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Scene: Caspian Flees  

 

The night sky. Pan down to a wide shot of the Telmarine 

castle. Zoom in to Prunaprismia screaming. She gives birth 

and hugs her baby.  

 

Glozelle walks outside to where Miraz  is looking out the 

window.  

 

Glozelle:  Lord Miraz, you have a son.  

Miraz:  The heavens have blessed us. é You know your orders, 

General Glozelle.  

Glozelle:  Yes, my lord.  

 

A Telmarine soldier paces the hallway. A cloaked figure 

quietly sneaks in, pulls the d rapes away, and puts his hand 

over Caspianôs mouth. Caspian awakens startled, and looks 

up to see that itôs Doctor Cornelius. Caspian relaxes.  

 

Caspian:  Five more minutes.  

Doctor Cornelius:  You wonôt be watching the stars tonight, 

my prince. Come, we must hurry.  

 

Cornelius pulls Caspian out of bed and to a wardrobe in the 

corner of the room.  

 

Caspian:  Professor, what is going on?  

Doctor Cornelius:  Youôre aunt has given birthé to a son. 

 

Doctor Cornelius steps into the wardrobe, and Caspian 

follows. He leave s the door open a crack, and looks out. 

Glozelle and his men surround Caspianôs bed, and begin 

firing arrows. They see that the bed is empty.  

 

Caspian and Doctor Cornelius race down a winding stairway. 

Caspian finds a sword and gets onto his horse, Destier .  

 

Doctor Cornelius:  You must make for the woods.  

Caspian:  The woods?  
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Doctor Cornelius:  They wonôt follow you there.  

 

Cornelius hands a wrapped object to Caspian.  

 

Doctor Cornelius:  It has taken me many years to find it. Do 

not use it except at your great est need.  

 

Caspian:  Will I ever see you again?  

Doctor Cornelius:  I hope so, my dear prince. There is so 

much I meant to tell you. Everything you know is about to 

change.  

 

They hear something.  

 

Doctor Cornelius:  Now go!  

 

Caspian rides away as Doctor Corneli us looks on. Caspian 

rides through the courtyard and knocks over a soldier. He 

crosses the bridge. Looking back, he sees fireworks going 

up.  

  

Telmarine Crier (Douglas Gresham?):  Prunaprismia has 

blessed Lord Miraz with a son!  

 

CREDITS: Based on the book b y C.S. Lewis  

 

Telmarine soldiers on cavalry pursue Caspian. The prince 

rides into the woods. Glozelle enters, but the others 

hesitate, staring up at the trees. Glozelle rides back to 

them.  

 

Glozelle:  Which of you superstitious old women would like 

to spend  the night in a cell?  

 

They all enter the woods. Caspian safely crosses a river. 

When the soldiers cross, one of them is washed away. 

Caspian looks back and doesnôt seem them. When he looks 

forward again, he sees a branch ð too late. Caspian is 

knocked off his horse and dragged. After a struggle, he 

manages to get his foot out of the stirrup. He lies there 

for a while, and then sits up.  He looks around. Suddenly, 

a door in the tree on his right opens. Two dwarfs step out 

and notice Caspian.  

 

Nikabrik:  He has  seen us!  
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Trumpkin draws his sword and runs toward Caspian. Then, 

seeing the horn, he stops. Trumpkin looks over and sees 

Telmarine soldiers approaching. He looks back at Nikabriké 

 

Trumpkin:  Take care of him!  

 

Trumpkin rushes towards the Telmarines with his sword 

drawn. Caspian grabs the horné 

 

Nikabrik:  No!  

 

 
 

 

éand blows. Nikabrik hits him...  

 

 

Scene: Railway Station  

 

*Car horn*  

 

A driver slams on his breaks to avoid hitting Lucy.  

 

Driver:  Watch where youôre going! 

Lucy:  Iôm sorry. 

 

Lucy races across t he street. Susan is reading a magazine. 

A boy walks upé 

 

Geeky boy:  You go to St. Finbars .  

Susan:  That's right.  

Geeky boy:  I go to Hendon House across the road. I've seen 

youé sitting by yourself. 

Susan:  Yes well, I prefer to be left alone.  

Geeky boy:  Me t oo!  
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Susan rolls her eyes.  

 

Geeky boy : What's your name?  

Susan:  é Phyllis. 

Lucy (OS):  Susan!  

 

Lucy runs up.  

 

Lucy:  Youôd better come quick! 

 

Susan and Lucy run across the street. A stone lion stands 

outside the station.  

 

Inside, a couple bullies are fighti ng Peter. Edmund runs in 

and joins the fight.  

 

Lucy:  Edmund!  

 

Soldiers break it up.  

 

Soldier (to Peter):  Act your age!  

 

Edmund sets down some luggage.  

 

Edmund:  Youôre welcome. 

Peter:  I had it sorted.  

Susan:  What was it this time?  

Peter:  He bumped me.  

Lucy:  So you hit him?  

Peter:  No. After he bumped me, he tried to get to 

apologize. Thatôs when I hit him. 

Susan:  Why canôt you just walk away? 

Peter:  I shouldnôt have to! Donôt you ever get tired of 

being treated like a kid?  

Edmund:  Uh, we are kids.  

Peter:  Well  I wasnôt always. é It has been a year. How long 

does he expect us to wait?  

Susan:  I think itôs time to accept the fact that we live 

here. Itôs no use pretending any different. 

 

Susan looks up and notices the geeky boy approaching.  

 

Susan:  Oh no. é Pretend like youôre talking to me. 

Edmund:  We are talking to you.  

Lucy:  Ow! 
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Lucy jumps up.  

 

Susan:  Be quiet, Lucy.  

Lucy:  Something pinched me!  

Peter:  Hey, stop pulling!  

Edmund:  Iôm not touching you! 

Susan:  What is that?  

 

A train starts moving past.  

 

Lucy:  It fe els like magic.  

Susan:  Quick, everybody hold hands.  

Edmund (to Peter):  Iôm not holding your hand! 

 

 
 

Peter grabs Edmundôs hand. The train races past and the 

bricks are pulled away. The luggage, the seat, the 

platform, and the station completely vanish. Th e four 

children find themselves on a beach. They step out into the 

sunlight. Susan and Lucy smile at each other, and run off. 

Peter and Edmund follow. They jump into the water and start 

playing. Then, Edmund looks up.  

 

Edmund:  Where do you suppose we are?  

Peter:  Well, where do you think?  

Edmund:  Well, I donôt remember any ruins in Narnia. 

 

The Pevensies look up and see the ruins.  

 

 

Scene: The Ruins  

 

They explore the ruins. Lucy finds an apple and takes a 

bite. Peter walks up some steps and looks around. Luc y 

stares at the water.  

 

Lucy:  I wonder who lived here.  
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Susan notices something on the ground and picks it up.  

 

Susan:  I think we did.  

 

The four children look at the golden chess knight that 

Susan has found.  

 

Edmund:  Hey, thatôs mineéfrom my chess set. 

Pet er:  Which chess set?  

Edmund:  Well, I didnôt exactly have a solid gold chess set 

in Finchley, did I?  

 

Lucy looks over at the ruined dais.  

 

Lucy:  It canôt be. 

Peter: Lucy!  

 

Lucy runs over to the dais and they all follow.  

 

Lucy:  Donôt you see? 

Peter:  What? 

Lucy: Imagine walls. é And columns thereé and a glass roof. 

 

They look.  

 

Peter:  Cair Paravel.  

 

 

Scene: Telmarine Council  

 

 
 

Glozelle and his men ride back across the bridge.  

 

Miraz stands on a balcony with Prunaprismia, the baby in 

his arms.  He spies Gloz elle and his men returning, and 

hands the baby to her. He walks into the stables.  

 

Glozelle:  Wait, my lord! It is not what you think.  
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Miraz:  Then what is it?  

Glozelle:  Weôre not exactly sure. 

 

Glozelle nods to a soldier, who then removes the cloth on a 

hor se. Mirazô eyes widen. 

 

Miraz:  Impossible.  

 

Miraz and Glozelle exchange glances.  

 

  

In the Great Hall, the Telmarine lords debate.  

 

Sopespian:  I warned this council when it put its trust in 

Mirazé there would be consequences. 

 

Council Member: No, no. We ca nnot accuse the Lord Protector 

without proof!  

 

Council Member:  How long are we going to continue to hide 

behind that excuse? Until every seat in this chamber is 

empty?  

 

The doors open and Miraz enters.  

 

Miraz:  Lords of the council, my apologies for being l ate. I 

was not aware we were in session.  

Sopespian:  No doubt you were otherwise occupied.  

Miraz:  My lord?  

Council Member:  Ever since the death of Caspian the ninth, 

you have behaved as if you were king.  And now it seems 

behind these walls, even Prince Cas pian has gone missing.  

Sopespian: My deepest condolences, Lord Miraz.  Imagine 

losing your nephew, the rightful heir to the throne, on the 

very night your wife has blessed you with a son.  

Miraz:  Thank you, Lord Sopespian. Your compassion is a boon 

in such troubled times.  

Sopespian:  I trust you can tell us how such a tragedy could 

have occurred.  

Miraz:  That is the most disturbing news of all. Our beloved 

Caspian was abductedé by Narnians! 

Council Member 2:  You go too far, Miraz! You expect us to 

stand by whi le you blame such a blatant crime on 

fairytales?  

 

Miraz signals to Glozelle, and he opens the door. Two 

soldiers bring in Trumpkin. The Telmarine lords gasp.  
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Miraz:  We forget, my lordsé Narnia was once a savage land.  

Fearsome creatures roamed free.  Much  of our forefather's 

blood was shed to exterminate this vermin. é Or so we 

thought.  But while we've been bickering amongst ourselves, 

they've been breeding, like cockroaches under a rock.  

Growing stronger. Watching us. Waiting to STRIKE!  

 

Miraz hits Trum pkin, which displaces the gag.  

 

Trumpkin:  And you wonder why we donôt like you. 

Miraz:  Well I intend to strike back.  Even if I have to cut 

down the entire forest.  I assure you.  I will find Prince 

Caspian, and finish what our ancestors began.  

 

Scene: The  Ancient Treasure House  

 

Edmund bends down and looks at something.  

 

Edmund:  Catapults.  

Peter:  What? 

Edmund:  This didnôt just happen. Cair Paravel was attacked. 

 

 
 

The boys run over to a wall and start moving it to reveal a 

door behind it. They break the d oor down. Peter tears off a 

piece of his short and wraps it around a stick.  

 

Peter:  I donôt suppose you have any matches in there, do 

you?  

Edmund:  Noé but would this help? 

 

Edmund pulls an electric torch (flashlight) out his bag.  

 

Peter (smiling):  You migh tôve mentioned that a bit sooner! 

 

The Pevensies step inside with Edmund leading the way. Lucy 

pauses when she sees the treasure chamber, and their four 

chests below. They rush down the stairs.  
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Peter:  I canôt believe it. Itôs all still here. 

 

They all run  over to their chests. Lucy pulls out a dress.  

 

Lucy:  I was so tall.  

Susan:  Well, you were older then.  

Edmund:  As opposed to hundreds of years lateré when youôre 

younger.  

 

Peter blows the dust away from the item in his hands, and 

we see the image of a Lion  on a large gold plate.  He looks 

up to see the statue standing behind his chest, and slowly 

walks towards it.  

  

Lucy (OS): What is it?  

Susan:  My horn. I must've left it on my saddle the day we 

went back.  

 

Peter slowly opens his chest, takes out his sword and draws 

it.  

 

Peter (reading the inscription):  ñWhen Aslan bears his 

teeth, winter meets its death.ò 

Lucy:  ñAnd when he shakes his mane, we shall have spring 

again.ò Everyone we knewé Mr. Tumnus and the Beaversé 

theyôre all gone. 

Peter:  I think itôs time we found out whatôs going on. 

 

 

Scene: Rescuing Trumpkin  

 

Two soldiers row down the river. One looks at Trumpkin, who 

is bound and gagged.  

 

Soldier #1:  He wonôt stop staring 

Soldier #2:  So donôt look. 

 

The dwarf continues to stare.  

 

Soldier #1:  Hereôs fine.  

 

They both lift Trumpkin. Then, an arrow hits the side of 

the boat. The Pevensies run up and draw their weapons. 

Susan quickly puts another arrow to the string.  

 

Susan:  Drop him!  

Trumpkin (muffled):  ñDrop himò? 
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The soldiers drop the dwarf into the wa ter. One of them 

picks up a crossbow, and Susan shoots him. The other jumps 

into the water and swims away. The dwarf sinks to the 

bottom, and Peter dives in and pulls him to shore. Edmund 

pulls the boat in. Lucy cuts the dwarfôs bonds with her 

dagger. He p ulls the gag off and saysé 

 

Trumpkin:  ñDrop himò?! Thatôs the best you can come up 

with?  

Susan:  A simple thank - you would suffice.  

Trumpkin:  They were doing fine drowning me without your 

help.  

Peter:  Maybe we should have let them.  

Lucy:  Why were they trying  to kill you anyway?  

Trumpkin:  Theyôre Telmarines. Thatôs what they do. 

Edmund:  Telmarines? In Narnia?  

Trumpkin:  Where have you been for the last few hundred 

years?  

Lucy:  Itôs a bit of a long story. 

 

Susan hands Peterôs sword back to him. Trumpkin notices the 

hilt and looks up at Peter. He surveys the four of them.  

 

Trumpkin:  Oh, youôve got to be kidding me. Youôre it? 

Youôre the kings and queens of old? 

Peter:  High King Peteré the Magnificent. 

 

Peter holds out his hand.  

 

Susan:  You probably could have left  out the last bit.  

Trumpkin (chuckling): Probably.  

Peter:  You might be surprised.  

 

Peter draws his sword.  

 

Trumpkin:  Oh, you donôt want to do that, boy. 

Peter:  Not me. Him.  
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Peter looks at Edmund who draws his sword. Peter hands his 

sword to Trumpkin. He t akes it and then the sword drops in 

the sand. Edmund smiles at Peter. Suddenly, Trumpkin knocks 

Edmundôs sword away and swings. Edmund ducks, and Trumpkin 

hits him in the face. Edmund backs off.  

 

Lucy:  Edmund!  

Trumpkin:  Aww, you alright?  

 

They circle aroun d and continue fighting. Trumpkin slashes 

at Edmundôs feet, but he jumps with both feet off the 

ground so that the blow goes under them.  A few seconds 

later, the Dwarfôs sword flies out of his grip. Trumpkin 

stares, and falls down in the sand.  

 

Trumpkin:  Beards and bedsteads! Maybe that horn worked 

after all.  

Susan:  What horn?  

 

Scene: Caspian Wakes Up  

 

Caspian, with his head bandaged, opens his eyes. He takes 

off the bandage and gets up.  

 

Nikabrik (OS): This bread is so stale.  

Trufflehunter (OS):  Iôll just get him some soup then.  

Nikabrik (OS):  You said you were going to get rid of him.  

Trufflehunter (OS):  No, I said Iôd take care of him. 

Nikabrik (OS):  Well, I donôt think I hit him hard enough. 

Trufflehunter (OS):  Nikabrik, heôs just a boy! 

Nikabrik:  Heôs a Telmarine, not some lost puppy!  

Trumpkin:  We canôt kill him now, not after bandaging its 

head. It would be like murdering a guest.  

Nikabrik:  Ah, and how do you think his friends are treating 

their guest?  

Trufflehunter:  Trumpkin knew what he was doing.  

 

Caspian bolts for the door, making Trufflehunter drop the 

bowl of soup. Nikabrik stands Caspianôs the way. Caspian 

pulls a hot poker from the fire and blocks Nikabrikôs 

blows.  

 

Nikabrik:  See? I told you we shouldôve killed him! 

Trufflehunter:  You know why w e canôt! 

Caspian:  If youôre taking a vote, Iôm with him. 

Nikabrik:  We canôt let him go! He has seen us! 
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Nikabrik swings his sword a few more times, but Caspian 

blocks him.  

 

Trufflehunter:  Thatôs enough, Nikabrik! Or do I have to sit 

on your head again?  

 

Nikabrik stops.  

 

Trufflehunter:  Now, look what you made me do! I spent half 

the morning on that soup.  

Caspian:  Wh- what are you?  

Trufflehunter:  Itôs funny. Youôd think more people would 

recognize a badger when they saw one.  

Caspian:  No, I meané Youôre Narnians. Youôre supposed to be 

extinct.  

Nikabrik:  Sorry to disappoint you.  

 

Trufflehunter returns with more soup.  

 

 
 

Trufflehunter:  Here we are. Still hot.  

Nikabrik:  Since when did we become a boarding house for 

Telmarine soldiers?  

Caspian:  Iôm not a soldier! Iôm Prince Caspiané the tenth. 

Nikabrik:  What are you doing here?  

Caspian:  Running away. My uncle has always wanted my 

throne. I suppose I have only lived this long because he 

did not have an heir of his own.  

Trufflehunter:  Well, this changes things.  

Nikab rik:  Yesé It means we wonôt have to kill you 

ourselves.  

Caspian:  Youôre right. 

 

Caspian gets up and starts putting on his armor.  
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Trufflehunter:  Where are you going?  

Caspian:  My uncle will not stop until I am dead.  

Trufflehunter:  Wait, youôre meant to save us! Donôt you 

know what this is?  

 

Caspian stares at the horn in Trufflehunterôs hands. 

 

 

Scene: Cornelius Arrested  

 

Doctor Cornelius walks into his study and sees Miraz 

standing there, reading.  

 

Miraz:  You have quite a library, Doctor.  

Doctor Cornelius:  I s there anything in particular you seek, 

my lord?  

Miraz:  I think I already found what Iôm looking for... 

 

Miraz sticks Susanôs arrow into the desk. 

 

Miraz:  é in one of my soldiers! 

 

Cornelius looks at the arrow, which is sticking into a 

picture of the four  kings and queens of old in a book. 

Miraz sits down and puts his feet up.  

 

Miraz:  What do you know of Queen Susanôs horn? 

Doctor Cornelius:  It was said to be magic.  

Miraz:  Magic?  

Doctor Cornelius:  The Narnians believed it could summon 

their kings and queen s of old. At least, such was the 

superstition.  

Miraz:  And what does Caspian know of this superstition?  

Doctor Cornelius:  My lord, you forbade me from mentioning 

the old tales.  

Miraz:  So I did.  

 

Cornelius noticed Glozelle standing outside the door.  

 

Doctor Cornelius:  I will say this. If Caspian does know of 

the deep magic, my lord would have good reason to be 

nervous.  

 

The soldiers arrest Cornelius. Glozelle and Sopespian stand 

in the hallway and watch.  
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Sopespian:  First our prince, now his tutor. If the mem bers 

of Mirazô own house are not safe, are any of us? 

Miraz (OS):  Lord Sopespian!  

Glozelle:  Those are dangerous words, Lord Sopespian.  

Sopespian:  But, these are dangerous times, General. One 

should choose his words as carefully as he chooses his 

friends.  

 

Sopespian walks into Corneliusô study. 

 

Miraz:  How long until the bridge is finished?  

Sopespian:  Construction continues on schedule.  

Miraz:  Thatôs not good enough. I need my army across that 

river now.  

Sopespian:  May I suggest you contribute some of your o wn 

men? I have only so many at my disposal.  

Miraz:  A fact youôd be wised to remember. (to Glozelle) Go 

to Beruna. Take as many troops as you need. We must get to 

Caspian before they do.  

Sopespian:  ñThey,ò my lord? 

Miraz:  Itôs time you learned your history. 

 

Miraz exits. Sopesian looks at the book on the table, which 

shows artwork of the four kings and queens of old.  

 

Scene: Glasswater  

 

 
 

The Pevensies and Trumpkin row down Glasswater. Lucy looks 

up at the trees.  

 

Lucy:  Theyôre so still. 

Trumpkin:  Theyôre trees. What do you expect?  

Lucy:  They used to dance.  

Trumpkin:  It wasnôt long after you left that the Telmarines 

invaded. Those that survived retreated to the woods. And 

the trees have retreated so deeply inside themselves that 

no one has heard from them si nce.  
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Lucy:  I donôt understand. How could Aslan have let this 

happen?  

Trumpkin:  Aslan? I thought he abandoned us after you lot 

did.  

Peter:  We didnôt mean to leave, you know. 

Trumpkin:  Doesnôt make much difference now, does it? 

Peter:  Get us to the Narnians and it will.  

 

They finally reach the shore and climb out of the boat. 

Trumpkin ties the boat down. Lucy wanders off and notices a 

bear.  

 

Lucy:  Hello there! é Itôs alright, weôre friends. 

 

The bear stands up and looks at Lucy.  

 

Trumpkin:  Donôt move, your majesty!  

 

The bear starts charging. Susan puts an arrow to the 

string.  

 

Susan:  Stay away from her!  

Edmund:  Susan, shoot!  

 

The bear continues charging. Lucy screams. Just before it 

reaches her, an arrow hits the bear and it falls over. 

Susan looks over and se es that it was Trumpkin who fired.  

 

Susan:  Why wouldnôt he stop? 

Trumpkin:  I expect he was hungry.  

 

They all run over to Lucy. Peter helps her up and points 

his sword at the bearôs body. 

 

Edmund:  He was wild.  

Peter:  I donôt think he could talk at all. 

Trumpkin:  Get treated like a dumb animal long enough and 

thatôs what you become. 

 

Trumpkin draws his knife.  

 

Trumpkin:  You may find Narnia a more savage place than you 

remember.  

 

Scene: Meeting Reepicheep  
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Caspian walks through a forest of ferns. He stops.  

 

Caspian:  I can hear you.  

 

Behind him, Nikabrik and Trufflehunter come out of hiding.  

 

Trufflehunter:  I just think we should wait for the kings 

and queens.  

 

Caspian keeps walking.  

 

Trufflehunter:  Fine, go then! See if the others will be as 

understanding.  

Nikabrik:  Or maybe Iôll come with you. I want to see you 

explain things to the minotaurs.  

 

Caspian stops.  

 

Caspian:  Minotaursé theyôre real? 

Trufflehunter:  And very bad tempered.  

Nikabrik:  Yeah, not to mention big.  

Trufflehunter: Huge.  

Caspian:  What about centaurs? Do they still exist?  

Trufflehunter:  Well, the centaurs will probably fight on 

your side. But thereôs no telling what the others will do. 

Caspian:  What about Aslan?  

 

Nikabrik and Trufflehunter stop and look at each other.  

 

Nikabrik (to Caspian):  How do you know so much about us?  

Caspian:  Stories.  

Trufflehunter:  Wait a minuteé Your father told you stories 

about Narnia?  
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Caspian:  No, my professoré Listen, I am sorry. These are 

not the kinds of questions you should be asking.  

 

Caspian walks off. Truffl ehunter sniffs.  

 

Nikabrik:  What is it?  

Trufflehunter:  Human. 

Nikabrik (at Caspian):  Him? 

Trufflehunter:  Noé them! 

 

They look over and see Telmarine soldiers approaching on 

foot.  

 

Soldier:  There they are!  

Trufflehunter:  Run!  

 

They run away as arrows fly pas t them. Trufflehunter gets 

hit and falls.  

 

Nikanbrik:  Oh noé 

Caspian:  Wait, Iôll go! 

 

Caspian runs back. Trufflehunter gives him the horn.  

 

Trufflehunter:  Take it, go! Itôs more important than I am! 

 

Soldiers stop and take aim. Suddenly the ferns rustle, a nd 

a soldier falls. Caspian looks confused, but picks up 

Trufflehunter and runs. More soldiers fall as they pursue 

them. Caspian reaches Nikabrik and puts the badger down.  

 

Caspian:  Get him out of here.  

 

Caspian draws his sword and starts walking back. Ano ther 

soldier falls. The last one throws down his crossbow, draws 

his sword, and starts swinging wildly at the ferns around 

him.  

 

Soldier:  Where are you?!  

 

The solider falls. The rustle in the ferns starts coming 

towards Caspiané then, something flips out of the ferns and 

knocks Caspian down. A sword flies into the air, lands in 

the creaturesô hand, and is pointed at Caspian. 

 

Reepicheep:  Choose your last words carefully, Telmarine!  
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Caspian stares.  

 

Caspian:  You are a mouse.  

Reepicheep:  * Sighs * I was hop ing for something a little 

more original. Come on, pick up your sword.  

 

Caspian looks over at his sword, lying on the ground beside 

him.  

 

Caspian:  Uh, no thanks.  

Reepicheep:  Pick it up! I will not fight an unarmed man.  

Caspian:  Which is why I will live lon ger if I choose not to 

cross blades with you, noble mouse.  

Reepcheep:  I said I wouldnôt fight you. I didnôt say Iôd 

let you live!  

Trufflehunter:  Reepicheep, stay your blade!  

Reepicheep:  Trufflehunter? I trust you have a good reason 

for this untimely interr uption!  

Nikabrik:  He doesnôt. Go ahead. 

Trufflehunter:  Reepicheep, heôs the one that blew the horn! 

 

Reepicheep stares at Caspian.  

 

Reepicheep:  What? 

Glenstorm (OS):  Then let him bring it forward.  

 

Four centaurs come over the hill.  

 

Glenstorm:  This is the reason we have gathered.  

 

 

Scene: Lost in the Black Woods  

 

The four Pevensies and Trumpkin walk through the forest.  

 

Susan:  I donôt remember this way at all. 


