SESSION DE 1974.
COMPOSITION EN LANGUE ANGLAISE
(Classes de Première A, B. C. D et E)
DUREE DE L'EPREUVE : 5 heures
N.B. l’ usage de tout dictionnaire est interdit.
I. VERSION
THE HERMIT
He had had brothers — brothers older than he, and younger. He
remembered his childhood as a tussle, a noisy competition for food, for
clothes that fitted, for attention. Now, in the woods, there was no noise.
There was sound, but not noise. In the beginning, during the first
nights, the scrabbling and travelling of animals felt loud and harsh to
him, a crackling and rustling that overflowed his consciousness, which
was'held cupped for sleep. Now he no longer heard these sounds, as a
mechanic is deaf to a machine that is working smoothly. As he settled
in, as March yielded to April and April to May, everything in his sudden
environment sank into invisibility, into the utter transparency of perfect
order.                                                         
And yet never in his life had he seen so well, seen so much. He had
never excelled at school or in the competition within the family; some-
thing he could not quite believe was as simple as stupidity clouded his
apprehension. Something numbed his grip at the moment of grasping,
unfocused his wits at the demand for concentration, scattered his pur-
pose when it needed to be single. It was as if his mind, or that set of
switches and levers that translated his mind into the motions of the outer
world, was too finely adjusted to bear the jostle of others, to function
in the heavy damp climate human activity bred. The climate of huma-
nity, he saw now, had never/native to him...
His older brother came to see him :
«Tell me one thing. Are you as crazy as you look?
— I can shave when I go to town.
Tournez la page S. V. P.
— I didn't mean just the beard — but speaking of that, do you know
it's come out orange?
— I know. I have a mirror.
— My boys ask « Where's Uncle Stan?»
__ Bring them out. They can spend the night if they'd like. But
just them, not their friends. I couldn't put up too many.
— Then in your mind this is camping out?
— ... Camping out?
—  You know what they're saying in town ?
— About me?
— They say you've become a hermit. »
An odd joy, the tepid blow of morning light, touched Stanley. Dignity
and certainty were assigned to the vague thing he had been doing. He
had been becoming a hermit. One brother was a contractor, another
taught school, another lived in California, and he was a hermit. It
was better than a diploma;  but he hadn't earned it. He said cautiously,
« I hadn't thought of it that way. »
J. UPDIKE, The Music School.
II. COMPOSITION
1. Comment upon the sentence « The climate of humanity had never
been native to him ».
_ What sort of a character do you think the «hermit» is?
_ Can you imagine some of the circumstances that may have
brought about his decision of living in the woods?
2. Hasn't the present state of civilization led some people to seek that
kind of seclusion and why?
3. Do you approve of their choice, or do you consider it as a way of
evading their responsibilities?
