The Woman in Black — The Sound of a Pony and Trap — ExtraCt
anhd notes.

EXxtract:

“Somewhere away in the swirling mist and dark, I heard the sound that lifted my
heart, the distant but unmistakeable Clip-Clop Of the pony’s hooves and the rumble
and Creak Of the trap. SO KeCkwiCk was unhperturbed by the mist, quite used to
travelling through the lanes and aCross the Causeway in darkness, ahd I stopped and
waited tO see a lanternh — fOr he must surely Carry onhe — and half wonhdered whether
to shout and make my presence khowh, in Case he Came suddenly upon me and rah
me down in the ditcCh.

Then ] realised that the mist plays triCks with sound as well as sight, for hot only
did the hoise of the trap stay further away from me for |longer that I might have
expected but also it seemed to come hot only from directly behind me, straight
down the Causeway path, but instead to my right, out on the marsh. I tried to work
out the directioh of the winhd but there was hone. ] turhed around but then the
sound began to recede further away again. Baffled ] stood anhd waited, Straining to
listen through the mist. What I heard next chilled and horrified me, even though 1
could neither understand nor account for it. The noise of the pohy and trap Srew
fainter and thenh stopped abruptly ahd away oh the marsh was a Curious draining,
sucking, Churhing sound, which went on, together with the shrill neighing and
whinnying of a horse in panicC, and then T heard another Cry, a shout, a terrified
sopbbing — it was hard to deCipher — but with horror ] realised that it Came from a
Child. ] stood absolutely helpless in the mist that Clouded me and everything from
my sight, almost weeping in ah agony of fear ahd frustration, and ] khew that I Was
hearing, beyond any doubt, the appalling last hoises of @ pohy and trap, Carrying a
child in it, as well as whatever adult — presumably KeCkwiCk — was driving and was
even how struggling desperately. It had somehow |0st the Causeway path and fallen
into the marshes ahd was being dragged under by the quiCksand and the pull of the
incoming tide.”

e This is perhaps one of the most terrifying and heart wrenching descCriptions
in the novel: the moment when Kipps thinks he has heard KeckwiCk and
some uhknown child sucked to their deaths by the sinking sand off the
Causeway.
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Throughout the desCription there is hothing to suggest that this is hot really
happening or that there is anything superhatural in the events that Kipps
hears.

Hill has set up the sudden danger Of the sea fretts earlier in the Chapter and
by Creating the thiCk fog limits Kipps and the reader to reliahCe oh hearing
t0 ascertain what is happening.

This use of sound only in the desCription helps to convey Kipps’ feeling of
confusion and helplesshess — events are again happenhing to him and he has
absolutely no contro| over them — this adds to the sense of tension and
terror for the reader inh this Chapter.

At first We share a sense of relief with Kipps as he hears the sound of the
pony and trap ahd understand that it Cah only meah one thing — KeCkwick
has returhed through the fog to collect him: “I heard the sound that lifted
my heart.” All the tension about the fog dissipates ih the Certainty that
Kipps Will soon be baCk on his way to safety.

The reader understands that as KippS Canhot see wWhat is happening out on
the marshes his hearing becomes more acute and he is aware for the first
time that the sound Of the pohy and trap is Coming from the wrong direction
— hot from along the Causeway bus somewhere out on the marshes. There is
no wind that Canh have distorted the sounds. He has to listen very Carefully
SO that he does hot miss anything. At this point that reader is as confused as
Kipps about what is going on bur the tension Created by Hill in the scene has
begun to inCrease and there is a general sense of unease here “1 stood ahd
waited, straining to hear through the mist.”

There is still the sense of the unexplained in this section “What I heard hext
Chilled and horrified me.” Kipps hears the pony and trap being sucked under
the sands — a horrifiC image for the reader. There is enough detail in the
desCriptionh Of the sCene to painht a Vivid piCture for the reader of What is
happening. The words used have a sense of ohomatopoeia about them —
“draining, sucking, churnhing.” The reader is easily able to imagine the sort of
hoise the trap is making as it is sucked beneath the sands.

The words used to desCribe the paniC of the horse make it seem pitiful ahd
defenceless “the shrill heighing and whinhying of a horse in paniC”. The fact
that the nhoise is “shrill” means that is high-pitChed ahd hot the sound a horse
would usually make — it is obviously very stressed and pahiCKking. This is
Further reinforced by the fact that is “whinnying” a noise made by horses
when they are frightened. This desCription adds intensity to the scene and
helps to build the terror felt.

It seems that What Kipps is hearing Cannhot get ahy worse until he hears sobs
that are coming from a young child: “I heard another Cry, a shout a terrified
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sobbing — it was hard to deCipher — but with horror ] realised that it Came
from a child, a young child.” The reader will feel sympathy already here for
the demise Of the horse in such a horrible way but the death of a Small child
in this way is almost unhbearable. Kipps realises what he is hearing and is
absolutely powerless to do anhything about it — he must listen inh Vaih to what
he Khows is happehing. The sense of the power Of hature over mah is very
distinCt here.

Again Hill pulls the reader and Kipps away from any superstitious or
supernatural explanation for the sounds the horror Kipps thinks he is
hearing unfold is the death of KeCkwiCk ahd some unknown child on the
marshes. The |ogiCal explahations are just as horrifiC here as the true
explahation of what is happening. The reader must live through the terror
that Kipps as the harrator felt at the time this was happening to him.

Kipps’ fihal sentence in the passage is ah affirmation of the |ogiCal
explahation of what has happened — that he has heard two people dying on
the marshes —". The pace Of the story here is deliberately fast — it is only
when the reader ahd the harrator have pause of reflection that the true
horror of what has happened is revealed.
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