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1.1

EVALUATION

CLASSE : Terminale

VOIE : [] Générale [1 Technologique X Toutes voies (LV)
ENSEIGNEMENT : ANGLAIS

DUREE DE L’EPREUVE : 1h30

Niveaux visés (LV) : LVA B2 LVB B1
CALCULATRICE AUTORISEE : [JOui X Non
DICTIONNAIRE AUTORISE : (JOui X Non

jour de I'épreuve.

Nombre total de pages : 5

[ Ce sujet contient des parties a rendre par le candidat avec sa copie. De ce fait, il ne peut étre
dupligué et doit étre imprimé pour chaque candidat afin d’assurer ensuite sa bonne numérisation.

[] Ce sujet intégre des éléments en couleur. S'il est choisi par I'équipe pédagogique, il est
nécessaire que chaque éléve dispose d’une impression en couleur.

Ce sujet contient des pieces jointes de type audio ou vidéo qu'’il faudra télécharger et jouer le
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Compréhension de I'oral, de I’écrit et expression écrite

L’ensemble du sujet porte sur I’'axe 1 du programme : Identités et échanges.

Il sS’organise en trois parties :
1. Compréhension de l'oral ;
2. Compréhension de I’écrit ;

3. Expression écrite.

Afin de respecter 'anonymat de votre copie, vous ne devez pas signer votre
composition, ni citer votre nom, celui d’'un camarade ou celui de votre établissement.

Vous disposez tout d’abord de cinq minutes pour prendre connaissance de la
composition de 'ensemble du dossier et des consignes qui vous sont données.

Vous allez entendre trois fois le document de la partie 1 (compréhension de I'oral).
Les écoutes seront espacées d’une minute.
Vous pouvez prendre des notes pendant les écoutes.

A lissue de la troisiéme écoute, vous organiserez votre temps (1h30) comme vous
le souhaitez pour rendre compte en francais du document oral et pour traiter en
anglais la compréhension de l'écrit (partie 2) et le sujet d’expression écrite
(partie 3).
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1.1
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Les documents :
e Document vidéo
Titre : Trudeau’s apology

Source : Global News, https://globalnews.ca/news, 25 June 2021

e Texte

The School Days of an Indian Girl

There were eight in our party of bronzed children who were going East with the
missionaries. Among us were three young braves, two tall girls, and we three little
ones, Judewin, Thowin, and |.

We had been very impatient to start on our journey to the Red Apple Country, which,
we were told, lay a little beyond the great circular horizon of the Western prairie. Under
a sky of rosy apples we dreamt of roaming as freely and happily as we had chased the
cloud shadows on the Dakota plains. We had anticipated much pleasure from a ride
on the iron horse, but the throngs of staring palefaces disturbed and troubled us.

On the train, fair women, with tottering babies on each arm, stopped their haste and
scrutinized the children of absent mothers. Large men, with heavy bundles in their
hands, halted near by, and riveted their glassy blue eyes upon us.

| sank deep into the corner of my seat, for | resented being watched. Directly in front
of me, children who were no larger than | hung themselves upon the backs of their
seats, with their bold white faces toward me. Sometimes they took their forefingers out
of their mouths and pointed at my moccasined feet. Their mothers, instead of reproving
such rude curiosity, looked closely at me, and attracted their children's further notice
to my blanket. This embarrassed me, and kept me constantly on the verge of tears....

In this way | had forgotten my uncomfortable surroundings, when | heard one of my
comrades call out my name. | saw the missionary standing very near, tossing candies
and gums into our midst. This amused us all, and we tried to see who could catch the
most of the sweetmeats. Though we rode several days inside of the iron horse, | do
not recall a single thing about our luncheons. It was night when we reached the school
grounds. [...] My body trembled more from fear than from the snow | trod upon.

Entering the house, | stood close against the wall. The strong glaring light in the
large whitewashed room dazzled my eyes. The noisy hurrying of hard shoes upon a
bare wooden floor increased the whirring in my ears. My only safety seemed to be in
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keeping next to the wall. As | was wondering in which direction to escape from all this
confusion, two warm hands grasped me firmly, and in the same moment | was tossed
high in midair. A rosy-cheeked paleface woman caught me in her arms. | was both
frightened and insulted by such trifling. | stared into her eyes, wishing her to let me
stand on my own feet, but she jumped me up and down with increasing enthusiasm.
My mother had never made a plaything of her wee daughter. Remembering this |
began to cry aloud.

They misunderstood the cause of my tears, and placed me at a white table loaded
with food. There our party were united again. As | did not hush my crying, one of the
older ones whispered to me, "Wait until you are alone in the night."

It was very little | could swallow besides my sobs, that evening.

"Oh, | want my mother and my brother Daweée! | want to go to my aunt!" | pleaded;
but the ears of the palefaces could not hear me.

From the table we were taken along an upward incline of wooden boxes, which |
learned afterward to call a stairway. At the top was a quiet hall, dimly lighted. Many
narrow beds were in one straight line down the entire length of the wall. In them lay
sleeping brown faces, which peeped just out of the coverings. | was tucked into bed
with one of the tall girls, because she talked to me in my mother tongue and seemed
to soothe me.

| had arrived in the wonderful land of rosy skies, but | was not happy, as | had thought
| should be. My long travel and the bewildering sights had exhausted me. | fell asleep,
heaving deep, tired sobs. My tears were left to dry themselves in streaks, because
neither my aunt nor my mother was near to wipe them away.

Zitkala-Sa, American Indian Stories, 1921
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1.1

1. Comprehension de I'oral (10 points)
Vous rendez compte du document en frangais, en prétant particulierement attention :
- asa nature et a son théme principal
- aux personnes qui s’expriment et a leur témoignage

- a la fonction et a la portée du document (relater, informer, convaincre,
dénoncer , etc.).

2. Compréhension de I’écrit (10 points)
a- Compréhension du document

Give an account of the text in English and in your own words, paying particular
attention to its nature, the situation (place and main action), and focusing on how the
narrator’s feelings change and the reasons why she feels that way.

b- Compréhension de I’ensemble du dossier

Consider both documents and explain briefly what the common theme is.

3. Expression écrite (10 points)

Vous traiterez, en anglais et en 120 mots au moins, I'un des deux sujets suivants, au
choix.

Sujet A

The narrator from the text has been in her new environment in the “land of the rosy
skies” for a month now. Write an entry from her diary.

Sujet B

Do you think it is a good thing to assimilate people into a new culture? Justify your
answer.
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