


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 of Narnia have
entertained generations of children.

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

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

Sincerely,
Chick-fil-A Operators and staff

www.chick-fil-a.com




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

Illustrated by Deborah Maze

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

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

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

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

Aslan Copyright © 2000 by HarperCollins Publishers, Inc.

Text adapted from The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe, Copyright © 1950 by
C.S. Lewis (Pte) Limited. Copyright renewed 1978 by C.S. Lewis (Pte) Limited.
Hllustrations Copyright © 1998 by HarperCollins Publishers, Inc.
Printed in the U.S.A. All rights reserved.
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0”6’6 in the city of

London, there were four
children whose names were
Peter, Susan, Edmund and
Lucy. During the Second
World War they 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 with Mr. Tumnus the Faun, who told Lucy all about the
wicked White Witch and the spell she had cast over Narnia to
make it always winter and never Christmas. But when Lucy
came back through the wardrobe and told the others about her
adventures, no one believed her.

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. Because all Edmund wanted was
the chance to eat more Turkish Delight, he agreed. After that,
though, it looked as if all adventures in Narnia had come to an
end, until...




One day the children bundled into the wardrobe to hide
from some visitors who were touring the house, and found
themselves in Narnia. Peter immediately apologized to Lucy
for not believing her before.

Lucy suggested they visit Mr. Tumnus, and to keep warm,
they put on the coats that were hanging in the wardrobe.

When they came to Mr. Tumnus’s cave, it was dark and cold
and empty. Peter noticed a letter, which had been nailed
through the carpet, and he took it outside to read aloud.
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The letter said that Mr. Tumnus had been arrested by the
White Witch for harboring spies and talking with Humans,
and it was signed by Maugrim, Captain of the Secret Police.

They were wondering what to do next when Lucy said,
“Look, there’s a robin. It almost looks as if it wanted to say
something to us.” The Robin at once flew away but only as
far as the next tree. The children went a step or two nearer.
The Robin flew away again, and by going from tree to tree it
slowly led them into the wood.

Suddenly a Beaver looked out from behind a tree. "Are you
the Sons of Adam and the Daughters of Eve?” he whispered.

“We're some of them,” said Peter.

"S-s-s-sh1” said the Beaver. “The trees are always
listening.” Then he continued, “Mr. Tumnus said that if
anything happened to him I must meet you here and take you
on to -” Here the Beaver’s whisper became even softer -
“They say Aslan is on the move.”
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At the name of Aslan each of the children felt something

jump inside. Edmund felt mysterious horror. Peter felt brave

and adventurous. Susan felt as if delightful music had just

floated by her. And Lucy got the feeling you have when you

wake up and realized that it is the beginning of summer.

} “Now I must bring you where we can have a real talk and |
dinner,” said the Beaver. \q

So they all hurried along behind Mr. Beaver and presently
came to a large frozen river. A dam had been built across it,
and on top of the dam was a little house.

Mrs. Beaver was waiting for them, and in no time at all :
dinner was ready. They had fresh fish from the river, boiled T!Q
potatoes with as much butter as they wanted, and creamy
milk to drink. And for dessert there was a gloriously sticky \‘
marmalade roll.
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“And now,” said Mr. Beaver when they had finished
eating, “to business. First of all, Mr. Tumnus has been taken
to the Witch’s house and probably turned into stone. There’s
nothing any of us could do on our own, but now that Aslan
is on the move -~

"Oh, yes! Tell us about Aslan!” they all cried.

“Aslan? Why, he’s the King!” said Mr. Beaver. “He's the
Great Lion and the Lord of the whole wood, but not often
here, you understand. But word has reached us that he's
come back to Narnia, and you are to meet him tomorrow at
the Stone Table. He'll settle the White Witch all right. For
there’s an old saying that says that when Aslan returns and
two Sons of Adam and two Daughters of Eve sit in the four
thrones at Cair Paravel, then it will be the end not only of the
White Witch'’s reign but of her life.”

There was silence after Mr. Beaver's last remark. Then
Lucy said, “I say - where’s Edmund?”

The three children rushed to the door and looked out.
Snow was falling thickly and steadily. Edmund was nowhere
in sight.

“There’s no point in looking for him,” said Mr. Beaver.
“He's gone to her, to the White Witch. He had the look of
one who has eaten her food. We must go to the Stone Table
at once, before the Witch can get there. There’s not a
moment to lose.”




Edmund hadn't really enjoyed dinner because he was
thinking all the time about Turkish Delight, so while Mr.
Beaver was talking, he very quietly slipped outside to go to
the White Witch.

After a long cold walk, Edmund arrived at the White
Witch'’s house. There were stone statues everywhere. In the
middle of the courtyard was a huge stone giant. Edmund
crossed the courtyard quickly and walked through a long
gloomy hall. He saw a little stone faun and couldn't help
wondering if this might be Lucy’s friend. Finally he reached
the Witch. She was sitting in a throne and beside her was a
great gray wolf. He was Maugrim, Captain of the Secret Police.

"How dare you come without your brother and sisters?”
said the Witch in a terrible voice.

"I've brought them quite close, your Majesty,” said
Edmund. “They're with Mr. and Mrs. Beaver.”

A slow cruel smile came over the Witch's face. “Go at
once to the Beavers’' house and destroy whatever you find
there,” said the Witch to the wolf. "“Is this all your news?”
she asked Edmund.

"No, your Majesty,” said Edmund, and told all he had heard
about Aslan and the meeting at the Stone Table.

"What! Aslan?” she cried. She clapped her hands, and
instantly a dwarf appeared.

"Make ready our sleigh,” ordered the Witch, “and use the
harness without bells.”







Meanwhile Mr. Beaver led Mrs. Beaver and the other
three children far along the riverbank until they reached a
cave. Though it was small, it was snug, and everyone went
straight to sleep.

Suddenly they awoke to the sound of sleigh bells. They all
feared it was the White Witch, but it was Father Christmas!

"She has kept me out for a long time, but I have got in at
last,” said Father Christmas. “Aslan is on the move. The (i
Witch’s magic is weakening.” ‘

Then he handed out presents to the children. He gave
Peter a shield and a sword, and Susan a bow and a quiver of
arrows and a little ivory horn. Last of all he gave Lucy a little
diamond bottle and a small dagger.

“In this bottle,” he said, "there is a potion made of the juice
of the fire-flowers of the sun. If you or any of your friends is
hurt, a few drops of this will restore them.

And here is something for you all!” He brought out a large
tray containing five cups and saucers, a bowl of sugar, a jug
of cream, and a great big teapot all piping hot. Then he cried
out, “Merry Christmas! Long live the true King!” and drove
off out of sight.
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Edmund was having a most disappointing time. The
White Witch had given him dry bread and water instead of
Turkish Delight, and when they drove off into the darkness,
he was colder and more miserable than he had ever been
| in his life. )
| Suddenly the Witch ordered the dwarf to stop the sleigh. At the [
é foot of a tree sat a merry party celebrating the return of Father i

Christmas. In a fury the Witch turned them all to stone. And

Edmund for the first time felt sorry for someone besides himself.

Presently he started feeling much less cold. It became foggy,

r the snow began to melt, patches of green grass appeared and |

flowers burst into bloom everywhere. The sleigh could not run
in the melting snow, and soon the Witch ordered them to
leave it behind and walk. Edmund’s heart gave a great leap
when he realized the Witch’s winter was over.










Meanwhile, the other children and the Beavers were
walking on through cool, green thickets and mossy glades.
“Not long now,” Mr. Beaver said, and began leading them
up a steep hill. In the middle of the hilltop was the Stone Table.
Aslan stood in the center of a crowd of wonderful
creatures. But when the Beavers and the children tried to look
at Aslan’s face and glimpsed his great, royal, solemn eyes,
they found they couldn't look at him and went all trembly.
Finally Peter raised his sword in salute and said, “We have
come - Aslan.”
“Welcome, Peter, Son of Adam,” said Aslan. “Welcome,
Susan and Lucy, Daughters of Eve. Welcome He-Beaver
and She-Beaver.” His voice was deep and rich. “"But where
is the fourth?”
“He has tried to betray them and joined the White Witch,
O Aslan,” said Mr. Beaver.
"Please - Aslan,” said Lucy, “can anything be done to
save Edmund?”
“All shall be done,” said Aslan, looking sad for a moment.
“But it may be harder than you think.”




Then Aslan said to Peter, “Come, Son of Adam, and I will
show you where you are to be King.”

And Peter went with the Lion to the eastern edge of the
hilltop. The whole country below them lay in the evening light.
Just where the land of Narnia met the sea, Peter could see a
castle shining like a great star in the light of the setting sun.

“That,” said Aslan, “is Cair Paravel of the four thrones, in
which you and your brother and sisters must sit. I show it to
you because you will be High King over all the rest.”

Suddenly Peter heard a strange noise.

“It is your sister’s horn,” said Aslan.

Peter set off running. He saw Susan swing herself into a tree,
followed by a huge gray wolf who was snapping at her heels.

Peter did not feel very brave, but he rushed straight up to
the monster and aimed a slash of his sword at its side. A
moment later he found that the wolf lay dead.

“Quick! Quick!” shouted Aslan. "I see another wolf. After
him, all of you. Now is your chance to find the Witch and
rescue the fourth child of Adam.” Instantly a dozen of the
swiftest creatures disappeared into the gathering darkness.










After Edmund had been made to walk far further than he
had ever thought possible, the Witch at last halted in a dark
valley. A snarling wolf rushed up to them. “They are at 1 g
Stone Table, with Aslan. They have killed my captain. Fly! Fly!

"No,” said the Witch. “Tell all the other wicked creatures in
my kingdom to meet me here. We will fight.”

The wolf bounded away. While the dwarf tied Edmund to a
tree, the Witch said, “Four thrones in Cair Paravel. But what if
only three were filled? That would not fulfill the prophecy.”
After that Edmund heard a strange noise — whizz - whizz -
whizz. It was the sound of a knife being sharpened.

At that very moment Edmund heard loud shouts from
every direction, and then he found he was being untied and
he heard big, kind voices telling him he would be all right in a
minute. Then he heard voices saying, “Who's got the Witch?”
“I thought you had her.” “I was after the dwarf - do you mean
to say she's escaped?” But just at this point Edmund fainted.
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Presently the rescue party all set off for the Stone Table,
carrying Edmund with them. When the other children woke up
the next morning, the first thing they heard was that their
brother had been rescued and was at that moment with Aslan.

Soon they saw Aslan and Edmund walking together in the
dewy grass. It was a conversation which Edmund never
forgot. As the others drew nearer, Aslan turned to meet them,
bringing Edmund with him.

“Here is your brother,” Aslan said, “and - there is no need
to talk to him about what is past.”

Edmund shook hands with the others and said to each of
them in turn, “I'm sorry,” and everyone said, “That’s all right.”
And so Edmund was rescued from the White Witch. But
the children would have many more adventures in Narnia

before she was utterly defeated.
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Turkish Delight

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

Turkish delight is an ancient sweet from the
Arabic nations of the world, where it is called rahat
lokhoum, which means “perfumed sweetness.”
Introduced to England by the explorer, writer, and
adventurer, Sir Richard Burton, it soon became a
part of the Christmas tradition. In the Narnia story,
the White Witch used it to bewitch Edmund
because she wanted to control him. Natural Turkish
Delight (not magical) is also a Christmas treat in
Narnia. It 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

' cup cold water

' cup hot water

2, cups granulated sugar
teaspoon salt
tablespoons lemon juice
teaspoon lemon extract
About '4 cup confectioner’s sugar, sifted

Collect all Four Titles

1. Lucy Steps Through
the Wardrobe

2. Edmund and the
White Witch

3. Aslan
4. Aslan’s Triumph

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

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

. Remove from heat and let cool for 10 minutes.

Stir in the lemon juice and lemon extract.

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

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

5. 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

Seven is a magical number. And the seven books

of Narnia” have a power all their own.
Brimming with imagination and new full-color
illustrations the books enchant with remarkable tales of \
good a. d evil — and the simply extraordinary.
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Begin the fantastic journey now!
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