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The Wind in the Willows. 3: The Wild Wood

Task 1: Listen to Chapter 3
https://www.bbc.co.uk/teach/school-radio/english-ks2-the-wind-in-the-willows-episode-3-the-wild-wood/z4t3nrd

Task 2: Read the extract.

There was nothing to alarm him at first entry. Twigs crackled under his feet, logs tripped him,
funguses on stumps startled him for the moment by their likeness to something familiar and far
away: but that was all fun, and exciting. It led him on, and he penetrated to where the light was less,
and trees crouched nearer and nearer, and holes made ugly mouths at him on either side.

Everything was very still now. The dusk advanced on him steadily, rapidly, and the light seemed to be
draining away like flood-water.

Then the faces began. It was over his shoulder, that he first thought he saw a face: a little evil
wedge-shaped face, looking out at him from a hole. When he turned and confronted it, the thing had
vanished.

He quickened his pace, telling himself cheerfully not to begin imagining things, or there would be
simply no end to it. He passed another hole, and another, and another; and then - yes! - no! - yes!
certainly a little narrow face, with hard eyes, had flashed up for an instant from a hole, and was gone.
Then suddenly, every hole, far and near, seemed to possess its face, all hard-eyed and evil and sharp.
Then the pattering began. He thought it was only falling leaves at first, so slight and delicate was the
sound of it. Then as it grew it took a regular rhythm, and he knew it for nothing else but the pat-pat-
pat of little feet still a very long way off. As he listened anxiously, leaning this way and that, it
seemed to be closing in on him.

The whole wood seemed running now, running hard, hunting, chasing, closing in round something or -
somebody? In panic, he began to run and ran into things, he fell over things and into things, he darted
under things and dodged round things. At last he took refuge in the deep dark hollow of an old beech
tree.

And as he lay there panting and trembling, and listened to the whistlings and the patterings outside,
he knew it at last, that thing which the Rat had tried to shield him from - the Terror of the Wild
Wood!

Task 3: Write words/phrases that make the Wild Woods seem like live animals trying to attack Mole.

Twigs crackled

Task 4: Write the words/phrases that describe the real animals that attack Mole.

evil




