S. Vijayalakshmi (translated by Thila Varghese)

The Forest Nymph
1)

In the efflorescence that occurred

on a cool evening devoid of yellow sunlight
when parrots and squirrels interacted and
played with ripe fruits hanging from the branches,
my abdomen ached.

As the sweet aroma of the entire forest embraced me,
my hut made of leaty green thatches

was erected brand new.

My mother stared at me

as though I was a massive aftershock of sad news
that had just arrived from somewhere afar.

Was my becoming a forest nymph

the reason for her hugs and kisses to dry up?

Oh, mother of mine!

The fragrance of Jatropha that you exude

became my own scent;

the mountains that formed within me

yielded many a flower,

and the forest streams

overflowed with reckless currents.

My terrain, after all, is just the same as yours.

(2)

You gifted me with flourishing growth.

On the day when a feast for the lives

that were swimming inside me was shared,

I was like your image painted on ancient caves.
On a previous similar occasion,
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when luscious green blanketed the landscape,
your lost acreage

exiled you with relentless efforts.

Today it is my turn; smelling the scent

of the forest nymph in my body,

you withdraw from me.

Who has the right and authority

to grow and harvest the grains I have chosen?
My humble dwellings are being destroyed

in the dense darkness of the night,

and all the wilful acts committed

to my forests and mountains

drenched in overflowing blood

are presented as holy and preached as sacred.

)

The constant gunshots

heard on the rocky pathway

and the lined-up armoured vehicles

were ordered in

all in the name of my safety.

Those who had caused relentless bleeding

are now attacking my womb with crude weapons;
creating and enforcing their own laws,

they coerce me to accept their justice as mine;
confiscating and ruining my seeds and my produce,
they take away my freedom

while preaching loyalty;

using as blankets

the dictionaries devoid of

the meanings of heaven and earth,

they have covered my children

who have no choice but bear the invisible prison bars
built in the air they breathe, the water they drink,
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and their way of living.

(4)

By means of the shackles that bind me
beneath the revolving chair

of the throne of authority

and my hands taken for granted

as accustomed to loyalty,

you are bartering me,

having turned me into a business capital,
to inflict disaster on my children.

Seized by violent spasms,

your body knows only to spew out acid.
Powerless are the decrees issued by you,
who is oblivious to the complex mysteries
and puzzling phenomena of the universe,
to deliver the finer products

of bamboos and flutes

in front of the pollinic body

that oozes the scent of the forest nymph.

‘The Forest Nymph’ was previously published in Modern Poetry in Translation: Focus on
Extinction, Issue No. 3, 2019.
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