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Love or Duty?
Chapter - 9

Place : The forum of Konrai

Characters : Olliyén, Vatporai

Olliydn the handsome regent

Of the king who ruled the all perfect Konrainatu
Was majestically seated

In the beautiful hall meant for him.

He was waiting for the arrival of Vatporai.

Vatporai arrived there. Olliydn spoke to him thus :

“Welcome Vatporai! Take your seat!

Here is a wedding news!

Our rare monarch wishes to wed your rare sister!

Will Killai accept the proposal?

Will it not be a honour to you too,

If your sister becomes the principal queen of
world-renowned Malai?

Vatporai replied :

This question should be put to Killai.
But, there is a lad dear to her heart!
It seems he too reciprocates her love!

Olliydn : Vatporai! Listen to me!

Listen with care!

You have to free your country from the hands of the king.
Who knows what harm will befall

If she does not give her consent?

Advise her to accept the proposal.

If she refuses the proposal | 61
It amounts to opposing the land’s freedom.
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Love or Duty?

It will result in the people’s suffering.

Will it not be enough reason

For the people to blame you and your sister for ever?
Insist her on this aspect” advised Olliyon.

“Are you sure that the king will declare
Freedom tomorrow?” asked Vatporai.

“Are you sure that Killai will accept
The proposal tomorrow?” posed Olliyon.

“Alas! The people should attain the long-cherished freedom!
Said Vatporai with concern.

“If you wish me to leave from here

With my army, send without fail Killai with the king!
Don’t delay!” warned Olliyon.

Vatporai with his faded face

Left from there with a promise to do the needful.

o
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 10
Place : Alonely place in Konrai
Characters : Tankavél, Makinan

“l got my body and mind badly affected

Wasting my throat and roaming about hither and thither.
Only today my mind is at ease.

Eagerly expecting freedom

The people were for long steeped in sorrow.

Only today they feel happy.”

Said Makinan to Tankaveél.

“We need to make laws anew for taking the country
On the path of progress.

We should work toward the end

Of crowning Killai as queen

Soon after the exit of the huge army of Malai
As well as the men of Olliydn

Who are deeply absorbed in their duty.

Killai is far ahead of the foes in learning.

She is a master of many arts!

Moreover, we have been promising to our best
To give freedom to women.

We should create some proof

For the genuineness of our promise.

This is my mind” said Tankavél.

Can a single mind protect a vast country?

A day may come when a noble heart will turn bad!
So,

That is the best governance in which

Many minds meet together

And wipe off the sufferings of the people

By the right means!”
Said Makinan when Tankavél asked, u
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Love or Duty?

“Don’t we need an able leader

Even to execute the good decisions

Arrived at by a group of wise men?

Is it not desirable to choose the carp-eyed damsel our leader?”

“It is not something to be achieved by you and | alone.
The whole land should be involved in this endeavour.
Now let us unite and make laws”

Said Makinan which Tankavél readily welcomed.

AT
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Chaptér- 11

Place : Alonely place in Konrai

Characters : Makinan, Minister.

After Tankavél had left Makinan was alone.

His mind was assailed by his thoughts about Killai.
The sun was fiercely burning

Wheh the spear-eyed lass was displaying

Her charm in the empty space!

Her body shone like the gold of the finest touch.
Her bubbling smiles gave a fresh radiance

To her face! Her beautiful neck

Resembled the right whorlled conch-shell!

Her eyes were verily blue lilies!

Her words were ambrosially sweet!

Her lips were pieces of ruddy coral!

She submitted all these before Makinan

As gifts pouring the water of her love.

When he tried to grasp the embodied bliss

With his outstretched hands,

Alas, he got disappointed! He realised

It was but an illusory vision!

“We are made for each other!

If only | wish, | can wed her even today

And enjoy the bliss of wedded life.

But the onorous responsibility

Of leading Konrainatu lies heavily on my shoulders.
The people may blame me saying,

“Exploiting the good name he earned from the people,
He got the rare dame Killai as his wife!”

When he remained there 69
Worrying thus, the minister came there.



&HTHOT SLOLWT?

“@hsme yPlsams Geuefleunbs s Ceur”

TG M) LOGIGRTGH (QUILDLI, DJGWLOF FGHT
“Gamereom, Hlerewarenws G&mHLs 2e1Cn
LoirenLp, aflHlSeneV GULPMAIEGHLOTLD” TGS DITGH .
CaL 1 _euetr wirireredr gy G&HL L et Lo&lewer b

L _LienL_ Q)&TGHTL_ LDGH GO GHT GTGH [D)IT GO 6L GHT.

“UPGSTT Gl pyeu g LTEHeU 2 GTLOGVIT :

Lo MISSTer eTetTesfled LoahTasrett GlFuwieuG)Seir?
Cuetrsh g alhsme GlLpFGFTe augCeaur?
sawenl(msas Cuestannd &mSSpnh sTCerm”

6TGHT 1) LOGIWTGH (Q)nFSBTGH. 9eOLDF F6HT,

“Gatt NICH6T &HlewrCar 2 cirarmed b Henl_

CrImsl BL_SH0 Bl HL_ 65" 6T MITEH.

LDFGWOT G L|&HGVUTGHT :

“GBVSET flgd FFUTLITC) HTewITS

HTCe engs&med &mesnf] _gerafleh
alerwur Peosoms albS), opissib
eraflwmird SpgLiler eTerFlw Glpeveved
FHTOGTULD H6T, 2.L_60 SETITLOGHGT aflewwsuyLb,
eTaTenaTI LD FTEHGGLOTT TevLp 2 Lpeuestles

eOLOBHEOT [HITEH :

RHBTET HerSSled L 19w Glpebeamevg

sOCuTis@s shsler aumaurds CrrsHGarsr.

QF&Gshmd @endsarst ameaudsGaHTeaned: Fnedlwmuid;

& &Gl& e HmevGley myk en&kQuIM® Blest Gmebr.

hlesrmeratt gyavsrent_ufled BrCHmG) BlesTmsTed
Mﬂ@ﬁg}@'ﬂ 2 1 _eUBlILpe wTeT 9Fled e GL_air.



Love or Duty?

“Has the declaration of freedom been made?” asked Makinan.
The minister replied,

“The day when Konrai gives Killai will be the day
When Malai will declare freedom.”

“Who is the suitor?” posed Makinan.

“The king who is a seasoned swordsman!” said the minister.

“The dame’s flower-heart belongs to its plucker!
What will the king do if she does not consent?
Does it befit the king if he demands bride

To give freedom to the country?

| doubt he has lost his sense

Though his eyes retain vision!” said Makinan.

The minister said, “Listen Makinan!
It is your duty to see that you do not invite troubles
By your own lapses!”

Makinan replied thus :

| am the son of a poor peasant

Who holds a tiny piece of dry land

Which yields nothing!

He ploughs it and raises crops

And sustains his wife, humble me, and himself
With the remnant paddy after helping the needy.

One day | measured the produce,

In the thrashing ground, less the dues
Paid to the creditors.

As the worker who baled water
Walking on the shadoof

Got the hay as his wage,

| stood empty-handed!

| noticed my shadow in the water .
That stood stagnant near me. L
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Love or Duty?

| found that my shoulders resembled rocks!

To what avail is my hill-like body

If it fails to alleviate the burning hunger of my poor parents

Who took so much pains to bring me up all these years?

Shall I, like a wicked man show them my empty hands

When they ask me about the produce?

With these thoughts | grieved sorely.

It was the day when our rare patriots of Konrai invited
me to work

For the welfare of the people.

When | informed my father of the invitation,

He passed the news on to my beloved mother of curved body.

She said thus :

“Disposing of the tiny piece of land

And the milch-cow, | bought boiled rice;

| cooked it; the cooked rice was as white as the Tumpai flower.

| worshipfully served the food to your father

Together with the curry

Prepared with drum-stick from our garden

Which was as thick as the back-bone of a buffalo.

You are free to serve our country which is in bondage now!”

This is the story of my joining the country’s service.

Can there be a greater joy to me

Than to render a little service with care,

To my country which begot as sons great men of wisdom

Even though my body is of no use to my worthy parents?

Since Killai loved me, my heart too defying my advice,

IRE
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Love or Duty?

Sought refuge in slender-waisted Killai

Like a striped squirrel from a coconut palm

Springs upon a punnai tree.

Am | a wicked person who is against the freedom of the
country?”

So thinking he stood heaving deep sighs.

Apprehensive of the possible difficulties

The goodly minister took his leave.

%%
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 12
Place : The former palace of Konrainatu
Characters : Killai, Vatporai

“My dear sister! Beauteous Killai!
You are now a source of trouble!’ said Vatporai.

“Is it so? How is it? Explain in detail!” said Killai.

The king was strolling in the upstairs

Of the mansion in the public forum.

That day you had gone for your bath.

Having seen you, he had lost himself to your beauty.
He says, ‘If Killai becomes my chief queen,

I will grant freedom to Konrai!’

This pains me so much” said Vatporai.

At this, Killai’s rosy lips fluttered;

Her carp-like eyes emitted fire;

“Would she, who lost herself to Makinan

Now transfer her love to the king?

Makinan has broad chest;

His fighting shoulders are hill-like!

He possesses the ability to safeguard

The welfare of the people;

His eyes are graceful! He is full of love for me!
Did you tell the king about all these?” she asked.

Hearing these words,
Vatporai said, “A word to you!
If you wed the king today

Freedom will dawn; 17
Your refusal will bring doom!
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Love or Duty?

The famished people of Konrai

Will hold you responsible for their woes;

Their eyes will flood with tears.

‘The tears of the poor will harm you like a sharp edged
sword’ say the wise.

Hear more!

Your honour will never he affected

If you consent to wed the king.

Our relatives will laugh at us if you wed Makinan!

Is not Makinan from a low section of the society?

His people earn their bread

By carrying bundles of rags,

Washing them and drying them on the sand full of millipede.

These are rags of the poor people

Who live in a tiny village

With famished dogs and cocks

That do not call but sleep even after sun rise.

Their huts are low-roofed:;

Thy are run over by vines of bottle-gourd!

Their tops are hidden even by the plants of cactus and

wild castor!

Their stoves burn if by chance they get some rice!

Such days are festival days for them!

Does it befit you to become the wife of such a one?

Are you not the daughter of respectable parents?”

When Killai heard those words

Her eyes streamed with tears.

The tears dampened her dress and flowed down.
She covered her flowery face with her flowery hands!
She sobbed bitterly, causing her heart

As well as her delicate body shake! | 79
No word of consolation stopped her tears.
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""" Love or Duty?

Vatporai thought, that his sister

Was angry with him

For his uncharitable comments about her dear lover.
But the lass grieved thus :

Alas! There are still in this world,

Some men, gloomy-hearted,

Who consider people low for their being poor!

The despicable wealth fell into the hands of those
Who were well trained in the art of swindling

The available possessions of men

When they were less vigilant!

Better that transient wealth goes to ruin at once!
The way to bring in this ruin

Is to bring in a legislation to that effect

That food, cloth, shelter and all other things

Of enjoyment are common to all!

My dear brother!

You despised my dear lover!

Remember that | too own

Hill-like wealth in numberless forms.

But that wealth does not keep me alive!

Do you know the secret of my being alive?

It is due to the worthy one’s appearance before me
For the fraction of a second, like a flash of lightning,
Only once, in a single day

Among the countless days

He spends for the welfare of the people.

Only one is my cherished wish.

His arms should embrace me tightly

Even like a brilliant creeper which enfolds a lofty hilll”
Vatporai stood for some time there

And then left from there hanging his head down!

w
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 13
Place : The palace of Konrai
Characters : The minister Tankavél

The minister said to Tarnkavél thus :

“The moon has no glow or charm without the ruddy sun.
Even so | have life none but Makinan” said my sister Killai.
Makinan too says, “ have given myself to Killai”

“If so, what is the fate of freedom?” queried Tarnkavél.

“The king languishes there

His heart ever haunted by Killai’'s thoughts.
His heart is aflame!

| don’t find a medicine

To cure the people of their ill!

The thirst for freedom

Of Makinan and Killai are far greater

Than that of the others.

What shall we say to them?

Are they guilty of any crime?

Not a bit they are guilty - said the minister.

“Is it not wise on Killai’s part

To consent to wed the king

To avoid the potential danger to the freedom?” asked Tankavél.
“Loving a person soulfully

And then changing the object of love

May be in the nature of some people.

But the Tamils will not favour it.

It is not proper to meddle

With the strong resolve of the love-pair.

This is the highest honour a man can give to his fellowmen.”
With these words, the minister moved aside.
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 14
Place : The Public Forum
Characters : The king of Malai, Tankavél, Citizens

The next day, the citizens of the land
Collected at the public forum.

They called aloud and appealed to the king
To declare freedom.

One among them gathered there

Came forward to go and meet the king

And know the truth. ‘It is welcome!

Said another man.

“When does the king intend to give us freedom?” asked a
third person.

At that time Tankavél came there.

He announced to the crowd thus :

“Return home peacefully.

Our freedom is not far away. It is certain!”
The people dispersed peacefully.

Tankavél stayed back in the forum

And met the king who was in an agitated mood

Out of his excessive love-sickness.

“Where is the smile? Where is the fresh moon?

Where is the stream full of cool flowers in the scorching
summer?

Where is the dancing peacock?

Where is the cuckoo of dulcet music?

Where is the lisping parrot?” asked the anxious monarch.

Tankavél pacified him saying,

“We will get her there?”

“Did she give her consent?
Tell me now!” said the king. E
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Love or Duty?

“The bird of her heart will be certainly caught

In your net, provided she witnesses your chest
Adorned with the patakkam” embedded with
Sun-like brilliant gems, your fine silken garment
Your diamond-embedded crown

That dazzles the eyes, your face

Resembling the sun that emerges

From the sea and your enchanting youth.

Start at once!” urged Tankavél.

The king started silently

wearing golden garments and adorning himself
With diamond jewels. He followed Tankavél
When he resembled a beautiful chariot wrought of gold.

o
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* A neck ornament embedded with diamonds. L
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 15
Place : Old palace of Konrai
Characters : Tankavél, Killai, The king of Malai

“Am | a stumbling block:to the cherished freedom?
I will be happy if you tell me.” said Killai.

Definitely you are not in any way

A stumbling block for attaining freedom.

The king of inexhaustible handsomeness

And blooming youth and the boon of the rulership of the
country

Is longing to speak to you a few words in private.

He waits at the threshold of your house.

Purest one! Please speak favourable

Words to him!” begged Tankavél.

The dame readily agreed to meet him.

The king appeared before her.

She offered him seat and the king took. it.

The spear-wielding monarch

And the red-lipped lass had their private conversation.
Tankavél left from there.

“In this world, | am after an object.

| consider it my very life.

O painting wrought afresh

By an accomplished artist!

You need a thing which is your very life.

O sweetest of the sweet?

Your need is in my hand as mine is in your hand.
So your life is with me, and my life is with you.

They are destined to shine bright
| 89

And not to vanish.” said the king.
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Love

At this Killai said, “The one empowered to grant freedor
to a count

Begging others for a favour is a thing quite unheard anc

strang
“What shall | do?
You have with you, so high a thing for which even th
ruler of a lz
Will stand before you expecting your favour.
He will bow his crowned head before you!” said the kin

“I have already given it to someone else!” replied sl
The grieving king asked, “Haven’t we seen the jasmine cre
From a Kuruntu” tree creeping over a teak tree?”

Intending to make life meaningful,

The accomplished carpenter ‘Love’

Has already united my body

And the golden life of another person

Once for all!” said Killai

When the king said, “My pea-fowl!

O charming pea-foul! It will prove beneficial
To me as well as the citizens

If you could change your present stand.

If not, it will prove harmful to all!”

Killai stood silently!

The king’s eyes defied his control

And rushed towards Killai and got fixed on her.
Those eyes resembled the little children

Who are eager in searching for sweets to taste!
The king with great efforts

Redeemed them and came out

With hot sighs and exhausted tongue!
Tannkavél asked the king,

‘Did your efforts bear fruit or not?

When the king went away saying,

“Gold melts only in hot fire!”

.
s

*  Kuruntu - wild lime



Love or Duty?

At this Killai said, “The one empowered to grant freedom
to a country
Begging others for a favour is a thing quite unheard and
strange!”
“What shall | do?
You have with you, so high a thing for which even the
ruler of a land
Will stand before you expecting your favour.
He will bow his crowned head before you!” said the king.

“I have already given it to someone else!” replied she.
The grieving king asked, “Haven’t we seen the jasmine creeper
From a Kuruntu” tree creeping over a teak tree?”

Intending to make life meaningful,

The accomplished carpenter ‘Love’

Has already united my body

And the golden life of another person

Once for all!” said Killai

When the king said, “My pea-fowl!

O charming pea-foul! It will prove beneficial
To me as well as the citizens

If you could change your present stand.

If not, it will prove harmful to all!”

Killai stood silently!

The king’s eyes defied his control

And rushed towards Killai and got fixed on her.
Those eyes resembled the little children

Who are eager in searching for sweets to taste!
The king with great efforts

Redeemed them and came out

With hot sighs and exhausted tongue!
Tankavél asked the king,

‘Did your efforts bear fruit or not?

When the king went away saying,

“Gold melts only in hot fire!”
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 16
Place : The Palace of Konrainatu
Characters : Olliydn, king of Malai, The public, Taron

“I persistently begged her. Hear me Olliyon!

| spoke to Killai and others in a frightening tone.

My heart that rushed toward her

Is still with the one of fulgurant waist.

Despotism alone seems to be the best means

To tide over the present pain.

Do | have in this world, a better associate than you?
My minister favours immediate granting of freedom!”
Even as the king was saying so,

The people collected themselves in the public forum
As before, and demanded freedom.

Their combined voice reached the king

Who was in the upstairs.

His condition was helpless. His face had wilted away.
Olliydn got to the top of the mansion

And spoke to the surging crowd thus :

“Citizens of Konrai! Lend your ears.

Before the king declares freedom,

Is it not his bounden duty

To assess the situation carefully?

Is it not his duty to know

If the country is fit to be freed?

So, please wait patiently.”

“You are well aware of things,

As you stay here for a long time.
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Love or Duty?

Don’t you know our plight?

Did you explain to the king our wishes?”

Thus thinking, the crowd stood there in a mood of disgust.
One of those assembled there spoke thus :

We want immediate freedom.

Are you not aware of the fact

That we are well educated?

Are you not aware of our unity?

Can you see here the seed of disunity?

Are not all our activities based on righteousness?
Don’t you know that Konrai embraced penury
Only after its subjugation to Malai?

Are we devoid of the power to rule?

Have all our kith and kin got ruined?

Don’t you know that our throne

Embedded with diamonds

As well as our ever-radiant fort walls

With our comely flag are very much with us?
Are you not aware that our royal family still survives?”
Now, Taron the uncle’s son of Vatporai

Spoke to Olliydn thus :

The king of Kélinatu collects a huge army

To besiege your Malainatu.

He may attack you any moment!

If you grant the long-cherished freedom now,
Konrai will come to your rescue.

Will it not? If you fail to do it soon,

| do not know what trouble will befall you.
Ponder over this aspect.”

Olliydn with anger, cautioned the people

“Defy not the orders of our king.

Leave from here peacefully!”

The crowd melted away.

Tardon went away laughing.

Olliydn narrated every thing in detail to the king.

-
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“3. ‘ ‘ o LOXe Oor- Dut*,'/?
Chapter - 17

Place : A part of Konrainatu

Characfers : The king of Malai, Olliydn
(in disguise)

The emperor of Malai appreciated
Tankavél for what he said to the people
And said, “I am planning to accuse
The citizens of Konrai on some grounds.
| intend to imprison a few
And cause sufferings to many others.
What you said to the people
Just reflects my wishes!
Let us go round the country in disguise!
Whatever shortcomings we notice with the citizens,
Let us throw the blame on their front rank leaders
And put than behind the bar!
This is my plan; speak out your mind!”
said the king of Malai. ’
Olliydn strongly endorsed the king’s plan.
The king disguised himself as an old man.
He wore a turban of an old cloth;
He put on a worn-out shirt;
He covered his body
With a small piece of cloth;
His beard and moustache were gray;
He carried an umbrella and a staff.
He now resembled exactly an old man of wilted body.
Olliydn played the role of his mate!
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 18
Place : The outskirts of Konrai
Characters : King of Malai, Olliydn (disguised)

The workers baling water

Two peasants were engaged in baling water

With the help of a shadoof.

One of them held the vessel

Full of miry water the while singing.

The song’s theme was

In glory of the past.

It is this :

Only five castes existed then;

They used to torture the citizens.

The highest caste had no job to do

But enjoyed eating food

Soaked in milk, together with dal and ghee.

The very sight of them made the others shake in fear
With their arms folded.

The lowest caste would sleep in huts

With empty stomach in spite of their hard labour.
Then | belonged to the notorious caste in the top.”
The old man and his wife listened to every word of the song.
The old man said,

“They poured hot water at the roots of the caste system
Which had taken deep root and ramified all over the country.
The people of the vast land

Forgot even the names of the five castes,

Which had once attained unforgettable glory.”

u
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Love or Duty?

The wife spoke :

“In spite of its being good

We should now call it a serious crime.”

The old man said, “Yes! Yes! You are right!”

‘You have committed a heinous sin

By which you have caused the caste system

Of divine Manu to undergo a complete change!’
Thus we should accuse them!” said the old man.
His wife noted in bold letters,

“You are guilty of causing

Damage to the discriminating varna system.”

%
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 19

Place : The Public forum in Konrai

Characters : The king & Olliyon in disguise

Beneath a banyan tree, one man

Squatting before the accountant took oath thus :

“In this court of law,

I will dispense justice to its seekers,

True to my conscience

And in pursuiance of the law

Of this flawless Konrainatu.”

At once,

A woman, charming like a pea-fowl

With her long eyes full of tears, cried, “Courtiers! Dear
Courtiers!

Hear my complaint please!

My husband has gone astray;

He has taken a new spouse, a virgin,

And on her he showers every day,

Money, silk garments and shapely ornaments!

| find no way of salvation.

Decree please to give me

My due share of the remaining property.

Let my wedding with him, recorded in this office be dissolved.

This is my prayer!”

When the court servant summoned,

The witnesses appeared there.

Six men bore witness on her behalf.

The accused was called to tHe box.

As he attempted to conceal the truth, 1 103

The judge declared his verdict thus :
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Love or Duty?

You are guilty of disrespect to your wife.

You are also guilty of giving the wealth to another woman
In spite of the protest of a shareholder!

So, you are required to pay into the treasury of the
country forty varakans.’

Divide the holdings into two halves

And give one half to your wife.

From your share pay twenty varakans

To meet the expenditure of this girl’s future marriage!”
The comely lass, her lips

Delicate like ilavu? petals was happy.

The old man and his wife
Who secretly observed the proceedings
Spoke thus : “Good is this dispensation of justice”
_ said the old man.
“When there is a forum of the state,
These people have themselves created
Another forum unlawfully.”
Accused the woman.
The old man applauded her opinion.

o

1. A gold coin with the image of a boar on it.
2. Silk-cotton tree.
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Love or Duty?
Chapter - 20

Place : A small house in Konrai

Characters : The king & Olliydn in disguise,
doctor, patient

A patient lay on a small cot in a room of a little hut.
A native doctor in a high tone
Spoke about many a thing thus :

“I removed the tumour,

Applied medicine and dressed the wound.

Had you postponed the treatment for a couple of days more,
You would have died.” - said the doctor.

The patient said :

“Mother suggested the application

Of a certain medicinal paste

Which would effect speedy cure and hence this delay.
The native doctor laughed and said,

“In olden days, °

People would hang from the wall

The fearful portrait of some deity

Roughly painted by someone, praising it

As the best picture ever painted.

Then they’d offer it food, fruit and sundry

And prostrate before it.

They’d stand with folded hands,

And pray, “Graceful god! Guard me,

My wife, my children, and my milchcows from all sorts of ills!”

”

Moreover,
In case children had some affliction

They’'d vow to place some articles
At the foot of a deity believed to abide on a hill’s top. l 107
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Love or Duty?

They’'d promise to feed the man there

Until the children were cured of their iliness.

They also believed in the presence

Of deities guarding the borders of villages.

They would offer them blood-soaked food.

They’d place them in the street and worship them with
folded hands.

If some unexpected noise was heard on the roof-top,

They’d sacrifice a fat hog to the deity in a clay-made form

Which was installed in the grove

With the prayer to protect them

Against the fury of some harmful deity.

It was also in practice to pray to many a god
To prevent the attack of diseases and for remedy as well.

They never followed accepted norms.

Nor they tried to remove ignorance.

They never tried to become literates!

Like them, you were carefree

Without seeking remedy to the tumour.” said the doctor.

The woman and the old man

Who witnessed this scene from a hidden place
Left the place saying,

“Though they are fairly rational in approach,
They are guilty of despising God.

They should not be spared!”

el
vy
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Love or Duty?
Chapter - 21

Place : The outskirt of Konrainatu

Characters : The king of Malai, Olliydn (both in disguise)
The people of the north, A dwarf.

It was a chowltry in the outskirts of the city.

A group of northerners of deceitful nature,

Were complaining to a dwarf, a native of Konrainatu.

The complainants’ eyes flooded with tears.

“We came to Tamilnadu with our loads of articles for sale.

But the natives despised us.

They despised our language.

So we learnt your rich mother tongue Tamil for the past
one year.

We pleaded with them to show us mercy

And support our continued stay here to run our business.

They said, in frightening tone thus:

“We won't permit you any longer to plunder our land

And flee to your home.

Being outsiders you may behave in such a way

To pollute the highly cultured ways of the Tamils

By your stay here in the name of business. So leave from here!”

The old man and his wife listened to their words.
The woman added this also to the list of crimes.

o
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 21

Place : The outskirt of Konrainatu

Characters : The king of Malai, Olliydn (both in disguise)
The people of the north, A dwarf.

It was a chowltry in the outskirts of the city.

A group of northerners of deceitful nature,

Were complaining to a dwarf, a native of Konrainatu.

The complainants’ eyes flooded with tears.

“We came to Tamilnadu with our loads of articles for sale.

But the natives despised us.

They despised our language.

So we learnt your rich mother tongue Tamil for the past
one year.

We pleaded with them to show us mercy

And support our continued stay here to run our business.

They said, in frightening tone thus:

“We won’t permit you any longer to plunder our land

And flee to your home.

Being outsiders you may behave in such a way

To pollute the highly cultured ways of the Tamils

By your stay here in the name of business. So leave from here!”

The old man and his wife listened to their words.
The woman added this also to the list of crimes.
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 22
Place : Near a house in Konrainatu
Characters : The king and Olliydn (in disguise)

A valorous lad sent a note of love to his beloved.

His heart full of hope

He waited patiently, to enjoy bliss,

In the rear side of her house.

The conversation between the girl and her mother
Clearly fell on his ears.

The girl said :

“My heart never rushed toward the author of this note.
Yet | know his name

As people used to call him aloud by his name.

He promises to visit our garden to meet me.

He has misunderstood!

Does he intend to cause damage to my womanhood?”
The mother read the contents of the note with care.
She blamed the writer every now and then.

The blame also touched

The pure Tamil in which it was written.

This made the lad unhappy extremely.

“Alas! | am blameworthy! Really | am blameworthy?
The mother who blamed me for my fault

s
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Love or Duty?

Has also blamed my precious Tamil,

Which is as dear as my life!”

With these words, he drew this sword, ran to the mother

And said, “Respected madam! You may assail me for my
misunderstanding

That caused me commit a blunder!

After punishing me, may you cut your tongue

With this sword, as a punishment for the sin

Of despising the Tamil language that belongs to the whole

country!

With these words the warrior stood before her.

The dame suddenly plunged into the pool of love
After witnessing his courage, the humility of pure heart,
And the intensity of his love for Tamil!

The mother regretted her act of despising the unfading
Tamil language.

She admired the goodness of the warrior.

She heartily blessed her daughter

Witnessing her glances

That rushed toward him like a leaping carp.

She marked the next day for their wedding.

The lad plunged into the sea of delight.

The disguised king and his minister stood wonder-struck.
Yet they left the place recording it as a serious crime of
the people.

.
oy
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Place : A thrashing ground in Konrainatu

Characters : King of Malai and Olliydn (in disguise),
A love-pair

A dame was seated on a high loft

In a thrashing ground

Guarding it with all vigilance

When a lad visited there.

He wooed her saying,

“One of comely nose resembling seasame flower!
You of slender waist and blooming youth!

Why don’t you reciprocate my love?”

In return, she asked him thus in her lisping voice :
Apart from the efforts of Konrai government

To give education to its citizens,

Have you, in any way, contributed your share

For the progress of this country?

How many were the persons made literates by you?
What is your level of erudition in Tamil?”

He proved his deep scholarship in Tamil!

He proved also his contribution to the education
Of youngsters was significant.

The wonder-struck slender dame

Held close to her golden body

The shoulders of the lofty youth!

The old man and the fault-finding old woman
After witnessing all these, walked toward the public forum
With the remark, “It is a serious crime!”
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 24
Place : A street in Konrainatu, The Public
Forum

Characters : The people, The King of Malai, Killai,
Tankavél

It was dawn.

In every street were seen patrolling warriors,

Their shoulders bearing

Spears and swords and their eyes emitting fire.

Their harsh words dispersed the people.

Mere walking in the street was an offence.

Even lying on the ground was a crime.

Some were surprised; some others were angry.

“Konrai wallows in grief” lamented a few.

“What will befall us?” feared a section.

“He’ll grant us freedom”, believed a few.

“He will not protect us” opined another section.

A small group of warriors rushed to Makinan and put him
in prison.

Soon another group of sepoys

Captured Tardon and flawless Vatporai

And put them behind the bar and felt elated!

Witnessing all these,

Tankavél was depressed and Killai was steeped
In the flood of boundless sorrow.

The entire Konraindtu was in tears.

Their hearts were burning.

That day, the king who was in the public forum
Called Tankavél near and secretly enquired him,

“Would not Killai give her consent even now?”
Tankavél replied : | 119
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Love or Duty?

“A word to you my lord!

It is unjust to put behind the bar the people’s leaders.

What was the offence committed by them?

Robbery? Murder? or any other criminal act?

What crime are they guilty of my lord?

Tell me the crime committed by Vatporai and others.

Remember that you are a king.

Would you destroy the greatness of a country just for
attaining a girl

Who has already lost herself to another man?”

Thus with tearful eyes and shaking shoulders

He questioned the king.

The latter replied thus :

“Tankavél! You go to Killai and advise her

To wipe off the king’s tears and through it,

Remove the sufferings of the people.

Reserve your complaints for now.”

Tankavél rushed to Killai to persuade her to wed the king.

%
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 22
Place : Near a house in Konrainatu
Characters : The king and Olliyon (in disguise)

A valorous lad sent a note of love to his beloved.

His heart full of hope

He waited patiently, to enjoy bliss,

In the rear side of her house.

The conversation between the girl and her mother
Clearly fell on his ears.

The girl said :

“My heart never rushed toward the author of this note.
Yet | know his name

As people used to call him aloud by his name.

He promises to visit our garden to meet me.

He has misunderstood!

Does he intend to cause damage to my womanhood?”
The mother read the contents of the note with care.
She blamed the writer every now and then.

The blame also touched

The pure Tamil in which it was written.

This made the lad unhappy extremely.

“Alas! | am blameworthy! Really | am blameworthy?
The mother who blamed me for my fault

s



Love or Duty?

Chapter - 25
Place : Former palace of Konrainatu
Characters : Tankavél, Killai

“Dear Tarnikavél! Is it becoming of you?

Where are you now?

You live to earn the blame of Konrai.

Were you of great assistance

To the king in his unjust act

Of taking Vatporai and other patriots prisoners?
Did your heart permit you

To live a life of bondage

Betraying your mother land to the alien?

Do you intend to get

The rulership of this poor country

Acting in a way to please the king of Malai?
Why did you come here? To change my heart?
Can | offer the lion’s food to a base fox?

Do you expect me to bring disgrace to Konrai?
I will not consent. Leave from here.

| don’t see Tarikavél the Tamilian here!

Alas, | see only a coward. Get lost!”

Said Killai, her flower-like eyes emitting fire.
Tankavél wept aloud and said :

“That wicked king will not spare me.

Certainly he'll imprison me too. Tell me Killai!

Who else is here to work for the freedom?

| approached the king and gave my piece of advice in vain.

He was firm in his decision.

“Make Killai the comely-faced dame, my wife!”

Was his poison-like answer!

So | rushed to you.

Open to me your heart. | will report your reply to him.” &
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Love or Duty?

Killai said, “Do | have my heart with me?

Is it not with Makinan now?

Don’t you know this?

Do you expect me to explain this to you?

Have you lost your native wisdom?”

At this, Tankavél left from there intending to meet the king.

o
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Love or Duty?
Chapter - 26

Place : The palace of Konrai

Characters : The King of Malai, Olliyén, Tankavél

The king’'s heart overflowed with the love for Killai.
Olliydn was seated near him.

The army-chief also was there.

It was then Tankavél arrived there hurriedly.

He submitted to the king,

“My Lord! Killai brushed aside my advice to wed you!”
The king grew angry and rose up and ordered, “Olliydn!
Point out to me all those who opposed you

The day before yesterday.

Army chief! Take them prisoners and put them in chains!
See that no one comes out of his house!

Prohibit people from gathering together!

Let éhops and industrial houses remain closed!

Stop all agricultural operations forthwith!

Prohibit the movement of the people

From one house to another.

This is my strict order. Execute it at once!”

Agitated greatly, Tankavél fell on the ground and rolled.
“King of unfading fame! Will Konrai bear this despotism?
Is this just? Is it good?”

Tankavél pleaded with the king thus.

Olliyén and the army-chief began to swing into action!
The king ordered Tankavél to rush to Killai at once
And advise her to change her stand!
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 27
Place : The Prison of Konrai
Characters : Tardn, Makinan, Vatporai

Tardn attempted to bend the window bar of the prison
and escape.

His heart was bent upon killing the king.

He hated being alive.

His shoulders shook and lips lamented :

“O people of Konrai?

Alas, you are gripped by such a great grief!”

Even like the eyes

Which are protected by their brows,

O Tamils! You were protected by Makinan.

Today your life is at stake!

When shall | avenge the snake-like king?”

Saying so, Tarnkavél was in an agitated mood.
“Today | will bear my pains.

My fear is not for my sake.

But Killai considers me as her dear life.

She will not tolerate my sufferings.

| fear that she will give up her sweet life!

My fear is for her sake!

Fortunately Tarikavél is there.

He is an embodiment of virtues

And one of matchless prowess.

He will look-after Killai.”

Thinking so, Makinan wallowed in the mire of grief.
He loitered hither and thither in the prison. m
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T TInN
Vatporai was much worrild“ C’ﬁ W ‘i] , }'} ﬁ\ ﬂ l
with the thought of Killai and Makinan.
When will dawn our freedom?
When will flourish our rule?
When will the King's despotism end?
These questions assailed him ceaselessly.

The suffering of the people in every house was beyond
description.

%%
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Love or Duty?
Chapter - 28

Place : The streets and homes of Konrainatu

Characters : The citizen of Konrainatu

None else was seen in the streets

But the sepoys deployed by the king of Malainatu.
Every house was virtually a wretched prison;

In every inn, the starving people

Bitterly sobbed out of hunger.

Neither rice nor other necessaries were in sight.

No welfare measures were taken.

The children suffered like worms.

The women folk lost the charm of their moon-like faces!
Rowdies had their upper hand.

They slapped those who came out to buy food stuffs.
“We are dying! We are dying!!

We are burning! Give us leave!”

Lamented the people.

“We will kill you!

We’'ll cut your heels, if you move out of your shelters!”
Was the response of the patrolling warriors

Who frightened the people, brandishing their swords.
Some people exhausted their stock of food stuff

And for the next meal they munched their raw rice
For want of firewood to cook.

They filled their belly

With roasted maize and saved their life.

In the absence of rice to cook, some filled their belly
With the greens available in their neighbourhood.
There were some who filled their stomach

With oil-cake and soil-block!

Some took raw black-gram, 133
And some others the tender mango shoots! L
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Love or Duty?

Some ate tamarind and some others garlic.
Pepper and Ventayam™ were exhausted.

Inside a house, a baby got its mouth wounded

After biting its wooden doll and wept!

A rare child to its parents sobbed; its mouth turned blood-red.

Its cheek, forehead and eyes had shrunken!

It made its mother wallow in grief; her grief caused

Her husband’s heart to melt!

A pet dog was howling out of hunger.

Even crows starved and called out of exhaustion.

This was the state of affairs

In every house and all over the town!

The earth shook with the loud lament of the anguished
people.

o
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 29
Place : The Palace of Konrai
Characters : Olliydn, The King of Malai

Olliydn submits to the King :

Killai is steeped in the flood of grief;

She suffers like a fish out of water;

Her grief is so intense,

That it seems her slender waist will get broken;

She keeps lamenting ceaselessly;

Tears flow from her eyes

Like a tank which overflows with water!

| very much fear she may die soon.

Will a delicate spider - web withstand a violent hurricane?
Her body is too weak to bear this grief which is so intense.
| myself witnessed her plight

Secretly, staying with Tankavél.”

“What is the cause of her suffering?” asked the king.
“The thought of the plight of those

In the high-walled prison!” replied Olliyon.

Being a woman, if she weeps

For her separation from her lover,

Her grief will not harm her life.

The love-sickness which bloomed

And got ripened in the heart

Serves certainly like a life-saving medicine.

So, | too have ceased fearing.

What about the people in the city?” asked he.
“Before dawn, they will die of acute hunger” replied Olliyon.
“Did you report this matter to Killai?” posed the king.
When he said, “No!”, he ordered his men to fetch
The army-chief to his presence at once!

% | 137
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Love or Duty?
Chapter - 30

Place : The palace of Konrainatu

Characters : The King of Malainatu

“You should from now onwards

Visit every house and let the folk know

That their suffering will cease

Only if Killai weds the king of Malainatu.

Tell them also that Makinan

Is against this wedding.

This done, you must persuade them

To go and meet Makinan and others.

Let them speak favouring my wedding with Killai.
Open the prison gates at once!

Tell that Makinan, Vatporai and Tardn and others are free
To visit any place.

Be quick in your action.” ordered the king.

The commander-in chief and a few others.

Left from there welcoming the King’s decision.

A
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 31
Place : The former palace of Konrai
Characters : Makinan, Tardon, Vatporai, Killai,
The citizen.

The wild stream of acute hunger carried in its current
The dry leaves, namely the emaciated folk

And brought them to Killai’s house.

Makinan, Vatporai, Tarén and others

Started from the prison gate and reached Killai's home.

Who will tolerate the suffering of the poor?
Killai gazed at the starving people

Her narrow forehead rising above

And her eyebrows standing still!

Her loving heart palpitated.

Vatporai was moved to tears. Makinan was agitated.

Taron personally heard the people’s opinions and felt sad.

All of them in one voice said,

“Only two persons are responsible for all our woes!

Makinan should not oppose the wedding between the King
and Killai!”

Their waists were exhausted;

They had no hope of life;

They were too weak to move about.

Acute hunger had ruined them!

“We are dying of hunger!

Are there none to throw to us

Something to eat?” asking so,

Many folk lay there.

Some of them fell down and rolled! 141
Some folded their hands in supplication! L
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Things poured in fantastic speed—

Before the starving Tamils.

There were pure fruits, tubers of every kind, fried dals, nuts etc.

Like heavy downpour on a burning forest.

Every one had his own share.

Suddenly,

Huge pots were mounted on stone - made ovens.

The pots resembled golden mountains

Mounted on three other mountains.

The heap of hot food resembled a hill.

Tasty curries were served.

The people were immensely happy.

“If Killai refuses to marry the king,

We will have to undergo this ordeal in future also.”

This was the thought that filled the minds of the people
who ate the food!”

So they shook with fear; they requested Makinan

Not to oppose the King’s wedding with Killai.

They demanded early wedding.

Makinan and Killai were helpless.

They were shocked beyond measure.

Their plight was akin to that of the poor people

At the drawing near of the Porkal festival.

Tardn after personally knowing of their plight was agitated.

He was in search of a way to tide over the situation.

He felt like the breath of a person

That wished to regain normalcy

When got drowned in water.

Vatporai’s heart was burning like a fire fuelled with ghee!

He addressed the people thus : ' ] 143
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Love or Duty?

“People of Konrai! Lend your ears to me!

Now I'll approach the king and ask him,

What will be the important business scheduled for
tomorrow morning.

| will ask him whether it will be the wedding or

something else?

| will beg him to show mercy to you!

Do not worry! Disperse with confidence!”

Who will disobey the words of Vatporai their ruler?

They dispersed at once!
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Love or Duty?

Chapter 32

Place : The palace of Konrainatu

Characters  : Vatporai, The king of Malai

Poor Vatporai met the king.

He appealed to him thus :

“Emperor of Malainatu!

The citizens are starving.

You caused them to remain confined in their houses.
You prevented their movement outside.

Do you think torturing the citizens

Is the mark of a good ruler?

Killai’s heart is inseparably united with Makinan’s heart.

Makinan’s heart which was oned with that of the girl's

Is beyond redemption

Even like a huge wealth that fell into the hands of a poor man.

What is naturally expected of a king

Who is verily the father to his citizens?

Should he feel happy when he hears or sees

The union caused by genuine love

Which is an ornament to the world,

Or deem it his duty to destroy such union?

Tell me my lord!

Immensely great is Makinan’s love for this country.

He sweats for the country

With so much interest

Even like a mother who works for her family!

He is the one who languished without food to eat and
cloth to wear!

His hut is hardly sufficient to sleep coiling his body.

Such a one has dedicated his golden heart to the welfare

of his country. 147
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Love or Duty?

Even his arch enemy will shower encomia

On him with folded hands.

He enjoys the entire love of Killai.

They are two bodies and one life.

Will not fame itself earn fame

If we glorify this piece of poetry of unsatiated sweetness?

The crowded citizens, like those who ran escaping from
a scorching fire

Gathered and called aloud seeking help!

They brought pressure upon me!

They did every preparation for the wedding.

Dispersing them | hurried to you.

| expect from the flowery mouths of the king

An auspicious word of blessing with no trace of malice”

submitted he.

“My life is now sustained by Killai

The life of the people is in my hand.

There is no change in my stand” said the king.

Vatporai who heard these words

As hot as a blazing fire fanned by the blowing wind,

Said to the king,

“I will give my answer tomorrow.

Pray do not do any harm till then!”

The king gave his nod and remained calm.

b5
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 33
Place : Former palace of Konrai Natu
Characters : Killai, Tardon

Killai lay on her bed of cotton mattress

Her mind confused; she was helpless to the core;
She got her heart wounded

Haunted by many a thought;

She ceaselessly sobbed causing her eyes

And glowing-moon-like face to turn red!

“My life rests in my marrying Makinan

And failing in it meant death for me.

Will |, under any circumstance

Consent to marry the king?

The king had told what my heart cannot bear!
The cruel despot had uttered those words

Owing to his military strength.

He is ignorant of the ground realities!

Alas, he caused the fire of hunger

To consume the people!

| am unaware of my duty at hand!

What merits first priority? Working

for the freedom of the country

Or striving for the fulfilment of my love that assails my life?
If | prefer love, is death the lot of the citizens?

If | prefer freedom, is it fall to chastity?”

Her heart was assailed by many such thoughts.
She could not get sleep!

She spent the night restlessly

Lying for a while and suddenly waking up shocked!
Even dark night pitied her!

It was then Tardn arrived. 151
He spoke to her these words :
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Love or Duty?

Is it right on your part

To refuse freedom to the people?

Who knows what harm will betide on the morrow?
Their stomachs burning,

The people are wallowing in agony there!

What is your answer to the people?

In spite of Vatporai's good efforts,

The king of glittering crown

Did not relent even a bit!

He is strong in his resolve

To wed Killai and says,

“If you accept my proposal,

My hands will save Konrainatu

From being reduced to ashes by blazing fire;

Take a wise decision!” said the king.

Hearing these words, Killai said,

“Should my dear one and |

Kindle a fire and die falling in it

Even like the spinner birds

That die together with their nest, spun so skillfully
Allowing not the entry of even little flies?

Or have you any plot to kill us by cutting our throats?
In a sense, even falling into fire is a welcome thing
When we consider the woeful plight of the country today.
Even if | were to die, can | decide it myself.

No! It is to be decided by him.

What | wish for in my life are a couple of things.
One is the freedom of the land and the other is Makinan.
If | wish to attain Makinan

There is scope none for freedom!

If | prefer freedom of the land,

| will certainly cease to live!

Freedom and love oppose each other!

Well! | have nothing to say in this matter.

You may go now

leaving my grief and | remain alone

During this painful night!

| 153
o



STHONT SLdWr?

154 |

L

Buweo 34
@b : Q&BMTETENM HTLIG 6D LOEVTLI LiMEISHIT.
2_munSleorit : LDEIETOT 60T, 2{6DIDEF 60T,

mwrer @miiCLGared, Lomest(@)mBbSHeTer
@msSEeuTsn eTasfleh, @QMESGLD UGT FHPHLLD.
jeuanarprer ey, @CGum gGur

sufBLps HerenerGis, FenawTaleTil LOGH 6T en 6T
Q&mers T G&merens weawGay,
Qamerens 16T m Fapaid euGenm

SThGTeT, @miiimer, Fphpid GurprGer.

I 151 OIDGHT [Hlemeueni GTGUITHTLD 9MIeuTT?
L&&HL_ @& b6t @)e1m 6ups ieuGSeeur?

$5& 5 WTeuGy Frhmeumt eTershGas?

eT6iT )y LoSlewresr @)Tefeh Felumui

Q@G mLb M Fevmafl ufl(hbsTe.

LOGIGRTGT 2 QUITaYLD LOGUTLILLEI & Tafl6D,

L{@&eUTT g 9pei, “o&lewrGeor” 6768 DTG
eg;smb@@wn@ w&lewrer “ gy ereir my G’ 1 _mebr
“ oL FeHT “Hredr” eTatl mewmbO\SFHIT eubBT 6T

& GUOT GOl (T T6V LDG)GWT G LD MIGUTEH :

“sTevwreufILs LmiTSSIGTT ereimesflency gouwim?
Bl g arrd Qe palayGeuer, &rsn

CaL' 1y eud Qaeires Homd HCauehr” 6T651MITEH.

DOLDEFGHT OY(LPSHTEHT. Q)55 T HI GBS FIew 6.
“Cpmm BTl geti BlenewGl&L 19 (HBSHTIT,
FTHOPTLD UPSHT HevbS ). LIFUNeT

ECwm euewgsd FHangds eorunGn

BITWIGNGTIS _GHTLIGH ks Seuscvehr,

STFoar ek, Py miSSHeTTa.



Love or Duty?

Chapter - 34
Place : A flower-garden in Konrai
Character : Makinan, Minister

“If | die, the doe” will die too.

Her death means the death of her chastity.

Alas! Alas! should | approach her

And say, “My dear of coral-red lips!

May you wed the king?” No!

It will not be appropriate.

Even if you call it right,

She won't bear it! Certainly she will die instantly.

Alas, who will understand my agony?

What should | wish for the people now?

Who will offer me a proper advice?”

Assailed by such worries, Makinan

Kept loitering alone during that night.

At that time came there

A person, calling his name!

Makinan calmly asked, “Who are you?”

“I am the minister!” saying so,

The minister stood before him.

Makinan said to him with tearful eyes,

“Do you understand my plight now?

What answer shall | give to the people of the country?

What shall | say about my love’s fate?”

The minister wept and looked at him with his
unwinking eyes!

“Yesterday the people were in a woeful state.

Their lamentation filled the air.

The fire of hunger had ruined them.

Tankavél of motherly love

Approached the king and advised him.

— | 155
Killai
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Love or Duty?

He too understood his mind.

He visited every street;

He sympathised with the leaders

Who wallowed in pain;

He thought deeply and found a way out;

For the dying citizens to thrive,

And to prevent Killai's chastity from being damaged
He had a plan; he wished to tell it;

But decided not to disclose it.

He said to me so and took leave.

Shortly he sent me a letter.

This is the letter my friend!”

So saying, he produced the letter

With his heart melting like wax in fire.

Makinan anxiously read it. It ran thus :

“The kirg, impelled by the desire

To wed Killai, did many harms.

| myself witnessed all the woes of the people.

| wanted to tell you a matter.

But | could not disclose it standing before you.

Yet it is my duty to tell you.

The people should be freed from their poverty and serfdom.
Will Killai accept the hand of the king to achieve this end?
She will never forsake her chastity.

Please do a thing without delay.

It is your service to the country. Do it now!

Yes! Take the sweet life of Killai with your own hands!
Is there any other way?

This is my opinion.

You may take a different stand.

Your face will lose its glow!

Before seeing your plight,

| have willingly put an end to my life.

It is like cleansing oneself drinking sugarcane juice!
Freedom! Freedom! E
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Love or Duty?

Bring forth freedom without any delay,
O my eye-like friends!”

After reading the painful letter
Makinan lamented thus :

“How did you leave this world, my friend,

Leaving me here all alone?

You gave your counselling every day.

You have offered the medicine

Needed for the freedom, even at the moment of your death!
Where is another man to match you?

You were a person resembling the axle-pin

Of a mighty chariot

To the well-being of this land!

| badly miss you!

Your loss to me is akin to a poor main’s loss of golden wealth.
Alas, how great is your loss to the country!

| will certainly carry out your wishes!

I will kill Killai for the sake of the country.

| will do it this moment! | will not hesitate!

Yes, it is her lifé that merits to be removed

For the sake of freedom.

This done, all evils will leave.

This country will prosper!

The cruel despot will free the land, unable to bear pains!
There is no option!

Minister! Give me a sword. :

I will cause her death in a fraction of a second!

It is my duty. | will certainly do it! It is proper too!
Let freedom dawn by the loss of Killai's life!

If her death brings comfort to all, it is but a welcome thing!
We can celebrate her death!

Duty to the country is greater than my love!

Would you give me a sword?” he implored!

The minister gave him one.

The Tamilian took it and rushed toward Killai.

|
_ 159
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 35

Place : The palace of Konrainatu

Characters : The king of Malainatu

“Would Killai consider me a scoundrel and despise me?
It is but natural for her to blame me,

Being an affected person.

| intend to win her love. Yet | have harmed her.
How profound is my ignorance!

Tankavél gave up his life

On the sight of the people who bore cruelties..
Will the others too follow suit?

Alas, the world will blame me

For my acts which are unbecoming of a king!

| don’t know what else will happen

Before the dawn! Will Killai give up her life
Unable to bear pain?

Would Killai get her heart broken and die?
Perhaps she may accept our proposal

If we make her happy

And cause her face glow with smile!

So, before the moon sets, | will myself go to her,
And give her the written document of freedom.

If | go there, will any harm befall me?

| will go there in the guise of my aged minister,
Changing my dress and altering my face altogether.”
The king thus arrived at a good decision.
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Love or Duty?

Chapter - 36
Place : The former palace of Konrainatu
Characters : Makinan, Killai, The King of Malainatu

“I rush to the palace, sword in hand

To put out the beautiful lamp

That glows in the temple of my heart!”
Despising himself thus

Makinan neared the palace.

“Would Killai of dark and dense hair

Have slept by now?

Is she surrounded by many people?

Would they be steeped in sleep?

| do not know.” With such thoughts,

He entered the palace.

“If | undo this painting rare, it is rare to find another!
Should it survive, this wonder of the world
Will prove to be a lesson to the poets.”
Thinking so, he left the guarded gate behind.
“A matchless beauty is she

Which flashes ceaselessly

And not intermittently!

Should at all | cut and destroy this exemplary beauty!
It is a fresh flower and an abode of beauty!”
Thinking so, he passed by the durbar hall!
“Alas! Even this country will grieve

Saying, ‘A feminine beauty was here

To uphold our honour for ever!

The people of the country will regret saying,
‘Even the earth had a moon of its own!

Alas, it has vanished now!’

“Alas, the country will regret!
I 163

The city will regret!”
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Love or Duty?

So thinking, he passed by all the parts of the palace

Beginning from the dancing theatre!

Comely lamps were aglow on all sides of the room!

He overlooked the many apartments

Meant for the servant maids.

His eyes were fixed only on the cot

Furnished with soft mattress in the bed-room of Killai.

He, the bridegroom stepped into that room, sword in hand!

He beheld the Tamil-doll sleeping

Between two lamps in the statue form.

Her bow-like brows above her moon-like face were
motionless!

Her pair of closed lips, fruit-like,

Appeared in the light as though they’d lisp!

Her dark hair had slided aside.

On it was seen her red lotus-face!

His eyes that rushed toward it shook his heart!

“A precious wealth rare to seek is she!

A matchless painting adored by many on the earth is she!

The sweet honey unpoured that fills the heart with joy is she!

| am a wicked fellow who wants to live

For my sake alone!

| stand here, sword in hand,

To take her sweet life off!

Now her pair of eyes, verily sharp-edged swords,

Are hidden behind the screen of sleep!

The ambrosia, endowed with comely eyes,

Who is the source of beauty to every art

Does not know that | am here to destroy it!

Does she now live in a world of sweet dream?

Is she not aware of the danger that approaches her?

Into which part of her body shall | plunge my sword into?

Am | to cut into pieces this body of hers so delicate?

Alas, is it | who should venture to commit this sin? m
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Love or Duty?

Is it my dear one whom | should kill?

Is the thing spoken as love merely a falsehood?”
When thus he stood all his senses confused,

The long sword fell down with noise.

Killai woke up, as the noise resounded in her ears.
“Is it you! Has my dear one come to save me

At this critical moment

When | am in an island of misery, struggling hard
Quite ignorant of the means of escape?

Luckily, you have come here

Like a ship, its sails unfolded!

Welcome to you! Is it you who have

Come to rescue me (How fortunate am 1?”)
Expressing so her joy with a sense of wonder,

She noticed the tears trickling from Makinan’s flowery eyes
As well as the sword he held.

She noticed also his trembling hands and wilted face and asked,
“Why? Why? What makes you to shake and shed tears?”
“Konrai should attain freedom.

We should show the greatness of freedom

To the people who move about

Carrying the load of their flesh in vain,

In spite of their losing their freedom.

We should establish the truth

That service to the country

Is far greater than fulfilment of our love?”

So | came to liguidate you!

Forget not the country’s plight!

Do not object to it!

Take delight in dying for the people’s sake!

Bow your head down!” said Makinan.

She bowed her head before the unexpected thunder!

Not a bit did her eyes wink
At the flashing of the dazzling lightning. m
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Love or Duty?

As though she would feel ashamed

Even to see this earth that shelters cruel men

Who hold that every thing on earth

Exists for their own benefit,

She tightly closed her eyes!

She strongly pressed her palms

Against her cheeks and bowed her head down

Saying, “Take my sweet life for the sake of my country!”

Her flowing hair sliding, resembled a blue-hued cascade

Falling down a hill and rolled on the floor.

Her bent body resembled a shapely golden chariot

That crumbled down, broken in the middle.

Makinan bent down and picked up his sword.

His eyes which reached her face

Turned toward the ground.

His heart inly cried “Alas!”

His high shoulders grew weak.

He couldn’t lift his sword.

His eyes fixed on her,

He stood still like a dead tree.

Again his sword slipped from his hand!

She turned her eyes toward him

And saw her helpless lover.

She requested him to give the sword.

His patriotic spirit and his passionate love

Were equally strong

And he was in a dilemma!

In a tone so melancholic that would melt even the foes,

She said, “This body wrought of mere bone and skin

Is but a log of wood which diseases will come.and
consume in future!

You hesitate so much to destroy it,

Because of your profound love for me.” m

Saying so, she drew near him
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Love or Duty?

And tried to snatch the long sword away

When he held her close to his chest

As if he would immerse in a pool of flowers

And asked her with melting heart,

“My sweet dear! Will you leave me here alone?”

“Sacrifice me for the sake of Konrai’s freedom!

Sacrifice my life to give a chance

To the king to mend himself -

The king who underestimates my chastity!”

She begged him so and picked up his sword.

“My love!” he called and caught hold of the weapon.

When she fell at his feet and pleaded,

“My dear! Pray stay behind the screen for a while.

I'll fulfil your cherished desire and free Konrai!”

Makinan stood motionless.

She moved a few steps behind,

Lifted the sword and held it just above her neck

When suddenly a person

Caught hold of it and spoke thus :

“The great Konrai is free! O my mother!

Release the sword from your hold!”

Hearing this voice, she turned her face

When the minister who stood there

Said thus : | am the king of Malai.

| came here in the guise of my minister!

Here is the document of your long-sought freedom!

You are indeed my mother dear!

O Killai who came forward with little hesitation

To sacrifice your sweet life for the sake of Konrai!

You are the ambrosia specially born to be the spouse of
Makinan.

You are also the mother

For the profound virtue of selflessness m
Which the country is badly in need of! L
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May the all-renowned Konraﬂ %g o 1 T ¢
Be blessed with every prosp¢r yl

May Makinan lead a happy life with Killai!”

On hearing his hearty greetings,

Makinan and Killai who stood beside him

Like a piece of gold flashing out a fresh radiance
Were delighted beyond measure.

Their faces glowed like blossomed lotuses!

They hailed the king and went to sleep!

A7
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Love or Duty?
Chapter - 37

Place : The foreyard of Konrai palace

Characters : Emperor of Malai, Killai, Makinan,
Minister, Olliydn, Vatporai, Tardon

As the rising sun held the lamp,

The tanks, fields, thrashing grounds

And paddy ears turned resplendent!

Konrainatu woke up!

The engulfing dense gloom took leave!

Its prosperity waxed! Evils vanished!

The people woke up!

They collected in the forum where the king abode.
Many people stood in the street

For want of room in the forum.

People filled the entire town.

“He’ll come; he will declare freedom as he had promised;
He will grant the promised freedom this night itself” said many.
“This is what they say every day.

In fact they cheat us!” grumbled many.

“There comes our hero! Our dear hero comes!

Our beloved Killai comes!

Tardn comes! The highly respected Vatporai comes!”
Thus the people rejoiced and the noise

Sounded like the roar of the sea.

They clapped their hands!

Makinan showed his flower-like face

From the top of the beautiful mansion in the forum.
He resembled the sun that rises from the sea’s expanse.
The people welcomed him with loud claps.

“Hail to our king! Hail to our king!” they greeted.

Killai’'s face wore a sweet smile!
She resembled the earth I 175
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Love or Duty?

After a heavy shower of useful rain.

They saw Makinan of swelled shoulders.

Beside him they saw Vatporai and Tardn.

The minister of flowing beard stood close to the monarch.
Olliydn was there! Many others were there!

The king of king of Malai greeted, “Hail to you O Konrai

citizens!

Your Konrai is now free!!”

The people cheerfully welcomed the declaration!

“The freedom was not given by us. In fact

You have won it by your own efforts!” he said.

The people praised the king’s magnonimity and felt elated.
“I myself was cause for your suffering.

Unable to tolerate it, Tankavél killed himself.
/My grief was limitless on hearing of his sad end.

It is the selfless death of Tarnkavél which mellowed my heart.
Today night, | was blessed with a literature.

| very much wished that Killai

Of matchless charm should become my spouse.

If she does not consent to become my queen,

You will not get freedom!’ said | with determination.
This prompted Makinan to near Killai with a sword to kill her.
She was asleep. He was all poiséd to execute his plan.
He sobbed, grieved, and his hands trembled.

She had painted Makinan’s figure in her heart.

He in turn had drawn her picture in his heart.

His sword had no strength to kill Killai. It slipped!

She woke up and saw Makinan.

‘What may the purpose of your visit be?’ asked she.
“To kill you! | should free Konrai” was his response.
She stood up and bowed her head before him m
Saying, “Kill me for the sake of the prosperity of the Tamils!”
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Love or Duty?

Again Makinan raised his sword and it again slipped down.

Killai took it in her hand and attempted

To severe her pure head herself saying,

“Let freedom dawn! Let it prosper!!”

| ran behind her and held the sword.

What a tremendous love she has for the country!

| witnessed in her the very grammar of duty!

| saw the sweetest literature of the purest life in her!

Did | grant the freedom?

Am | the king who granted the freedom?

Never! A free heart itself achieves freedom!” said the king.

On hearing these words, the people wept.

With tearful eyes, they worshipped Makinan and comely Killai.

On hearing of the demise of Tarkavél,

They sobbed and sobbed sorely

Saying, “He sacrificed his life for our sake!”

The king contiuned, “Citizens of Konrai!

Worldly life is a mixture of pleasure and pain.

Our hearts are alike! They shelter both virtues and sins!

| have realised from my own life

The truth that it is possible

For a sinner to become virtuous

And a virtuous to become a sinner!

Today | leave from here with my warriors!

You have Vatporai of matchless wisdom with you!

Tardn of exemplary qualities is also with you!

Makinan, Killai and many others are here

Who will design a quite new government

For the prosperity of Konrainatu!

May you live an all prosperous life

Under the shade of their just rule!

At this, the citizens once again hailed the King heartily!
-
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Tema - _Love or Duty?
Chapter - 38
Place : The house of Makinan
Characters : Killai, Makinan and his parents.

- Two persons were on horse back.
One was comely Killai, the one of hair, dark like rainclouds
And the other was Makinan. The horses galloped!
The bride-groom and bride reached a hut
And stood near the grand old people,” who abode in it.
They with folded hands narrated the happenings to them.
On hearing their words, Makinan’s mother
Gently touched Killai's cheek, showering her praise on her.
She called her precious gold and kissed her.
That kiss was verily the celestial ambrosia
To the heart of Killai.
Killai's father-in-law was happy. He greeted them heartily.
When all were seated on one side,
The aged father complained to Makinan,
“Listen to me! A question to you.
The lake has not yet been dug out. Why?
“The state of absence of comfort will be absent here
henceforth!” promised the son.
“Even the rich people in the country
Have no house to live in” regretted the father.
“Hereafter even the word “absent” will be absent here!”
assured the son.
“In this sea-like vast country,
Innumerable are the people with poor health” regretted
the father.
“Hereafter no comfort of life will remain unfulfilled”
said the son.

“Nature of your politics?” asked the old man.

181
* The parents of Makinan L
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Love or Duty?

“All alike will have a house, own a piece of land,

And have, a business to do!

All will have a plough and a pair of bulls!

If the people go right now they will be given all these
things!” said Makinan.

On hearing his words, the mother stood her eyes filled

with tears of joy.

“My child! | wish to go now itself

And get all the things you just mentioned.

But | am sorry! | should travel a long distance

To reach the place! | don’'t have a good saree to wear!”

Regretted the old woman.
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