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EPREUVE ANGLAIS LV.2
SERIE L Durée : 3 heures Coefficient : 4
SERIE S Durée : 2 heures Coefficient : 2

Ce sujet comporte 5 pages numérotées de 1/5 & 5/5

L'usage de la calculatrice et du dictionnaire n'est pas autorisé.

Dés que ce sujet vous est remis, assurez-vous qu'il est complet.

Baréme
Compréhension du texte 10
Expression personnelle 10
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It was almost 11 a.m. by the time Conrad woke up, put on the plaid shir, chinos,
and construction boots that had materialized beside the bed, shaved off his mustache, per
Kenny's instructions, and made his way downstairs to look for Mai. Sunlight was flooding
in through the plate-glass windows of the mini-mart’.

Mai was out at the cash register haranguing Hong, as usual. When she saw
Conrad, she led him back into her little office, berating Hong for not taking her place at the
register fast enough. She stood still for a moment and stared at Conrad'’s face.

“You look better!” she said. ‘No more mustache.’ She laughed. This struck her as a
very funny turn of events.

Then she sat down at her desk, picked up the telephone, and ordered in some food.
She had barely hung up when Kenny arrived. Conrad had never seen him look more
manic. His pale blue eyes were electric. His grin showed all his teeth. He was carrying a
navy-blue duffel bag heavy enough to bring out the huge muscles of his forearm.

He flashed his wildest grin, for Conrad's benefit, stroked his own wispy blond
mustache with his thumb and forefinger, and said, “You wanna know something? You did
yourself a favor. | never did like your mustache. Damn thing drooped. I'm not kidding!’

‘Look better!" said Mai.

“You got it, Mai,” said Kenny. Then he set the blue duffel bag at Conrad's feet.
‘Here's all the clothes you'll need, or everything | could think of.” He handed Conrad a
newspaper and said, ‘Take a look. You're on the front page!’

Genuinely frightened: ‘Me?”

A headline stretched all the way across the upper half of the Oakland Tribune:
QUAKE ROCKS EAST BAY. From smaller headlines you quickly picked up: ‘Massive
Destruction... 6.2 on Richter scale... Hayward Fault...” and there, just below the main
headline, a big picture in color — must have been taken at dawn — of Santa Rita and the
ruins of West Greystone and the escarpment that had risen beneath it and broken it almost
in two. Above was a headline reading, JAIL BREAKS. Below was a caption that began,
‘The quake's irresistible force created this cliff near Pleasanton, destroying an entire cell
block at the Alameda County Jail. All the jail's buildings were heavily damaged. Rescue
workers search the ruins for survivors.’

Kenny said to Mai, ‘You get the ticket?’

! small supermarket.
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From a drawer in her desk she produced an envelope and handed it to him. Kenny
studied the ticket for a moment, then handed it to Conrad. ‘Hang on to this. This is a ticket
from Portland to Atlanta tonight at ten.’

35 ‘Portland? To Atlanta?’

‘Portland’ll be safer than Oakland or San Francisco, and Atlanta’'s where Mai can
get things organized for you right away.’

Mai handed him another envelope, explaining that it contained the name — Lum
Loc — of the Vietnamese who would meet him at the Atlanta airport and drive him to an

40  apartment.

‘How will we recognize each other?’ asked Conrad.

“You not recognize him,” said Mai. ‘He recognize you. Baggage area.’ [...]

Social Security card, driver’s license, birth certificate, whatever you want, he get it.’

‘He's gonna want $570 cash,’ said Kenny.

45 =

‘Don’t worry, you got it." With that, Kenny stood up and removed a doubled-over
envelope from the back pocket of his jeans. ‘Here. Count it.”

Tom Wolfe, A Man in Full, 1998.

S5AN2LSLH 3/5






