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complete without a knowledge of these
works. The glory of the Chera, Chola, and
the Pandya kings, the idylls of their
heroism. the remarkable heroes, saints,
poets and patriots of the Sangam days,
the well organised social and political
life of Tamilians two thousand years ago—
all these and many more are revealed to
us by the invulnerable works of this Grand
Old Man. *“These are my treasures”, he
remarked once, pointing affectionately to
his eudjan leaves. He did not care to hoard
any other treasure!

He has also done a lot of pioneer work
in the cause of modern Tamil, by giving
us a series of his interesting memoirs, in
the pages of the Kalai Magal and the
Auanda Vikatan. He kept the reader spell-
bound by his unpedantic simplicity of
diction and richness of anecdotes. He has
given us a pen’'picture of almost all the
scholars and savants, saints and princes
of the last two centuries. He has paid
aglowing tributes to all his benefactors such
as Subrahmanya Desikar, his patron,
Meenakshisundaram Pillai, his preceptor,
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Thyagaraja Chettiar his helper,and Poondi
Ranganatha Mudaliar, his admirer. His
memoirs are a century of Tamil history.
He is himself an epoch.

Personally, I owe him a deep debt of
gratitude for his affectionate letters and
the glowing prefaces from his esteemed
pen adorning some of my works. After the
heroic V. V. S. Aiyar, he was the one person
from whom I drew a lot of encouragement-
Once he wrote to me: ** The body ripes and
rots ; but my enthusiasm is as bright as
ever!” Yes, he was young despife age and
its tyranny ! He stands singularly promi-
nent in the history of literature, asone that
has loved, lived and laboured tirelessly for
the mother-tongue.

Of course Tmilians will hold meetings
and pass condolence resolutions. They may
even raise funds to immortalise him in the
marble. But these are not enough- Just as
we are celebrating the memory of the
national bard C. Subrahmanya Bharati,
we are bound to observe Swaminatha Aiyar
Day too. This too is not enough. The
Doctor demanded the admiring audience
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one day, « How many of you that pmiaa
me care to buy and study my books!” Ever:y

Tamilian worth his name should have a set

of his books and no library can be com-
plete without them. Every home should
possess a portrait of our Grand Old Man.
Every educational institution should ins-
titute scholarships in his name. A section
should be opened to study his works in
schools and colleges. More than these, a
Swaminatha Tamil Sangam must be
started and sumptuously endowed. Tamil
scholars coming out of that institution
should carry the Message of Tamil poets
and saints abroad.

This is a very unfortunate year for us
which has snatched away so cruelly, three
oreat personalities; Umamaheswaram
Pillai, the dynamic worker, Jnaniyar, the
saintly speaker, and Swaminatha Aiyar:
the great scholar. But their form alone has
joined the elements. Their name, their
labour, their glorious example shall last
and lead us on.

Liberty Press. Pondicherry. C. No.
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