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SYNOPSIS




After finding a mysterious watch at home, Luís Negreiros tries to get an answer for the question from his wife, Clarinha. Would it be a lovely birthday present or the property of a secret lover? With an impressive twist, Machado de Assis plays with appearances and illusions, manipulating the reader's expectations in this surprising short story. 
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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 the evolution in social norms and in 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.




Names from foreign languages will be preserved in their original form, with no translation.
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Now

I will tell you the story of the gold watch. It was a large chronometer, brand

new, attached to an elegant chain. Luís Negreiros was quite right to be stunned

when he saw the watch at home, a watch that was not his, nor could it be his

wife's. Was it an illusion of his eyes? No, it was not; the watch was there on

a table in the alcove, staring at him, perhaps as astonished as he was by the

place and the situation.




Clarinha

was not in the alcove when Luís Negreiros entered. She remained in the living

room, leafing through a novel, without responding much to the kiss with which her

husband greeted her at the door. Clarinha was a pretty girl, albeit somewhat

pale, or perhaps because of that. She was small and slender; from a distance

she looked like a child; up close, anyone who looked into her eyes could see

that she was a woman like few others. She was reclining limply on the sofa,

with the book open, her eyes on the book, just her eyes, because I am not sure

if her thoughts were on the book or elsewhere. In any case, she seemed

oblivious to her husband and the watch.




Luís

Negreiros reached for the watch with an expression I dare not describe. Neither

the watch nor the chain belonged to him; nor were they from anyone he knew. It

was a riddle. Luís Negreiros liked riddles and was considered an intrepid

solver; but he liked riddles in magazines or newspapers. Luís Negreiros did not

appreciate tangible or chronometric riddles, especially those without meaning.




For

this reason, and others that are obvious, the reader will understand why

Clarinha's husband threw himself onto a chair, pulled his hair angrily, stamped

his feet on the floor, and threw the watch and chain onto the table. Once this

first outburst of fury was over, Luís Negreiros picked up the fatal objects

again and examined them once more. He remained unchanged. He crossed his arms

for a while and reflected on the case, questioning all his memories, and

finally concluded that, without an explanation from Clarinha, any action would

be futile or hasty.
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