
IT – Stephen King 

IT is a horror novel about an evil spirit which disguises itself as a clown. This is the first time Pennywise the 
Clown is seen in the novel by Ben, a young boy who is walking home from school.  

 

Ben turned the other way – southwest. Toward the Barrens. When he looked in this direction, the wind 1 
was at his back again. It made his snowpants ripple and flap. The Canal ran straight between its concrete 2 
walls for perhaps half a mile; then the concrete was gone and the river sprawled its way into the Barrens, 3 
at this time of the year a skeletal world of icy brambles and jutting naked branches.  4 

A figure was standing on the ice down there.  5 

Ben stared at it and thought: There may be a man down there, but can he be wearing what it looks like he’s 6 
wearing? It’s impossible, isn’t it? 7 

The figure was dressed in what appeared to be a white-silver clown suit. It rippled around him in the polar 8 
wind. There were oversized orange shoes on his feet. They matched the pompom buttons which ran down 9 
the front of his suit. One hand grasped a bundle of strings which rose to a bright bunch of balloons and 10 
when Ben observed that the balloons were floating in his direction, he felt unreality wash over him more 11 
strongly. He closed his eyes, rubbed them, opened them. The balloons still appeared to be floating towards 12 
him.  13 

It had to be a hallucination or a mirage brought on by some weird trick of the weather. There could be a 14 
man down there on the ice; he supposed it was even technically possible he could be wearing a clown suit. 15 
But the balloons couldn't be floating toward Ben, into the wind. Yet that was just what they appeared to be 16 
doing.  17 

Ben! The clown on the ice called. Ben thought that voice was only in his mind, although it seemed he heard 18 
it with his ears. Want a balloon, Ben?  19 

There was something so evil in that voice, so awful, that Ben wanted to run away as fast as he could, but 20 
his feet seemed as welded to this sidewalk as the teetertotters in the schoolyard were welded to the 21 
ground. 22 

They float, Ben! They all float! Try one and see!  23 

The clown began walking along the ice toward the Canal bridge where Ben stood. Ben watched him come, 24 
not moving; he watched as a bird watches an approaching snake. The balloons should have burst in the 25 
intense cold, but they did not; they floated above and ahead of the clown when they should have been 26 
streaming out behind him, trying to escape back into the Barrens . . . where, some part of Ben's mind 27 
assured him, this creature had come from in the first place.  28 

Now Ben noticed something else.  29 

Although the last of the daylight had struck a rosy glow across the ice of the Canal, the clown cast no 30 
shadow. None at all. 31 

 

  



1. List 4 things about the clown’s appearance. 

  

2.  Re-read this paragraph  

How does the writer use language to create an atmosphere of terror? 

 

2b. Re-read this paragraph 

How does the writer use language to create a sinister environment? 

 

3. Consider the text as a whole. How has the writer structured this text to interest you 
as a reader? 

 

4. One student said ‘This first impression of Pennywise the Clown is creepy and 
intimidating. I’m waiting for something awful to happen’ 
 
To what extent do you agree? 

 

 

 

 

Ben! The clown on the ice called. Ben thought that voice was only in his mind, although it seemed he 
heard it with his ears. Want a balloon, Ben?  
There was something so evil in that voice, so awful, that Ben wanted to run away as fast as he could, 
but his feet seemed as welded to this sidewalk as the teetertotters in the schoolyard were welded to 
the ground. 

Ben turned the other way – southwest. Toward the Barrens. When he looked in this direction, 
the wind was at his back again. It made his snowpants ripple and flap. The Canal ran straight between 
its concrete walls for perhaps half a mile; then the concrete was gone and the river sprawled its way 
into the Barrens, at this time of the year a skeletal world of icy brambles and jutting naked branches. 


