT A (AREHENH H1TT 72 Peter: It's my fault really. DT I was
too hard on him. E L3 X C

(Susan puts her hand on Peter’s shoulder) Susan: We all were. #.% 9 Lucy (to Aslan): Sir? He's our
brother. RO FIL. A 7@ Aslan: I know, dear one. But that only makes the betrayal all the worse ... This may
be harder than you think. > TH2 WHOEGVIZL VELAE KT THE LW
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Scene: Peter and Aslan

(Peter stands on a hill, staring at a castle in the distance. Aslan walks up beside him)

Aslan: That is Cair Paravel, the castle of four thrones in one of which you will sit, Peter, as High King. »#1.2%

T e RTGYL A NOFEOEEEFT DT BERROAOEWEE 7L (Peter stares at the castle) Aslan: You
doubt the prophecy? TE%% 9 ®»> Peter: No, that's just it... Aslan, I'm not who you all think I am. \V\»
Z BICEEETYT FIZSIDbLWLARM L2722 Aslan: Peter Pevensie, formly of Finchley. ..t'—% — « v
— @D 7- Beaver also mentioned you planned on turning him into a hat E——%lE L L H> & L7=%H 7

72 (Peter smiles)

Aslan: Peter, there is a Deep Magic more powerful than any of us that rules over Narnia. ©—%— “g®I(ZH
D EEEIE"IC L 0 FL=TI3FEET S It defines right from wrong and governs all our destinies. EHE 4 X531 LIk~
FTRCOMFEMEONS ELHEVE Yours and mine. B oifidy —FAD H D72 Peter: But I couldn’t even protect my own
family. EIIFEL5FIL7ev Aslan: You've brought them safely this far. #E=F (281 C & 7= Peter: Not all of them.
4B U7\ Aslan: Peter, I will do what I can to help your brother. EDHZ2R 5 - TX 57T D LiET %
But I need you to consider what I ask of you. FAOHEA HEVTL 41... I too want my family safe. FA 4 K& % 5F
N

Scene: The Witch’s Camp

(Edmund is gagged and tied to a tree. Ginnarbrick walks around him, taunting him)

Ginnarbrick: Is our little prince uncomfortable? £+t FE.OH23 BT 742 ? Does he want his pillow
fluffed? ttx 5Ad 0 X8 F 9 ? Special treatment for a special boy! %5572 5 O 721 34EB 724 % ! Isn't that
what you wanted? BEAILZENIL?

Scene: Peter’s First Battle
Lucy: You look like mum. BRES A AT

Susan: Mother hasn't had a dress like this since before the
war. BRI AIIIHES R 2 %235 Tl Lucy: We should
bring her one back. A whole trunk full! Ffblf-oTHIFEL &
2&  hZ 7o iF Susan: If we ever get back...)fiv %
7253 I'm sorry I am like that. Z® A7 &V We used to
have fun together, didn't we? HiF33 L<i8Z L4 Lucy:
Yes, before you got boring. xx A OBhHH e AMILEE
Susan: Oh really? 5 *95 2

Chapter 15.

(Susan and Lucy splash water on each other. Susan walks over and grabs a towl...Magurim appears! The girls
scream) Maugrim: Please don't run. We're tired... JXiF 57 =63 NT5H

Vardan: And we’d prefer to kill you quickly. 3506 & B 4aFK L7z (Susan looks over and sees her horn. She
throws the towel at Maugrim) (Peter hears the horn)

Peter: Susan! *runs off* (Lucy and Susan have climbed up a tree. Susan has one leg dangling just inches
above the wolves’ snapping teeth. Peter runs up and draws his sword)

Peter: Get back! T23%1! Lucy: Peter! &'—%—
(Peter runs up and points his sword at the wolves. One of them starts circling around behind him)

Maugrim: Come on, %54 we've already been through this. F7=ZORD#EVIK L7 We both know you
haven’t got it in you. BRIIZIZERK A 220

Susan: Peter, watch out! v*—%— &K% C

(Aslan grabs Vardan. Oreius runs up, leading others. Oreius draws his sword, ready to strike) Aslan: Stay
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your weapons. @& 5 This is Peter’s battle. ©—% —o#k72

Maugrim: You may think you're a king, FiZ72~>7=% TV %23 —but you're going to die...like a dog! aiE KD &
INZFERDTE !

(Maugrim lunges at Peter. Peter ducks...) Susan and Lucy: Peter... no! (Susan and Lucy jump down from
the tree and run up to Peter. Susan pushes Maugrim’s body off Peter. Aslan lets Vardan go) Aslan: After
him. j8x ! He'll lead you to Edmund. = K~ > KO JEHFT~

(Oreius and the rest of the group chase after the wolf)
Aslan: Peter, clean your sword. £—%— #|ZHh< %
(Peter kneels before Aslan. Aslan places a paw on his shoulder)

Aslan: Rise, 3. C Sir Peter Wolf’'s-Bane, Knight of Narnia. #4477 JiB50—%—ll FLr=7 O+
(Peter looks at Aslan and puts his sword back in its sheath)

Scene: Edmund Rescued (The Witch is talking to Otmin the minotaur)

Otmin: The minotaurs will take the left flanks. Tk~ iZ/= We'll keep the giants in reserve and send the dwarfs
in first. BEAX%ATRY—72EEZ  (White Witch looks at the plans and then...)

Otmin: The prisoner! f#i&E» (Aslan's army comes in, lead by Oreius. The Witch goes through the camp and
sees Ginnarbrick tied to the tree, tied and gagged. The Witch grabs the knife and cuts the dwarf free)

Dwarf: You're not going to kill me? #X72\ A T3 0?2 White Witch: Not yet! 72k *turns to Otmin* We
have work to do. X5 Z¢03H 5

Scene: Edmund and Aslan (Peter walks out of hit tent and sees Oreius. Then he notices Edmund
talking to Aslan on a hill. The girls walk out of the tent) Lucy: Edmund! = R~ > | (Peter stops her. Aslan
and Edmund look at them. Aslan motions Edmund down to speak with his siblings) Aslan: What's done is
done. i iZi%7. There is no need to speak to Edmund about what is past. &7 Z & 2553 M8 T 720
(Aslan walks off) Edmund: Hello. &%

(Lucy and Susan hug Edmund) Susan: Are you alright? K3tk ? Edmund: I'm a little tired. & x » &7
Peter: Get some sleep...” L{k® and Edmund... try not to wander off. = RF~> K {Hzx 572X

Scene: Practice

(The Pevensies eat breakfast together)

Lucy: Narnia isn't going to run out of toast, Ed. F—X NI SAd DD
Peter: I'm sure they’ll pack some up for the journey back. /v IcH s 525
Susan: Were going home? J&5® ?

Peter: You are. Bui/zHid4a I promised Mum I'd keep you three safe. AR %EFH RS AWZKK LT But
that doesn’t mean I can't stay behind and help. %3/ > CF5 5

Lucy: But, they need us...All four of us FA7z LM E Y 4 A~ TRV E

Peter: Lucy, it's too dangerous. faf&3 &% X You almost drowned, Edmund was almost killed! ##it = K~
K& BT T

Edmund: Which is why we have to stay. 72226 —#27%5 5
(All look at him)

Edmund: I've seen what the White Witch can do...and I've helped her do it. I3EL D HEM->THZDOH TR
And we can't leave these people behind to suffer forit. ZZDO AL EFELEHZ 20
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(Lucy holds Edmund’s hand)

Susan: I suppose that's it then. CxE v ia *gets up*

Peter: Where are you going? &= ~f7< ?

Susan: *picks up bow and quiver* To get in some practice. = Df#E X

(Susan takes aim and shoots an arrow. She misses the target by a little. Then, Lucy pulls out her dagger and
hits the bull’s eye. Peter and Edmund ride up, practicing sword-fighting)

Peter: Come on! En guard! Keep your sword up like Oreius showed us! = K~ K ®loE iz #x T Now
block! #l%%i} 5

(Mr. Beaver comes running up. Edmund's horse rears)
Edmund: Whoa horsey! #HLEIT B!
Brown Horse: My name is Philip. RLD£I1Z7 4 U v 772

Edmund(shocked): Oh, sorry %A

Mr. Beaver: The Witch has demanded a meeting with Aslan. ELMR T A7 L IZ&W=W e She’s on her way
here! Z ZiZ3k%

Chapter 16.
Scene: The Deep Magic

Ginarrbrick: Jadis! Y= 7 ¢+ A The queen of Narnia!
F =7 O#F | Empress of the Lone Islands! B =D&
Gl

(The Witch arrives at the camp, sitting on a sedan
chair carried by four Cyclops’. She gets off and walks
up to Aslan) White Witch: You have a traitor in your
midst, Aslan. =D EFER WD TAZT

(Everyone gasps) Aslan: His offence was not against you. &727- %3] > 72O Tlid7ew
White Witch : Have you forgotten the laws upon which Narnia was built? “ &\ e"Z 5N 7=0 2

Aslan: Do not cite the Deep Magic to me, Witch! I was there when it was written. itz oSS B BEOZ LD
—FIFEIN TSI

White Witch : Then you'll remember well that every traitor
belongs to me. ... His blood is my property. 725 A&HDILT 2=
DY FEZRO SO O MITFAOFT A

Peter (drawing his sword) : Try and take him then! #~>T# A

White Witch : Do you really think that mere force will deny me
my right, little king? FADOHERIZ J1TOSE D LB S 0?2 BHE W ER
Aslan knows that unless I have blood as the law demands, all of Narnia will be overturned and perish in fire
and water. EHYV FOMEFUC L Z &S —EICE > THFA=TIERE LA E KD S BIZEG5H D7 That boy
*points at Edmund* will die on the Stone Table...as is tradition. ... You dare not refuse me. O/ EIZHEEARD
FTCEBRIIR DA ERBRLELDE LI ENTER

Aslan: Enough...I shall talk with you alone . %5 2 AT TEEZ D

(The Witch enters Aslan’s tent. Edmund picks at the grass as he waits for them to finish. Narnians look
worried. Finally, the Witch and Aslan come out of the tent)
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Aslan: She has renounced her claim on the son of Adam’s blood. 7 # 20 EFoifiddhx 55 & (Narnians
cheer) White Witch: How do I know your promise will be kept? & I3HENH>2? (Aslan roars. The White
Witch quickly sits down and the Narnians laugh. Aslan sighs and walks into his tent)

Scene: The Stone Table

(Lucy is quietly resting when she see's Aslan’s shadow. She wakes Susan) Lucy (whispers): Susan! 2—¥%

(Susan sees the shadow, the two leave their tent. They see Aslan leaving the camp. They follow him through
the forest.) Aslan: Shouldn't you be both in bed? 2 A& HFER VDN

Lucy: We couldn't sleep. RN 72< T Susan: Please, Aslan. BFEVW T Couldn't we come with you? —#&i2177)»
+#C Aslan: I would be glad of the company for a while. Thank you. LiIZ5H <~k LE Y HYEH

(Lucy and Susan bury the ir hands in Aslan’s mane. They walk for a while)

Aslan: It is time. Ff233k7- From here, I must go on alone. Z 222513 — 1 ATfi/v4iE  Susan: But Aslan T
7 A7 Aslan: You have to trust me, for this must be done. FLZfE LA HRIER 50O Thank you,
Susan. HYnELH A—H%> Thankyou, Lucy. H9 1L H s—— And farewell. & 53X

Chapter 17.

(The girls look over a small hill to get a better look. They see Aslan approaching the Stone Table, which is
surrounded by the Witch and her army)

White Witch: Behold, the great lion. R & K2R TA4 4%

(General Otmin pokes Aslan with his axe. Aslan growls a little. Otmin looks at the Witch. She nods. Otmin
turns back and knocks Aslan over)

Ginarrbrik: Do you want some milk? I /L7 ZfkEehu 2

Lucy: Why doesn't he fight back? 7Z&Hkb7e\\ 0 ?

.’ (The creatures start kicking Aslan) White Witch: Bind

1 him! ..#v EiF AWait. £5C Let him first be shaved! %7
E% B 5072 (Ginarrbrick pulls out a knife and cuts off
some of Aslan’s mane. He throws the hair into the crowd.
Then the rest of the creatures join in)

White Witch: Bring him to me. #iu T2\

(The creatures drag Aslan to the stone table and tie him down. White Witch: You know, Aslan, I'm a little
disappointed in you. 7 A7 > BHNIIFKZL L7~ Did you honestly think by all this that you could save the
human traitor? ZA7eZ L THEEDVFEDAMERZ D &2

(Susan and Lucy look at each other)

White Witch: You are giving me your life and saving no one. So much for love. BEHIZH DM & Je\WEHEG BT S
7y el LWE7E (She stands up)

White Witch: Tonight, the Deep Magic will be appeased! 4% —1it& 2/ & & 2 kTR 7= &5 But
tomorrow...we will take Narnia...forever! Z L CTHH —FoN T L =T ZFICAND  KiEIZ !

(The creatures cheer. Aslan looks at Lucy)
White Witch: In that knowledge... Despair... and DIE! =% [FI28% U —#E2 & L2 —FBh A3 !
(She plunges in the knife into Aslan. Lucy gasps. He growls in pain and his eyes slowly close)

White Witch: The great cat...is DEAD!! K\ 5 R 2T —3AT !
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(Her army cheers loudly)

White Witch (To Otmin): General, prepare your troops for battle. J#% ¥\ O¥#EfF% L 5 However short it
may be. BEWEW T (Otmin lets out a huge roar)

Later... (The girls come up and cry and lean on Aslan. Lucy unscrews her cordial) Susan: It's too late. ...
He's gone. 3£AC% % He must have known what he was doing. #iZiZb > T =T

(The girls cry together. Then, mice start crawling over Aslan’s body)
Susan: Get away! Get away, all of you! T EHFLRNT
Lucy: No. Look. R.T

(The mice nibble away at the cords until they break. Susan and Lucy remove the cords) Susan: We have to
tell the others. A ZRITEZ WV E

Lucy: We can't just leave him. &\ TuW )72\ Susan: Lucy, there's no time. FEfi]23720 4> They need to know.
MRV E Lucy: ... The Trees. AKiZHETeD

Back at Aslan’s camp in the boys’ tent

(The trees carry the message back to Peter and Edmund. Leaves float into their tent where they take the
shape of a woman)

Dryad: Fear not, my princes. W& F7# I bring grave news from your sisters. GligkD 82 A0 5 E K72 BH
HED

Later...
Chapter 18.
(Peter walks out of Aslan’s tent) Peter: She’s right. He's gone NG IIARY T T AT UNIEATS

Edmund: Then you'll have to lead us. .S A 23 5%  Peter, there's an army out there and it’s ready to follow
you. MLEAMRBLTE D HEOUERITE > TS Peter: I can't. Z&Fi72 Edmund: Aslan believed you could. 7 A7 >
1ZEC T/ Andsodol. 41§ L% Oreius (to Peter): The Witch’s army is nearing, sire. What are your
orders? ELOFRERBNKET @ik (Peter looks
down at the map)

Scene: The Battle of Beruna (A gryphon flies
over Beruna and lands beside Peter)

Gryphon: They come, your highness, in numbers and
weapons far greater than our own. IO L EEH LD
5 7MESA T4 Oreius: Numbers do not win a battle. %%
TE>D Tl Peter: No, but I bet they help. #E» Iz
N N A

Chapter 19.

(The White Witch leads her army to the battlefield. There is a pause. Peter slowly looks back at Edmund.
Then he turns back and draws his sword, holding it up as a challenge. Peter’s army cheers)

White Witch (to Otmin): I have no interest in prisoners. Kill them all. #EIZE S A% LIZ L A0tmin :
Charge! Z&#

(Otmin roars and the Witch’s army charges into battle. As they get closer, Peter lowers his hand. Gryphons
come flying overhead, carrying rocks)
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Mr.Beavers: Yah! LobHFEZx  Otmin: Look to the sky! ZE% KA

(The gryphons begin dropping their rocks on the Witch’s army. Dwarfs draw arrows and shoot some of them
down. Peter and Oreius watch as the battle unfolds)

Peter: Are you with me? Tk T< %57 ? QOrieus: To the death. @ ®dRY
Peter: For Narnia!! And For Aslan!! 7L =7 &t -7 X7 D7=HIZ! Orieus: Go! D !
(Peter’s army cheers and rushes forward. At last, the two armies meet and the battle for Narnia begins)

Chapter 20.

Scene: Aslan Returns

(Lucy and Susan wake up) Susan: We should go. 1722 & Lucy: I'm so cold. & TH%EWib (They start
walking away. The ground shakes and they stumble. Lucy looks back) Lucy: Susan! A—¥ >

(They see the Stone Table cracked in two...and Aslan gone)_Lucy: Where is Aslan? 7 X7 £ ? Susan: What
have they done? oL Xf% L7=®D ? (The girls hear footsteps. They look into the sunrise and the lion
appears, triumphant) Susan and Lucy: ASLAN! 725> (Susan and Lucy rush to hug Aslan)

Susan: But we saw the knife...Z ® H THR7=DIZ..The Witch- Aslan: If the Witch knew the true meaning of
sacrifice, she might have interpreted the Deep Magic differently. &2y “HEH” OBEOEWE M- T2 b —RElE
#IELLfEIRTZ7=% 5 That when a willing victim who has committed no treachery is killed in a traitors stead,
the Stone Table would crack and even death itself would turn backwards. 4] ) Fi2fUb D TR 2 H a7
B — ORI SRR I LICKE S Susan: We sent the news that you were dead. Peter and Edmund will
have gone to war. 727D DOMLE TE—F — & = K~ RREEGA~

Lucy (draws dagger): We have to help them. BhiF7Z2un &

Aslan: We will, dear one. But not alone. W\ & M ZEFONZITZ 9 Climb on my back. iFiZ&EiL We
have far to go and little time to get there. &< F Tf7 < 23R A3 72y And you may want to cover your ears. F
EHIXTEX

(Aslan roars)

Back to the battle...

(Peter’s army continues desperately fighting. The
White Witch begins moving forward to join the battle.

Peter gives the signal to Edmund)

Chapter 21.

Edmund: Fire! k%% C Beaver: Yes \\\\\Z

(A centaur shoots a flaming arrow as a signal. A phoenix bursts into flame and sets the battlefield on fire.
Peter’s army cheers. Then the White Witch breaks through the fire barrier on her chariot)

Peter: Fall back! Draw them to the rocks! %38 L%
BT VIAD

Beaver: That's the signal! Get ready! &X7% 1725

\

(Aslan races through Narnia with the girls on his back) i

Back to Aslan...

Susan: Where are we going? £Z~7< ®»? Aslan:
Hang on! & <%
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Back to the battle

(Peter leads the army into the rocks. Centaurs fire arrows at the enemy. Ginarrbrick shoots Peter’s unicorn
and it falls. Peter gets up and looks at the Witch’s army advancing. Oreius and a rhino rush past Peter to
defend him) Peter: "Stop!" %A ! (They don't. Otmin holds onto Oreius’ back. Orejus stabs him and
keeps going. He jumps over the Witch’s chariot and swings. He misses. The Witch twirls her wand and turns
Oreius into stone)

Scene: What Happened About the Statues

(Cut to stone centaur in the Witch's castle. Lucy and Susan are looking for Mr. Tumnus. Lucy finds him and
starts to cry while Susan hugs her. Aslan walks up and breathes on Mr. Tumnus, and he gradually comes to
life. He falls forward into Lucy and Susan’s arms)

Lucy: Susan, thisis... A—%#> Susan: Mr. Tumnus! % A} AxXA (They hug....then they see Aslan)
Aslan: Come, 3\ C we must hurry and search the castle - Peter will need everyone we can find. ®8%4
TELELY E—F—0BFAILRD

Chapter 22.
Back to the battle

Peter: Edmund! There are too many! = K~ K #n£3 X% Get out of here! BRI  Get the girls, and
get them home! 2 —¥ 7= b &EN TRl Mr. Beaver: You heard him! #Z %2725 ? &\ (Edmund and Mr.
Beaver start to leave. But Edmund looks and sees the Witch with her wand heading towards Peter ) Beaver:
Peter said to get out of here! B —%—ofi472 Edmund: Peter's not King yet! £72E L o720

(Edmund rushes down the hill and swings at the Witch. She dodges. Then she tries to turn him into stone
and he dodges. He breaks her wand. Using the remains of her wand, the Witch throws Edmund’s sword out
of the way and stabs him ) Peter (silenced): Edmund!!

(Edmund falls down. Peter stabs an opponent on the ground and the rushes to meet the Witch. The Witch
picks up Edmund’s sword and waits for Peter. He runs up and they start fighting. They hear a roar and look
behind them. Aslan and the girls have come, bringing an army with them) Witch: Impossible! & &7> (Peter
and the Witch continue fighting. She trips him and pins him down by the arm. She is about to kill him when
Aslan knocks her over. The Witch and Aslan stare at each other for a second before he kills her. Peter is
amazed as he looks at Aslan) Aslan: It is finished. #i>~7 (The three Pevensies reunite. Lucy and Susan
rush in and hug Peter) Susan: Peter! Where's Edmund? v'™—%— = RN~ RNE?

(Ginarrbrick hobbles over and is about to kill Edmund)

Susan: Edmund! = K< K ! *shoots Ginnarbrick*

(Edmund coughs and gasps. Lucy pulls out her cordial and places
one drop on Edmund'’s lips. He stops moving momentarily before
gasping and sitting up)

Peter: When are you going to do as you're told? 55 Z £ #iF L 722

(Laughing and hugging. Aslan walks over and restores a satyr. Lucy smiles and picks up her cordial. She
rushes to help the wounded)

Chapter 23.
Scene: Cair Paravel

(The coronation of the Pevensies begins, with Aslan in the middle. They walk up the aisle happily, and stand
next to their thrones) Aslan: (As Tumnus crowns them): To the glistening eastern sea, & &% < HOEIT—1
give you Queen Lucy the Valiant. v—>—%FE  “@#HbH LOE”  To the great western wood, King Edmund the
Just. HRKZRAHEOKIFT—= K~ FE  “IEFEE” To the radiant southern sun, Queen Susan the Gentle. 2 5 L
EHEOKRGIT—A—FrZFE “BLOE” And to the clear northern sky, I give you King Peter the Magnificent.
ZLCHEAELILDETZ—-——2—F  “J&E” Once a king or queen of Narnia, always a king or queen. J /1=
TOE < LEL7pY LE KAICE - LERY  May your wisdom grace us until the stars rain down from the
heavens. X226 2D H £ Toesns £  Everyone: Long live King Peterl v'—# —F 7% ! Long live King

29



Edmund! — K~> FEHE ! Long live Queen Susan! 2—% 4L ! Long live Queen Lucy! L—1—&EFH

% !

Aslan walking on the beach in the sunset... (Lucy runs out to the balcony and sees him walking away)
Tumnus: Don’t worry. [LEC L7V T We'll see him again. ¥72&x% Lucy: When? > ?Tumnus: In time.
W27y One day he'll be here and the next he won't. 25 B& %8 F7-ZARLIHA D But you mustn't press
him. Bl % ifFteA T3 After all, he’s not a tame lion. fi\ 72 & 72T A 4 Tid/avy Lucy: No. But he is good.
Z 948 THLWWWF7Zd Tumnus: Here *hands her a hanky*. You need it more than I do. &7 7=OHFNLE
(She takes it and sees that Aslan has disappeared. Lucy .
looks at the sunset)

Scene: The Hunting of the White Stag (The adult |
Pevensies pursue the White Stag. Edmund slows down) -
Edmund: Are you alright, Philip? KLk 740 v 72 -
Philip: Not as young as I once was. & 9 £< H D FHAND - “ 4
Susan: Come on, Ed. = N~ Edmund: Just catching my L
breath. kA T7= Susan: Well that’s all we'll catch at this rate. THHI FIX?

Lucy: What did he say again, Susan? & &{3fa<T?

Susan: “You girls wait in the castle, I'll get the stag myself!” “JCHT B2 fiE % 5” Peter: What's this? =
i ? (They get off their horses. They see an old lamppost covered in ivy)

Peter: This seems familiar. A% 2723% 2 Susan: As if from a dream..ZTHR7- & 5 7.. Lucy: Or a dream of
a dream. ... ZOHDZENL L Spare Oom... “7F¥~¥” (Lucy runs off)  Peter: Lucy! L —3—

Susan: Not again! F£7-72D ? (After they walk a little...) Peter: Lu? /—? Lucy: Come on! k<!

Peter: These aren't branches... #7 U <72\ Susan: They're coats. =— + X (Voices start to change) Edmund:
Susan, you're on my foot... & ##te72 | Edmund: Peter move off. v°—%— YW\ (Wardrobe door flies open
and all four fall out on the floor, the door to the room opens and Professor Digory Kirke walks in with the
ball) Professor Kirke: Oh. There you are. Z ZiZ\ 7=®7> What were you all doing in the wardrobe? #A#E72A
FTCME LT ?

Peter: You wouldn't believe us if we told you, sir. 6L
THELEHAL

(Digory throws the cricket ball to Peter and he
catches it) Digory Kirke (smiles): Try me. &iL T
)

Chapter 24.Credits: “Can’t Take it In” song
plays.

Scene: Only the Beginning of the Adventures

(We see the wardrobe at night time. Lucy opens the door) Professor: I don't think you'll get back in that
way...You see, I've already tried. % 5 ffiHIZIF T oA L EiZb LR L7707 Lucy: Will we ever go back?
DOMETATIF S ? Professor: I expect so0.72 &\ 4372 But it'll probably happen when you're not looking for it.
BoTHWARWERZITIT 5 All the same...best to keep your eyes open. L7220 BEBITFCTWBALZZE (They
walk out the room. The wardrobe door opens a little and a ray of light and smoke can be seen. We hear a
lion roar)

THE END

- ONLY THE BEGINNING OF THE ADVENTURES OF NARNIA! -
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