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 Ó¸×¨Ã.

þîº¢Ú¸¨¾ ¬í¸¢§ÄÂ À¡¨„Â¢ø "À¡÷¦Éø" (PARNELL) ±ýÈ ¸Å¢»Ã¡Ä¢ÂüÈôÀð¼
"ÐÈÅ¢" ±ýÚ «Õò¾í¦¸¡ûÙõ "¦?÷Á¢ð" (HERMIT) ±ýÛõ ¸Å¢¨¾Â¢ý
¦Á¡Æ¢¦ÀÂ÷ôÒ. "±øÄ¡õ ®ºý ¦ºÂø" "«ÅÉýÈ¢§Â¡ÃÏ× Á¨ºÂ¡Ð" ±ýÚ ¿õÁÅ÷ìÌû
ÅÆíÌ ãÐ¨Ã¸Ùì ¸¢½í¸¢Â¾¡ö, «ùÅÅ÷ Å¢¨Éì §¸üÀô ÀÂëðÎÅ¢òÐ ±ì¸¡ÄòÐõ
¸Õ¨½ì¸¼Ä¡Â¢ÄíÌõ ¸¼×Ç¢¼òÐ ÌüÈíÜÈø ¦¸¡ÊÂ À¡Åõ ±ýÚ ´Ø¸¢ÅÕõ
¿í¦¸¡û¨¸ì ¦¸¡ò¾¾¡ö, ¸Å¢¨¾ ÍÕì¸¦ÁÉ¢Ûõ §ÀÃ¢ýÀô§ÀüÈ¢ý «È¢¨Åô
Ò¸ðÎÅ¾¡ö, §ÁüÜÈ¢Â ¸Å¢»Ã¡ø ¦º¡üÍ¨Å ¦À¡ÕðÍ¨ÅÂ¢ÃñÎõ ¸Äó¾¨Áò¾¢ÂüÈô
Àð¼¨¾ ¾Á¢ú¸üÌõ Á¡½¡ì¸Ã¢ÛÀ§Â¡¸òÐì¸¡¸ ±ý º¢üÈÈ¢Å¢Ö¾¢ò¾Åñ½õ
¦Á¡Æ¢¦ÀÂ÷ò¾îº¢¼ò Ð½¢ó§¾ý. ±ùÅ¢¾ò ¾ÅÚ¸Ç¢ÕôÀ¢Ûõ ¸üÈÈ¢ó§¾¡÷
¸Õ¨½Ü÷ó¦¾ÉìÌ½÷ò¾ §ÅñÎ¸¢ý§Èý.

¬í¸¢§ÄÂ À¡¨„Â¢ø §¾÷îº¢Ôû§Ç¡÷ ´òÐôÀ¡÷òÐì ¦¸¡ûÅ¾ü¸¡¸ ãÄ¸¢Ãó¾Óõ
þòÐ¼ý §º÷òÐ «îº¢¼ôÀðÊÕì¸¢ÈÐ.

§ºÄõ.
…¢.þÃ¡Áºó¾¢Ã «öÂ÷.
1904-ÅÕ„õ À¢ôÃÅÃ¢ Á¡¾õ
-----------------------------------------------------------

ÁÉíÌÆõÀ¢Â Á¡¾Åò§¾¡ý

¿¡ðÎìÌ ¦ÅÌàÃò¾¢ÖûÇ§¾¡÷ ¸¡ðÊø ÁÉ¢¾÷ ¸ñÏìÌô ÒÄôÀ¼¡Áø Â¡ÅÃ¡Öõ
¿ýÌ Á¾¢ì¸ò ¾ì¸ÅÃ¡ö ´Õ ÐÈÅ¢ Å¡Ä¢Àõ Ó¾ø Å¡÷ò¾¢¸Á£È¡¸ ÅÇ÷óÐÅó¾¡÷.
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À¡º¢À¼÷ó¾ À¡§Ã À¡ÂÄ¡¸×õ ¿¢ÄÅ¨È§Â ¿¢ÄÂÁ¡¸×õ ¸É¢Å÷ì¸í¸§Ç ¯½Å¡¸×õ
¦¾ûÇ¢Â ¸¢½üÚò ¾ñ½£§Ã À¡ÉÁ¡¸×õ ¦¸¡ñÎ ÁÉ¢¾÷ ÜðÎÈ¨Å ¿£òÐì ¸¼×§Ç
¸¾¢¦ÂÉì ¸¡Äí¸Æ¢òÐÅó¾¡÷. «Å÷ ¦ºöÔõ ¦¾¡Æ¢ø ±øÄ¡õ ¸¼×¨ÇôÀ¢Ã¡÷ò¾¢ôÀÐ
¾¡ý. «Å÷ Ñ¸ÕÁ¢ýÀÓüÚõ ¸¼×¨Ç ÅØò¾§Ä¾¡ý.

 þò¾¨¸Â ÀÃ¢Íò¾Óõ ¿¢îºÄÁ¡É ÁÉÅ¨Á¾¢ÔÓûÇ þòÐÈÅ¢ìÌ ´Õ ºó§¾¸Á
¯ñ¼¡Â¢üÚ. þó¾ ºó§¾¸õ ¯ñ¼¡¸¢ÈÅ¨ÃÂ¢ø þÅÕ¨¼Â Å¡úì¨¸ §Á¡ðº
º¡õÀ¢Ã¡îº¢Â¦Áý§È ¦º¡øÄÄ¡õ. ¯Ä¸¢ø "ÁÈõ" §ÁÄ¢ðÎ "«Èõ" ÌýÈ¢ ¿ø§Ä¡÷
¾£§Â¡¨Ã Å½íÌõ ÀÊÂ¢Õò¾Ä¡ø, ¸¼×û ¾ý ¬¨½¨Âî ºÃ¢ÅÃ ¦ºÖò¾¢
ÅÕ¸¢ýÈÉ§Ã¡ þÄ§Ã¡ ±ýÈ ºí¨¸ þÅ÷ ÁÉ¾¢ø ÌÊ¦¸¡ñ¼Ð. þÅÕìÌò ¾¡ý
¦¸¡ñÊÕó¾ ±ñ½í¸Ç¢ø ¿¢îºÂÒò¾¢ ÌýÈ¢ Â¾¡ø Á§É¡¿¢õÁ¾¢ Íò¾Á¡ Â¢øÄ¡Áø
§À¡öÅ¢ð¼Ð. ±ùÅ¡¦ÈÉ¢ø, «¨Á¾¢ÔûÇ ¿£÷ôÀÃôÀ¢ø «¨¾î ÍüÈ¢ÔûÇ ¸¨Ã¸û ÁÃí¸û
Ó¾Ä¢ÂÉ ¾¨Ä¸£Æ¡¸ò ¦¾¡í¸¢ì¸¡ðÊÔõ ¬¸¡Âò¾¢ø §¾¡ýÚõ Å÷½í¸û Â¡×õ
À¢Ã¾¢ÀÄ¢òÐò §¾¡ýÈ¢Ôõ ¿¢üÌõ ºÁÂò¾¢ø «¾ý§Áø ¸ø¦ÄÈ¢ÂôÀÊý «¨Á¾¢ÔüÈ¢Õó¾
Åó¿£÷ôÀÃôÒ ÀÌì¸ôÀðÎ ¸Äì¸ÓüÚò ¾¢¨Ã¸û ±íÌõ §Áý§ÁÖõ «¾¢§Å¸Á¡ö
Å¢Õò¾í¸Ç¡¸îÍÆýÚõ «¾¢ø ¸¡½ôÀÎõ ÝÃ¢ÂÀ¢õÀõ ÀÄÅ¡È¡¸ì ÜÚÀðÎõ, ¸¨Ã¸û,
ÁÃí¸û, ¬¸¡Âò §¾¡üÈí¸Ç¨ÉòÐõ ´ýÈ¡öì ÌÆõÒÅÐ §À¡Ä¡Â¢üÚ.

þîºó§¾¸õ ¦¾Ç¢¾ü¦À¡ÕðÎ ¯Ä¸¢É¨ÃôÀüÈ¢ò ¾¡ý Òò¾¸í¸Ç¢ø ÀÊò¾Ðõ
ÌÊÂ¡ÉÅ÷¸Ç¡ø ¦ºÅ¢ÔüÈ¢Õó¾Ðõ ¯ñ¨Á¾¡§É¡¦ÅýÚ ¾¡§É §¿Ã¢ø ¸ñ½¡ø
À¡÷ò¾È¢óÐ ¦¸¡ûÇò ¾ý ¿¢ÄÅ¨È¨ÂÅ¢ðÎô ÒÈôÀð¼¡÷. (þÐÅ¨ÃÂ¢ø þÅ÷
¯Ä¸¢É¨ÃôÀüÈ¢ì §¸ðÊÕó¾¦¾øÄ¡õ ¾ýÉ¢¼ò¾¢ø þÃ¡ì¸¡Äò¾¢ø ÀÉ¢Â¡ø ÅÕó¾¢
¾ÎÁ¡üÈõ¦¸¡ñÎ ÅÆ¢¾ôÀ¢ÅÕõ ÌÊÂ¡ÉÅ÷¸Ç¡§ÄÂ¡õ.) ¾ñ¼ò¨¾ò¾Ã¢ò¾¡÷. ´ð¨¼
¾ý ¾¨Äîº£Ã¡Å¢ø ÓýÉ¡¸ Á¡ðÊÉ¡÷. ÝÃ¢Â ¯¾ÂÁ¡É×¼ý ±¨¾Ôõ º¡ó¾Á¡ö ÁÉ¾¢ü
¦¸¡ûÇ×õ ´ù¦Å¡Õ ºõÀÅò¨¾Ôõ ƒ¡ì¸¢Ã¨¾Ô¼ý ¸ÅÉ¢ì¸×õ ¾£÷Á¡É¢òÐô À¢ÃÂ¡½õ
§À¡É¡÷.

Òü¸û ¦ºÈ¢óÐ À¡¨¾Â¢øÄ¡¾ ¾¼ò¾¢ø ¸¡¨Äô¦À¡Ø¨¾ì ¸Æ¢ò¾¡÷. ¦¾¡¨ÄàÃõ
Ð¨½Â¡ÕÁ¢ýÈ¢ þùÅÉò¾¢ü ¦ºýÈ¡÷. ±ýÈ¡Öõ ¦À¡ØÐ ²È¢ ¦¾ýÀ¡¦Ä¡Ç¢Õõ[1]
¦Åö§Â¡ý ¦ÅôÀÓ¨Èò¾À¢ý ´Õ Å¡Ä¢Àý ÌÚìÌÅÆ¢Â¡ö «¾¢§Å¸Á¡ö Åó¾¡ý. «Åý
¿øÄ¡¨¼Â½¢óÐ Íó¾ÃÅÊÅÁ¡ö ¾¨ÄÂ¢ø «Æ¸¢Â ÍÕð¨¼ ÁÂ¢÷¸û ¦ÁøÄ¢Â ¸¡üÈ¡ø
«¨ºÂô ¦ÀüÈ¢Õó¾¡ý. ºÁ£Àò¾¢ø ÅóÐ "±ýÀ¢¾¡§Å Åó¾Éõ" ±ýÈ¡ý. «¾üÌ
Ó¾¢§Â¡Õõ "±ý ÌÆó¾¡ö Å¡Æ¢" ±ýÈ¡º¢ ÜÈ¢É¡÷. Å¡÷ò¨¾§Áø Å¡÷ò¨¾ ÅÇ÷óÐ
´ÕÅ¨Ã ¦Â¡ÕÅ÷ Å¢É×¾Öõ Å¢¨¼ÂÇ¢ò¾ÖÁ¡ö ÀÄÅ¡È¡¸ô §Àº¢ì¦¸¡ñÎ ¿¨¼Â¢ý
ÅÕò¾ó§¾¡ýÈ¡Ð ¦ºýÈÉ÷. ÓÊÅ¢ø þÕÅÕìÌûÙõ «ó§Â¡óÂ À¢Ã£¾¢Ôñ¼¡¸¢
´ÕÅ¨ÃÅ¢ðÎ Áü¦È¡ÕÅ÷ À¢Ã¢Â ÁÉÁ¢ýÈ¢ ÅÂ¾¢ø ¾¡Ã¾õÁ¢Âõ þÕó¾¡Öõ ´Õ Ó¾¢÷ó¾
ÅÉÅ¢Õì„Á¡ÉÐ À¼÷¦¸¡ÊÂ¡ø ¸ðÎñ¼Ð§À¡ø Ó¾¢ÂÅÕõ, þÇí¦¸¡ÊÂ¡ÉÐ
Å¢Õì„ò¨¾ò ¾ØÅ¢Â¢ÕôÀÐ§À¡ø Å¡Ä¢ÀÛõÁÉ¦Á¡ÕÁ¢òÐ ¿¼ó¾¡÷¸û.

[1] ¬í¸¢§ÄÂ ¿¡Î ¯ò¾Ã «ì„¡õºõ À¡¨¸ 50ìÌ §ÁüÀðÊÕò¾Ä¡ø
«ó¿¡ðÊÖû§Ç¡÷ìÌ ±ùÅ¢¼òÐõ Â¡ñÎõ ¸¢Æì¸¢Ö¾¢òÐ §Áü¸¢ø Á¨ÈÔõ ÝÃ¢Âý Å¡ý
Ó¸ÎÈ¡Ð «¾üÌò ¦¾ýÒÈÁ¡öò §¾¡üÚÁ¡¾Ä¡ø "¦¾ýÀ¡¦Ä¡Ç¢Õõ ¦Åö§Â¡ý"
±ÉÓ¾ëÄ¡º¢Ã¢Â÷ ÜÈ¢É÷.

þôÀÊÂ¢Õì¸ô À¸ÄÅý Ì¼¾¢¨ºÂ¢ø ãú¸¢É¡ý. Á¡¨Äô¦À¡ØÐ Áí¸¢É ¦Åñ½¢Èô
§À¡÷¨Å §À¡÷òÐ §Á¦ÄØõÀ¢ÅÃ ¯Ä¸¢É÷ ¯Èí¸ì¸ð¼¨Ç Â¢¼ôÀð¼Ð §À¡ýÈ¢Õó¾Ð
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. «ô¦À¡ØÐ À¡¨¾ì¸½¢ò¾¾¡¸ ¦ÀÃ¢Â§¾¡÷ «ÃñÁ¨É¨Âì ¸ñ¼¡÷¸û. «¨¾§¿¡ì¸¢
¿¢Ä¡¦ÅÇ¢îºò¾¢ø À¡¨¾Â¢É¢Õ º¡÷Ò¸Ç¢Öõ ¸£§Æ ÒøÓ¨ÇòÐ §Á§Ä ÀÍ¨ÁÂ¡¸ò
¾¨Æò§¾¡íÌõ ÅÃ¢¨ºÂ¡ÔûÇ ÁÃí¸Ç¢ÉÎ§Å §À¡É¡÷¸û. «ó¾ «ÃñÁ¨ÉÂ¢ø Å¾¢Ôõ
¦ÀÕÁ¡ý ±ýÚõ ¾ýÉ¢øÄò¨¾ ÅÆ¢¾ôÀ¢ÅÕõ Å¢§¾º¢Â¢ý Å¢Î¾¢Â¡ì¸¢Åó¾¡ý, ±ýÈ¡Öõ
«ÅÛ¨¼Â ¸Õ¨½Â¡ÉÐ Ò¸¨Æ Å¢ÕõÀ¢Â¾¡ø ¬¼õÀÃòÐ¼ý Å¢§º„¦ºÄ× ¦ºöÐ
¦ÀüÈ Í¸Á¡ö ÓÊó¾Ð. þùÅ¢ÕÅÕõ «íÌüÈ×¼ý ¯¨¼Â½¢ó¾
§Å¨ÄÂ¡ð¸Ç¡ÖÀºÃ¢ì¸ôÀðÎ «ý§É¡Ã¢ý ¾¨ÄÅÉ¡ø ¬¼õÀÃÁ¡¸Å¢Õó¾
¾¨ÄÅ¡Â¢Ä¢¼ò§¾ ¿øÅÃ× ¦¸¡ñ¼¡¼ô ¦ÀüÈ¡÷¸û. ¾£É¢§Á¨ƒ§Â¡ Ã¡ƒ
§À¡ƒÉÅ¨¸¸û «Îì¸Îì¸¡ö ¨Åì¸ôÀðÎ Í¨Á¾¡í¸ ÓÊÂ¡ÁÄ¢Õó¾Ð.
´ýÚíÌ¨ÈÅ¢ýÈ¢, º¡¾¡Ã½Á¡ö Å¢Õó¾¢É÷ Á¸¢Æî ¦ºöÔõ ²üÀ¡Î¸ÙìÌ §ÁÄ¡¸§Å
Â¢Õó¾Ð. ¯ñÊ¸Æ¢òÐô ÀûÇ¢Â¨È ¦ºýÚ ¿¡ûÓØÐõ ¿¼ó¾ ÅÕò¾õ¾£Ã ÀðÎ§Åöó¾
Àïº¨½ ¦Áò¨¾Â¢ø ÀÎò¾Â÷óÐÈí¸¢É¡÷¸û.

À¢ÈÌ ¦À¡ØÐ Å¢Êó¾Ð. «Õ§½¡¾ÂÁ¡É×¼ý «¸ýÈ ¸¡øÅ¡ö¸Ç¢ý ÅÆ¢Â¡ö
þÇí¸¡üÚ Å£º¢Å¢¨ÇÂ¡Ê Á§É¡ì¸¢ÂÁ¡É ¿ó¾ÅÉí¸Ç¢ý§Áø À¼÷óÐ «Õ§¸ ¿¢ýÈ
Å¢Õì„í¸¨ÇÂ¨ºÂî¦ºöÐ àì¸ò¨¾ò ¦¾¡¨Äì¸ì¸ð¼¨ÇÂ¢ÎÅÐ §À¡Ä¢Õó¾Ð.
þì¸ð¼¨ÇìÌì¸£úôÀÊÅÐ§À¡ø Å¢Õó¾¢ÉÃ¢ÕÅÕõ ÐÂ¢ø ¿£ò¦¾Øó¾É÷. ¯¼§É
¾¢ùÅ¢ÂÁ¡É §À¡ƒÉÁñ¼ÀÁ¡ÉÐ Å¢ÕóÐ½×¸Ç¡ÄÄí¸Ã¢ì¸ôÀð¼Ð.

´Õ ¾í¸ì¸¢ñ½ò¾¢ø Å¢¨ÄÔÂ÷ó¾ Á¡ÐÃ¢ÂÁ¡É ¾¢Ã¡ðº Ãºõ ÀÇÀÇ¦ÅýÚ À¢Ã¸¡º¢òÐ
ì¦¸¡ñÊÕó¾Ð. «¨¾ ÂýÒ¼ý «õÁ¨Éì ¸¢ÆÅý «Å÷¸¨Ç ÂÕó¾§ÅñÊÉ¡ý.
§À¡ƒÉ ÓÊòÐî ºó§¾¡„òÐ¼ý Åó¾ÉÁÇ¢òÐ «ùÅ¢¼ò¨¾ Å¢ðÎ þÕÅÕõ
ÒÈôÀð¼¡÷¸û. ¬É¡Äó¾ Å£ðÊý ±ƒÁ¡ÉÛìÌÁ¡ò¾¢Ãõ Ðì¸¡Š À¾Á¡É
¦ºö¨¸¦Â¡ýÚ ¿¼ó¾Ð. «¦¾ýÉ¦ÅÉ¢ø, «ÅÛ¨¼Â ¾í¸ì¸¢ñ½õ ¸¡½¡Áü
§À¡öÅ¢ð¼Ð. ±ôÀÊ¦ÂÉ¢ø Å¡Ä¢Àô ÀÕÅÓûÇ Å¢Õó¾¢Éý «¨¾ Ã¸º¢ÂÁ¡ö Á¨ÈòÐ
¾¢ÕÊì¦¸¡ñÎ §À¡öÅ¢ð¼¡ý.

ÁÚÀÊ ÅÆ¢¿¼óÐ ¦ÅÌàÃõ ¦ºýÈÀ¢ÈÌì ¸À¼ÓûÇ Å¡Ä¢Àò §¾¡Æý ¾¡ý ¾¢ÕÊì
¦¸¡ñÎÅó¾ ¾¸ò¾¸¡ÂÁ¡É ¦À¡ü¸¢ñ½ò¨¾ò ÐÈÅ¢ìÌì ¸¡ðÊÉ¡ý.
«¨¾ì¸ñ¼¯¼ý ±ùÅñ½õ ´Õ À¢ÃÂ¡½¢ ÅÆ¢Â¢ø ÀÇÀÇôÒ¼ý ÝÃ¢Â ¸¢Ã½ò¾¢ý
¦ÅôÀò¾¢ø ÌÇ¢÷¸¡öóÐ ¦¸¡ñÎ ÀÎò¾¢ÕìÌõ ´Õ º÷ôÀò¨¾ì ¸ñ¼¡ø ¿Îì¸ÓüÚ
´ýÚó §¾¡ýÈ¡Ð ¸¢ðÊÉ ¬Àò¾¢É¢ýÚ ¾ý¨É Å¢Äì¸¢ì¦¸¡ûÇ ºüÚ¿¢ýÚ À¢ÈÌ
ÀÂó¾ÅÉ¡öî §º¡÷×üÚ ¦ÁøÄ ¿¼ó¾ §À¡Å§É¡ «ùÅñ½Á¡öô ¦ÀÃ¢ÂÅÕõ Å¡ö
§Àº¡ÁøºüÚ ¿¢ýÚ À¢ÈÌ ÁÉ¿Îì¸òÐ¼ý ¿¼óÐ ¦ºýÈ¡÷. «ùÅ¡Ä¢À¨ÉÅ¢ðÎ
Å¢Ä¸¢ô§À¡¸§ÅñÎ¦ÁýÚ «Å÷ ÁÉ¾¢ø þî¨º¦¸¡ûÇ¢Ûõ «ÅÛ¼ý ¦º¡øÄ
«ïº¢É¡÷. ¾ÉìÌû ÓÚÓÚòÐì¦¸¡ñÎ Å¡Éò¨¾ §¿¡ì¸¢, ¯¾¡ÃÁ¡É ¦ºö¨¸¸û
þÆ¢Å¡É ¨¸õÁ¡È¨¼ÂÄ¡Â¢ü§È ±ýÉ ¸‰¼¦Áý§Èí¸¢É¡÷.

þùÅñ½Á¢ÕÅÕõ ¦ºøÖ¨¸Â¢ø ¸¾¢§Ã¡ý ¾ý ¦É¡Ç¢¨Â Á¨Èò¾¡ý. Á¡ÚÀð¼
¬¸¡Âí¸Ç¢ø ¿£Ä§Á¸í¸û §¾¡ýÈ¢É. Å¡Éò¾¢ø þÊÓÆì¸õ ¯ñ¼¡¸§Å Á¨ÆÅÕõ
§À¡Ä¢Õó¾Ð. Å¢ÄíÌ¸û §Å¸Á¡ö ¯¨ÈÅ¢¼ò¨¾ §¿¡ì¸¢î ¦ºýÈÉ.
þìÌÈ¢¸¨Çì¸ñ¼ À¢ÃÂ¡½¢¸Ç¢ÕÅÕõ ºÁ£Àò¾¢ÖûÇ ´Õ Å£ðÊø Ò¸Ä¢¼õ
§¾Êî¦ºýÈÉ÷. «ó¾ Å£§¼¡ ÀÄÓûÇ¾¡Ôõ ¦ÀÃ¢¾¡Ôõ ÍüÈ¢Öõ ¾¢Õò¾ôÀ¼¡¾¾¡Ôõ
º¢¸Ãí¸û¨ÅòÐ ´Õ §ÁðÎô âÁ¢Â¢ø ¸ð¼ôÀðÊÕó¾Ð. «¾üÌÃ¢ÂÅ§É¡ÀÂí¸¡Ç¢;
¸ÊÉº¢ò¾ÓûÇÅý; þÃì¸ÁüÈÅý. ±ùÅ¢¾¾¡Ûõ À½õ §º÷ôÀ¾¢ ¦Äñ½Ó¨¼ÂÅý.
¬¨¸Â¡ø «ùÅ¢¼õ À¡ú¿¢ÄÁ¡Â¢Õó¾Ð.
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¸Éò¾ ¸¾×¸Ç¡ø «¨¼ÀðÊÕó¾ þó¾ì ¸¢ÕÀ½Û¨¼Â Å£ð¨¼§¿¡ì¸¢ «ùÅ¢ÕÅÕõ
ÅóÐ ¦¸¡ñÊÕì¨¸Â¢ø ¾¢Ë¦ÃýÚ ¦ÀÕí¸¡üÚ «Êò¾Ð. ÀÇ£¦ÃýÚ Å¡Éõ
Á¢ýÉ¢ì¦¸¡ñÎ Á¨Æ¦ÀöÂ Å¡ÃõÀ¢ò¾Ð. ÀÂí¸ÃÁ¡ö þÊ¸û þÊò¾É.
À¢ÃÂ¡½¢¸Ç¢ÕÅÕõ Å£ðÎìÌÅóÐ ¸¾¨Å ¦ÅÌ§¿Ãõ þÊò¾¡÷¸û. ¯Ãì¸ì
ÜôÀ¢ð¼¡÷¸û. ±ýÉ¦ºöÐõ §¸ûÅ¢Ó¨ÈÂ¢ø¨Ä. ¸¡üÈÊôÀ¾¡Öõ Á¨Æ ¦À¡Æ¢Å¾¡Öõ
¦Áò¾ ÅÕó¾¢É¡÷¸û. ¦ÅÌ§¿Ãõ¸Æ¢òÐ Å£ðÎ ±ƒÁ¡ÉÛìÌ ÁÉ¾¢Ç¸¢üÚ. «Åý Å£Î
Å¢Õó¾¢É¨Ãì¸ñ¼Ð «Åý ¬ÔÇ¢ø þÐ¾¡ý Ó¾ø¾¼¨Å. ºÓºÂòÐ¼ý
«¾¢ƒ¡ì¸¢Ã¨¾Â¡ö ¸¢È¢î¦ºýÚ ¸¾× ºò¾¢ì¸ ¦Áø¦ÄÉì ¸¾¨Åò¾¢ÈóÐ ÌÇ¢Ã¡Öõ
Á¨ÆÂ¡Öõ ¿Îí¸¢ ¿¢üÌÁ¢ÕÅ¨ÃÔõ «¨ÃÁÉÐ¼Ûû§ÇÂ¨Æò¾¡ý. ±Ã¢óÐ¦¸¡ñÊÕó¾
´§Ã´Õ Å¢ÈÌ Ìîº¢Â¡ø ¦ÅüÚîÍÅ÷¸û ¦ÅÇ¢Â¡Â¢É. ¯û§Ç §À¡ÉÐõ þÅ÷¸ÙìÌ
ºÃ£Ãò¾¢ø þÂü¨¸Â¡ÔûÇ ¯‰½õ ÀÃÅ¢¿¢ýÈÐ. Å£ðÎ ±ƒÁ¡Éý Å¢¾¢Â¢øÄ¡Áø¦¸¡Îò¾
Á¢¸×õÁð¼ ¾¢ÛÍ ¦Ã¡ðÊÔõ ÒÇ¢ò¾ ¾¢Ã¡ðºÃ…Óó¾¡ý þÅ÷¸ÙìÌ ¯½Å¡¸ ¯¾Å¢É.
¸¡üÚõ Á¨ÆÔõ ¦¸¡ïºõ ¾½¢Â§Å "¿£í¸û §À¡öÅÃÄ¡õ" ±ýÚ Å£ðÎì¸¡Ãý
±îºÃ¢ò¾¡ý.

ÐÈÅ¢Â¡ÉÅ÷ ´ýÚõ §Àº¡Áø ¦ÁªÉÁ¡Â¢ÕóÐ "þùÅÇ× À½ì¸¡Ãý ¾Ã¢ò¾¢Ã¨Éô
§À¡Öõ ¿¡¸Ã£¸õ ¦¸¡ïº§ÁÛÁ¢ýÈ¢ Å¡ú¸¢ýÈÉ§É. «§¿¸Á¡Â¢Ãõ ²¨ÆƒÉíìû
À¢¨Æì¸ì ÜÊÂ þî¦ºøÅò¨¾ þÅý Â¡Ð¸¡Ã½õ ÀüÈ¢ âðÊ¨ÅòÐô
À¡Æ¡ìÌ¸¢ýÈ¡ý." ±ýÚ ¾ÉìÌû§Ç ¬§Ä¡º¢ò¾É÷. þôÀÊÂ¢Õì¨¸Â¢ø Ò¾¢¾¡É§¾¡
Ã¡îºÃ¢Âò¾¢ý ÌÈ¢¸û þÅ÷ Ó¸ò¾¢ø Å¢Çí¸¢É. «¾¡ÅÐ «ù×¾¡Ã º£ÄÛ¨¼Â
Å¢¨ÄÔÂ÷ó¾ ¸¢ñ½ò¨¾ þùÅ¡Ä¢Àý ¾ýÛ¨¼ìÌûÇ¢ÕóÐ ¦ÅÇ¢Â¢¦ÄÎòÐ
¦ÅÎ¦ÅÎôÒûÇ «ó¾ §Ä¡À¢ ¾£Ã¡Ð À¡Ã¡ðÊÉ «ýÒìÌì¨¸õÁ¡È¡¸ «ÅÛìÌ ¦¸¡ÎòÐ
Å¢ð¼¡ý.

þ¾üÌû §Á¸í¸û ¸¨ÄóÐ ÝÃ¢Âý ¦ÅÇ¢ôÀ¼§Å ¬¸¡Âõ ¿£ÄÅ÷½õ ¦À¡Õó¾¢
¿¢÷ÁÄÁ¡öÅ¢ð¼Ð. Å¡º¨ÉÔûÇ þ¨Ä¸û Ò¾¢Â ÀÍ¨Á âñÎ «¨ºÔó§¾¡Úõ
ÀÇÀÇ¦ÅýÚ ÐÄí¸¢ô À¡÷ì¸ ¯øÄ¡º¸ÃÁ¡Â¢Õó¾É. ¸¡Ä¿¢¨ÄÔõ þÅ÷¸¨Çô
Ò¸Ä¢¼ò¾¢ÕóÐ ¦ÅÇ¢§ÂÅÕõÀÊ Å¢Ç¢ôÀÐ §À¡ýÈ¢Õó¾Ð. þÅ÷¸û¦ÅÇ¢ôÀð¼Ðõ «ó¾
¸¢Ã¸Š¾ý ºó§¾¡„òÐ¼ý ƒ¡ì¸¢Ã¨¾Â¡öì ¸¾¨Åîº¡ò¾¢ò ¾¡Ç¢ðÎì¦¸¡ñ¼¡ý.

þÕÅÕõ «ùÅ¢¼õÅ¢ðÎô§À¡öì¦¸¡ñÊÕì¨¸Â¢ø ÐÈÅ¢ ¾ýÛ¨¼Â §¾¡Æý
¦ºö¾¸¡Ã¢Âí¸Ç¢ý ¸¡Ã½õ ¿¢îºÂÁ¡öò¦¾Ã¢Â¡Áø ÁÉíÌÆõÀ¢ô À¢ÃºÅ
§Å¾¨É¨Âô§À¡ýÈ ÅÕò¾Á¨¼ó¾¡÷. «Åý «íÌ¦ºö¾Ð À¡Åî¦ºö¨¸.
þí¸¢ÂüÈ¢Â§¾¡ ¨Àò¾¢Âì¸¡ÃÛ¨¼Â ¦ºö¨¸. Óó¾¢Â¨¾ ¦ÅÚòÐì¦¸¡ñÎ
À¢ó¾¢Â¨¾ì ÌÈ¢òÐ ÀÃ¢¾À¢òÐò ¾ý¸ñÏìÌô ÒÄôÀÎõ ¿¡É¡Å¢¾ò §¾¡üÈí¸Ç¡ø
Á¾¢ÁÂí¸¢ ´ýÚó§¾¡ýÈ¡Ð ¦ºýÈÉ÷.

ÁÚÀÊ¸íÌü¦À¡ØÐ Å¡Éò¨¾ì ¸Å÷ó¾Ð. À¢ÃÂ¡½¢¸ÙìÌ ¯¨ÈÅ¢¼õ §ÅñÎ§Á ±ý
¦ºöÅ¡÷? ÁÚÀÊ §¾Êî¦ºýÚ ºÁ£Àò¾¢¦Ä¡Õ Å¢Î¾¢¨Âì¸ñ¼¡÷¸û. «Ð ÍüÈ¢Öõ âÁ¢
¿ýÈ¡öò ¾¢Õò¾ôÀðÎ, Á¡Ç¢¨¸Â¡ÉÐ §¸ÅÄõ ¾Ã¢ò¾¢ÃÁ¢ýÈ¢Ôõ Å¢§º„ ¬¼õÀÃÁ¢ýÈ¢Ôõ
ÀÃ¢Íò¾Á¡öì ¸¡½ôÀðÎ Ò¸¨ÆÅ¢ÕõÀ¡Ð «ýÒ¼ý «Èõâñ¦¼¡Ø¸¢
¾¢Õô¾¢Ô¼É¢ÕìÌõ ¾ý ±ƒÁ¡ÉÛ¨¼Â Á§É¡¾÷Áõ þýÉ¦¾Éì ¸¡ðÎÅÐ
§À¡Ä¢Õó¾Ð. þùÅ¢øÄò¨¾§¿¡ì¸¢ ÅÆ¢ ¿¼ô§À¡Ã¢ÕÅÕõ ÅÕó¾¢ÅóÐ Á¡Ç¢¨¸¨Â
Å¡úò¾¢ ±ƒÁ¡É¨Éì¸ñÎ Å½ì¸òÐ¼ý ¯º¢¾Á¡É ¯Àº¡ÃÅ¡÷ò¨¾¸û ¦º¡øÄ «¨¾
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«Åý Å¢¿ÂòÐ¼ý §¸ðÎô À¢ýÅÕÁ¡Ú ÁÚ¦Á¡Æ¢ ÜÈÖüÈ¡ý. " 'Â¡ý' '±ÉÐ' ±ýÈ
¦ºÕì¸üÚ

ÁÉ¾¢ÄØì¸¡È¢ýÈ¢ ¿õÁ§É¡÷ìÌ ±øÄ¡õ¾ÃÅøÄ ¸¼×ÙìÌ ±ýÉ¢¼ò¾¢Ä¢ÕôÀ¨¾
«÷ôÀ½õ ¦ºö§Åý. ¿£Å¢÷ «ì¸¼×Ç¢¼ò¾¢ÕóÐÅÕ¸¢ýÈ¢ Ã¡¾Ä¡ÉÅÕì¸¡¸ Â¡ý
¿¢‰¸À¼Á¡Ôõ º¡ÐÅ¡Ôõ ¬ÉÐÀüÈ¢ «¾¢¸¦À¡Õð¦ºÄ×¼ý ÜÊÂ ¸Ç¢Â¡ðÎìÌõ
§ÁõÀð¼¾¡Ôõ ÅÆíÌÅ¨¾ ¿£Å¢÷ «í¸£¸Ã¢ì¸§ÅñÎõ." «Åý þùÅñ½Ó¨ÃòÐò
¾£É¢§Á¨ƒ¨ÂôÀÃôÀ¢ ¯ñÊ ¸Æ¢ó¾À¢ÈÌ ÀÎì¸ô§À¡ÌõÅ¨ÃÂ¢ø «È¦¿È¢¸¨ÇôÀüÈ¢ô
§Àº¢Åó¾¡ý. §ÀÃ¢ÂøÒûÇ «ùÅ¢øÄò§¾¡Ã¨ÉÅÕõ Á½¢ÂÊò¾×¼ý
±ƒÁ¡ÉÉ¢ÕìÌÁ¢¼õ ÅóÐ ¸¼×¨Ç Å¡úò¾¢ò ¾ò¾Ó¨ÈÅ¢¼õÒì¸É÷.

¦À¡ØÐÅ¢Êó¾À¢ÈÌ «¨ÉÅÕõ ¿øÄ¿¢ò¾¢¨ÃÂ¡ø ¸¨Ç¾£÷óÐ §Å¨ÄìÌ ¯üº¡¸òÐ¼ý
¸¢ÇõÀ¢É¡÷¸û. ÒûÇ¢ìÌÈ¢Â¢ðÎ ¸¡¨Äô¦À¡ØÐ ±Øó¾Ð. À¢ÃÂ¡½¢¸Ùõ ÒÈôÀð¼¡÷¸û.
ÒÈôÀÎÓý º¢ÚÅý «íÌãÊÂ¢Õó¾ ´Õ¦¾¡ðÊÄ¢ý ºÁ£Àõ ¿¸÷óÐ¦ºýÚ «¾Ûû ÀÎòÐ
Èí¸¢ì ¦¸¡ñÊÕó¾ ´ÕÌÆó¨¾¨ÂôÀ¢ÊòÐì ¸Øò¨¾ò ¾¢Õ¸¢Å¢ð¼¡ý.
«ìÌÆó¨¾§Â¡ «ùÅ£ðÎ ±ƒÁ¡ÉÛ¨¼Â ¦ºøÅìÌÆó¨¾. µ§¸¡, ±ýÉ ¨¸õÁ¡Ú!
ÌÆó¨¾ ¸§Ã¦ÄýÚ ¸ÚòÐ ãî¦ºÈ¢óÐ ¯Â¢÷¿£ò¾Ð ±ýÉ ¦¸¡Î¨Á! «ÅÛìÌ ´§Ã
ÌÆó¨¾Â¡Â¢ü§È! ¦¸¡ÊÐ ¦¸¡ÊÐ! þî¦ºö¨¸¨Âì ¸ñ¼¦À¡ØÐ ¿óÐÈÅ¢ ±ôÀÊ
ÁÉõ ÐÊò¾¢ÕôÀ¡§Ã¡? ¿Ã¸§Á ¬¦ÅÉ Å¡¨Âò¾¢ÈóÐ ±Ã¢¦¿Õô¨ÀÔÁ¢úóÐ
¾¡ì¸¢É¡Öõ «ÅÕìÌÁÉõ «ùÅÇ× À¨¾ò¾¢Ã¡Ð.

´ýÚó §¾¡ýÈ¡Ð ¾¢¨¸ò¾¢î ¦ºö¨¸¨Âì¸ñÎ Å¡ö§ÀºÓÊÂ¡Áø ÐÈÅ¢ µÊÉ¡÷.
±ýÈ¡Öõ §Å¸Á¡ö µ¼ ÀÂò¾¡ø ¸¡ø ±ÆÅ¢ø¨Ä. Å¡Ä¢Àý «Å÷ À¢ý¦È¡¼÷ó¾¡ý.
§À¡Ìõ ÅÆ¢Â¢ø ã¨ÄìÌã¨Ä À¡¨¾¸Ç¢Õó¾ÀÊÂ¡ø ÅÆ¢ÂÈ¢óÐ ¦ºøÅÐ
¸‰¼Á¡Â¢Õó¾Ð. ´Õ ¬û ÅÆ¢ ¸¡ðÊÉ¡ý. ¿ÎÅ¢øµ÷ ¬Ú. «¨¾ì¸¼óÐ §À¡ÅÐ
¸‰¼Á¡Â¢Õó¾Ð. ¬û ÓýÉ¡ø ¿¼óÐ §À¡É¡ý. «§º¡¸ÁÃí¸Ç¢ý ¿£ñ¼ ¸¢¨Ç¸Ç¡ø
¸ð¼ôÀð¼ Å¡Ã¡Å¾¢ ´ýÈ¢Õó¾Ð. «¾ý¸£ú «¾¢¸Å¡ÆÁ¡¸ ¬Ú µÊì¦¸¡ñÊÕó¾Ð.
¾£î¦ºÂø ÒÃ¢Âì¸¡Äõ À¡÷ôÀÅý§À¡ø ¸¡½ôÀð¼ Å¡Ä¢Àý ¸Å¨ÄÂüÚ ¿¼óÐ
¦¸¡ñÊÕìÌõ ÅÆ¢¸¡ðÊ¨ÂÂÏ¸¢ ¬üÈ¢ø ¾ûÇ¢Å¢ð¼¡ý. «Åý Å¢ØóÐ ÓØ¸¢
ÁÚÀÊ¸¢ÇõÀ¢ ¾¢ÕõÀ¢ ÓØ¸¢ì ¸¨¼º¢Â¡ö Á¡ñÎ§À¡É¡ý.

þ¨¾ì¸ñ¼×¼ý ÐÈÅ¢ìÌ «¼í¸¡¾ §¸¡ÀÓñ¼¡Â¢üÚ. ¸ñ¸Ç¢ø ¦¿ÕôÒô¦À¡È¢¸û
ÀÈó¾É. þÐ¸¡Úõ ¾Éì¸¢Õó¾ÀÂò¨¾ ¯¾È¢Å¢ðÎ ¯ýÁò¾¨Éô§À¡Äì ÜÅ¢ "§?,
ÐÃ¡òÁ¡, Á¸¡À¡À¢!" ±ýÚ ¦º¡øÄ¢ Å¡öãÎÓý «ùÅüÒ¾ò §¾¡Æý Á¡É¢¼ ¯ÕÅÁ¡È¢
Å¡Ä¢Àò§¾¡üÈõ ÅÃÅÃ ÅÉô¦Àö¾¢ À¡÷ì¸ô À¡÷ì¸ Á§É¡ì¸¢ÂÁ¡É ÀÃÁº¡ó¾ò¨¾
Â¨¼ó¾ÅÉ¡¸¢ Å¢ð¼¡ý. «Åý ¬¨¼ ¦Åñ½¢ÈÁ¡¸ Á¡È¢ô À¡¾õ Å¨ÃÂ¢ø ¾¨ÆòÐ
ò¦¾¡í¸¢ÂÐ. ¾¨ÄÁÂ¢§Ã¡ ÓØÐõ ÀÇ£¦ÃýÚ À¢Ã¸¡º¢ò¾Ð. §¾Å§Â¡ì¸¢ÂÁ¡É
ÍÅ¡º¨É¸û ±íÌõ ÌÓÌ Á¡ÂÁ¡öô ÀÃÅ¢üÚ. À¸ü¸¡Äò¾¢ø ÀÇ¢î¦ºýÚ Å¢ÇíÌõ
Å÷½§À¾í¸Ù¼ý ÜÊÉ þÈÌ¸û «Åý ÓÐ¸¢ýÒÈò¾¢ø Ó¨Çì¸ Å¡ÃõÀ¢ò¾É. §¾Å
¯ÕÅõ ¸ñÏìÌò§¾¡ýÈ¢ ±íÌõ Á¸ò¾¡É §¾§ƒ¡ÁÂÁ¡Â¨ºóÐ ¿¢ýÈÐ.

ÐÈÅ¢ìÌÅó¾ §¸¡Àõ «¼í¸¡¦¾É¢Ûõ ¾¢Ë¦ÃýÚ §¾¡ýÈ¢É ¯ÕÅò¨¾ì ¸ñÏüÚ
¦ºÂüÀ¡Ä¾¢Â¡¦¾Éò ¦¾Ç¢Â¡Ð Å¢õÁ¢¾í¦¸¡ñÎ ¦º¡øÄôÒÌó¾ Å¡÷ò¨¾¸¨Çò
¾ýÛÇ¼ì¸¢ ÁÉ¨¾ ´ÕÅÆ¢ôÀÎò¾¢ ¦ÁªÉò¨¾Â¨¼ó¾É÷. þôÀÊÂ¢Õì¸
¦ºªó¾Ã¢ÂÓûÇ «ó¾ §¾Åà¾ý Â¡ÅÕõ ÀÃÅºÁ¨¼ÔõÀÊÂ¡É ¾¢ùÅ¢Â ¿¡¾õ âñ¼
þÉ¢ÂÌÃ¦Ä¡Î §ÀºòÐÅì¸¢É¡ý.



7

"¯ýÛ¨¼Â À¢Ã¡÷ò¾¨É, ¯ýÛ¨¼Â ÅØò¾ø, À¡Àõ þò¾ý¨Áò¦¾ý§È ¦¾Ã¢Â¡¾
¯ýÛ¨¼Â ´Øì¸õ, þ¨Å¦ÂøÄ¡õ ÀÃÁÀ¾ò¾¢ø Å¢ÇíÌõ À¸Åò ºýÉ¢¾¡Éò¾¢ø
¦ÅÌÃÁ½£ÂÁ¡ö Å¢ì»¡ÀÉõ ¦ºöÂôÀðÎÅÕ¸¢ýÈÉ. þÅüÈ¡ø §¾§ƒ¡ÁÂÁ¡É
±í¸ÙÄ¸õ Åº£¸Ã¢ì¸ôÀðÎ ¯ýÛ¨¼Â ÁÉìÌÆôÀò¨¾ Á¡üÈ ´Õ §¾Åý
¸£Æ¢Èí¸¢ÅÕõÀÊÂ¡Â¢üÚ. þ¾ü¸¡¸§Å¾¡ý ¿¡ý Å¢ñ½¸ò¨¾Å¢ðÎÅó§¾ý. ¿£ ±ý¨É
ÓÆó¾¡ðÀÊÂ¢ðÎ Å½í¸§Åñ¼¡õ. ¿¡Ûõ ¯ý¨Éô§À¡ø À¸Åò¨¸í¸Ã¢Âõ âñ¼
§Å¨Äì¸¡Ãý. …÷Åì»Û¨¼Â ¸¡Ã¢Âí¸Ç¢ý ¯ñ¨Á¨Âî ¦º¡øÖ¸¢§Èý §¸û.
«¨¾ÂÈ¢óÐ þÉ¢ÁÉ¾¢øÂ¡¦¾¡Õ ºÓºÂò¨¾Ôõ «¨¼Â¡¾¢ÕôÀ¡Â¡¸. ¾¡ý À¨¼ò¾¢ð¼
¯Ä¸ò¨¾ ¿¼ò¾ ¯Ã¢¨Á ¾Éì§¸ÂýÈ¢ Áü¦ÈÅ÷ìÌí Ü¼¡¦¾É ¸÷ò¾÷ ¿¢Â¡ÂÁ¡ö
¯Ã¢¨Á À¡Ã¡ðÎ¸¢È¡÷. «ÅÕ¨¼Â Í¾ó¾¢Ãõ þ¾¢§Ä¾¡ý °ýÈ¢Â¢Õì¸¢ÈÐ. «¾¢ý Á¸òÐ
Åò¨¾ Â¡ÅüÈ¢Öõ ÀÃÅî¦ºöÐ þ¾Ã º¡¾Éí¸¨Çì¦¸¡ñÎ ¾ýÛ¨¼Â ¸¡Ã¢Âí¸¨Ç
ÓÊòÐì¦¸¡ûÙ¸¢È¡÷. Á¡É¢¼÷ ¸ñÏìÌò §¾¡üÈ¡Ð ÀÃÁÀ¾ò¾¢Ä¢Õó§¾ ¾ý
Ì½¨ÅÀÅí¸Ç¡ø ¯Ä¸ò¨¾ þÂì¸¢ÅÕ¸¢ýÈ¡÷. ¿£ ¦ºöÔõ ¸¡Ã¢Âí¸Ç¨Éò¨¾Ôõ
¾ÉìÌ ¯À¸Ã½í¸Ç¡¸ ¨ÅòÐì¦¸¡ûÙ¸¢È¡÷. ±ýÈ¡Öõ ¯ýÛ¨¼Â
Í§Åîº¡Å¢?¡Ãò¨¾ ¸ðÎôÀÎòÐ¸¢È¾¢ø¨Ä. þùÅ¢¾Á¡¸ Á¡É¢¼÷ ÁÉò¾¢ø ÌÊ¦¸¡ûÙõ
ÁÂì¨¸ÂÚòÐ ÁÉÅ¨Á¾¢ ¯ñÎÀñÏ¸¢ýÈ¡÷. ºÁ£À¸¡Äò¾¢ø ¿£ ¬îºÃ¢ÂôÀÎõÀÊ
¯ýÛ¨¼Â ¸ñÓýÀ¡¸ ¿¼ó¾ ¦ºÂø¸¨ÇÅ¢¼ «¾¢¸ ¬îºÃ¢ÂôÀ¼ò¾ì¸¢É¨Å §ÅÚ
±¨Å? ¬Â¢Ûõ þó¾ ºõÀÅí¸Ç¡ø ¯ñ¨ÁÂÈ¢óÐ ¸¼×û ¿¢‰Àì„À¡¾¢¦ÂÉ
´ôÒì¦¸¡ñÎ ±ó¾ Å¢„Âò¾¢ø ¯ÉìÌ ºÁ¡¾¡Éõ ²üÀ¼Å¢ø¨Ä§Â¡ «¨¾ìÌÈ¢òÐ
®ÍÅÃºí¸üÀ¦ÁýÚ ¿õÀ¢Â¢Õì¸ §ÅñÊÂÐ.

"Å¢§º„ ¦À¡Õð¦ºÄ×¦ºöÐ Ã¡ƒ§À¡ƒÉÓñÎ ¦ºøÅò¾¢Ä¡úó¾ ¸¡Ã½ò¾¡ø
Å¡½¡¨ÇÅÈ¢§¾¸Æ¢òÐ ¾ó¾À£¼í¸Ç¢ø ¦À¡ü¸¢ñ½í¸û À¢Ã¸¡º¢ì¸î¦ºöÐ ÅÕõ
Å¢Õó¾¢É÷¸¨Çì ¸¡¨ÄÂ¢ø ¾¢Ã¡ðºÃ…õ À¡Éõ ÀñÏõÀÊ §ÅñÊÉ «ó¾ Å£ñ
¬¼õÀÃì¸¡Ãý ¸¢ñ½õ ¸¡½¡Áü§À¡¸§Å ´Øí¸üÈ ÅÆì¸ò¨¾ò ÐÈóÐ þô¦À¡ØÐ
¯º¢¾õ§À¡ø ¦ºÄ×¦ºöÐ Å¢Õó¾¢É¨Ã ¯ÀºÃ¢òÐÅÕ¸¢È¡ý.

"ÅÆ¢¾ÎÁ¡È¢ÅÕõ ÅÚ¿Ã¢¼ò¾¢ø ¦¸¡ïº§ÁÛÁ¢Ãì¸Á¢ýÈ¢ì ¸¾¨Åò ¾¡Ç¢ðÎì¦¸¡ûÙõ
ºó§¾¸ô À¢Ã¸¢Õ¾¢ÔûÇ «ó¾ ¿£ºôÀ¡¾¸ÛìÌì ¸¢ñ½ò¨¾ ¿¡ý ¦¸¡Îò¾Ð, ÁÉ¢¾÷
«ýÒ À¡Ã¡ðÎÅ§Ãø ¸¼×û «ÕûÒÃ¢Å¡÷ ±ýÚ «ÅÛìÌ ¯½÷òÐõ¦À¡Õð§¼Â¡õ.
«ì¸¢ñ½ò¨¾Â¨¼Â ¾ÉìÌ §Â¡ì¸¢Â¨¾Â¢ø¨Ä¦ÂÉò¦¾Ã¢óÐ «¨¾ôÀ¡÷òÐ
¿ýÈ¢ÔûÇÅÉ¡ö ¸õÁ¡Ç÷ ¸Ç¢õÒûÇ ®Âò¨¾ ¯ÕìÌÅ¾üÌ «¾ý§Áø ÌôÀÄ¡¸ì
¸Ã¢ò¾½ø ¦¸¡ð¼ «¾ý ¦ÅôÀò¾¡ø ¯§Ä¡¸Á¡ÉÐ ¾¸¾¸¦ÅÉô À¢Ã¸¡º¢òÐ
¸Ç¢õÀ¢É¢ýÚõ ¿£í¸¢ ¦ÅûÇ¢Â¡¸ì ¸£§Æ ¯Õ¸¢§Â¡ÎÅÐ§À¡ø ÁÉÓÕ¸¢ ¿¢ü¸¢ýÈ¡ý.

"¦¾öÅÀì¾¢ÔûÇ ¿ÁÐ ¿ñÀ÷ ¦ÅÌ¸¡Äõ «È¦¿È¢Â¢ø ´Ø¸¢¿¢ýÈ¡÷. ¬Â¢Ûõ
ÌÆó¨¾Â¢ý §Á¡¸ò¾¡ø þô¦À¡ØÐ ¸¼×¨ÇôÀ¡¾¢ ÁÈó¾¡÷. «ìÌÆó¨¾ì¸¡¸ò¾¡ý
Í¸ôÀ¼¡Áø ¸‰¼ôÀðÎ §Áý§ÁÖõ §ÀÃ¢ýÀô §Àü¨Èì ¸Õ¾¡Á Ä¢õÁñÏÄ¸
Å¡úì¨¸¨Â Á¾¢ôÀÅÃ¡É¡÷. ¬! «ó¾ìÌÆó¨¾¨Â «Å÷ ¦¸¡ñ¼¡ÊÉ¾ü¸Ç§ÅÂ¢ø¨Ä.
«ÐÀüÈ¢ò ¾ó¨¾¨Âì¸¡ì¸ ¦Åñ½¢ì ¸¼×û ¾¿Â¨É Å¡í¸¢ì¦¸¡ñ¼¡÷.
¯Éì¸ýÈ¢Áü¦ÈÅ÷ìÌõ «ìÌÆó¨¾ ²§¾¡ ÅÄ¢ôÒ ÅóÐ Á¡ñ¼Ð§À¡ø §¾¡ýÈ¢üÚ.
«¨¾ì¦¸¡øÄ ¿¡ý ¿¢ÂÁ¢ì¸ôÀðÎ Åó§¾ý. «¾É¢¼ò¾¢Ä¡¨º ¨Åò¾¢Õó¾
¾ó¨¾Â¡ÉÅ÷ ¾ÉìÌüÈ ¾ñ¼¨É ¾Ì¦ÁýÚ ´ôÒì¦¸¡ûÙ¸¢È¡÷. þÐ¿¢ü¸, «ó¾
§Á¡ºì¸ÕòÐûÇ ÅÆ¢¸¡ðÊ ¯Â¢Õ¼ý¾¢ÕõÀ¢ô §À¡Å§Éø «ÅÕ¨¼Â ¬Š¾¢¦ÂøÄ¡õ
¦¸¡û¨Ç§À¡öÅ¢Î§Á! ²¦ÉÉ¢ø þýÈ¢Ã× «ÅÕ¨¼Â ¿¢¾¢ìÌÅ¢Âø¸¨Ç «Åý ¾¢Õ¼
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¯ò§¾º¢ò¾¡ý. «ùÅ¡È¡Â¢ý …òÅ¢„Âò¾¢ø Å¢¿¢§Â¡¸Á¡¸ì ÜÊÂ ±ùÅÇ× ¦º¡òÐ
¾ÅÈ¢Å¢Îõ? þùÅ¢¾Á¡¸ì ¸¼×û ¯ÉìÌ ¸üÀ¢ì¸¢ýÈÉ÷. þô¦À¡ØÐ ¿¼ó¾
§º¡¾¨É¨Âì¸ñÎ þÉ¢ ±øÄ¡õ ®ºý¦ºÂ¦ÄÉòÐ½¢óÐ ÁÉÅ¨Á¾¢¦¸¡ñÎ
¯ýÉ¢ÕôÀ¢¼õ§À¡ö À¡ÀÃ¸¢¾É¡Â¢Õ" ±ýÚ þùÅ¡È¡¸î ¦º¡øÄ¢ ¾ýÛ¨¼Â
þÈÌ¸¨Çî ºò¾í§¸ð¸ÅÊòÐì¦¸¡ñÎ Å¡Ä¢Àý Á¨Èó¾¡ý. §¾Åà¾ý Å¡Éò¾¢ø
À¼÷ó¾¨¾ì ¸ñÏüÚòÐÈÅ¢ Å¢õÁ¢¾§Å¨Äì¸ñ ¬úó¾É÷. ¾ýÛ¨¼Â §¾º¢¸ý Å¢Á¡É
ã÷ó¾¡¸¡Âò¾¢ü ¦ºøÄ "±¨Ä„¡" ±ýÛõ ¾£÷ì¸¾Ã¢º¢Â¡÷ «Å¨ÃôÀ¡÷òÐ ¿¢ýÚ
Å¢ñ½¸ò¨¾ §¿¡ì¸¢î ¦ºýÈ §¾§ƒ¡åÀõ ¸ñÏìÌ Á¨ÈÂ ¸ñ¦¸¡ð¼¡Ð À¡÷òÐ
¾¡Ûõ À¢ý ÀüÈ¢î¦ºøÄ þîº¢ò¾Ð§À¡Ä¡Â¢É¡÷. ¾¨ÄÅ½í¸¢¿¢ýÈ ÐÈÅ¢ ¸¼×¨Ç
¿¢¨ÉóÐò "§¾Å§Ä¡¸ò¾¢§ÄôÀÊ§Â¡ «ôÀÊ§Â þíÌõ ¯ý¸ð¼¨ÇôÀÊ¾¡ý
¿¼ìÌõ" ±ÉÅØò¾¢ ºó§¾¡„òÐ¼ý ¾¢ÕõÀ¢ ¦¾¡ýÚ¦¾¡ðÎûÇ ¾ÉÐ¨ÈÅ¢¼õ ¦ºýÚ
¦¾öÅÀì¾¢Ô¼Ûõ ÁÉÅ¨Á¾¢Ô¼Ûõ ¸¡Äí¸Æ¢òÐ Åó¾É÷.

ÓüÈ¢üÚ.
------------
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 PARNELL'S HERMIT.

      Far in a wild, unknown to public view,
      From youth to age a reverend hermit grew;
      The moss his bed, the cave his humble cell,
      His food the fruits, his drink the crystal well;
      Remote from man, with God he passed his days,
      Prayer all his business, all his pleasure praise.

      A life so sacred, such serene repose,
      Seemed heaven itself, till one suggestion rose-
      That vice should triumph, virtue vice obey;
      This sprung some doubt of Providence's sway.
      His hopes no more a certain prospect boast,
      And all the tenour of his soul is lost.
      So, when a smooth expanse receives imprest
      Calm Nature's image on its watery breast,
      Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow,
      And skies beneath with answering colours glow:
      But, if a stone the gentle sea divide,
      Swift ruffling circles curl on every side,
      And glimmering fragments of a broken sun,
      Banks, trees, and skies, in thick disorder run.

      To clear this doubt, to know the world by sight,
      To find if books or swains report it right,
      (For yet by swains alone the world he knew,
      Whose feet came wandering o'ver the nightly dew,)
      He quits his cell; the pilgrim staff he bore,
      And fixed the scallop in his hat before;
      Then, with the rising sun, a journey went,
      Sedate to think, and watching each event.

      The morn was wasted in the pathless grass,
      And long and lonesome was the wild to pass;
      But when the southern sun had warmed the day,
      A youth came posting o'er a crossing way:
      His raiment decent, his complexion fair,
      And soft in graceful ringlets waved his hair;
      Then, near approaching, "Father, hail!" he cried,
      And, "Hail my son!" the reverend sire replied.
      Words followed words, from question answer flowed,
      And talk of various kind deceived the road;
      Till each with other peased, and loth to part,
      While in their age they differ, join in heart.
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      Thus stands an aged elm in ivy bound,
      Thus youthful ivy clasps an elm around.

      Now sunk the sun; the closing hour of day
      Came onward, mantled o'er with sober gray;
      Nature is silence bade the world repose:
      When near the road a stately palace rose.
      There, by the moom, through ranks of trees they pass,
      Whose verdure crowned the sloping sides of grass.
      It chanced the noble master of the dome
      Still made his house the wandering stranger's home;
      Yet still the kindness, from a thirst of praise,
      Proved the vain flourish of expensive ease.

      The pair arrive; the liveried servants wait;
      Their lord receives them at the pompous gate.
      The table groans with costly piles of food,
      And all is more than hospitably good.
      Then, led to rest, the day's long toil they drown,
      Deep sunk in sleep, and silk, and heaps of down.

      At length 'tis morn; and, at the dawn of day,
      Along the wide canals the zephyrs play;
      Fresh o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep,
      And shake the neighbouring wood to banish sleep.
      Up rise the guests, obedient to the call;
      An early banquet decked the splendid hall;
      Rich luscious wine a golden goblet graced,
      Which the kind master forced the guests to taste,
      Then, pleased and thankful, from the porch they go,
      And, but the landlord, none had cause of woe:
      His cup was vanished; for in secret guise
      The younger guest purloined the glittering prize.

      As one who spies a serpent in his way,
      Glistening and basking in the summer ray,
      Disordered stops to shun the danger near,
      Then walks with faintness on, and looks with fear,
      So seemed the sire, when far upon the road
      The shining spoil his wily partner showed.
      He stopped with silence, walked with trembling heart
      And much he wished, but durst not ask to part:
      Murmuring he lifts his eyes, and thinks it hard,
      That generous actions meet a base reward.

      While thus they pass, the sun his glory shrouds,
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      The changing skies hang out their sable clouds;
      A sound in air presaged approaching rain,
      And beasts to covert scud across the plain.

      Warned by the signs, the wandering pair retreat,
      To seek for shelter at a neighbouring seat.
      'Twas built with turrets on a rising ground,
      And strong, and large, and unimproved around,
      Its owner's temper, timorous and severe,
      Unkind and griping, caused a desert there.

      As near the miser's heavy doors they drew,
      Fierce rising gusts with sudden fury blew;
      The nimble lightning mixed with showers began,
      And o'er their heads loud rolling thunder ran.
      Here long they knock, but knock or call in vain,
      Driven by the wind, and battered by the rain.
      At length some pity warmed the master's breast;
      ('Twas then his threshold first received a guest;)
      Slow creaking turns the door with jealous care,
      And half he welcomes in the shivering pair:
      One frugal faggot lilghts the naked walls,
      And nature's fervour through their limbs recalls:
      Bread of the coarsest sort with eager wine,
      (Each hardly granted,) served them both to dine;
      And, when the tempest first appeared to cease,
      A ready warning bid them part in peace.

      With still remark the pondering hermit viewed,
      In one so rich, a life so poor and rude;
      "And why should such," (within himself he cried,)
      "Lock the lost wealth a thousand want beside?"
      But what new marks of wonder soon took place,
      In every setting feature of his face,
      When from his vest the young companion bore
      That cup the generous landlord owned before,
      And paid profusely with the precious bowl
      The stinted kindness of this churlish soul!

      But now the clouds in airy tumult fly;
      The sun emerging opes an azure sky;
      A fresher green the smelling leaves display,
      And, glittering as they tremble, cheer the day:
      The weather courts them from the poor retreat
      And the glad master bolts the wary gate.
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      While hence they walk, the pilgrim's bosom wrought
      With all the travail of uncertain thought;
      His partner's acts without their cause appear;
      'Twas there a vice, and seemed a madness here:
      Detesting that, and pitying this, he goes,
      Lost and confounded with the various shows.

      Now night's dim ainaes* shade involve the sky;
      Again the wanderers want a place to lie:
      Again they search, and find a lodging nigh.
      The soil improved around, the mansion neat,
      And neither poorly low, nor idly great,
      It seemed to speak its master's turn of mind,
      Content, and not for praise but virtue kind.
      Hither the walkers turn with weary feet,
      Then bless the mansion, and the master greet:
      Their greeting fair, bestowed with modest guise,
      The courteous master hears, and thus replies:

      "Without a vain, without a grudging heart,
      To Him who gives us all, I yield a part;
      From Him you come, for Him accept it here
      A frank and sober, more than costly cheer."
      He spoke, and bade the welcome table spread,
      Then talked of virtue till the time of bed;
      When the grave household round his hall repair,
      Warmed by a bell, and close the hours with prayer.

      Note: I am unable to make out the word "ainaes".
      At length the world, renewed by calm repose,
      Was strong for toil; the dappled morn arose.
      Before the pilgrims part, the younger crept
      Near the closed cradle where an infant slept,
      And writhed his neck: the landlord's little pride,
      O strange return! grew black, and gasped, and died.
      Horror of horrors! what! his only son!
      How looked our hermit when the fact was done?
      Not hell, though hell's black jaws in sunder part,
      And breathe blue fire, could more assault his heart.

      Confused, and struck with silence at the deed,
      He flies; but, trembling, fails to fly with speed.
      His steps the youth pursues; the country lay
      Perplexed with roads; a servant showed the way;
      A river crossed the path; the passage o'er
      Was nice to find; the servant trod before:
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      Long arms of oaks an open bridge supplied,
      And deep the waves beneath them bending glide.
      The youth, who seemed to watch a time to sin,
      Approached the careless guide, and thrust him in:
      Plunging he falls, and rising lifts his head,
      Then flashing turns, and sinks among the dead.

      Wild sparkling rage inflames the pilgrim's eyes;
      He bursts the bonds of fear, and madly cries,
      "Detested wretch!" - But scarce his speech began
      When the strange partner seemed no longer man.
      His youthful face grew more serenely sweet;
      His robe turned white, and flowed upon his feet;
      Fair rounds of radiant points invest his hair;
      Celestial odours breathe through purpled air;
      And wings whose colours glittered on the day,
      Wide at his back their gradual plumes display.
      The form ethereal bursts upon sight,
      And moves in all the majesty of light.

      Though loud at first the pilgrim's passion grew,
      Sudden he gazed, and wist not what to do;
      Surprise in secret chains his words suspends,
      And in a calm his settling temper ends.
      But silence here the beauteous angel broke;
      (The voice of music ravished as he spoke.)

      'Thy prayer, thy praise, the life to vice unknown,
      In sweet memorial rise before the throne:
      These charms success in our bright region find,
      And force an angel down to calm thy mind;
      For this commissioned, I forsook the sky-
      Nay, cease to kneel-thy fellow servant I.
      Then know the truth of government Devine,
      And let these scruples be no longer thine.
      The maker justly claims that world He made:
      In this the right of Providence is laid.
      Its sacred majesty through all depends
      On using second means to work His ends.
      'Tis thus, withdrawn in state from human eye,
      The power exerts his attributes on high;
      Your actions uses nor controls your will;
      And bids the doubting sons of men be still,
      What strange events can strike with more surprise,
      Than those which lately met thy wondering eyes?
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      Yet, taught by these, confess the Almighty just,
      And, where you can't unriddle, learn to trust.

      "The great vain man, who fared on costly food
      Whose lilfe was too luxurious to be good;
      Who made his ivory stands with goblets shine,
      And forced his guests to morning draughts of wine,
      Has, with the cup, the graceless custom lost,
      And still he welcomes, but with less of cost.

      "The mean suspicious wretch whose bolted door
      Ne'er moved in pity to the wandering poor,
      With him I left the cup to teach his mind
      That Heaven can bless if mortals will be kind.
      Conscious of wanting worth, he views the bowl,
      And feels compassion touch his grateful soul.
      Thus artists melt the sullen ore of lead,
      With heaping coals of fire upon its head:
      In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow,
      And loose from dross, the silver runs below.

      "Long had our pious friend in virtue trod;
      But now the child half-weaned his heart from God.
      Child of his age, for him he lived in pain,
      And measured back his steps to earth again.
      To what excesses had his dotage run!
      But God, to save the father, took the son.
      To all but these in fits, he seemed to go;
      And 'twas my ministry to deal the blow.
      The poor fond parent, humbled in the dust,
      Now owns in tears the punishment was just.
      But how had all his fortunes felt a rack,
      Had that false servant sped in safety back.
      This night his treasured heaps he meant to steal,
      And what a fund of charity would fail!
      Thus Heaven instructs thy mind: this trial o'er
      Depart in peace, resigned, and sin no more."

      On sounding pinions here the youth withdrew;
      The sage stood wondering as the seraph flew.
      Thus looked Elisha when, to mount on high,
      His master took the chariot of the sky:
      The fiery pomp ascending left the view;
      The prophet gazed, and wished to follow too.
      The bending hermit here a prayer began:
      "Lord! as in heaven, on earth thy will be done."
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      Then, gladly turning, sought his ancient place,
      And passed a life of piety and peace.

      FINIS


