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SYNOPSIS




The short story "Last Chapter" is a suicide note. Machado de Assis presents us with the somber figure of Matias Deodato de Castro e Melo, a man on the brink of suicide in 1871. He explains the reasons behind the terms of his will, expressing the desire for his possessions to be uniquely allocated to benefit the less fortunate.




Palavras-chave


Memories, reflection, time.








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 is an excellent custom among suicidal people,

which is not to leave life without telling the reason and the circumstances

that arm them against it. Those who go quietly rarely do so out of pride; in

most cases they either don't have time or can't write. It's an excellent

custom: firstly, it's an act of courtesy, this world not being a ball from

which a man can sneak out before the cotillion; secondly, the press collects

and publicizes the posthumous notes, and the dead person still lives for a day

or two, sometimes a week longer.




Despite the excellence of the custom, I wanted to

leave quietly. The reason is that, having been a caipora* all my life, I feared

that any last word could lead to complications in eternity. But a recent

incident has changed my plan, and I'm leaving behind not just one piece of

writing, but two. The first is my will, which I've just finished composing and

closing, and is here on the table, next to the loaded pistol. The second is

this summary of my autobiography. And it should be noted that I'm not giving away

the second writing except because it's necessary to clarify the first, which

would seem absurd or unintelligible without some commentary. In it, I stipulate

that, having sold my few books, used clothes and a hovel I own in Catumbi,

rented out to a carpenter, the proceeds will be used for new shoes and boots,

which will be distributed in an indicated, and I confess extraordinary, way. If

the reason for such a legacy is not explained, I risk the validity of the will.

Now, the reason for the bequest arose from the incident of a moment ago, and

the incident is linked to my entire life.




My

name is Matias Deodato de Castro e Melo, son of Sergeant Major Salvador Deodato

de Castro e Melo and Maria da Soledade Pereira, both deceased. I'm

from Corumbá, Mato Grosso; I was born on March 3, 1820; I'm therefore fifty—one

years old today, March 3, 1871.




I repeat, I am a great caipora*, the most caipora* of

all men. There's a proverbial saying, which I literally put into practice. It

was in Corumbá; I was about seven or eight years old, I was rocking in a

hammock at naptime in a little tile—roofed room; the hammock, either because

the ring was loose or because I was pushing it too violently, came loose from

one of the walls and I fell to the ground. I fell on my back, but even on my

back, I broke my nose, because a piece of tile, poorly secured, which was just

waiting to come down, took advantage of the commotion and fell too. The injury

wasn't serious or long; so much so that my father made fun of me a lot. In the

afternoon, when Canon Brito went to have guaraná with us, he heard about the

episode and quoted the rifão, saying that I was the first person to do exactly

this absurd thing of falling on my back and breaking my nose. Neither of them

imagined that this was just the beginning of things to come.
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