

  

    

      

    

  








Sapucaia's cousins























Machado de Assis












SYNOPSIS




In “Sapucaia's Cousins”, Machado de Assis explores the capricious twists and turns of fate. The protagonist, a disenchanted young man visiting his cousins in the countryside, finds himself frustrated when he casually crosses paths with a mysterious woman who had previously attracted him and with whom he would like to develop a romance. However, the situation takes an unexpected turn when he discovers compromising details about this idealized woman, revealing Machado's ironic touch on illusions and disappointments in love relationships.




Palavras-chave


Disillusionment, irony, destiny.








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.
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There are some opportune and fleeting

occasions when chance inflicts two or three cousins from Sapucaia on us; other

times, on the other hand, the cousins from Sapucaia are more of a benefit than

a misfortune.




It was outside a church. I was waiting for

my cousins Claudina and Rosa to drink holy water, so I could take them to our

house, where they were staying. They had come from Sapucaia for Carnival and

had stayed at the Court for two months. I was the one who accompanied them

everywhere, to masses, theaters, Ouvidor’s Street, because my mother, with her

rheumatism, could barely move around the house, and they didn't know how to

walk alone. Sapucaia was our common homeland. Although all the relatives were

scattered, the family was born there. My uncle José Ribeiro, the father of

these cousins, was the only one, out of five brothers, who stayed there farming

the land and taking part in local politics. I came to the Court at an early

age, from where I went on to study for my bachelor's degree in São Paulo. I

only returned to Sapucaia once, to stand for election, which I lost.




Strictly speaking, all this news is

unnecessary to understand my adventure, but it's a way of saying something

before I get into the subject, for which I can find neither a large nor a small

door; the best thing is to loosen the reins on the pen, and let it walk until

it finds a way in. There must be some; everything depends on the circumstances,

a rule that applies to style as much as to life; word after word, one idea

brings another, and so a book, a government or a revolution is made; some even

say that this is how nature has composed its species.




So, holy water and a church door. It was

St. Joseph's church. Mass was over; Claudina and Rosa made a cross on their

foreheads with their thumbs, wet with holy water and barefoot only for this

gesture. Then they adjusted their mantelpieces, while I stood in the doorway

watching the ladies leave. Suddenly, I shuddered, leaned out and even took two

steps towards the street.
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