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ANGLAIS

Commenter en anglais le texte suivant et le traduire du début du texte jusqu’a « ... with
a rank vegetation. ».

Charles Egremont, Lord Marney’s younger brother, embraces a political career while
his elder brother runs the family estate built on former ecclesiastical land afier the Reformation.
At the beginning of the novel in the summer of 1837, hay-ricks are burnt by local farmers to
protest against their miserable living conditions.

Over a space of not less than ten acres might still be observed the fragments of the great
abbey: these were, towards their limit, in general moss-grown and mouldering memorials
that told where once rose the offices and spread the terraced gardens of the old proprietors;
here might still be traced the dwelling of the lord abbot; and there, still more distinctly, because
built on a greater scale and of materials still more intended for perpetuity, the capacious
hospital, a name that did not then denote the dwelling of disease, but a place where all the rights
of hospitality were practised; where the traveller from the proud baron to the lonely pilgrim
asked the shelter and the succour that never were denied, and at whose gate, called the Portal
of the Poor, the peasants on the Abbey lands, if in want, might appeal each morn and night for
raiment and for food.

But it was in the centre of this tract of ruins, occupying a space of not less than two
acres, that, with a strength that had defied time, and with a beauty that had at last turned away
the wrath of man, still rose if not in perfect, yet admirable, form and state, one of the noblest
achievements of Christian art, — the Abbey church. The summer vault was now its only roof,
and all that remained of its gorgeous windows was the vastness of their arched symmetry,
and some wreathed relics of their fantastic frame-work, but the rest was uninjured. [...]

The body of the church was in many parts overgrown with brambles and in all

“covered with a rank vegetation. It had been a very sultry day, and the blaze of the meridian heat

still inflamed the air; the kine! for shelter, rather than for sustenance, had wandered through
some broken arches, and were lying in the shadow of the nave. This desecration of a spot, once
sacred, still beautiful and solemn, jarred on the feelings of Egremont. He sighed and turning
away, followed a path that after a few paces led him into the cloister garden. This was a
considerable quadrangle; once surrounding the garden of the monks, but all that remained of"
that fair pleasaunce was a solitary yew in its centre, that seemed the oldest tree that could well
live, and was, according to tradition, more ancient than the most venerable walls of the Abbey.
Round this quadrangle was the refectory, the library and the kitchen, and above them the
cells and dormitory of the brethren. An imperfect staircase, not without danger, led to these
unroofed chambers; but Egremont familiar with the way did not hesitate to pursue it, so that
he soon found himself on an elevation overlooking the garden, while further on extended
the vast cloisters of the monks, and adjoining was a cemetery, that had once been enclosed,
and communicated with the cloister garden.
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It was one of those summer days that are so still, that they seem as it were a holiday of
nature. The weary wind was sleeping in some grateful cavern, and the sunbeams basking
on some fervent knoll; the river floated with a drowsy unconscious course; there was no wave
in the grass, no stir in the branches.

A silence so profound amid these solemn ruins, offered the perfection of solitude;
and there was that stirring in the mind of Egremont which rendered him far from indisposed
for this loneliness.

The slight words that he had exchanged with the farmer and the hind* had left him

~musing. Why was England not the same land as in the days of his light-hearted youth?

Why were these hard times for the poor? He stood among the ruins that, as the farmer had
well observed, had seen many changes: changes of creeds, of dynasties, of laws, of manners.
New orders of men had arisen in the country, new sources of wealth had opened, new
dispositions of power to which that wealth had necessarily led. His own house, his own order,
had established themselves on the ruins of that great body, the emblems of whose ancient
magnificence and strength surrounded him. And now his order was in turn menaced.
And the People — the millions of Toil, on whose unconscious energies during these changeful
centuries all rested — what changes had these centuries brought to them? Had their advance in
the national scale borne a due relation to that progress of their rulers, which had accumulated
in the treasuries of a limited class the riches of the world; and made their possessors boast
that they were the first of nations; the most powerful and the most free, the most enlightened,
the most moral, and the most religious? Were there any rick-burners in the times of the lord
abbots? And if not, why not? And why should the stacks of the Earls of Marney be destroyed,
and those of the Abbots of Marney spared?

Brooding over these suggestions, some voices disturbed him, and looking round, he
observed in the cemetery two men: one was standing beside a tomb which his companion was
apparently examining,. ‘

Benjamin DISRAELP (1804-1881), Sybil, or The Two Nations, 1845.

1 kine : cows collectively. .
2 hind : a farm steward.

3 Benjamin Disraeli served as British Prime Minister in 1868 and 1874-1880 ; he was largely
responsible for the introduction of the second Reform Act (1867) which extended voting rights
to many working-class men.
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