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176.

) g 8

CANTO - 50
The minister’s son also started searching the chest

While those people were in the grip of fear
Nari’s men were combing the mount for treasure
Undeterred by any outside force!

Dreading the newly-crowned king’s wicked ways
Learned men didn’t venture for the search!
Didr’t even care about the fate of the chest!

The minister’s son thought "Why not myself try?"
And thence boldly entered the fray.

The school master summoned his pupils
And ordered the talented among them

To search for the treasure in all the places
Where he expected it to be.

Annam, the charming gitl of honeyed lips
Was scated on the pial under full-grown trees.
"Can I really get that chest?" she expressed
Such a doubt to Nili in her diffident mood!
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CANTO - 51
Annam with Nili

178. “Diistressed ’'m when I recall the past!
Is there any chance of desisting such thoughts?
My father, like a hefty tusker,
And mother like a crawling creeper,
Both fondly caressed me! But, alas!
What would have they thought at their death bed?
Raised by their hands! Niched in their minds!
When I recall, my heart burns in despair-

179. “Paddy grown in Kadir Nadu’s fertile ficlds
Is heaped up like many a golden hill.
After ascending the throne of our kingdom
Use them for all the virtuous and benevolent deceds!
Finish your schooling and research
Ere you cross your youth!"- their advice was such!
Did they deeply moan and loudly lament
For me and for the lovely Kadir Nadu?"
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CANTO - 52
Nili calls the sad Annam for o boat ride

180. Thus wailed Annam, a lass of soothing words,

181.

182.

Bathing in a pool of tears and not knowing

The depth of River Distress which she now measures!
"Young Annam, 2 slender creeper! Why not

We now while away some time in a boat

Sailing in the cool waters of Scyyaru

Over which fall the shadows of tall teak wood trees!"
Annam agreed to it and left the pial.

In the deep waters of River Seyyaru

The grief-stricken girls sailed in a boat

That resembled a wicker basket

Of flower bunches! Making enquiries

About them and gladly singing songs

The boatsmen furrowed it with their sturdy arms!
The smooth sail of their boat was sure a charm
Like the float of a fair-looking swar!

Nili stood smiling during the pleasure ride

And unto her, Annam said:

"Behold, my friend, the western sky so red
Where the sctting sun that resembles a ruby boat
Sails smooth in the river of golden hue!

Look at the castern sky’s blinding blaze
Reflecting the radiant light of the sun!

We're bue beetles lured by this luminous scene!"
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183.

184.

Rain and gust during the pleasure ride

While the boat was steered towards the east

The sky grew dark as an unlettered mind.

Like the dwindling wealth of a litigant folk

Light waned! Thunder was but their shock!

Tears of rains the sky began to shed!

Floods flowing from the west, suddenly swelled.
Like a rod thrown rough shod on a bunch of fruits
Strong wind wildly shook and rocked the boat.

Even men strong muscled and hefty shouldered
Lost hope of steering safe and hence shuddered!
"Seems I'm in the fag end of my life!"

Thus Annam made her outburst in gricf,
Resting her forchead on Nili’s lifted palm.
When the boat was at the brink of sinking,
From a hut on to river bank, a mother and son
Heard their cry and saw this harrowing scene!

CANTO - }q“ ?,, s

A
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183.

184.

Rain and gust during the pleasure vide

While the boat was steered towards the east

The sky grew dark as an unlettered mind.

Like the dwindling wealth of a litigant folk

Light waned! Thunder was but their shock!

Tears of rains the sky began to shed!

Floods flowing from the west, suddenly swelled.
Like a rod thrown rough shod on a bunch of fruits
Strong wind wildly shook and rocked the boat.

Even men strong muscled and hefty shouldered
Lost hope of steering safe and hence shuddered!
"Seems I'm in the fag end of my life!"

Thus Annam made her outburst in grief,
Resting her forchead on Nili’s lifted palm.
When the boat was at the brink of sinking,
From a hut on to river bank, a mother and son
Heard their cry and saw this harrowing scenc!
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Lnesmg sy Lifle
Swso - 54

adsrlare@ps Cowdr gu grbos Hpts,
Bueoarud 56 G- @ckeer Geraribsre.

“efen_ srenm) Gai_LnanGel! HLsTen musgn!
HeniGamngls QuBLTSSe slim) sl

Q@ emenenw gmawrd upbl 555,
Bensogeumid @S Tié, Cendls

sigfafiCo @LEmss smyusln Geiggnem
sendugt 0sngCunss &Lbs DTS

s fenL_s@b BeSsEb Ggren Qanbsge
seOTLIL g Ani@gene seefiln Canggnen!

“BermCemarsn SyenenGu, $Gwn? HEwin?
sefQunfGw BefiGw FCwn? HGwin?
weimemnen SADEH (55 PP
wemplILieeND QLEHREISIDDID 266w 1OMLI&ES
emaiCuon?” asnIemISsIs seneniiL] Bad

o L mHflé GBmb snisds sl
gamOemeny STHEE@D S1ETDI (AL
50680 HemeonIenemTLD BEULs E66s.

Bemenhs GREIGESEED HbL a5
peflmemGLn eeBHBiS Qam (B0 Lni&gIL
LembLpgSer srpLL s (HIo Caenid
ufbseMsss sEHREGEIme 2|(mBsE ClFTeves]
BHenensSmpGse wpHselGLsm Qamis [Hoenu
OrN&0sBSs FTHDISSD sere(H) snlFeL
LsmeThEieneu S Ggeut (peoensouiGey setorenf] 6ot
LR @Lpedleo eneustenin) BHSNET JSHT!



Pandivan’s Gift

CANTO - 54

Velan vescues the damsels in distvess

151

185. “Shall I rush to help?" he asked. "Hasten" she said!

186.

187.

Around a tree a rope was fastened

By him who swam fast holding the other end
Swiftly got into that rocking boat

And deftly steered it safe to the shore

Annam was there like a withered crecper!
Holding both of them close to his shoulders
Brought them to the hut sheltered by creepers!

“It’s you, dear Nili! Facing such odds!

If’s you, sweet Annam! Under such ordeals!

Born and bred to rule this land of charm

Could a downpour or cyclone do any harm

And take away your life?" thus consoled Artal.
She made’em feel at home and change their dress!
By providing pillows and mattresses

She proved to be an exemplary hostess!

Attal dried Annam’s fully drenched tresses
With the sweet smelling smoke of sandal twigs.
Then fondly she caressed her forehead

Offered a dish dainty of palm fruits

And enjoyed sceing her drink the beverages!
Then fetched candy-mixed sugar-cane juice.
‘Here T've got some jasmine flowers twined.
Wear them in your curly locks!" Attal said.
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188.

189.

190.

CANTO - 55
Sweet conversation between Annam and Velan

“Who is he?" curiously asked the princess.

"My son!" proudly Actal declared.

"When with glowing cyes Vezham men pounced
Upon me to capture, was it he who dared

And saved me from disaster?" Annam asked.

Old lady said "Bounden duty he has rendered!"

Said Annam “You both have saved my life and honour!
My mind will cherish your deeds ever green!"

“Our body is good for nothing! Our life span
So short as the lightning that swiftly vanishes;
Our flesh and bones are relished by the jackals;
Sagacious men liken life to bubbles:

Our king fell dead near the wardrums!

We've to be useful to that king’s daughter!
Should we not sacrifice all we possess

For the sake of Annam, our princess?

“For my parents who fondly raised me

For my Tamil land that has a hoary past,

If I can render my mite

As that of a tiny millet in size,

Through death, thall be a heyday in my life!
Selfish men are but chaffs among the corns!
If 1 can be uscful at this juncture,

My very life, P'm prepared to surrender!”
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191.

192.

193.

“My dccision Pve already announded

To wed the person that traces the chest;

Perhaps you're not aware of that announcement!
Think, till now you haven’t made any attempt?
That chest containing some secret clues

Might be detrimental to our foes!

Bring that chest! Fame sky high you’ll surely get!
To our homeland if’ll be the great honourable gift!

The king Pandiyan’s treasure chest, its glorious past-
Present predicament — goblin-hoax

Annam narrated at length!

Everything he heard with rapt attention!

"Poor me! Can 1 face the fury of Nari?

Am I so mighty? But I've got a duty!

Just now I swear to bring that chest in tact!

Else, I’ll end my life!" Velan vowed at that.

Annam cried, often seeing the maimed hand
Of Attal who saved her from the wicked
Narikkannan’s eyes; who pleaded her case
Before the Vezham king; who begor and raised
The lad that dared and saved her life twice;
And who shields her in all possible ways!
Recalling the affection Attal bestowed

And the misery of her husband, she was moved.
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CANTO - 56
An associate meets Virappan

194. In Semmanur on the bank of Seyyaru
Virappan left his wife and son
And went to a place which none could find
With his mutilated leg and close associates!
While out of deep pain he was groaning
In a desolated hut during night,
A friend of him came and whispered.
"This kingdom is ours today onwards!"

195. “Our honourable king was stealthily done to death!
The lovely queen his loving sweet-heart
Who was a symbol of beauty and charm
Was also killed by an act so dammed!
So many men’ve been felled by his wielding sword-
Such a killing spree still knows no bounds!
While he was out of power, my leg I've lost!
If in power, my very life will be lost!

196. “The world’s engulf’d in the darkness of ignorance!
Still there’re some who insist that castes do exist!
Browbeating heads of creeds wallow in wealth!
When’ll damagoguy and muscle power lose their sway?
Some swindle whatever things come their way!
Rationalism is the only effective means
Of fettering the hands of those greedy ones!

Else, liberty and anarchy — all the same!
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197.

198.

199.

200.

“Things all! Meant for all! Towards this lofty goal
The world today is marching ahead!

Wicked men refusing to educate others

Sure to be sent to the gallows!

None is poor! None dares exploit others!

Nor snatch others’ possessions! AlPre honourable there!
Let outdated almanacs old

Be gone to tatters! What if?"

When Virappan thus spoke out his mind, his friend said,
"Hectic search is on for the treasure chest!

A huge monster they have created and left

In the southern ranges of the mount,

Lest others entered the fray!

People are in the grip of fear

And are made to cry like tender babes.

The hill is now around just six feet!

“Houses were razed to the ground! The dug pits
Under banyan trees looked like deep wells!

Even the oceans are but ankle deep

Compared to the springs dug in the woods!

The museum of rare collections of art

Schools, venues of learning and research

Nari did all the depredations-

A man, sans ¢’en an atom of sense!

“Donkeys used to carry bag full of rags

And hunch-back washermen used to follow them!
Some used to carry baskets full of cotton.

Some carried porridge to the ploughmen.

Blue coloured washing powder some others carried.
People in numbers to and fro walked;

One’ll cry "Monster!" Others’ll falter in fear!

Coloured then, they too became black and white monsters!
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201.

202.

203.

“When the palace clephant was taken out

Some cried, ‘Monster!” Out of fear, the mahout
Dashed against oxen! The hay cart capsized!

This impact made a nearby rafter fall

And the welder thereon jumped in fear!

Huts and hay ricks caught fire in the pell mell,

And when the entire street was ablaze

‘Monster’s laughter!” cried the neighbouring villagers.

“To scarc the dreadful goblin, we've to create
Five or six more like that

And make them play some fun and frolics!

Give us your suggestions pleasc”.

Virappan replied, "Let us so do

If need be! We've to keep a close watch,

Of the movements of cunning Narikkannan’s men
And chalk out our own designs!

“If, to my son, I myself give that chest

Somec problems new that night create!

He might come to know of my felonious past!
Then, the treasure too he might detest!"

The grand old Virappan thus lamented.

This suggestion, a friend of him made:

"Through someone clse, let’s make it reach his land!".
To this Virappan nodded his head.
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201.

202.

203.

“When the palace elephant was taken out

Some cried, ‘Monster!” Out of fear, the mahout
Dashed against oxen! The hay cart capsized!

This impact made a nearby rafter fall

And the welder thercon jumped in fear!

Huts and hay ricks caught fire in the pell mell,

And when the entire street was ablaze

‘Monster’s laughter!” cried the neighbouring villagers.

“To scare the dreadful goblin, we've to create
Five or six more like that

And make them play some fun and frolics!

Give us your suggestions pleasc”.

Virappan replied, "Let us so do

If need be! Wedve to keep a close watch,

Of the movements of cunning Narikkannan’s men
And chalk out our own designs!

“If, to my son, I mysclf give that chest

Some problems new that night create!

He might come to know of my felonious past!
Then, the treasure too he might detest!”

The grand old Virappan thus lamented.

This suggestion, a friend of him made:

"Through someonc clse, ler’s make it reach his land!".
To this Virappan nodded his head.
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204.

206.

CANTO - 57

The chance mecting between Nilan and Nili

Nilan, the son of Narikkannan’s minister,

An adept in the art of contrivance,

Fully plunged in the scarch for the treasurc,

For winning Annam’s hands and the crown.

F’en a fraction, he wasn’t ready to waste

And hence devised many a scheme of his choices!
He spread his snare for the search of Annam
Sparing not even a winking time!

“When he was in search of Annam,

There, by the side of a river, one evening,

Nili was standing. Getting close to her

He began to eulogize her, "What a wonder!

Is this Nili? Like the sought after sugar-canc
Found under ones own foot, you are here

Right in front of me. Tll unfold

My mind to you and accept anything you decidel.

“My father today called me and wanted,
To know my mind on my wedding

Pat came my reply:

“In fact, therc’s a girl by name Nili,

A bosom ‘end of our princess Annam,
Our princess loves her as her very lifc!
That charming Nili has enticed my mind.
I shall marry her and none else!” 1 said.
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207. “Soft as the tender leaves of mango trecs
Yotrre slender and charming! Your crimson lips
Look like the perals of fragrant lotus!
Hearing this decision, my father swooned and said:
“Being the son of an honourable minister
Would you propose a chaperon for marriage?’
Bur when I said I won’t budge a bit,
He changed his mind and gave me his consent!

208. “What do you think of that? The treasure
I really want to trace! But, be sure
Pm not interested in wedding Annam,
Since, to my eyes, she isn’t such a charm!
Can gold and bronze be equal? Would withered leaves
Be anyway cqual to fragrant flowers?
Soothing voice, scintillating charm-surc you’re
Unique in the wide world a paragon of beauty!

209. “Light might bid farewell to the azure sky!
Lifc might as well depart from one’s body!
But, would I ever forget your charm?
Or would you forget me at any time?
Parrot or cuckoo, sure would grow bashful
On hearing the enchanting voice of Annam!
Let not even that girl know our courtship-
Let our secrecy be maintained!

210. “O my priccless pearl of the carth-,
My eyes long to have a glance at you!
If you now suggest a venuce to mect
P'll simply come, have a glimpse and depart!
And if for my destiny, you're least bothered,
Even then I am ready to be buried!
If that be the tragic end of my life,
Let me just now have a taste of your coral lips!"
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213.

214

“You know there are two venues of gathering
And one’s ‘tween two goosebetry trees,

1 will come over there two days hence!

Bring me then two silk sarces as present,
Let’s have a short char and then depart

Like a vessel split by a sharp chiscl!

Even if tempted by precious gifts

Or threatened with death, I won’t wait a bit!"

“My cuckoo bird singing dulcet notes

And dwelling in the nests of mango trees,

Let’s do as you please! Nari is now hell bent
To put an end to Annam’s life

After having usurped the throne of Kadir Nadu.
Has she got any scheme to shatter his plans?
You, wearing a bunch of flowers in your tresses,
Need not hesitate anything to express!

“Like a tender feathered cuckoo duckling

Annam who abandoned her mother Artal,

Who resigned her assignment in the palace—
Velan and a very few persons

Could they by themselves trace the chest?

As poultry feed is used to tempt the hens

Which are then cased in a coop, the chest’s stashed!
Unless they breath out, how can it be traced?

“Arzal! has lost her left arm! Her husband

His ankle and so is limping hard--

His mobility stands miserably curtailed!

‘Annam, 2 model statue of glittering gold,

By a sharp chisel, so neatly carved,

She is sans waist!” So sing the well-known bards.
Day and night, Velan is engaged

In study or warfare! Nothing else!”
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515. “What could these persons do?" To this Nili replied:
"Why not? Didn’t that Velan gallandy face
The henchmen of the new king at Pillur
And make them run for lives in scarc?
To the princess who is now in distress
Her Attal will surcly provide guidance
For making her choose right persons
And take right and timely decisions!"

516. “And who is the husband of Annam’s nursc?”
Nilan wanted to probe and put this bait thence!
"They scem to be atristes by profession.

In the hut I saw things of that profession!"
"What things did you happen to see?" he asked.
"T'he uniform of soldiers and the renounced
Person’s saffron garments, all T saw!" she replied.
"Where is that Virappan?" he again asked.

217. “When Attal bade him go at once
He did so and has gone to an unknown place!
Perhaps he might come when she had ordered so!
Necer did he go against her words!" she said.
“Just as wild fire devours things so fast
The goblins might gobble up my sweet heart!
Hence rush to your hut at once!” he advised.
Spilling a sarcastic smile, she replied:

218. “I laughed at those tellers of tall tales
Of having scen the goblins many times!
I thought of the resultant misery and fear
And hence could not resist myY laughter!
My love! To enchant me youw've now come--
Yet you believe all such shams!
E'en a log uscd as a chariot tlter
will laugh at you! My laughing, no wonder!"
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219. “Simply to read your mind, I said so!

220.

221.

222.

I know there’s no monster in the world!
Ignorance nurtured by human mind,

Is the only monster that haunts the world!

Thus our sages have said—I too approve!

In Tamil Nadu, our homeland of hoary past
Known for the life based on wisdom mellowed
Wonder it is, the term ‘Monster’, rears its head!"

“Like the chilliness of the moon, like the hot flame
Of the sun, like the fragrance of flowers,

Pure love I do bestow on you;

I beseech you to go home at once,

Let no blemish befall on our love!

Annam whose charm is synonymous to Tamil

Is expected any time" said Nili.

"But hear this too!" continued Nilan

“To me you've offered your love and charm
Could I ever forget your wonderful warmth?
For your sake I want to do some favour

To your friend who is in search of treasure!
For this task, 'm prepared to sacrifice

All Pve including my life! Oh Dear!

One that lives for his sake alonc is poor!
But the one that lives for others is rich!

“With Annam known for her charming appearance
As the lightning and the luring flowers,

I am not familiar! Since I hail from

Vezham which’s to her an alien land

I need someone to speak on my behalf

For enrolling me in her volunteer force!

Darling! Your beauty has added lustre

To gold and the skilful chiselling art!
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223.

224.

225.

“Your peals of laughter are like pearls spilled!
Nari has ruined and swallowed Katir Nadu!
True, my father is a minister under him-

Bur, he too decided to do away with him!
Would a goat belonging to a beast-tamer
Gladly go near the claws of a panther?

Do the Tamils feel elated in singing

Telugu lyrics and relish them as honey?

“When the most wicked Narikkannan worships
Sure a deadly weapon is hidden in his hands.
Like ncem fruits, to me he is so bitter!

He wor’t take me as a tender cucamber!

Now I dwell near a heat radiating hill,

Here soothes the gentle breeze so chill

Wafting over the coconut grove! Now T live

In this place—tell her please!" begged Nilan

“Her voice so sweet as sugar-cane juice

But heart not so hard as things made of steel

She’ll ne'er counter my suggestions!

Tll ler you know two days hence!”

To this, he replied: "Do so, my sweet!

But now bid me farewell, dear honey!

Turn this side! Warm me up!" Then he disappeared!
At his departure, honey-lipped girl longing stood.
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226.

227.

CANTO - 58
Rumours many

“Much time has passed the treasure found nowhere!
Won't it have been traced, if it were here?

This girl of scintllating laughter--

When will she get into the marital bondage?
Knowing the hidden place, some might have stolen
And thrown it in the sea! Named after jackal

Nari, the cunning scoundrel might have burnt it."
Rumours such were freely ser afloat!

“In case Nari comes across that treasure

It’s a boon, not a banc" some were sure!

"Tt will be surely detrimental

And hence he has hidden it somewhere!"

This opinion also gained ground!

Some were bothered about the deadly monster!
On the Southern ranges and the densc forests
Hectic was the search everywhere!
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228.

229,

CANTO - 59
Vezham king and bis minister

Vezham king was scated in the Court Hall
Along with his minister! Suddenly he told,
"Annam is a lamp in a haunted house--
The sun that chases away the thick of mist.
In search of Emperor Pandyan’s treasure!
She sweats and strives days together!
Narikkannan also is making hectic efforts
And has undergone untold miseries!"

“Nari doesn’t possess that precious chest!

It is a wonder that he has lost it!

Annam, a unique girl of varied prowess
Declared she would end her very life

For the sake of that chest! No doubt about it!
The future of Kadir land and her wedlock

All depend upon that! If if’s found out

She’ll surely rejoice!" the minister declared.
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230. Those searching in the Southern ranges

231.

232.

CANTO - 60

Narikkannan supervises the search.

Those who comb the dense forests

Those who pester men in the streets
Those who bully home dwellers--

To supervise these searching squads

A flying squad was engaged!

Riding his chariot, Nari roamed all around
Probing cveryone with pestering questions!

Approaching those engaged in digging pits
He enquired "Could you find out the chest?
See no danger is caused to it!

Dig; but as soft as you could!

To any one who finds out the treasure

Three hundred sovereigns Il present, it’s sure!
Could you get any clue?" he was enquiring;;
And like a sparrow he was flying!

Asking all men to assemble in 2 place

"Tell me the truth! Look! In the palace

I gave the chest to someone in this crowd

And where is it hidden now?" thus he questioned.
All of them underwent the agony--

Elders were not spared from this misery!

The wicked man’s scheming and flaming eyes
Made womenfolk tremble under their shoes.
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233.

234,

235,

CANTO - 61
Annam’s appeal

Mounted on a swiftly galloping horse

Whose hooves produce endless noise

Whose bejeweled hangings on forchead ever tossing
Annam was strenuously searching

Herself wearing beauty as her garment,

And humming so many melodious notes,

Which were like the soothing shower of sweet honey!
The people of Kadir enjoyed this--yet with sympathy!

“Emperor Pandiyan’s invaluable gift,

The evidence of our gallant heritage--

Has anyone of you ever scen that?

If so, would you now kindly tell that?

Or, would you attempt at least in the future?

Am T not this fertile soil’s daughter?

Won't beetles hum in our gardens? Gallant men!
Service minded! End my grief!" appealed Annam:

In all the street corners, with pools of tears
She delivered such Demosthenic orations!
People responded with all reverence!

"You're truly the precious treasure of ours!
If we want to wrest our land from miserics
And make it a haven of virtues.

We have to find out the treasure just now!
Entering the fray is our foremost duty now!"



182

LinetoTigwest Lifla
Sweo - 62

aydrand sypoks, G g Corame S B&Har.

236. D|scvoeunesfied AL BeL_{ Detrevren GLimed

237.

238.

SysThiEs Clesmnp e Begrn eI
Ligeoaumend Loneulidastl Lisneon (Hirmisned
uLigpevens ANSHmSED Geneme sevut(H)
yaeonssine; @Sewrullenen efl et DiBIEL
yenenemeur Geupuisfisas Cgemmed aUBS)
sidlie_L_e0l6) wemhsL 6 Bewawl 1R

gy wi gaubHeit SDTHSTET S|TI6TTLD;

S wenyéser @erw@sCiyr Siensw eilsdensd
gefliGuwefl Siemaaiievensy “Lb" eme wpGoni
iosmpLUIL engliGUTE)D mflpaett engdleo
QUTHOIS TG HETT IS HENETT serel, Gl EnGe
Buwenpast Goe smmet Geru wnenp
HapsQsemmre; 2 @ss@me ocwrial 60 yenerfls
Semwulieon 2 uliLimes ALbaneT; OHRUWILD
Qengifl aosdugsSle aimHems Crée.

“I.Sgu.lr'r;isg, BmCanenaen eflevws auntl
sladlenm @eTmriseT! nes Siedl

g flen eusmen@lamdi e LHeS HlerGioed

2 WTOBHB SIEHETENID (PYRIGD ntLd!
Cuongydleim @emuaeflp) CurBLHS)
pemeunuilh LebTeTIEnaemiLl aflemsTLILINEDT! SYEvTTED
515651606160 {6UETTEHETTTSH 60! Ggeorum s
seflsmneofen @ L_Blenevstest 2 ulliTeuswor bets.



Pandivan's Gift 183

236.

237.

238.

CANTO - 62
Annam reaches a garden

Like the streak of lightning that shines and wanes
In the wide azure sky, this slender Annam
Appeared and disappeared in rapid turns!

When the sky bathed in the ruby red day light,
She entered the garden of thick jasmine plants;
Got down from the horse—laurel tree received her!
Breeze applied her perfumes and the beetles

Began their music concert! Sat the princess.

Motionless were the lids of her eyes,

Her soft silken frame was stll as an icon!

Her cheeks rested on her palms so tender

Like one flower shading another!

"Let the entire world crave for the luscious
Literature of Tamil!" she thought thus!

Her heart enjoyed the alluring atmosphere-
That’ll surely match with a lute’s melodious notes!

“Both his robust shoulders scemed like
Two hefty and dazzling mountains.

His trumpet-resembling bent brows
Surely betrayed that he was fearless!
Though his smile truly charming and soft
He had a sturdy and lofty gait!

No romance in his eyes! My life’s a beetle!
No nectar there for this beetle to taste!



184 LinegoTig wisht Lifle:

239, "&ﬂéa@ﬁ,ﬂcﬁ GlunemeufGuined iU Bems!
SéaL_eSlsi wremeoBleuudled sevmbg Heo
geflsHeanrCuned sameswullidli ssdlen Corbmib!
2 @iiufd) eurenrGuinesiim Guoefl eurdibg e
siMlssnnn Caanen) Gereeib Qansomens
QL@@ (pphGHen sL_Ge! Jyemme
safléaqm s15eSlsomen snGemet ssvoenfleo!
seflsmosofen Coeflenssren 2 ulieuet (H&Ges!

240. “ DG sHewauss Sjpspand 2 MILLES &G
2i@ilfmeauss scmeiflss gefly wridls
5D &fefpbd erepibepeted Fmisd ef(pid!
sefllipel! smauLSE) WassT SbleD
T0 5860 sH@GMmPWNLE sFemeaiulsn sarhenn
Beafléa Baflls aasnamib H60mems! 6060
Slias@GwT arsedlemen ysGemish sevmemnile!
gnwwsfsd Csam@enesvess 2 Wliteuetr (HiaGa!

241. "g:iums@suﬂlh QunrBmemsTanenib HeEvuTEEN! FTETIMEIT
Smsrenens sensblasmGn Hlensnégd GCimEhed!
Caurimaieuen! 2ighenGs stenm Guidar
sSswreven Qeumnpy Qasnm CleneiGeusi!
ariensuliGev srememBLL_ner! gL b 6l Gt
Bnédemmen Qgn LB _ib wnés silsvene!
UNIEGDRT STEedlemen SiaGemer semamnflen!
uesflinsofled Caerflensuere o ulieueir HiéGs!

242, "‘ﬁ]@u’i‘ld)meo; 2_emiiiedlsVanen; (Glgene Seurerflen
eSpnEmpGsen SLGUISlEd eTeme LS55,
Qumnfllfieosns BaHLmBbGES s1EIbL 195
Quomii@pGe semmmenpsgnsT; 2 uly oL BCHem;
auflulledenen sredlmhS sTetmaetT (peiGen
aumiiggeusnen wiissnGmel Geusosst steampme,
s1pdlei snzedlevsney SienGeunen &evremlso!
snfleowevfed Casn@emsvsien 2 Wlinisnr P&6GCa. "

{EL SRR L SR ALER TR (AR RTAE AR ELIREARER AR REAL AR TR ERERIRIL LB R BRI R R R R BRI B AL LR



SRR |

L i e

Pandivan's Gift 185

239.

240.

24].

242, “

“Like a thin gold streak around a parrot’s neck,

He had a budding moustache; his thick hair

Was reddish blue like the cvening sky;

And thick as a lion’s mane! Body strong and sturdy!
Polite were his words, but majestic was his voice
Like the roaring tides of tumultuous seas!

But, no romance in his eyes-

No nectar inside the petals!

“His body and limbs well formed and strong
One competing with another and making him handsome,
A feast to the eyes which often falter
At the outset and look at again so eager!
Such a sturdy and enchanting person!
No match for his features and clegance!
But, surely there was no romance in his eyes!
The coveted honey isn’t there for the beetle!

“Never did his eyes tolerate injustice!
His heart did feel my success as his!
Sure, a panther he is | “Fear not!” he said
True, it was a victorious drum beat!

He saved me from the sinking boat!

His manly touch still lingers in my heart!
Bur, there was no romance in his eyes-
No honey in this flower for this beetle!

When my lids closed and senses almost lost,
I lay there in that hut desolate,

Attal called me by my name in sweet voice
Which was but a panacea to my ills!

I regained life and confidence too.

She introduced him as Velan, her son,

Still there was no romance in his eyes-

No honey in the petals for my life the bectle!"
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243,

244

CANTO - 63
Annam sleeps — a saint arvives there

Thus Annam’s mind was wavering!

Fatigue shut her eyes--made her fall asleep--
Then she began to dwell in the world of dreams!
Resting sideways on her flowery forearms
Betraying the buried smile on her lips

She lay there like a skillfully made lute!

There came a saint who lived a detached life
Like that of a tamarind fruit and its shell!

Clad in a saffron, his upper wear

Made of animal skin! The dricd water gourd shell

He had, for using it as a begging bowl!

He had a staff in his hand and a sword

Hidden in his belt for defence.

Except a fan of palm, a small utensil,

Tecth cleaning twigs and umbrella-renouncing all others!
There he sat, a true saint!
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245.

246.

247,

CANTO - 64
Seeinyg the saint, Annam is shocked

His beard was so long and touched the ground;
Secing the lotus faced girl, he was pleased-

But sat there and waited like a2 boulder
Awaiting her to rise from her slumber!

As the wind tossed the flowers and beetles

And shook the branches of trees and leaves

In their withering stage, she opened her eyes!
Saw the saint and was rudely shocked!

Instantly rising, she trimmed her dress,

And welcomed him with folded hands! He said:

'T bless you child! I've understood your mind!
Emperor Pandiyan’s treasure you'll surely get

No need to worry about it any more!"

"With all your blessings! But, when?" she then asked.
"Pretty girl! Tll make your man know all that!
Please ask him come ar once!" replied the saint.

Grecting that old man with folded hands

She mounted the steed and sped past.

Seeing Velan in Semmanur, she signalled

To come over to her. Then whispered the news and said,
"In the street corner I’ll wait for your arrival
Expecting the news of sweet nectar!”

"Wait!" he said, entered the hut and emerged

And raced fast towards that aged sagc!
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When Narikkannaw’s men arve combing the
Southern ranges, they come across a monster
- veport the matter to Narikkannan

248. During the meticulous search in the Southern Hills
Some broke boulders — some dug deep pits
Some entered small caves; after the sun set,
Top of the hill shone with luminous lights
And a deafening noisc was heard from there.
"Aah.....oh!" People echoed with horror-
Then told all these to Nari, the true monster!
All ran out of the hills! None remained there!

249. Then Narikkannan rushed to the Southern Hills
Taking with him a band of his men.
They saw a monster dance wielding a lance
And raise a hoarse and monstrous noise!
Horror-stricken they ran home, kicked the gate
Rushed inside and bolted the doors.
"$o cleverly 1 hit upon a monstrous plan-
But my enemies have paid me in the same coin!"

250. So thought Narikkannan. Four times he gazed
At the monster which scemed grow every second!
Secing this he was rudely shocked and wailed:
"Till now Ive not known the existence
Of such a huge monster here at this hill!

Palace was at a distance of five miles"
He thought of that and ran headlong
"A monster in the palace too!" he heard!
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251. Ran fast towards the north first and then the west--
For saving himself from the jaws of death!
Thousands came from the opposite side
And they swore having secn a monster tall
As a palmyrah tree and the distress
Felt by Nari was very hard to express!

Changing his direction, he ran towards the east-
There too horror-stricken persons came fast!
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252

253.

254.

CANTO - 66

Out of fear for the monsters, Narikkannan’s
men vacated the palace — Annam enters there
with Velan and others

Narikkannan's henchmen and their womenfolk
Were afraid of iron chests, doors and pillars-
Everything they saw, scemed to be a monster;
All ran — some fell ill, some even died;

Some hid themselves over the lofts.

The palace was just like a haunted house.
Entered the lute-voiced Annam smiling, wich Nili
And Samson-like Velan. She remarked:

“They said Nari’s monster was six foot tall;

When one person stands upon the shoulders
Of another, it is a two-fold monster.

So, ours is a taller one spitting fire,

Ever we have to pay in the same coin;

His own grave was dug by that wicked man;
Ie’s pity that our men do fear

A non-cxisting monster!"

“This is not the time for fun and frolic!

A dacoit is said to be operating

Erom the banks of Tinnur tank.

Bid me adieu to move there at once"

Velan said. Annam asked Nili to bring that saint.
She obeyed her command and went.

Water alone can put out fire-

Velan alone can fulfill Annam’s aspirations!
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255.

256.

257.

“The saint predicted that we'll get the chest
So, need not werry!" Annam said.

"But, wise men won't rely on others

Without taking the needed steps," he replied.
"It is just a pastime!" Annam smiled and said,
"And none will be always hot and running,
In the chill shade of your alluring words

Let me play awhile and enjoy”.

“Is my voice o sweet as sugar-cane juice?
Do my lips look like succulent fruits?

Do my smiles look like jasmine showers?
Charming is the gait and soft step of yours!
You speak like the dulcet notes of a lute!
So, alluring is every word of yours!

Why not suckle my iron-hard ears

With your necrar-like sweet words?" Velan asked,

“The sweet fruit juice of childhood

And the sugar-cane juice of adolescence
Are poured in a wide-mouthed vessel

Of youth! When the feline day lusts

To lick and sip that, will anyone akin to us

Simply keep quiet?" Annam asked. Velan said:

"Taking that juice is romance-tasting it a bliss!
Peaccful conjugal life is a peerless virtue!"

197
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258.

259.

CANTO - 67
The saint arrvives theve

When Annam wanted to digress the subject

The arrival of a cart distressed her.

Getting down from the cart pulled by a bull

The saint entered the hut with a walking stick.
Annam, with a bunch of flowers on her trimmed tresses,
Welcomed him along with Nili with folded hands!
Blessing them he signalled to get aloof.

Into Velan’s ears whispered some honey-dew words!

Nili went out bidding farewell

And Annam was alone in the big hall.

Our of ecstacy; her eyes grew lustrous!

A smile gently slipped out of her lips!

"In the well-guarded and wet fertile soil

The seeds sown are bound to sprout without fail!"
Such was her delight! "Freedom-minded he is!

A beetle! Pm his soft flower!" she thought thus!
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260.

261.

262.

CANTO - 68
Nilan and Nili meet in the house of the former

In his house Nilan spoke to Nili:

"Come on, dear Nili! Dearer than my life!
Didn’t you once deny the existence of goblins?
Didn’t you even heckle me for that?

Didn’t you now see the sky-scrapping monster?
Beware girl! We are in imminent danger!

Any moment it might come!" Saying so

He frightfully stared at the lamp post!

“Previous monster was the creation of Nari!

Present one is the brain-child of Annam

This creates terror in the mind of the former."

Thus said Nili spilling a peal of laughter!

"What do you mean?" puzzled Nilan asked.

"If’s but victory over ignorance!" she replied.

“But it’s Greek and Latin to me," he again said.

"Man in the black robe became a monster!" she explained.

“E’en soldiers with swords and lances were scared
At the very thought of the monster!

Now it seems, man’s prowess is behind these all.
Tired Pm, having run for my life," he told.

"For liberating men from their servile attitude,
For creating awareness in their ignorant minds,
Velan with his matchless might and tact

Has come to Annam’s rescue!" said Nili.
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263. “Doces she love him?" Nilan asked.
"An uprooted trunk of a hefty tree
Sawn and crafaly carved with a chiscl
Becomes 2 gigantic temple car! Velan tall like thar car
Seems to be Annam’s guardian angel!
She’s enchanted by his majestic movements
And by his strong and sturdy shoulders!
His charming Tamil, she surely relishes!

262 “Nari thought that Kadir Nadu belonged to him
And that he would rule that kingdom.
Felonies he committed! People are forlorn;
Like the silk cotton fluff, they’re scattered in the wind!
If young Annam is enthroned as the queen
All our miseries would be gone;
Let us then get married and begin
A life of bliss," gleefully Nili told Nilan.

265. “I expressed my desire to meet Annam
Why’ve you forgotten that?" asked Nilan.
"What you told, I haven’t forgotten.

But, how can we expect her to trust one
Wheo is, to her, till today a total alien:

Her thoughts I know well", replied Nili.
"Did she attempt to trace that golden chest?
Has she got any clue on that?" he asked.

266. “A saint is guiding Velan by all means.
To find out the chest, he has given assurance
And hence in him they have full confidence!
They do feel that the chest is within their reach!
I too nurture such a confidence!
Confidently they conduct all discussions.
‘Monster’ is the saint’s master creation!
Everything is done at his direction," Nili replied.
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267. Nilan chewed the betels spread in a silver plate,
Adding the perfumed and ghee-fried betel nut.
Boiled milk was kept in a handy vessel.

Banana, mango slices and jack-fruit pulps-

Such delicious edibles were in different plates.
Pleasing perfumes were sprinkled o'er the silken spread.
In the golden cot Nilan embraced Nili;

Swiftly they plunged into the celestial bliss!
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268.

269.

CANTO - 69

Out of fright, Narikkannan flees to
Anaiyurppalli. Discusses with bis ministers

To the Anaiyur Palli Nari rushed with fear
Where already there were some soldiers!

"Have you seen such a huge monster,
Anywhere else or ever before?

Our men in multitude have gone to the hills-
Have they ever seen such a huge one in life?"
"No-Never! Not even heard of such a monster!"
All echoed in one voice. Said a minister:

“We have now reached Anaiyur.

Why haven’t that monster come here?

Just as we had camouflaged, using mud pots
Same trick might have been adopted by our foes!
Why should we be scared of them at all>"
Meanwhile, Nilan his son came there,

With some glad and soothing news

Which had leaked out through honey-lipped Nili.
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CANTO - 70

Nilan consoles Narikkannan and asks him to
Ery not out of fear

270. “Your Majesty! Should you fear that monster;

271.

272.

It’s a well-contrived trick, P'm sure!

It’s a withered, weightless leaf a rotten twig!
A saint is behind this trick

Which has made them succeed in their track!
Annam, her lover Velan and the saint

All the three have now entered the palace;
They carry on their meticulous search there!”

“Inside the palace, they’re engaged in the hunt--
It should have been stashed there--they suspect,
Why not we hurry up there?" Nilan suggested,
Burning flame Narj’s ¢yes emitred!

He ordered his men to rush to the palace!

"Sure Annanv’ll be there! Let us chase!

Let’s conduct the search and secure the chest!"
To this Nilan offered his suggestion and said:

“Now itself legs hasten there goblin guised,
And goblin-tongued in kobold voice!
People there will be frightened of them!
Popular support’ll be much less to Annam!
Like a timid deer that has sighted a lion
She’ll flee from the palace with all her men!
So, send for all your men!" Nilan said,

This suggestion, Nari instantly approved,

209
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