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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman

10

Cuppamma .

“Look yonder beside the Cefici hill, a small village.

There in a separate cottage

You may abide with all comforts.

| will make excellent arrangements

For your food and other needs.

You know | have my responsibilities!

| will be back here at any cost at day break!

It is my duty to see your every need fulfilled” said Cutarican.

He provided them with servants to get their

Jobs done and also companions!

He supplied food as promised.

Yet she whose eyes were sharp like spear was sleepless.
Her heart was filled with the possible ruses,

The liar would design.

“Will there be any need for using the dagger | have?

Let there be no chance for it!” So she mused.
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman

17
The Golden Sprout

One fourth of Cuppamma’s sleep and

One and three fourths of her husband'’s sleep
Fled away all of a sudden,

As the golden sun emerged out from the east
Like tender shoots sprouting on the mango tree.
When Cuppamma woke him up

Timman rolled on the mat

Saying : “Any urgency?”

The day dawned pushing murk away

And smiled before him.

He lifted both his hands up

And yawned and sat on the mat.

Then the love pair came out of the hut

And had a look at the appearance of the mountain.

It was early morn

And the golden rays of the sun embraced the hill in full,
Then they sighted on the fortress of the hill,

The flag of the eagle with outstretched wings.
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman
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The Picture of Heavens

Mother Nature has painted the picture of a matchless hill
And a flowery grove of tender shoots

In the golden canvas of the heavens

Tinct with diamond-brilliance.

“The scene that delighted you

Causes me too to rejoice, O lass.”

When Timman spoke these words,

Cuppamma responded thus :

See my dear, how the ruddy sun

Which kept the sky-high hill gilded

Has also soaked the richly shaded grove in a flood of light!
These are also the rays of the sun

Which cause to shine with beauty

All the paintings we see!

The sun is, for every one born on earth,

The blessed source of wisdom!

Even when Timman and his wife

Were in the Nature’s beauty deeply absorbed,
The Subedar arrived there carrying a bundle!
‘Do you know the latest news?” asked Cutarican.
“What is the matter? Tell us at once please!”
Requested Timman eagerly.

“Will Cinkan'’s efforts go waste?

You are enrolled as a new sepoy now!”
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman

Come on take this shirt and wear!

Here are the lovely trousers for you to don with!

This is the turban! Cover your head with it!

Here is the band to cincture your waist!

Take this sword, verily the blade of fragrant screwpine
And hang it down from 'your waist band!

Come with me at once!” urged Cutarican.
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman

13
The New Sepoy

How profound is Cifkan’s sense of gratitude!
Year Cuppamma! Give me leave!” said Timman.
n the mean time, Cutarican reminded him,

You can return here only tomorrow!”

Can | remain here all alone till you come back
n this quite new place?”

Cuppamma asked with concern.

“You are right! | will see that

He returns this night itself” assured Cinkan.

‘Where is the need for worry, even in the least,

As our Cinkan has given us a pair of

Women companions?” said Timman.

Cinkan also joined with him and consoled her saying,
“Shed your fear off and stay here peacefully.”

His heart brimming with joy

Timman started from there with Cifikan.

Cuppamma stood there in an elated mood

On seeing her dear one walking,

His head donned with a tailed turban!
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman
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That Night

Evening set in; Cuppamma'’s flowery eyes

Were streaming with tears;

She fixed her eyes on the street;

She stood in the foreyard of her cottage
Expecting her husband'’s arrival.

Kuppu and Muruki, her companions

Consoled her saying, “Lass, the sepoy will return now;
Cease your worrying; if your heart melts so much
Even for this brief separation,

How will you bear in future,

Long separation when your man

Who accepted sepoyship

Will need to stay away in the fort

For weeks and months, forgetting his home?”
Cuppamma responded thus :

Even when violent cyclone blows

And prevents movement of men

He won’t choose to stay away.

He would not forget me even for a while.

In his absence, | deem this world unfit to live in.
His going out is akin to my life deserting my body.
Such is our kinship; | cannot say the reason.
Even when he went out, it was confined to the fields.
His movements were restricted to

A couple of the neighbouring houses,

And the mango grove and the field close by.
Muruki! What is the time now?

When will he come back?”

She replied, “It is six now, 1
When we usually light the lamps.” L
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman

The hut in which she stayed

Was quite unfit to live in.

It had four walls; in the absence of any room
Privacy was completely absent.

The main entrance and the one in the rear side
Were so low and narrow,

That they resembled the fox holes.

Muruki got up, lighted the lamp,

Worshipped it and served the food.

Kuppu sat down and happily helped herself.
Cuppamma with her wilted face said,

“l am used to eat only after my dear had taken his meal.
You may finish your supper first!”

“Come on Cuppamma! cease grieving!

Listen! Who knows if he comes or not?

The nature of a sepoy’s job is such.

Take your meal and wait for him.

He will take his, when he comes.

The food will not go waste.

Pay heed to my words!” counselled Kuppu.
Cuppamma unwillingly took her food

And stories followed one by one.

When Muruki had finished her story,

Kuppu narrated at length, her mother-in-law'’s.
When all the three women laid themselves
Down on three mats,

They heard a feeble voice of a person.

Some one said,

“Hellow Muruki!” when she responded, “Why so late?”

She invited the person and offered betel leaves and arecanut
15
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman

As a token of intimacy. Both of them sat close together.
Cuppamma was shocked at the sight

And felt as if her heart was broken.

“Why did Cinkan come here by night?

They seem to be so close! Are they related in any way?”
Even as Cuppamméa was assailed by doubts thus,
Cinkan passionately kissed Muruki,

When Kuppu suddenly closed the door
“And put out the lamp.

“What else will happen?

| am rolling on the mat in the dense gloom

As if | were blind.

Would the mischievous hands of Cutarican

Fall on my body?”

Thus thinking, she just felt her dagger once again,
With her hand and kept it well concealed.
Shocking thoughts rocked her again and again.
Her plight was like that of a child’s

When it got drowned in alternate succession

In the floods of a wild stream.

She decided to spend a sleepless night.

But her exhausted body needed rest.

Her dark eye-balls that were immersed

In the mire of gloom

Were swallowed by the dark snake of sleep!

The night passed by in this manner!
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman

18
Be Happy

As the sun emerged out

On the sea’s blue expanse,

To sweep away the engulfing dense murk,
It resembled a lotus flower

That unfolds on the thick moss

In a stream full of water,

Cinkan woke up in a hurry

And had his clothes changed.

He summoned Cuppamma

Who came and stood before him.

To her he spoke thus :

Timman is there in the fort

As one among a thousand sepoys.

He has just started his military training.
He'll return here on Monday,

The day after tomorrow.

What matters if he stays there?

You need not fear on any account!

You, like unto precious gold,

May have peaceful sleep on the mat!
As you have these two woman with you,
Who are verily your mothers,

Who will dare to harm you?
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman

| will meet today your man who is ensouled by you
And offer words of consolation.

Every need of you will be met here.

It is good for you to stay here.

Here is a grove of gua trees

With entwining Kdvai' creepers,

Where good many a bird sweetly chirps.

It is also rich in the sweetest drupels of fruit.

In its southern side antelopes frisk and frolick.
Tasty millet and sweet honey abound here.

If | find a little leisure,

| visit it and delight myself.

A panther cub drinks water from the little brook there,
And slakes its thirst,

When a pursuing wild dog bites it,

Only to get its neck broken

By the attack of a tiger that comes there.

The cuckoos will coo in their voice sweet as Tamil.
Which the entire world enjoys.

Peacocks will unfold their fairest fan-tails free

Out of boundless glee!

81
1. A common creeper of the hedges (Coccinia indica) L
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman

In another forest closeby

You will behold a she-monkey

Seated in a swing of entwined vines,
That would jump to the top of a boulder
And shower passionate kisses

On her mate that sits gripping a bamboo!

Wherever you extend your hand,

You are sure to pluck a jack fruit.

At your every step, you are assured of trampling
A Kala-fruit!"

What | say is no falsehood.

This you will realise by and by.

We have knowledge of the instrument of yal
On which minstrels set their fingers to strum!
It is from the hummming of the bees, the yal
Was evoled; the bees make music and
Serve the words’ welfare.

“l take your leave”, said Cutarican and left.

He had lost himself to the exemplary charm of Cuppamma.
His words are sweet, only words;

His heart is mean.

The lass of purest words

Never trusted Cutarican.

That jasmine-vine like sweet lass

Uttered not a word

But waited eagerly

For the dawn of the day,

With the thought;

“When shall | be rid of his worst menace?”

%%

83
1. Fruit of a low spreading shrub. L
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Cutarican Loses his Sense

Cutarican was out

And his two concubines

Sat beside Cuppamma and consoled her
Saying, “Fear not for anything!”

They started speaking at length

Of the goodness of Cutarican!
Cuppamma trembled like a worm

By this latest trouble.

The glorification went like this :

“He is a handsome man;

It is very rare to see a peer to him.

He is a paragon of virtues,

The owner of immense wealth.

His melodious song will flow like honey

Into the ears of the listeners.

His talent of painting attracts everybody’s eyes.

The midday meal was over!

The women started their job of narrating stories.
Cuppamma, to escape from the boredom,

Laid down on the mat

Pretending to be sleepy!

She somehow managed

To spend the day, her eyes closed!
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman

“If my dear is burdened with duties during the day,

Is it hard for him to come home

And show his face at night and then return to the fort?”
When with this thought she grieved,

Her eyes turned down toward her nails.

Those evil women invited her to eat.

She took her food and sat in a corner.
The women of endless muttering

Came near Cuppammal!

Which she bore with patience.

Sighting the fire-like Cutarican’s figure,
She lost her strength of mind and grieved!

Cutarican sat before her and asked,
“Cuppamma! What is the matter?

What made your freshly blown flower-like face
To lose its charm?

You are an active lass by nature.

It does not befit your nature

To feel so exhausted and remain inactive!

Tell me the reason for your worries!”
Cuppamma asked, “Where is my dear one?”

“Will a lion come and swallow him?” was his answer!

He advised her to remain peacefully

Shaking off her fears!

In the mean time, Muruki walked toward the street

To be followed by Kuppu.

She made a simple sign

Which made Cuppamma feel a severe shock. u
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The Dagger of a Tamil Woman

Cutarican in a happy mood continued thus :

Dear lass! Listen!

| secured a decent job for your husband here.

You are the only refuge to my overwhelming desire.
Please touch me with your flowery hand!

| will truly die

If you turn down this, my prayer!

“Things happen as | feared;

Those women had left,

Thus creating the chance

Of my being alone.

There is no one to question! Let it be!”

With this thought, the lass of honeyed speech
Spoke to the wicked man thus :

“You secured a job for my man in the fort
Which | will not forget

Even if the earth turns topsy-turvy!

But you dared to sit beside me;

Also you nurture in your heart

A desire which is most unethical!

“Touch me with your lovely hands!

If you turn down my request

My death is certain!” you said.

There is only one thing, which | covet most in this world.

| swear on my dear one and declare this!

Once my chastity is threatened, | will cease to be!

Even mountains will explode and turn into smithereens

If men of honour get offended and grieve sorely! m
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