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SYNOPSIS




In “A Lady”, Machado de Assis explores Mrs. Camila's struggle against time, vanity and aging. Obsessed with maintaining her youth, she refuses to accept the signs of aging, even as her daughter, Ernestina, grows into an adult. As her daughter seeks to marry and start a family, Ms. Camila faces the dilemma of giving up her own beauty and accepting old age.




Palavras-chave


Vanity, ageing, motherhood.








Notice




This text is a work in the public domain and reflects the norms, values and perspectives of its time. Some readers may find parts of this content offensive or disturbing, given evolving social norms and our collective understanding of issues of equality, human rights and mutual respect. We ask readers to approach this material with an understanding of the historical era in which it was written, recognizing that it may contain language, ideas or descriptions that are incompatible with today's ethical and moral standards.




Foreign language names will be preserved in their original form, without translation.




 








A Lady




 




I never meet this lady who doesn't remind me of the

prophecy of a lizard to the poet Heine, climbing the Apennines: “The day will

come when stones will be plants, plants animals, animals men and men gods.” And

it makes me want to say to her:




“You, Mrs. Camila, loved youth and beauty so much that

you set your watch back to see if you could set those two crystal minutes.

Don't lose heart, Mrs. Camila. On the day of the lizard, you will be Hebe,

goddess of youth; you will give us the nectar of perpetuity to drink with your

eternally youthful hands.”




The first time I saw her, she was thirty-six years

old, although she only looked thirty-two and was no more than twenty-nine. Home

is one way of putting it. There is no larger castle than the home of these good

friends, nor more obsequious treatment than they give their guests. Every time

Mrs. Camila wanted to leave, they begged her to stay, and she did. Then came

new games, cavalcades, music, dancing, a succession of beautiful things

invented for the sole purpose of stopping this lady in her tracks.




“Mom, mom,” her daughter said to her, growing up,

“let's go, we can't stay here all our lives.”




Mrs. Camila looked at her mortified, then smiled, gave

her a kiss and told her to play with the other children. What other children?

Ernestina was then between fourteen and fifteen years old, very spindly, very

quiet, with the natural manners of a lady. She probably wouldn't have fun with

the eight and nine year olds; it didn't matter, once she left her mother alone,

she could be happy or bored. But, alas! There's a limit to everything, even at

twenty-nine.




Mrs. Camila finally decided to say goodbye to her

worthy hosts, and she did so with a pang of nostalgia. They asked for a break

of five or six months, but the beautiful lady told them it was impossible and,

climbing onto the horse of time, went to stay in her thirties.
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