
Lucy Through the Wardrobe 
 
In this excerpt from Theatrix’s 2019 original production of Narnia, Lucy Pevensie has just come through the 
wardrobe for the first time and meets Tumnus, the faun. 
 
Confused but not afraid Lucy slowly walks around the stage, exploring. Tumnus the faun enters but she 
doesn’t see. 
 
LUCY:  Snow? But it’s not even winter. What is this place? 
 
TUMNUS: It’s Narnia. (Lucy turns and sees Tumnus. She screams and backs away) Well, you asked. 
 
LUCY: I didn’t expect anyone to answer! 
 
TUMNUS: Well this is Narnia. Even the wind will answer you here. So, what are you then? Are you 

some kind of beardless dwarf? 
 
LUCY:  (giggling) No! I’m a girl! 
 
TUMNUS: (wary now) As in… a daughter of Eve? 
 
LUCY: My mother’s name was Helen… 
 
TUMNUS: But are you human? 
 
LUCY:  Of course I’m human. 
 
TUMNUS: (now visibly scared and paranoid someone will see them) Oh gracious. Oh no no no no. How 

did you get here? Where did you come from? Who are you? 
 
LUCY: (starting to shiver) I came through the wardrobe in the spare room. (pause) I’m Lucy 

Pevensie. 
 
TUMNUS: Oh if only I’d studied my geography better when I was a little faun…I’m afraid I don’t know 

anything of the land of Wardrobe, in the country of Spare Room. But I’m Tumnus the 
faun… of Narnia. 

 
LUCY:  Hello. 
 
TUMNUS: Could I interest you in a cup of tea, Lucy? You look quite cold.  
 
LUCY: I don’t know. I should probably just go home. My brothers and sister will be looking for me. 
 
TUMNUS: Nonsense. You’ll freeze to death. Come, my house is just a short walk from here. 
 
LUCY:  Ok-kay. (They go to Tumnus’ home and sit) 
 
TUMNUS: Milk? 
 
LUCY:  Yes, please. 



 
TUMNUS: Sugar? 
 
LUCY: Three lumps. I normally only take two but today is a special occasion. 
 
TUMNUS: It is? (Tumnus hands her the tea and she thanks him) Why? 
 
LUCY:  Because I met you!  
 
TUMNUS: (Surprised but pleased) Oh!  (Realizes how sweet that is of her) Ohhh. (remembering he has 

to bring her to the Queen) Oh. Say, Lucy, have you ever heard a Narnian lullabye? (pulling 
out his flute) 

 
LUCY: No. 
 
TUMNUS: (Tumnus pulls out a pan flute) Good. Because this probably won’t sound like one.  

 


