Concours normalien étudiant Lettres — Session 2023

Département Littératures et Langage

Commentaire de texte en anglais

Durée : 3 heures

Aucun ouvrage autorisé

Commentez en anglais le texte suivant extrait de Wide Sargasso Sea de Jean Rhys (1966)
en portant une attention particuliere aux procédés littéraires qui intensifient le sentiment
d’angoisse de la narratrice.
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The first day I had to go.to the convent, I clung to Aunt
Cora as you would cling to life if you loved it. At last she
got impatient, so I forced myself away from her and
through the passage, down the steps into the street and,
as I knew they would be, they were waiting for me under
the sandbox tree. There were two of them, a boy and a
girl. The boy was about fourteen and tall and big for his
age, he had a white skin, a dull ugly white covered with
freckles, his mouth was a negro’s mouth and he had small
eyes, like bits of green glass. He had the eyes of a dead
fish. Worst, most horrible of all, his hair was crinkled, a
negro’s hair, but bright red, and his eyebrows and eye-
lashes were red. The girl was very black and wore no head
handkerchief. Her hair had been plaited and I could smell
the sickening oil she had daubed on it, from where I stood
on the steps of Aunt Cora’s dark, clean, friendly house,
staring at them. They looked so harmless and quiet, no one
would have noticed the glint in the boy’s eyes.

Then the girl grinned and began to crack the knuckles of
her fingers. At each crack I jumped and my hands began
to sweat. I was holding some school books in my right hand
and I shifted them to under my arm, but it was too late,
there was a mark on the palm of my hand and a stain on
the cover of the book. The girl began to laugh, very
quietly, and it was then that hate came to me and courage
with the hate so that I was able to walk past without
looking at them.

I knew they were following, I knew too that as long as I
was in sight of Aunt Cora’s house they would do nothing
but stroll along some distance after me. But I knew when
they would draw close. It would be when I was going up
the hill. There were walls and gardens on each side of the
hill and no one would be there at this hour of the morning,
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