THE BEACHSIDE SONG.






| of
“THE BEACHSIDE SONG”

BEING A CANTO FROM THE “CILAPPADIKARAM"
OTHERWISE KNOWN AS THE “LAY OF THE ANKLET"

INTRODUCTION,

*“The lay of the Anklet” has had always a special
fascination for the Tamilian both literate and -illiterate
The story has for its theme the greatness and holiness of
chastity and as embodying a scene of execution where
innocent Kovalan is foully done to death by the artifice
of a'goldsmith, is exhibited with much effect on the stage:
The deep pathos stirred up by the unmerited suffering of
the chaste wife Kannaki is quieted later by the apotheosa-
fion of the lady and we leave the stage halfelated and yet
halfsubdued as one would feel on departing from the
presence of a manifest deity-

The story is briefly told. Kovalan a young gallant,
born to great fortune, neglects his wife and leads a riotous
life with Madhavi; a woman of the city, who hadgcaptured
him on the very day of her debut on the stage.
Sometime thereafter the gay pair followed by a gay throng
repair to the beach and there on the sands, he sings, to
her varied Songs on “love” which the charmer beside
him misconstrues. and deeming him lost in love with
another damsel, full piquant, sings songs which Kovalan
in turn also misconstrues. Kovalan then renounces her

. company and scarce bidding the fair one goodbye, repairs
to his wife. To her he now proposes starting for Madura



the capital of the Pandyas, where he hopes to build up a
business and soon recover all that he had erstwhile
squandered- Kannaki accompanies him to Madura, and
gives him her daimondbeaded golden anklet with which
to start business and in the streets of Madura as he passes
by in search of a suitable purchaser the royal jeweller
appears like Death on the scene, views the jeweliand
later reports him to the King as a thief who had stolen
one of the Queen’s anklets. The King bids his guards
slay the thief and sieze the jewel and a rash youth slays
Kovalan with the sword., Much grieved but still with a
dignity that is all her own, Kannaki now repairs to the
Palace, and there convinces the dismayed King of the
innocence of her husband by showing the daimonds that
were inlaid in her jewel. The Queen’s anklets had pearls
in them inlaid, and when the King saw his error, he fell
down from his throne senseless. His Queen faithful even
in death falls down behind her dead hushand, a corpse
and a curse is laid cn the city. A huge fire breaks out
and envelopes the city in its flames and that night the wic-
ked of the city perish to a man. On the fourteenth day
from her husband’s death, Kovelan now a god appears to
her in his divine form and takes his beloved wife to his

abode of bliss.

" To attempt to give a faithful and forcible rendering‘
of the masterly Tamil original would have been beyond
my powers: But it was my ambition to present here in a
way a version of the “Songs of love™ Kovalan sang to
the fair one by his side, inasmuch as the songs formed
stray detatched pieces, that could be set, each in its own
separate setting and appealed to me chiefly as being
suitable for a second volume on the *“Lovesongs of the
Tamils.”
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“THE BEACHSIDE SONG~
And as the servant awaiting further commande
Streiched out the lute to Kovalan’s hands
He began Odes to Cauvery and other varied songs
To play softly. so to please the maiden’s heart.

(He Sings)

SpHyeurt.
IN PRAISE OF RIVER KAVERL
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Though the Chola with the whxte-moon—shade

Sways his righteous sceptre far

And weds the sportive Ganges
Thou dost not quarrel | Hail thee Cauvery !

" Though he weds the sportive Ganges

That thou dost not quarrel, fisheyed one !

I've learnt'tis thy mighty chastity

Hail thee Cauvery |

@3
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Though the Chola with the white-moon-shade
Sways his righteous sceptre far-
And weds the virgin by the shore
Thou dost not quarrel | Hail thee Cauvery !
Though he weds the virgin by the shore
That thou dost not quarrel fisheyed one |
I've learnt 'tis thy mighty chastity
Hail thee Cauvery !

2
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QThough confused the noise that swells around
Of the plough, the sluice and the surging flood -
[n tune to the chants of bathers in the freshets
Thou speedest along! Hail thee Cauvery !
That to the chants of the gay bathing throng

Thou speedest along in thy course
I've leamnt is the glory of thy faithful-arrayed Lord!

Hail thee Cauvery !

WPHEFETT & ).
IN PRAISE OF PUKAR.
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kle who softly unto the darkcornered petaleyed lady, swore afore

) with the Lord of Seas for a witness

"How could we poor ones know Sir | that that graceless onetwould
s0 belie his plighted troth ? :



6 THE BEACHSIDE SONG.

Ours isithat farfamed Pukar where the Ampal graceful blooms,
seeing the cluster of shells and the conches

That in their whiteness ape the - silver-rayed pale moon and t]m’,J
constellated stars on high !
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He came to us with loving words, stood with his presents, and
like a mendicant prayed unto us on the sands »

How should we then know Sir! that we neglected later should
pine and pray for him in turn? »

Ours is that farfamed Pukar where the simple honeybee nigh our
women confused:sings

Mistaking their darkblue eyes for the darkrobed Nila that sprang
to blooms in the shades of the coolrayed Moon !
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The sweetsounding conch that softly sweeps o'er sands being
tossed thereto by highbuffetting waves ‘

Having in its course ploughed through and despoilt ithe maiden’s
sport on the beachside

Ours is that farfamed Pukar, where deeming the scattered lilies
strewn by the fretful ones

From garlands swung by tender hands for beseeching eyes, the eyes
of passers, pass not by !

palevud.
IN PRAISE OF THE LADYLOVE BY A FRIEND.
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Looking after furrows by the sands which 'the sporting Valamburi

0

7 hath lately ploughed

Beneath shades where the flowerladen punnai had robed the floor
with its polien

The harm that the fullmoonfaced bright maiden hath wrought with

her fish-like looks

That illness incurable unto chests of medicine, her goldtinted
soft breasts perchance could cure !

sTasTevanf.
IN PRAISE OF THE BEACHSIDE.
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Under the guise of scaring the birds that prey on the fish spread
out in the sun

Bearing in her hands the fragrant gnalal around whom roar the
gladsome bees

I never knew that agfrowning deity resided in those woods by the
beach

‘if indeed 1 had, I had avoided those fragrant bowers where she
doth bide!
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Standing by the yard where the fish is dried, a chaplet of flowers
in hand,
She came in her selfchosen guise of a maid guarding the fish
had not known then that there abode another Death thh
lancelong eyes .

B



8 THE BEACHSIDE SONG.

If indeed | had, 1 had then avoided those cool howers 'by thef:
waves | :
Bloaf.
DESCRIBES THE LADYLOVE.
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QsuBagpBs Fisgapss Swa@err arafr /!
SosQerr srenti Bleaurpsr &aorréls
wwsQari arer g gorag® anmpargCal N
This face which the creator formed after models tried of fish and
[bows
Dark clouds and pangs of Kama, sure is the fullrayed moon
Sure it is the full moon that in this fisherman’s hamlet
In her retreat flies though fear of the snake that assails her above
ot Beers erriiies dmwamoe Guwr@s
san pQapCap sanBen sChsppw srafli!
Brsppi sred i BBoanpni & oriels
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Gamboling hither and thither with her bangles full resonant
Her bloodred lancelike eyes are frightful Death

Frightful Death sure it is that in this fisherman’s hamlet
Abides as a maiden coy, gracious and charming.

yoweySer Qacropemmsn yarQorTindé swm i
swalrmi Qedyuwerd 8 gCar areti!
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This is the divine damsel that causes such frightful woes
To those that behold her guarding the fish that is spread on the
springs
This sure is the blasting deity that lives by the adampu-grown

sands
In the form of a ravishing meiden with soft clustering locks |



THE BEACHSIDE .SONG 9
e,
DESCRIBES HIS CAPTURE.
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The fragrant flowers that the grove doth yield, the newfallen
flowers on the sands

The faultless chastened speech of hers, the rich youthful abounding
breasts

Her soft face that gives one the suspicion o[ the moon, the bent
brows that ape a pair of bows

The thin waist that comes not to the easel, it is these my friend !
have beguiled me soft |
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The wooded beach where the billows roll, the sandy waste that
expansive lies
The manyhued flowers with spreading fragrance, and the gnarled
woods where darkness broods
The rich curls hanging around as a glory and a countenance that
vies with the moon )
The pair of eyes that darting look like fish, it is these my friend !
have beguiled me soft [~
alrasri &g pBui e thelid] SaQuTH8e
F&ruafiy 5o 3r safluar- l?.IHLLQI_.GaLD
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The sandy beach where seashells scattered lie, the woody grove
where fragrance bides
The many scented flowers that break their foldsand the many spots

where all alone she sports
2






THE BEACHSIDE SONG.
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Holding in her hands a coral reef for a pestle
The pinkeyed one pounds pearls in the shade !
The pink eyes of her that pounds white pearls
Aren't lilies but are cruel | Cruel |

e lar Brpp Lovars Beonam

wsrew B Be_Ourer QEms

@ T eaT B 4 4 Bi_Liimer QEmEant

Qara@er Qaudi & ppE & ppib!
Under shades of the Punnai in the fishy beach
The pinkeyed one stalks shaming the swans !

Tke pink eyes of her that stalks shaming the swans
Are heartless cruel deadly! Deadly!

sarauris Bovi ensud Gows G
Leraur wamiss sy.arer Qemsanr
L{oT QUi 1jaTE &S Fig auTer Qs s e

Carar@ar ewevew Qaniiw GQantr!

With the honeystreaming voilets in her hands

The pinkeyed one scares the birds from the fish!
The pink eyes of her that scares birds from the fish
Aren’t harmless darts-are smiting! Smiting !

(Parg)

Qerer 1o_awcnangy For aren @Quiaerds
Qeram wi_ouamereh Beo esren_Qumre:swr
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12 THE 'BEACHSIDE SONG.

Approach not gentle swan ! Thy gait approaches not hers !

Approach not sweet swan | Thy gait so sung approaches not hers !

Fond awan, that roamest after one that with her charms

Smites the world ! Her amble thine approacheth not. Swanl
approach not

aLBani. -
THE PQET SPEAKS

BESS,

srarevafls ur_83s: 1 or@arBasar T sy

wer guB T @iy g susit pancfide wwnBen e s
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Hearing this, the broadeyed lovely maid

Bethought herself her lover had by some stranger lady
Been ensnared and full piquant. but in her art

Veiling her inmost thoughts, with an outward smile
Took the lute from her lover, and began her song o
In soft, rich melodious tones, pleasing alike

To the gods and the gay crowd thronging on the béach

Shpgrauf.

(SHE SINGS) IN PRAISE OF KAVERI
@@ @ Spégriliu wellyarem g STl Saé
smisupssy B Q5708 r_sgn arfsrGan?
s@asupasr dif 5Qsa8 mkFQaneorder smrasr
P@smQsaBare adrurew uds@gar a:frbgg.s/r@wrﬁl 25
With the gladsome bees hummmg around. clad in robes bedecked

with blooms
Full coy as a darkbrowed maiden with quivering eyes you sped past
Hail thee Cauvery !
That with thy darklike eyes you sped past full coy Cauvery !
I've learnt is due to thy lord’s righteous sceptre, Hail thee Cauvery'
155am'fr Gerdmonare_cs l_l/ﬁrsg Fws oflmeur._é
sl riuEsmen 56 sml vl sr@audl]
STl TEURsDFEU 5§ sQaneT &ar s aler

sruQader dppaan@e wdilgar arfsrGan! o6



THE BEACHSIDE SONG. 13

With the peacocks sporting in the woods and the cuckoos war-~
. bling sweet .
At this maddening eventide you sped past full graceful. Hail thee

Cauvery !

That at this loveprovoking eventide you sped past full graceful
Cauvery !

I've learnt is due to thy true lord’s victorious lance. Hail thee
Cauvery ! ’ )

anrSuo s per aorsr® LhEQITI) oI &(B5h srurs
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Let long prosper this fertile realm! And like as a mother tends
her babe ' ’

You will not your felicitous bounty ever grudge. Hail thee Cauvery!

That you will not your felicitous bounty ever grudge Cauvery|

I've learnt is due to the monarch radiant as the midday sun. Hail
thee Cauvery ! g

I T TR
IN PRAISE OF PUKAR
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Though they can hardly vie with her testh, as she smiling opes

You icl:earn'}:al:,lsilce some softbrained youth saying *° Moonfaced maid |
Buy these pearls 1™

Ours is that farfamed Puakar where the spiceladen billows roll

Like as a barterer changing their costly pearls for our wornout
wreaths !

" Lpan puleT oG GTET aerLs S ITEsSE g warl QFhes

’@mpm&ﬂ-s Bppaeg GP@&QUJL‘DV‘ uras G srensy !



14 THE BEACHSIDE SONG

BeapoBuy B ey doarasren e LpbiSlys s
Quren prosfl yEQsTGLp @S risugr gubsr@r Quibepr !
How could we poor ones know sir! that the bracelets of the lusty ;
fishermaids
Daily bewail the wanton youth who having 'stealthily weddeﬁ‘;
callous went his way
Ours is that farfamed Pukar where the honeybee confused sings
Mistaking for the moon and the stars, the swan that had clambered
up the Hlowerladen Punnai

sain_rens Queraragy Pemedurs uréssaesmp Qurar
. . i ' A [ &
g rQmri) mr s S 5558 QuaruBure sh3sremun!  *
asr_r ferufius ensure e (pss & B waf @
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How could we poor ones know sir! that you are indeed that

) mischievous youth

That sows this cureless illness in this village where the potent
toddy never doth cease !

Ours is that farfamed Pukar where the moonfaced maid with tearg
in her gory lancelike eyes

Fain would close up the ocean that spoiled her sport by throwing
sands into the deep!

qmn‘fg%m@u.m_ﬂ@zb Qur fuwar Cays®
WJemrii Gow gujio B ST Qeveirdamruy3mT &l

et Qe Sl Guman Qared Revrfis Catier
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He gazed at the spotted crab that sported with his male

Acd glanced at me in that fragrant beachside bower

I know not lady with dangling curls, the thoughts of him

The lord of the fremescent seas who unveconciled hath sped away |

Foapensu somaratus ST S @ P,
Grotbents A%rwr g B r@er i shs]
abQueflars aBby srerer ar@sT

erioeto pigTay sTLPSGS WG iore! - 842



THE BEACHSIDE SONG. 4]
What of his graciousness and his fleet chariot
But he left me unheeding full ungracious 1

Let him ~ but-ye clustering adampus and ye swans !
We cannot forget him who hath us so forgot |

e @i onolijenb] Guersen Geanr Gurp
- peruappaml guSelQu p Bur
e sarar's Qi sraf Quiiga serd gusr
wers@ Erene wis sere B HCur? - 83
Little lily dripping honey | Thou sleepest dreamest soft
Tliou hast not aught to trouble thee this dreary eve!

But no wink visits me in my vigil. Tell me if in thy dteams
;hou hast ever beheld my ungracious lord in the beach ?

vereflueriorer @parl Gun arar SQuerevrs
QeorepbBrrges fagsaring @pearQelCar?
Qaorent Corges Ramgssrimp @pib Somea
@ererTGor @ererr wentamisp Qper@ei@sr? 84,
Tl?e track of wheels left by chariots drawn by fleetfoot steeds
O sea! You have by your unkindly billows swept away
Alas ! You have by your unkindly billows swept the track
You are unkind, in league with that graceless lord! What avmls
my wail 7
Guisgnn argor Snd Qu@sFan(
ewih s o ffen g ayiBerp Car sBin
yagen QurlQle yaurisgr BuwererBw
G5 ganr AevpQu Bmpar @seraltdnr 35

Oh! Ye unkindly waters that cover the track of wheels

Of my lover as he hastes in his fleetmared chariot

Ye flowerladen woods ! Ye swans that sport with your mates!
And ye sylvan banks, tell him this accords not with his worth!

Buing swasrgor @uld QnbsSen@ i

caiig afiPmgy gisgrd ar s Qergw.

amii g afPemgu gyt srinp OpoGur®
BisgriBurp SrsPloure ary s Qorgo. 36
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Hail thee foamcrested billow that in thy sport hast swept’ -

The track of chariotwheels of him that loved us afore ?

True in thy sport thou sweepest oft the track of his steps .
But like him thou hast not me whole forsaken, Hail thee billow

wmEgS%mr Hvaif.
DESCRIBES HER FEARS OF DISCOVERY.

merall g Bo g e gemenlls g regseriuaer s stwBsmE
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Lord of shores where the richlyattired billows sport

Rolling along fields of rice, pearlbedecked and coralclad!

Those wounds fresh from shafts of the crabbannered one

Though I uncomplaining hid(, who would answer my zealous
[mother?

arfl ggrer nesbsii s @ Fibuaer aminais g

Gefliie s alaperdp deoryeore) s p@eiiu! ©

wrflcn@e s seiazrer w_arda@srder s aar amrs

prflEQarBeow Geisrdear perdarududder e Qedlsr?! 38

Lord of shores where in the midst of fishermen’s huts daily sport

The billows laughing with their pearlwhite teeth and coral lips!

O! What can 1 do, it my mother perceiving the sickly hue spread #
on her darling =

Like as the flowers of Pir queries the priest and learns the truth?

yoouyp SraBug Snss Qurdppeir Gl HGr BB s
samad Qeiwar warBswps Boryore s p@eriu!
ueapQaas Grri) geflorg L FGrrd war efypiu
awayp Aras wflunGrr ueirlarudd Qarer Qeu@ar? 39

Lord of shores where the waves ceasing from their windy wail
Enter the arbours and sport amongst softstrewn sweetsmelling
s flovsers!
O! What can | do. if as her darling daily pines with dread disease
Which though in diverse ways concealed, the zealous mother still
discerns?
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Youthful darkness hath now spread and the giver of day hath sped
My eves have streamed tears in the loneliness which hath no

cure

Tell me lady with flowerladen curls! [sit this cruel even hour
even there

In the lands where he tarries, this bangleloosening- fireflooding
evening | .

& Prasi wenpi gorQer arfgor 15 5 G e
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The brightrayed sun hath set. Deep darkness doth spread afar and
G these eyes
Which are as rival buds shooting up in beauty. have streamed a
flood of tears
O lady with a face like the fullrayed moon! In the land of him
that tarries yet ) :
Is it this cruel even hour which hath comie spitting the moon and
chewing the sam!
upener ol E@Renr Qo vseQaeliarar wenpi garCear
Banploor Grriiep Qr@ised WhEssemEe
e rdpgpeon! @pssri w7 Ber 57 @@ ST
La PEGULIT Quisir g Quoey ars Fallin ogreinorden? 42
The birds have ceased their chatter, the dayfashioner hath done
The lovelorn eyes have flooded long at this wasting illness that
knows no cure .
O Lady with the flowercrammed curla [ Is there in the land of
him that tarries
%his evening hour which hath come like Death’s own self to rob
" meof mylife ! o
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&1 wedaurf.
DESCRIBES THE FIRST MEETING WITH THE LOVER

waams Cauds sfar wi@sn
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Someone came and stood by the wildpine fence
And weaned us away from thoughts of play.
And'that someone who weaned us afore from play
From our loving heart doth not now depart !

srarer Caell& sbﬁmll:uﬁ Qs g

Bewes Quer@p Hearay Qrrgyaur

Berey Qaen@p Beray vauinis
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Walking by the fence in the marshy grounds
Someone came and entreated our love,

And that someone who afore our love entreated
Is not one who would forget our fawnlike looks !

et gl Quir & san@
Onsrar Bgns® Hergy Qrrager
Qoerar Qa8 Heiray rauinid

Qurey Senr Fama@p Surar raer. 5
n o

Seeing the swan that sported with its dame

Someone stood by yesterday lost in thoughts of love,

And that someone who here stood yesterday

ls not one who would like our golden gleam depart from us!

(Car )

oL wd GHGs! ger wQovs srare!

o ud GHls! g u@em srarem!
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THE BEACHSIDE SONG. 19

Come not crane ! Come not nigh our marshes |
Come not crane ! Come not nigh our marshes!
Thou tellest not my distress to my Lord of Breakera
Come not Crane } Come not nigh our marshes!

Cam)
THE POET INTERPOSES.
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And the choice-jewelled lady singing thus
With her flowerlike fingers touched the lute
And full mournful sounded its strings and sang
One other ode in richest tones, sonant swelling.
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O slowcreeping cruel even hour, that beguilest my heart
And let’st my hands finger my lutestrings false !

Thou that hast sped my, fingers false on lute! Hail thee!
Take thee evening hour! My life! Thou art cunning cruel!

SAsgnr ulEmenr s s Curged of p

AR 5B arrparm AT DESTL e

wplil ypgami Bur® guererrpay Covs s

Qaridp ypsam Caurs@e GargF wrin! 49

Soft evening hour that hast surrounded us who live }
Counting on the swéet words of love that he breathed afore



» THE BEACHSIDE SONG,

Hf thou art the belesguering prince, what kinghip then .
Dost thou bear to Love, who hath now turned my foeman?
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Distress dark pervades the donor of day hath done

Causling the tearblinded world ta droop, thou hast come O! Even
our! :

1f every evening were thy like and every lover he
Hail thee evening! The world were indeed to be pitied! - -

(Carg)
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Mighty lord of seas! At this distressing eventide

Which hath come spreading fire, | beseech thee

In thy mercy forgive the thoughtless one who falsely swore
Words of love and hath thus later forgetting sinned!

THE POET CONCLUDES
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THE BEACHSIDE SONG. 2l

Hearing this, Kovalan, the pursuing fates blinding him

Bethought himaelf ** I sang a loveair befitting

This beachside. And this woman true to her nature

Her false heart wedded to some other stranger

Who hath chanced her way, now pines for him.”

And full enraged, he viewed not her full moonlike face

But took off his entwined arm from hers and in haste

Sped his way, followed by his train, not beckoning to her

As was his wont saying * Now go we! The day ie done!”

And Madhavi dumb beside the sonant woods and the
[raging waves

Her heart full sunk, clambered up her chariot

Now no longer with her lover and lonely entered her abode.



THE BEACHSIDE SONG.

NOTES‘-

Verses 2-4.  These verses are addressed in praise of Kaveri
though incidentally they bring out the might of the monarch, Cholan
Karikala. This king and many other monarchs after him claim to
‘have subdued the Aryas and brought the Ganges and with it North
India under their sway. In Silappadikaram itself the Chera king
Senkuttuva makes a similiar attempt.

These verses serve to bring out the patriotic sense of the
people of those days. The Purananuru (186)- has it

** Food sustains not life, nor does water
The life of worlds is supported by its monarch”

These verses are also psychologically significant. Kovalan
sings of the chaste wite who does not quarrel with her husband
when he espouses a new wife. But these songs serve to convey
a different meaning to Madhavi, who deems Kovalan lost iy fancy
towards another woman and so contrive to bring about thﬁ’
estrangement of these lovers.

Verses 5-7. Here, the attendant maid of the ladylove is
siupposed to address the lover who was unnecessarily prolonging
the period of engagement. People of Pukar were so guileless and
trustful that they did not know that a lover could be false.

Verse 8. This is put in the mouth of a friend [Vide Iraiyan's
Aphorisms on Love. Aph, lIl] The friend who sees the ladylove
himself being hidden amongst trees, psrceives that the lady her-
self would surrender herself to the lover and so relieve him of his
distress,

VErses 9-16, These are put in the mouth of the lover who
describes how he came to be lost in love towards that maid on
the beachside.

Verses 17-22. The lover continues and complains of his,
ladylove's cruelty.

Versk 24.  Here the poet interposes and describes what next,
happened as he is-entitled to in all lyric poetry, For this charac.






