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ÉPREUVE DE LEÇON

Première partie :
Vous procéderez à la présentation, à l'étude et à la mise en relation des trois documents
proposés (A, B et C, non hiérarchisés).

Seconde partie :
Cette partie de l'épreuve porte sur les documents A et B.
À partir de ces supports, vous définirez des objectifs communicationnels, culturels et
linguistiques pouvant être retenus dans une séquence pédagogique au palier 2 du collège, en
vous référant aux programmes. En vous appuyant sur la spécificité de ces supports, vous
dégagerez des stratégies pour développer les compétences de communication des élèves.

DOCUMENT A

John Gast, American Progress (1872)

DOCUMENT B

Great sage plains, snowless now, rolled on. Soon we were in the orange-rocked Pecos canyon
country. Blue distance opened up in the sky. We got out of the car to examine an old Indian ruin.
[...] In the middle of the Pecos country we all began talking about what we would be if we were Old
West characters. “Neal, you’d be an outlaw for sure” I said “but one of those crazy-kick-outlaws
galloping across the plains and shooting up saloons.” “Louanne would be the dancing hall beauty.
Bill Burroughs would live at the end of the town, a retired Confederate colonel, in a big house with
all the shutters drawn and come out only once a year with his shot-gun to meet his connection in a
Chinese Alley. Al Hinkle would play cards all day and tell stories in a chair. Hunkey would live
with the Chinamen; you would see him cut under a street lamp with an opium pipe and a queue.”
“What about me?” I said. “You’d be the son of the local newspaper publisher. Every now and then
you’d go mad and ride with the wildbuck gang for kicks. Allen Ginsberg - he’d be a scissors
sharpener coming down from the mountain once a year with his wagon and he’d be predicting fires
and fellows in from the border would make him dance with hotfoot bullets. Joan Adams...she’d live
in the shuttered house, she’d be the only real lady in town but nobody’d ever see her.” We went on
and on, scouring our rogues’ gallery. In later years Allen would come down from the mountain
bearded and wouldn’t have scissors any more, just songs of catastrophe; and Burroughs would no
longer come out of his house once a year; and Louanne would shoot old Neal as he staggered drunk
from his shack; and Al Hinkle would outlive us all telling stories to youngsters in front of the Silver
Dollar. Hunkey would be found dead one cold winter morning in an alley. Louanne would inherit
the dance hall and become a madame and a power in the town. I would disappear to Montana never
to be heard again. At the last minute we threw in Lucien Carr - he would disappear from Pecos City
and come back years later darkened by African suns with an African Queen for a wife and ten black
children and a fortune in gold. Bill Burroughs would go mad one day and start shooting at the
whole town from his window; they’d set a torch to his old house and everything would burn and
Pecos City would be a charred ruins and ghost town in the orange rocks. We looked around for a
likely site. The sun was going down. I fell asleep dreaming the legend.
Jack Kerouac, On The Road, The Original Scroll,
Penguin Modern Classics, 2007, pages 261-262.
NB : On the Road was originally published in 1957.

DOCUMENT C

If the English-speaking settlers of the West didn’t shoot each other much, they did shoot a
lot of buffalo and a lot of Indians. The two were not unconnected. Between 1830 and 1895,
the 70 million buffalo that roamed the great plains were reduced in number to just 800,
most of those in zoos or touring shows. The virtual extermination of the buffalo was not
simply a matter of sloppy overkill, as we are often led to believe, but the result of a
“conscious policy connived at by the railways, the army and the cattle ranchers as a
means of subduing the Indians and keeping them on their reservations.” During roughly
the same period, the number of Indians fell from 2 million to 90,000 as war, disease, and
poverty born of the loss of their lands and livelihood took their brutal toll.
To say that the Indians were often treated abysmally barely conveys at the scale of the
indignity heaped upon them. Again and again, they were uprooted and moved on until they
were crowded on to the meanest, most unproductive land. Though America’s wars with the
Indians ended in 1886 with the surrender of the great Apache chief Geronimo, their
mistreatment did not end there. Between 1887 and 1934, they were deprived of a further
86 million acres. Altogether, as Howard Zinn notes, the United States made 400 treaties
with the Indians and broke every one of them. They weren’t even made citizens until
1924. […]
Some 300 tribes remain in America today, but much of the linguistic diversity that once
existed is gone forever. According to Dr Duane King of the National Museum of the
American Indian, “fewer than 200 [native American] languages are spoken today, and 80
to 100 of those will probably disappear within a generation”. Among those most perilously
on the brink of extinction are Mandan (with only six known speakers left in 1991), and
Osage (spoken by only five). Lakota, the language used in the movie Dances with Wolves,
appears to be dead. No native speaker could be found to act as adviser to the film crew. In
only half a century or so America conquered the West, but at a terrible price to its own
native cultures.

Bill Bryson, Made in America, Black Swan, 1994, pages 160-161.

