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The slope of the Sanjeevi Mount

Cuckoos coo constantly in a melodious voice,
Gorgeous peacocks enact joyous dance,
Sweet-smelling breeze sweeps all around
And springs of specular water abound!
Fragrant flowers bloom in pleasing hues

And fruit-bearing trees form a shady grove!
Bees, perched on flowers, hum notes of joy!
Here the girls of hunting tribe do sport

And them their kinsmen woo and wed.

Fix this famous spot in your heart!

This is the delightful dale of the Sanjeevi Mount!

L]

On the slopes of this Sanjeevi Mount,

Bright with the slanting rays of the ev'ning sun
Kuppan, a gay lad of the hunting clan,

Stood still as a statue of bronze,

Facing south in love-lorn languour.

His beloved came after some anxious moments,
With bedewed flowers adorning her hair!

The passionate youth rushed to her side,

To embrace, but she bade him, “Touch me not!"
Baffled stood the lad in utter dismay.

Like a lofty mount Kuppan stood and said:
“Darling, the apple of my eye! As | was
About to taste the feast to chase away my hunger
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You rudely turned down and made me shudder
When ! sought the shade dreading the hot sun
‘Stand aloof you said stating no reason!

Have | to forget the pleasures of yester days
And forego for ever your jocund company?

Only yesterday you took me to pleasure's height,

And today you drown me in muddy depth!”

“Look my darling”, the girl exclaimed,

“Get me to the hill as you assured

And get me a little of those rare herbs!

Do this for me to keep me alive! '

Or else, | would not live any more!”

The young man said, “Could your feet bear
The hurt of the hard and piercing stones?”
“Never mind! Fully determined | am

To get the herbal leaves at any cost!”
‘Have you thought of the menacing beasts?”
“After all, danger is our daily fare,

I'm not scared; come what may!”

“Then, dear, better it is for you to know

The power of those herbs so rare!

One will make you perfectly hear

Whatever the people in this world utter!
Another species will make you clearly see
Whatever happens all the world over!

No! Shun this desire for those herbs," he said.
*As you've been spelling out their powers

My desire stands kindled even more!"

“Such adamance of women is always unfair
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Distress you create casting away my words.
See, I'm now in the height of mirthful mood!”
So saying he threw at her a soulful glance
And stood holding out his hands for her!

* *

‘Do you deny women the freedom of speech
‘And treat them worse than even the sod?
Till we sever the shackles of women,

Our country’s freedom cannot surely dawn!
As long as women are stifled in silence
Like a turtle, men can fare no better!

If the women of our land are cowards

So will be the children of our domain!
Hasn't the entire civilized world

Looked down upon the men of our land,
For gagging the rights of our women?

No more hesitation |'ve got to climb up

This Sanjeevi Mount and make a hunt

For the herbs with all my heart and soul.
And, if by chance, | fail in my mission,

| will leap from the hill and end my life!

‘Oh, peacock! Listen and tell him this:

The women in my place lead happy lives
Wedded to men who willingly fulfill

All the avowed ambitions of their life!
lli-fated | am, but with will so strong,

| start my ascent! Tell it to my fretting man!"

* *

“Sculpted beauty, my love! Stop awhile,
Let me too come with you, dear damsel.
Why this temper, my lovely lass?"

So Kuppan spoke and in his embrace
The pretty girl felt entrancing bliss!

37



38

umggnsafisr uspaunm selegss

‘gelelilyesn® apdlensuics gremnGs £ gevs
Qereverey Gareriy mssd QUCUTE smesr BECHe,
L 19 CumEN LFRevavenws GaEmiig SHm&HeTGCne;
Bt _nadwmenins sl erewssOlactrear BsmeuTds?
ereiT ) GLomplbSTeH CTUPRISTS CUTCOGLILIGH.
‘wetrGar @emaGlsTRSsTd Whed Ip Glaetprer.
‘eretr @G BupSSLd TSSOMTH QUTUI? CTGH DITGH.
‘STHI T FTSBTH @QMIS 2 ewLodsLpel

Crramwed wpshiser HToGsTOL Guel’ eTerpmer.
‘YeFwred @ wpSsd yFFmyd CuTGIL_eTpet.
Cealldg Cprw @)gmeucie, Gaephiser;

tpedlenssE@L LSSSSM (pSHLD FevL_s@HLD TeH PITET.

* * *

GLUGT SaiSSI L met, snsph Cam@enLouienmed.
G g prb 2. 884 Capls GsmeanaliG)ser
QjeUTeRTTES UTTSEIL L meir gjboenevullehr o &&semear!
SEOTGHTTL_LY SHTORTULD QIT ST T SHeuesi|SeTeH.
auEHA s CUT S LOGRTTETGH LOHLILISEHENT S

GsTEsFd aundsgs CaTenas 2 F6H

Sopsrer. Fopg Flis@upes, G

uppsmesr LmmugGLOG) LTiSenwud SHrSHGw!

G _fw s1en Siwpss B)EwGaeme

il Qs scheneiCumed Culamls umunGgr!
sedmentiehr senL_Liumireney &mHedwir smig el 1 meb
Loctrewfie) GLOT(HéHE@ LOTLOGMEVLLD T &H(HSTLD!
womeneusmar Glasiref euewearpg G&TBESHCeurT,
[BITLbLOeD6eUS:SS: @Lieh eflengeurmis pL_[smCetr?
Loiiensuileneard Sfnss), wrGs! @lemasGer
QhiGIES epedlensser; 2 1g uleTpls HerefsGlsmer
CTGH DIDT SSTEH GLILIGH. @lemauehd) SretToGIphbs



Popular Poems of Bharathidasan

“I ean fairly guess the depth of your desire
For the herbs and so | do assure you

To get you there and them to you!

But, my pet, what will be the reward?”
“Herbs first and my kisses next,” said she.
“How many kisses, my darling?" he asked.
“Hugging you to my bosom tight

One hundred | will give, soft and sweet!”
“Then why not just one in advance now?”
‘See, this is not time for jests and pranks!
Near the herbs | will make generous grants!”

Knowing not the way out, he stood nonplussed:
“How am | to climb this lofty mount?” -

He shuddered a moment and surveyed the hill.
The naughty damsel's mocking lips

Suddenly stirred his manly pride!

Carrying the girl on his shoulders

Strong as a hill, he darted up the hill!

Such is the wooing woman's charm and spell!
The bewitching glance of the beloved's eyes
Makes the mountains seem but a mustard seed!
Did the mount bend its head for the lad?

Or, was it that he climbed at break-neck speed?
“Here are the herbs! Pluck them!”, he said
Elated with joy she culled the herbs.
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Sauntering awhile in the grassrg*ajeﬁ$ E Jﬁ ._)’ @@{

They sat in the cool shade of a UEE'M"‘M&HQ..

They both munched the leaves of the herb

" That gave them the power to hear the speech
Whatever spoken by men of different lands.
And here is what they heard:

‘From ltaly you have come and stayed

In our land for the past ten days;

‘How can | bear the presence of a black
Who dares dine sitting beside me?

Why doesn't he have a separate boarding?
That'll be right and pleasing!’

So you say, my Italian brother!

What a petty mind you nurture!

Have you ever perceived any difference
In birth and death of different people?
Discrimination springs from ruthless hearts!
The French will never brook such acts.
They'll not allow their image debased!
Racism has got not place in France!
Begone, brother! Yes, begone for ever!”

Hearing what the Frenchman spoke,
They lauded his lofty thoughts!
Then they heard an American speak;
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“‘Live and let live’, would be the motto

Of a true American! But, oh!

A selfish one will wealth amass

Unmindful of the fate of others!

| want to be a Goodman model.”

When they heard this magnanimous soul,
They blessed, “Long live this person,

To give a helping hand to our needy nation!”
Then they heard an Englishman speak

And this is what he spoke:-

“Oh, my brethren, you need not fear!

India cannot slip our hands!

Thirty crores of people live there,

But differences among them are even more!
Since all of them remain virtually split

No chance for them to unite and fight!

Mythic tales which widen eternal gulf

Epics which limn a caste-based rift!

Countless religious heads keep the people blind,
With a view to fatten their own bellies! Besides,
Some boast of self-styled descent from Heaven!
Honeyed are the words of these demons!

How could they climb out of this muddy mire?
How would they rally together and fight?
Power of reasoning they've wholly lost!
Pessimistic thoughts prevail uppermost!

Always they aspire for Heavenly bliss,
Despising life as transient and damned!

Stones are deified while men of flesh and biood
Are treated no better than stock and stone!
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How will they rise for a freedom fight?

Could ideals spring in this awkward plight?
Shackling customs and devilish castes,
Ravaging sway of religious sects,
Superstitions in multitude rooted deep;

Could they drive these evils from their hearts?
Then alone, they can drive us, out!" '

When the loving pair heard this lucid speech,
They felt so sad for the sorry state.

She stood stupefied and shaken, but glad

To have understood the deep-rooted ills!
“Highly useful are these herbs”, she lauded
And the Mount she solemnly saluted!

“What | learnt through these herbal leaves
Should be used to redress out grief!
Unfoiding the marvels the herbs could make
And carrying me unto the mountain's peak

My love taught me numerous unknown things!
May he live long", was her earnest blessing!
And as her eyes ran over his shoulders broad
Deeply immersed.was his disturbed mind

In a conversation in Tamil!

Then fell on his shoulder a tender flower!
Towards her he at once turned and learnt

It was her palm! He spoke to his sweetheart:
“See, my sweetie! | want now to overhear
What our people to each other speak!" She said,
“When you listen to what others speak

Let me gently fondle your cheek!"
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When this ‘touching demand’ she deftly made

Quick was his response. He smiled and said

“My iove to you! Life too certainly yours!

My peerless love! Shower on me your sweet kisses”

When they fondly clasped each other's hands

And drew closer to wed their lips,

“‘Ayyoh! Ayyoh!” an alarming voice they heard.
“Hark! What a wonder!”, exclaimed the lad!

Wooing shattered, they stood pensive and tense!
Deep they thought what more they could hear thence!

“Within seconds you've to uproot the Sanjeevi Mount
And bring it here at once” - this they heard!
Trembling Kuppan stood and looked distraught
At his girl friend! She smiled and calmly said
“See, dear! Nobody is endowed with the strength
To uproot this famous Sanjeevi Mount!

Mount will never move! Worry not!”

The girl said so and again there was the voice:
“Endowed with the blessing of Lord Rama

You could surely grow high above the sky!

Tarry not a bit! Bring the mount here, at once!"

Hearing this coarse and commanding tone
Kuppan's face grew deadly pale with fear.
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*Hanuman seems {o possess Rama's blessings
And above the sky he's sure to grow!

With a few stalwart steps, he'd soon be here
And uproot the mount as a small hare!

Even when we are here above the hill

He'll pluck it and carry like a doll!

So, let us swiftly rush down the hill

Ere he comes here and makes us chill!”

Thus blabbered he, in the grip of fear!

“Where is Rama? And where are his blessings?
Who does have the strength to lift this Mount?

If our gods bless us with such strength

Why should we groan under alien rule?

Then, why have we lost our manly powers?”
Thus argued the lass with rare prowess!

Again an alarming sound was heard.

And Kuppan stood transfixed in shock!

* * *

“Within a second, | will bring the Mount sure,
And place it before, Ooohoo! Ooohoo!”
Hearing this, Kuppan trembled and said:

“How can we escape this calamity?

Devil lifts this Mount like a bag of cotton!
Damsel, pleasure you sought at its peak!

But, we are now right at the verge of death.
My cautions, you didn't heed at all!

Kissing and kissing, you have wasted the time!
At life’s end here we're, a costly pastime!
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Your hug has now become my halter!

Through you, death has come very hear!

Have you, at least, saved yourself, my sweet love?
He's now lifted the Mount to the sky above!

Right now he will crush it to pieces

And throw them on the wide and roaring seas!

How can we escape from his devilish hands?
Think awhile and tell us a way out!”

* * *

At this, the lovely lass roared a hearty laugh!
Embracing him tight with her soft hands

Said unto him, “Millions of years have gone
From the birth of this earth and till now, none
Has ever got the strength to lift a Mount!

And never can anyone have, at any time to come!
How can human physique grow above the sky?
All are mere bunkum-unbelievable lies!

Love is true and, to you, my kisses too!

Our hearty embrace is undoubtedly true!

Put your trust in what actually takes place.

Be not misled by such baseless fears!

Like a-perennial river, human life flows.

No vain words can arrest its course!

Lies in thousands some blurt our everyday:

A tiny ant lifts the entire world, they'd say!

Are we to believe all these silly tales?

Are we to forego the wordly pleasures?

Turn your cheek and take my kisses sweet,
Fear no more! And in love, let us delve deep!”

* * *

Logic was of no use! Nor her soothing words!
“Mount is lifted ! I'm undone”, wailed the youth!
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‘By now he would have gone over there, ‘tis sure!

By now he'd have flown over the clouds!
A hissing noise is heard over the sky,
Perhaps in a gigantic frame he flies!"

Hearing this, Kuppan hoarsely cried “Alas!”

In his fear, nothing else he could mutter! Lo!

‘Do not get disheartened! Again hear what more
Comes from there!”, the naughty girl smiling said,
Since she knew what was really taking place.
Deeply they listened, what more came from there!

“Thus Hanuman, flying high over the sky

Lifted the Mount and brought it to Lanka,
According to Jambavan's learned advice!

By the magic powers of the mountain's herbs
Rama and Lakshmana were brought back to life!”

* * *

Kuppan heard this speech with keen attention
“Even without a jerk, he has taken

The Mount to Lanka and there is not hope

To come out of the muddle and escape!”

Said he with trembling feet and a throbbing heart!
“Be calm!” said the girl who was really smart!
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“Hanuman took back the Sanjeevi Mount
And placed it where it hitherto stood!
Before the lapse of a single moment,

He could bring both the dead back to life!
And at their feet, he knelt and waited!”

Responded Kuppan with a hearty laugh,
‘Just as | thought, it has now taken shape!
Even at the outset | had a hope,

No danger would, on our heads, befall!
Come damsel! We are out of danger's reach”

“But, kindly, wait for a few seconds more!
Meanwhile, I'll put a question to you dear!

From the time of our climbing this hill

What wonder did happen? Tell me please!

No need for you to beat about the bush”

Asked the girl and quipped Kuppan with a gush.

“Don't you ever know this my naughty lass?
Hefty Hanuman took this Mount in a flash,
And brought it back here without a tremor!
Like placing a glass vessel on a rock,

Deftly bending low, he has placed the mount!
Goodness! It is a marvel of marvels!”
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When Kuppan was narrating this episode,

Again came a noise which thundered aloud:

*With this today | conclude my discourse
And tomorrow | shali narrate the rest.

This is the crucial part of the sacred epic
And those who make a discourse or hear it
Will surely get all the worldly pleasures

And can be assured of Heavenly bliss!”

“What'’s all this?" asked Kuppan. The girl said,
“From the time when | first kissed your forehead
The alarming noise of ‘Ayyoh’ was often heard!
Itis but the discourse of a pundit!

A soft living these pundits make,

Out of the purses of credulous dupes!

And for the present performance he'd have
Received a handsome amount as reward!”
Then they took the vision-enlarging species

Of herbs! In a palatial house they beheld,

A surging crowd and the pundit amidst it!

His sect symbol was smeared on his forehead!
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The offered amount, they saw him gladly count!
Both had a hearty laugh and the girl said:

“Sky-scaling limbs and ape brigades

Ramas, muscle-powered Hanumans, Jambavans
Self-expanding powers, sky-soaring prowess,
Let them be extolled in thousands of books;
Really all these are of what avail to us?
Scriptures galore speak about Heavenly bliss!
But of what worth are they to human life?

Divine benevolence, Heavenly abode, Redemption,

Are they of any use to human beings?
Scriptures contradicting human reason

Cannot move even a small sesame seed!

Can they undo things wrought by human mind?
Men should possess untiring will indeed!

We should respect human labour and values.
Reason, at any cost, we should nurture!

We have to march towards ‘a brave new world"!
Will things flow from Heaven, without our labour?
To get you out of the shackles of blind faith,

| brought you here to the mount's dizzy height!
You had to face the pang of fear, by chance!

It was to you a blessing in disguise!

No more will you be swayed by bigotry!

All have taken place for the good of both of us!

When you begged for kisses, | refused!
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And when | offered, you were reiuctant
Believing the mount-lifting story as true!
Sweet kisses, let us exchange, at least now!"

* * *

“Hey! Today | have become the laughing stock!
Why didn't you make it clear before?
Only now | have come to know the existence
Of Ramayana, the most distressing tale!
And only this day | come to know well
About our pundits, thriving on funny tales!
Unpalatable things they make us believe
And so our country lags too far behind!
Lofty Himalayas and the perennial Ganges,
The Tamil Nadu's famed Pothigai hills;
Paddy field and the sugar-cane plantations,
Abundant fruits and trees of myriad uses,
Rich are such resources of our motherland!
But of what avail are they to the nation?
Thirty crores of people live in our land,
But that has not helped us move a bit!
When wili they get out of their blind fear?
And when will they come out of their slumber?
Then alone they can forge ahead! | know not, when!
See, the dazzling colour of the setting sun!
The beauty of the even sun sways everywhere!
The female swan seeks its mate!
What do you say now my charming damsel?
~ Merge your bosom with mine at once’, he begged!
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As flowers quiver soft in gentle breeze

The lass, thrilled in joy, fondly said:

“Let us race downhill, a loveable place!

The slope too will now enjoy the subtle grace
Of the cool and colourful eve, its love lass!
There the cuckoos warble dulcet notes,

Where splendrous peacocks enact their dance!
Breeze wafts the sweet breath of countless flowers!
Springs abound with radiant water, fruit-giving trees
My loving and handsome lad,

Why not we plunge in celestial bliss?”

Foot Note

Rama
Lakshmana

Hanuman'

Jambavan

(The End)

The hero of the Hindu epic ‘Ramayana’
The younger brother of Rama

Ape-shaped disciple of Rama, depicted as
having carried the Sanjeevi Mount to Sri
Lanka to bring Rama and Lakshmana back to
life.

The veteran who advised the use of those
herbs for bringing Rama and Lakshmana back
to life.

63



Popular Poems of Bharathidasan

THE REVOLUTIONARY POET

This poem is based on 'Bilhaniyam’ a
famous Sanskrit classic.

The poet has recast it to propagate the
ideals of liberty and inalienable rights of
people. Incidentally, he extols love,
which, according to him, transcends all
the seeming differences among men.

" This is a charming piece of
Bharathidasan
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The Revolutionary Poet

(Adapted from 'Bilhaniyam', a famous work of Sanskrit)

The king proclaimed to his minister,
‘Amuthavalli, my beloved daughter

Is well-versed in Tamil grammar,

And literature! She learnt many tongues!
Knows well all the moral codes,

And those outlining human virtues!

But she has not learnt the fine art

Of composing poems, as yet!

Flowers, humming bees, tender leaves
Lofty mountains, rippling brooks and seas
Elegant earth and star-studded sky

Lives of the rich and sufferings of the poor,
Sweetness and nobility of Tamil tongue,
The morning sun and the dazzling dusk,
Are really a sumptuous feast

To our eyes and our minds!

Art of prosody she should learn

To portray all these boons of Nature.
Suggest me a suitable teacher

Who could teach her this needed grammar!”

The Chief Minister then said, “My Lord!
| know a versatile scholar!
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Poet Utharan is his name.
He is sure a fine teacher.
None is equal to him in the world.
But, his young age makes me shiver,
Since, for lessons, if both're freely left,
Unexpected turns might occur!

“But, | shall suggest a way out!
When Amuthavalli takes her lessons
We should see that they do not meet!
As for that I've got my plans!
Let’s tell her that blind are his eyes
And create in her mind a scare!
To Utharan, let us tell ‘The Princess
Is a leper and so beware!"

The king approved this deft advice.

“True! Nothing is hard to achieve
Through tact! Bring that Utharan at once!”

The king’s order, his ministers conveyed!
The prince of words, the bard did come!

To this lord of poetic grandeur
The king expressed his deep desire!

He too accepted the royal offer!

At the king's orders,

Adjacent to the Ladies’ bower

And within the garden,

In a decorated dais,

A screen hung in the middle,

So that they could not meddle!

From one side of the screen Utharan taught;
From the other, the dazzling princess learnt.
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Device of sifting syllables,

Usage of metaphors and similes,
Handling idioms and phrases,
Different typ‘es of verses,

The whole art of prosody,

With his experience as a poet,
Utharan, master, taught her all this!
The princess learnt with all her soul.

When lessons were zealously taught
Never could they face to face meet!
Seeing the blind is an ill-omen -
Thinking so, she avoided seeing him!
Since leprosy is a loathsome disease
Never did he wish to see her face!
The minister's device worked out well.
All went on for a time too well!

A number of days had gone by -

One day the princess waited

Alone for her mentor - bard,

Unaware of his arrival there,

On the other side of the screen.

Then, slowly glided the cool moon,

Spraying its lustrous, glittering rays.

So, gripping darkness was swiftly chased away!

Near the dais where she sat alone,
Gazing at the sky stood Utharan!
Even to wink, his eyes forgot
And devoured the grace of the ascending moon!
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Happiness flowed like the fretting tides,
Alive to beauty, he cried "Ah! Ah!"
Poems he poured like a torrent!
Princess heard them with filling joy!

“Clad in cerulean splendour

You, the moon, show your dazzling face!
If your entire figure you reveal

Will the world end in the epidemic of love?
Are you a sky-born unique flower?

Silver salver or nectar spring?
Or did the sun, bathing in the cool brine

Lose its heat and got chillness and lustre?

‘I see the world devoured by darkness
Likewise | see the entire space!
Could laughter spring from that darkness?
Are you that laughter’s begotten péarl?
You're bright and beéuiy incarnate
And cool! Nature has painted
With all her artistic talent,
The azure sky for you to saunter!

“When | see your enchanting charm,
Fitting phrases fail me to paint
My emotions in their fullest form!
Those who toil, but wail in want
And struggle for a mess of pottage,
If, by chance, get a sumptuous food,
They would derive a momentous joy!
Is that akin to that of seeing you?

‘I see your charm with both my eyes!
| feel your light chasing darkness!
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Distress gone, | feel the delight!

My body and soul feel cool comfort!
A pleasing softness pervades me,

Above the blue sky my deep love goes.
Vested with foams! Venus Goddess!

Your charms enfold me in peerless pleasure!”

When Utharan thus sang to the moon,
In his enchanting manly voice,
Extolling its splendour rare,

The princess could clearly hear.

“If this bard is really blind

How can he thus know the moon

And describe its resplendent charms?”

So she ran to the other side

Of the screen and saw the bard.
She saw his broad shoulders
Which ‘were like lofty mountains.
“Here is a handsome man,

The craft of a perfect hand!

Even the moon has some specks,
But, this man is fine and faultless!”

When she astounded stood

Near that singing bard,

He too was taken aback

And stood wonder-struck!

“What a marvel! Has the moon

Come down to the earth in feminine form?
A beauty with glowing face

Stands before me with a rare grace!
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“Is she an offspring of lightning?
Or is she the rainbow recent born?
Oris she, to a Tamil bard's
Imagination, so deftly drawn?

Is she made of pure red gold?

A creeper or a flower bouquet?”
Musing awhile in wonderment,
Utharan asked, “Who are you?"

“Am | not Princess Amuthavalli?

The king, my sire and his minister
With a view to keep us apart

Said to me that you lack eye sight!
Unexpectedly | heard you sing

In praise of the shining moon.

Now, | see your lotus eyes

With mine and feel a Heavenly bliss!”

“Listen Amuthavalli, one more word!
Your father said to me, ‘My daughter,
Due to her burdens of previous birth
Stands afflicted! She is a leper!’
So, the lightning-like dazzling belle,

Till this day, | have missed your sweetness!”

The astounded bard narrated the tale!
Wonder-stuck, he ran on in joy:

“Could the sun be hidden by clouds?
Will mud make lotus lose its smell?
Could pitted force bring down the truth?
Could cunning deeds destroy Tamil?
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Even if shut behind the bars,
Will the labourers lose their vigour?
O beauty of Tamil! They've hidden
You, from my eyes!" Thus he sang in joy!

“The moon passionately embraces the sky,
And the flowery garden sways, in joy,

Roused by the gentle touch of Southern breeie
Distressed | remain when | see all this!

Divine painter’s delicate model!
The creepers are kindly hugging the mango trees!

Don't you see the humming bees gently kissing
The lily and sucking honey in sensuous joy?

Don't these subtle scenes evoke your passion?
The moon too emits heat and makes me pine!

Would men of virtue abandon loving lasses,
Allow them to die but flee for their lives?”

The burning flame of her love made her seek
Asylum. Her words would melt even the rocks!

“Well, my peacock! Desire fills my entire soul!
You are banquet rich for starving souls!

O I'm forbidden to taste! The king's sharp sword
And crown's endless powers, cross my path of love!

Love that springs in human hearts like the tides
Is not allowed to flourish in real life!
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Of the fourfold classes, our men created
Superior you are. to rule the land, destined!

So, getrid of that fated thought of love!
Consider me as a pet dog and take leave!

Don't wound my heart with bewitching lance-like glance!
Don't take my life with your words and stance!

With your radiant cheeks, rouse not my love!
Bother me not! Begone! Begone!

The flame of love makes me dare and leap!
But, the chain of castes has fettered my feet1

If | shudder today in your sunny smile
How to face the king, a poisonous serpent?

I'm willing to taste your Tamil-like charm!
Is it not foolish to brave deadly harm?

Won't your golden figure and golden youth
Make the rulers cross their swords for you?

For your loving hug and luscious lips,
Will not mighty emperors fall at your feet?”

Sobbing cried aloud this young emperor of bards.
Stones would melt and serpents lose their nature!

Those pitiless men that pounce on the poor
Might be moved perchance and sympathy pour!

At Utharan’s agitated and desperate mood
How would the blood-thirsty casteism cease?

How would the blood-thirsty ruler's mind be touched?
Then, the princess said, unto him:
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“Let the king's sharp sword tear me to pieces
And throw me into the deep devouring ocean!

Let my lover's hands save me not from death!
This love-lorn lass will never budge an inch!

Even if you don't come to my succour
Like your sandals, | shall cling to your feet, sir!

No other way | know! If class-based faith
Would lash at me, could it beat me after death?

If death is to follow the delight of love
I shall accept both with ardent faith!

The nectar of my love! Where is the place
For discrimination between you and me?

I'm the princess, the only heir to the crown!
To me the king hasn't got powers to condemn!

If the king of this land decides to kill
My lover, | shall save him with all my spell!

Making money and caste the measure of men,
Degrading the mass of the labouring classes,

Calling them loathsome. duping the masses,
And keeping them at bay with swords always;

To mend such men known for their sacrilege,
Qur lives, let both of us now sacrifice!

On the unswerving love of mine | swear,
Let's lay our lives at love's altar!

What else?”, she asked. Towards her the youth raced
And lifting her, he passionately embraced.
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Some days they swam in the ocean of bliss.
Seeing some change in her form, her maids

Were rudely shocked! They approached the king
And reluctantly reported thus:-

“Oh, king! There is a lurking suspicion,
Whether our princess lost herself to Utharan!

She seems to have swum in the ocean of love!
To His Excellency's notice we have

Submitted this!”, they told with trembling fear.
Calmly he heard! And to ascertain the fact,

The king, hiding himself, near the bower,
Watched what transpired between the lovers.

With out-stretched hands, Utharan received the princess
And in chaste Tamil, his deep love expressed.

She, in turn, shot at him a lance-like glance
And also gave hearty kisses in abundance!

The king saw all these and got wild. He felt
A thousand scorpions stinging his head!

The king went to the palace and ordered
To bring next day, a sword, poison touched.

As commanded by the king, his courtiers
The next day, dragged Utharan to the court hall.

Quickly all over the town the news spread,
And people in crowds, there gathered.

The king of bards might, that day, breath his last
They suspected and felt rudely shocked!
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The perilous fate of the king of bards
Reached the bower and the princess too.

Seated on the decorated throne,
The king said to the bard, Utharan:

“To you, the princess was entrusted
To learn that art of prosody!
Did you not entice her in love?
Speak out to me at once!
Throughout the length and breadth of the world
My banner flies aloft!
Today, your head is sure to fall!
Know you not my might?

“Even ferocious kings galore
touch my feet in fealty!
Are you not a puny creature?
How dare you do this act?
Could you get any help from anywhere?
Do you have enough courage?
To the end today, doomed you are!”
The king roared and the bard replied:

“Oh, king! The clouds make peacocks dance
And in your soil, rains they cause - If
My act is dubbed a crime, | admit that!
Otherwise, | am innocent!
The princess sought my hands, in love!
To her beauty, | made my bow.
Her faultless beauty won my heart!
Could a man do less than that?

“When | was groping in the darkness
Her face, a light of thousand moons,
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With dazzling lustre enslaved my soul!

I did not commit any sin!
Before passing the verdict of guilt

On me, please have in mind
Amthavalli, your daughter’s fate!

Could any one forget her pang?”

When the bard uttered thus — The

King thundered forth and said this:

“Your radiant flesh, well built - | shall
Tear to pieces and throw as foxes’ meat!
Even if my daughter gets shattered

I'm least bothered!

You know that to your crime - There is
Capital punishment! Any way out?

“She’s the daughter of the king — Then

How could she lose her heart to a stranger?
You both were intriguing there - '
The crown princess and you, a teacher.

| saw with my own eyes — Fool!

Your family tree will surely be felled,

In my regime, very soon. Orders

| have issued to uproot at once.”

“Come on, hangmen!” the king ordered - Even
Before that they were ready for that!
“Take him to the hangman's block and

Chop off his head!” While the king ordered this,

A loud noise came forth - Like

A mount, blasted! The princess then said:
“No such powers you've got - This
Handsome youth has not done any sin.
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“A lad and a lass - If they fall in love.

‘Tis the world’s way! Is it a fault?

When the king belongs to one class - could
The citizens belong to a different class?
There's the fourfold class system - And

If you want to bow to that,

Why did you invite him — And

Appoint him as my teacher?

“Itis | who offered my love - And

He was kind enough to accept it!

So, he is not guilty! - Though
Punishing me may seem proper to you,
I'm the king’s only daughter!

To condemn me you've got no power!
If you feel, he's at fault - Then

People alone have to pass verdict!”

Her words sounded like a thunderbolt

And her laughter flashed like a lightning!
From the hangmen she drew her love bard
With her tender hands and all were stunned!
Her act of defying the king's fiat

Made her father, the king, fume and fret.
With his eyes emitting a burning flame

The king got up from his throne and roared:

“Take away this rebellious maid - Before
Cutting off her filthy tongue! — At once!
This devil is my daughter no more! - Ask
Her to forget her royal birth!

Disgrace has tarnished our tradition - And
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Let her be confined in prison! - Take
The bard, this dolt, to gailows — And
At once kill him in a public piace!”

On these orders came two armed men,

Near the crown princess and anon!

They bade Utharan follow them.

Meanwhile a minister humbly addressed the king:
“Your Majesty's verdict is not just!

Prithee! Please cancel that royal mandate!

The princess is innocent!

Let her not suffer punishment!”

“Seeing my lover sent to gallows,
pleading you're to get me pardon,
O Minister! Your justice seems to me curious!
Do you think, I'll live after his death?
If death is destined, we shall both accept!
Pardon too, both of us should get!
Either of these should be the king's verdict!
Life is.not so sweet!”, Princess said!

“Would this assembly resist my decision?
If I now let both of them at large
It will be a blot on our tradition!
| will not tolerate anybody's fault!
Itis my order! Yes order! Soldiers!
Take Amuthavalli and the bard
And get them beheaded at the block!
Tarry not! Go on!” he said.

Speechless and motionless were the men there!
Like moulded statues all remained!
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Just as describing the taste after the feast,
The lass said, "My love! Listen to my words!
We had our days! No force can sever us!
Now we will be united even in death!
To the king, known for his highhanded ways,
Lessons, people will surely teach!

“Let us not live here in this unjust world!
In death, let us both seek pleasure!
Let the king's dagger taste our flesh and blood!
Let beasts eat our flesh with rapture!
Let the murderous ruler get delight!
Let the people witness our end!
Let the gallows fully drench in our blood!”
Then with the hangmen, they went.

Near the gallows, the hangmeﬁ and officers
Stood around Utharan and the princess!
Like the roaring tides people had gathered there!
Entire city had come to witness!
To the condemned prircess and the bard,
The turbaned hangmen gave a chance,
To deliver their last speech to the people!
The Tamil poet thundered thence:

“My beloved men and esteemed elders
Beloved mothers and courageous cubs!
Earth eroded by rivers, shady forests
Formed by lofty trees, the stony hill,
In the caves of which serpents struggle hard;
And whose sweat and blood could render
The arduous task of reclaiming these lands,
Creating lovely cities to live'in?
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“Hamlets, fields bordered by ridges, channels
Which flow from rivers; grooming these
And again and again ploughing the fields
Who strived hard to raise paddy crops?
Blowing up stones and mouhts, digging minerals
Who made those tools of daily use?
For mining gold, fishing pearls, digging gems
Who had undergone countless odds?

“Daing away the gripping darkness of the world
Who made it livable and lovable?
If today's fourfold classes, then existed,
Could progress have made its way?
For the flood and flame and the soaking mud,
For the pouncing beasts and reptiles,
For eternal hunger and ceaseless ills,
Fall a prey, our hapless people!

“Spilling the hot blood from their body and limbs
Who laboured for our land to flourish,
With endless resources and nation's wealth?
Those who made our nation so rich
Today live like tiny rats and rabbits!
But, others who are up the ladder
Now pretend to possess tiger's prowess!
Do they treat us with due honour?

“The tussle between the king and myself' -
Should be settled by the people, | said.
The king refused; | and the princess now sail
Towards death in his cruel rule.
If nation is meant for the needs of one
Better, | feel, it perishes soon!
Today we both bid farewell! Do not think
Your lives are secure in this land?
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“The king invited me to teach prosody,
To his daughter, when doing so,
The golden damsel's spell drew me
To her romantic glance and lo!
Certainly, | do not weep for my death!
But, this fresco-like charming belle
To be brutally butchered, racks my heart!
It's heart-rending! More | shall tell:

“Well-versed in Tamil! So | was sent for!
Verses of Tamil allured her!
Tamil which is considered nectar
Has become to me a halter!
Such might be the logic of the future1
Any harm to Tamil, shall we bear?
Let me make this clarion call! Consider
Mother Tamil as your life and breath!

“The princess is born to wield the sceptre;
Could she be killed by the king himself?
Or people alone have got such a power?
The law of this land, the king did insult!
Beheading is monarch's joyous pastime!
But, to us, itis a life’s battle!
The princess had decided to grant freedom
To you, people. to rule this land!

“Alas! She is dying! Save her from the peril!
My country! My lovely country!
Your place of pride in the world, your rivers,
Hills and gardens yielding honey,
All these | crave to sing in Tamil sweet!
Desire is endless in my mind!
When such a heart gets pierced and made to bleed
That desire will come to naught!
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“Let my country prosper, progress and flourish!
Let people live with liberty!

Let the despotic rule fall down on earth
Like the spark of a burning star!

Let me finally bid you farewell!
My elders! Mothers! Let me go!

Let my eager blood drench my country's soill”
So saying, he bowed to the swords.

As crystal is given a milky showering
The marble-like princess shed tears!

Those assembled there saw her faltering!
She cried aloud, “Could not lovers

Live on earth?" She looked restless and woebegone!
People were fully moved at this!

“Dastardly!” they shouted and snatched the daggers!
Hangmen ran off to save themselves!

The lovers were freed by the roaring people.
They made the hangmen take a message:
“We will not permit a despotic rule!”
Before they reached the king's palace,
He heard the news and so flew for his life!
Laws were made to protect people,
To protect their wealth, rights and liberties!
Noills! People led a peaceful life!

THE END



