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Peter, Susan, Edmund, Lucy, Mr. & Mrs. Beaver 
 

MR. BEAVER. Are you the Sons of Adam and the Daughters of Eve?  

 

PETER (a bit nervous). We're-some of them.  

 

MR. BEAVER. Quick, follow me. We are not safe here.  

 

LUCY. What do you mean?  

 

MR. BEAVER. Many of the forest creatures are our friends, but some are on her side, if you 

know what I mean. Come, let us go.  

 

EDMUND. Wait a minute. I say we head for the castle. Who wants to listen to a silly beaver?  

 

PETER. Stop being so smug, Ed, and pay attention to him.  

 

EDMUND. How do we know he's a friend?  

 

MR. BEAVER. Here is my token. (He shows them Lucy's handkerchief.)  
 

LUCY. My handkerchief!  
 

MR. BEAVER. Mr. Tumnus dropped it so that we would know to expect you. Now please come 

quickly. We must get you safely to our King.  
 

SUSAN. Your king?  
 

MR. BEAVER. Aslan!  
 

LUCY (reverently). Aslan.  
 

SUSAN (somewhat awed). Aslan.  
 

PETER. The very name makes me feel brave and adventurous.  
 

SUSAN. The name sounds like a delightful strain of music to me.  
 

LUCY. It warms me up-makes me feel like summer.  
 

EDMUND (almost to himself). It gives me a bad feeling-like some mysterious horror.  

 

PETER. Ed, what is wrong with you? You're acting so strangely.   

 

EDMUND. How else are you supposed to act in a strange place? I say we go to the castle.  

 

PETER. I say we go with Mr. Beaver.  

 

LUCY.  I, too.  
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SUSAN. And I.  

 

PETER. Three against one, Ed. Come on. (MR BEAVER leads them to his "home.")  

 

MR. BEAVER. Mrs. Beaver, we're here! I found them - the Sons of Adam and the Daughters of 

Eve!  

 

(MRS. BEA VER enters with armloads of food as the OTHERS go into the Beavers' "home.")  

 

MRS. BEAVER (setting the food on the table). Welcome. I have some dinner for you. Fresh 

from the smokehouse outside.  

 

SUSAN. Umm. It looks delicious. LUCY. ,Yes, indeed. I'm famished.  

 

PETER. We're very grateful for your hospitality-(Gouging the sullen EDMUND.) -aren't we, Ed.  

 

EDMUND. I prefer Turkish Delight.  

 

MRS. BEAVER. What, dear?  

 

PETER. He said it looks-perfect. He's delighted. (He glares at EDMUND.)  

 

MR. BEAVER. Before we eat, let us each say a word of thanks - and hope - for the coming 

events. (ALL except EDMUND bow their heads and pray silently for a moment.) Good. Now 

enjoy the meal. (They begin to eat. EDMUND merely toys with his food.)  

 

MRS. BEAVER. How very honored we are to have the children of the prophesy.  

 

SUSAN. What do you mean-"children of the prophesy"?  

  

LUCY. I'm not even sure what "prophesy" means.  

 

PETER. It's something that's predicted, Lu. Something that will probably happen.  

 

LUCY. Oh. What exactly is the prophesy, Mr. Beaver?  

 

MR. BEAVER. It is told in the form of a rhyme¬ 

"Wrong will be right when Aslan comes in sight.  

At the sound of his roar, sorrows will be no more.  

When he bears his teeth, winter will meet its death.  

And when he shakes his mane, we shall have spring again."  

 

LUCY. Who is Aslan-a man?  
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MR. BEAVER. Certainly not. He is King of the Wood and Son of the Great Emperor Beyond the 

Sea. Aslan is a lion - the Great lion. And we have heard that he may be. in Narnia even as we 

speak. If it is time, we will take you to the Stone Table early in the morning so that you may 

meet him.  

 

MRS. BEAVER. And help fulfill the prophesy.  

 

PETER. But - how do we fit into all this?  

 

SUSAN. We still don't understand about the prophesy.  

 

MR. BEAVER. But you will. Listen to the rest of the rhyme-  

"When Adam's flesh and Adam's bone  

Sits at Cair Paravel in throne,  

The evil time will be over and done."  

 

LUCY. What does that mean-"Adam's flesh and Adam's bone"?  

 

MR. BEAVER. It means humans.  

 

MRS. BEAVER. You're the first humans ever to come to Narnia  

 

EDMUND. But what about the Queen-and the Dwarf? Aren't they human?  

 

MR. BEAVER. You mean the Witch and the Dwarf. She'd like you to believe they're human, but 

they're not. They're evil through and through. Not a drop of human blood in them.  

 

PETER. This Cair Paravel that you mentioned - how many thrones are there?  

 

MR. BEAVER Four. Two for the Sons of Adam-  
 

MRS. BEAVER -and two for the Daughters of Eve.  
 

BEAVER And when they are filled, it will mean the end of the witch's reign-and her life. (As 

they ponder the meaning of this, EDMUND slips unnoticed out of the "home" and exits.)  
 

PETER Two -and two.  
 

MR. BEAVER You are the four.  
 

SUSAN. It's quite a responsibility.  
 

MR. BEAVER It's quite a necessity. Can we count on you to help fulfill the prophesy-  
 

MRS. BEAVER -even though the adventure will be filled with danger? (A pause.)  
 

PETER. I, for one, am ready.  
 

LUCY. I, too.  
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SUSAN. And I.  
 

PETER What about you, Ed?  
 

SUSAN. Ed?  
 

LUCY. Edmund? (They see the empty chair.)  
 

MRS. BEAVER. Where could he have gone?  
 

SUSAN. Perhaps to get some air.  
 

LUCY. Do you think he became ill? He hasn't looked well since we got here.  

 

PETER Wait a minute. He mentioned the witch-and also a dwarf. We knew nothing of a dwarf. 

Is there such a person?  

 

MR. BEAVER Yes. He drives the witch's sleigh.   

 

PETER That means Ed has met them.  

 

MRS. BEAVER And eaten her food, no doubt. He had that look. He is surely under her spell.  

 

MR. BEAVER He's probably well on his way to her castle by now.  

 

PETER Then we must go there and stop him.  

 

MR. BEAVER No. You mustn't go near the witch.  

 

MRS. BEAVER She would turn you all to stone with her magic wand.  

 

PETER But we have to get Ed back. All four of us are needed to fulfill the prophesy.  

 

SUSAN. What shall we do?  

 

MR. BEAVER If Aslan is indeed in Narnia, we can ask him what to do.  

 

MRS. BEAVER. Then we shall set out for the Stone Table first thing tomorrow.  

 

MR. BEAVER. I say we set out right now. When Edmund tells the witch where we are, she'll 

come here and turn us all to stone. (Harness bells are heard, off)  

 


