Texte 3 : Lettre dite « La lettre allemande », 1937

“It 1s indeed becoming more and more difficult, even senseless, for me
to write an official English. And more and more my own language
appears to me like a veil that must be torn apart in order to get at the
things (or the Nothingness) behind it. Grammar and Style. To me they
seem to have become as irrelevant as a Victorian bathing suit or the
imperturbability of a true gentleman. A mask.”



