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The 11Cloud-Hidden FriEends" are a 
small non-sectarian religious corre
spondence group. 110ur pages are your 
letters", so we ask as our "subscrip
tion fee" that you write us a letter 
now and then. Letters· should be in. 
the universal spirit of t~e Dharma, 
and we would emphasize practice more 
than mere belief. 

We look to Daisetz Teitaro Suzuki 
and Alan 't.'atts as our honorary found
ers. Although they are both usually 
associated with Zen Buddhism, their 
spirit was a wide and free-ranging 
one, : including 'laoism, Hinduism, and 
Christianity etcetera. Their Dharma 
then is a more universal one, going 
quite beyond the sectarian confines 
of Zen. 

Thomas Merton might be another 
example of the kind of spirit we have 
in mind. In his later years he com
mented that he could see no contra
diction between Christianity and 
Buddhism, and that he "had determined 
to become as good a Buddhist as I 
ca n 11

• 

Our phrase "Cloud-Hidden" is ta
ken from the title of a book by Alan 
Watts. He in turn borrowed it from a 
ninth century Chinese poem by Chia 
Tao. Lin Yutang translates it: 

Searching for the Hermit in Vain 

I asked the boy beneath the pines. 
He said, "The master's gone alone 
Herb-picking somewhere on the mount, 
Cloud-hidden, whereabouts unknown." 



NEwS & NOTES 

1. It would be natural for some of you to be wondering if we a r e some kind of 
Ze n group or not. So far it has been our intent to be independent, and we have 
no affiliat i on with any group, Zen or otherwise, a_nd I would guess we want to 
keep i t that way. Your comments would be appreciated. We do have quite an inter
esting s t ew , with some of a Zen persuasion, and others Taoist, Christian, etc. 
We also have a half do~en ministers of the Universal Life Church, and some non
aligned • .;dd t o that various combinations, and it is not at all easy to say what 
we are . I for one would say that in a r eli gious sense each one of us is much 
mor~ than some sectarian identity. 

2. Mid-February is the season of the Chinese New Year, so it seems timely to 
add a note on 1984, the year of the Mouse. Also one of our members is named 
"Yellow l'jouse", not that their is any necessary connection. The symbolism should 
be of interest. 

Clerk, Ananda Dalenberg 

THE YEAR OF THE MOUSE 

The Rat or the Mouse is a symbolic animal of the Chinese lunar calendar, 
occupying the first position of a twelve year zodiacal cycle. According 
to Chinese legend, many ages ago the Buddha called for an assembly of all 
the animals of the world on New Year.' .s Day. He promised to name a year 
after all those who came. ~he Rat was the first to come, and so he is 
specially honored by occupying the first place in the cycle. The othe r 
eleven that came were, in order, the Ox, Tiger, Hare, Dragon, Serpent, 
Horse, Ram, Monkey, Rooster, Dog, and Boar. The year of each animal 
reflec ts then its unique characteristics, and that continues on to the 
present. According to Chinese tradition, people born in the year of ~ . 
certain animal will tend tend to have its characteristics, although for 
some inexplicable reason, they sometimes have the characteristics of 
another year. People born under the sign of the Rat are said to be very 
charming. 1hey work hard for what they really want and generally succeed. 
~~ey are intellectual and imaginative , and give good advice. Although on 
the surface they appear self-controlled, they are actually quite emotional, 
and t end to get in trouble with love, and lose everything they have gained. 
'Ibey are easily angered, but manage to control: it. 1hey make good business 
people and writers, and love to spend money on themselves. They love to 
gossip, and sometimes get into tro~ble in that way. 

Those born in 1900, 1912 , 1924, 1936, 1948, 1960, 1972 , 
1984, and 1996 all belong to the year of the Mouse or Rat. 

A HAPPY NEW YEAR ! 

GUNG HAY FAT CHOY l 

Harvest Mouse 
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LETTERS RECEIVl!.D 

What if we. sma.!)hed the mirror::, 
And sa.w our true. f o..ce,? 
lJhoJ i ~we le?t the. so.aw Boo~ to the \l,Jorms 
And found ovr real mind ? 
l.JhaJ ·1~ we burned t¥te wooden fwddhas1 
Ga,ve, thB stone Buddhas back to rhe mounto..ins? 
.Pi~par.:;ed the Crurus w·ith a. 9real la,vgh 
And di~covered the faJh we. no.cl oJwo.,y5 been on? 
!Jho.1 1 r we told the So..vio urs · 
lJe, were ;,ewe.cl frorn our .first bre_ojh 
llnd +he HeoJers, lr)fov covld hea-\ l-\ovrsclves 
RI[ wou\d be heo,leo ? 
lJhaJ ·1r we WC1shecl cle(J)I ot Avf hor"rty's ordure. 

Elsa Gidlow 

And smelled +he fre.sh sweoJ of our OLvn bodies? 
IJhoJif 

1
as Eve ea.ting the frvi+ of the Tree ot Vw1owled9e, 

We. ~new the. \\ Poiria.rc.ha,\ Curse 11 a, mere na,1 vraJ thunder 
BtiY1_gin9 Edeh_a. cle:an.sing rClin? \, \' 

11

) 

whaf\f 111 the h9hin1ri9s \lo.sh "" \ 
We S<:tW tht:re were ;:-no .......... 

t11in-ors .._ 
8a.cred E>ook& 
J)uddha.s 
Gurus 
oa.viours .-
Hea,ler.s . ,,, __ ,,, 
fluthori \y /1 , 1 I 

And knowle~foe ~)Q5 ~ta.nding $for~ under rhe $k~ I I 
111 

I 

.feet na.ked to earth,eyes+hereforwherever li9hr~CLll5?lJnahf .. ? 

. NOTE: Elea's poem is an ex~erpt from her little booklet 
11Shattering the Mirror". She has been, by the way, a very 
close friend of Alan Watts for many years. This is her first 
contribution to our pages. Editor, A.D. 
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Dear CHFriends, 

Tom Thompson 

122 West Side Rd. 

Woodbury, Ct. 06798 

I rec e ived CHF issue 6 today, dedicated to our friend Alan Watts, 

who I never had the pleasure of meeting, and I was quite surprised 

as I'm in the midst of his biography by David Stuart. I've been 

giving Alan alot of thought thes e last few days, so it was very 

special to r ead about him from the point of view of you who did 

know him well, either directly or indirectly. There is no doubt 

that he greatly influenced us all in one way or another. Alan, 

where-ever you are, tonight I .1 11 remember you in meditation and 

give you a gassho. 

I 1 also give gasshos t9 Joel ·Weish,aus·, _Yellow Mouse, Gary Snyder 

and Anand a for their words in Is sue #5: ··along with all other CHF. 

We are f ortunate to meet so many friends on this pathless path . 

And your words have been helpful to me. 

Speaking of helpful words, ·we do a course here at the Center on 

The Yoga of Death and' Dyi~g~ -and w~ .'re always looking for help

ful material. A while back, we received a copy ·of Letting Go from 

Richard Boers tler. What a gre~t bo-ok! It is brief, readable, to 

the point, and it gives concrete instructions on useful meditations 

foE ~dying peopa~;_ ::. ~:: ';~t: . ·. ,. ·~:d~ . Thank you,Richard, for a beautiful, 

useful book. I h ighly recommend it to anyone who plans on. dying • . 

I have two copies of John White's excellent anthology, Kundalini, 

Evolution and Enlightenment in Japanese. If anyone knows where 

they may be of use . I'll gl adly donate them . I also have many 

copies in English so i f anyone wants one , send along a little 

donation to the Center ( but make the check out to me )-make sure 

E- 4 cont i nued 



c ontinu ed ( 2) 

you c over a tl e as t postage and handl ing , and I'll send you a copy 

in the next ma il. 

Wint er s e ems as though it has finally come here to Connecticut . 

We've been out cutting wood for the stove -the Center is h ous ed 

in an old New England farm house, and on a good breezy day the 

wind can cut right through. The important thing is to keep the 

meditation room warm. 

We r e-did the meditation room this Fall. Painted the walls, 

brought the fire-place back to ~ts natural wood, and put nice, 

thick wall-to-wall carpeting on the floor. The color is what 

we call Siddha blue . There are two tall windows facing east, 

so the sun pours in in the mornings. It is a small room, but 

warm, friendly, full of shakti, and adequate fGr our : public 

programs every Sunday. We are waiting for the drapes to come. 

They would help in keeping it warmer, but Sears seems to have 

its own cosmic sense of time. 

We have a person interested in Zen around here. We seldom see 

him a s he doesn't come to any · of the programs or classes. Every 

once in a whi le he brings back a v-0lume by Suzuki, Watts, or 

Kapleau, and borrows anothe~. Sometimes we see him, some times 

we don't. I do wish he'd bring back Rebert Aitken•s book a s I 

haven't finished it yet. Perhaps it will myst eriously re-appear 

someday. 

.- :- '. ("; ~ .,.:· : .. ' .· . .. -·. . ... ... :. -
~ ' ' . - . ~· . ', ... 

.. -: .. . , __ .· .·; '. . . 

May you all have a wonderful Holiday .seaf?on and the happiest of . 
New Years. 
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LETTERS RECEIVED 

"I wonder what it would be like to practice zen meditat ion 
in Jap an for a couple of years." Has this thought ever passed 
thro ugh your mind? If so I think you will be interested in 
re e.ding the following excerpts from some letters Mari an Mountain 
received fr.om Henri Begonia, a. lay zen student who went to Japan 
in 1981 to study Japanese gardening and landscape design. In 
1982 Henri began attending sesshins (intensive periods of medi
tation) at a Zen Buddhist monastery. Henri kindly g ave Marian 
permission to share some of his experiences and observations 
with CHFL readers. 

June, 1983 

"Thanks for the Cloud-hidden letters. I enjoyed them a 
lot and would like to see more. I want to contribute but I 
really don't know what I'd write •••• 

" ••• I•ve been back here at the Monastery since April• It's 
the beginning of the rainy season. Gray sky, windy mist-like 
rain is blowing. Towels hanging outside the window under the 
eaves ar e fluttering in the breeze •••• I mostly want to tell you 
about the situation here: This Zen temple is almost 400 yea.rs old. 
It became a training monastery around 1910. In the 50's, for a 
pe r iod of 7 years, it wa.s practically abandoned. It's located 
near a medium-sized fishing village and port. On the edge of 
town a.re some small steep mount a.ins the.t reach out like two 
arms and embrace a small canyon valley. This is where the temple 
is nestled. It's a quiet and protected place in a rather a.ttract-
1 ve setting. The temple and ground.s a.re among the nnst beautiful 
I•ve seen in Japan. There is a. large organic garden here and 
I've been enjoy ing getting my hands dirty and helping out. 

"The current Roshi, who trained briefly here in its hey-
day, came to restore the temple about 9 years ago, along with a 
few hnericans and some Japanese monks. Over the years they have 
f i xed it up, and to look at it today you could never guess that 
onl y a few years ago it was in very bad shape. From the begin
ning Westerners have ha.d a part in making the practice here. ::Now 
there are 24 people in the temple; half of them a.re from various 
Western countries. The Roshi is a very low-key guy: quiet and 
maybe a bit shy. He is kind but stern. He makes himself complete
ly avail able and you can see him a.s much as you like. There are 
translators available for dokusan (private interview). 

"The atmosphere here feels really good considering all the 
normal problems that exist in -.ny group-living situation. 

continued 
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continued 

Everything runs very smoothly. The schedule i sn't too harsh or 
severe--in .fact it is ve r y pleas ant. I never dreamed it could 
be possible to be comfortable in a Japanese Zen monaste ry. Of 
course t his is the honeymoon p eriod •••• 

"~• •• My intention was to come here for a few montrus before 
return i ng to America.. Now I'm re co nsidering. I'm thi nking of 
making a trip to Kore a to get my vis a renewed, v.o rkin g for a 
month in Kyoto to get some money and then returning here for 
fall practice period. The temple permits laymen to stay a. 
year. After that one must lea.ve or become ordained a. monk •• •• 

October 1983 

"Thanks for those articles by Ananda. They a.re indeed 
most relevant to things turning in my life now and also especial
ly valuable for some of the West~rn monks who have been here many 
years and have lost perspective on the monastic training in terms 
of its connection to what it's actually like to live and practice 
in .America. 

" •••• Familiarity with the rhythms of temple life and the 
people here h~s grown. I'm pretty well immersed in the momentum 
or the practice here. I left the temple for the summer to earn 
some money end make a tr~p to Korea to get my visa renewed •••• 
I worked at various part-time jobs including a summer camp for 
6 to 9 year olds (great kidsl Lots of swimming) and as an extra. 
in a major Japanese film production about the Occupa.ti on after 
WWII. It's basically a.n anti-war film, with the American Occu
pation portrayed f a.vora.bly. 

" •••• Went to Korea August 22 and stayed nearly a month. 
It seems as though everything that happened the whole time there 
was incredible, starting out with getting pickpocketed in a port 
town on my second day. Lost all the money I'd saved over the 
summer and then some--every bit in cash. Luckily a .fellow travel
er gave me 40 bucks to tide me over until I could get some money 
sent. Ended up staying in Buddhist temples and hermitages nearly 
the whole month. Raving no money turned it into a pilgrimage of 
sorts. Again and again I was helped generously by warm, kind 
people. 

nAll the Korean temples are painted in intricate patterns 
inside and out with brilliant colors. Psychedelic as can be. 
Sutras a.re sung beautifully instead of droa.ned out in low mono
tones a.s in Jap an. The open unreserved nature of the Korean 
people wa.s quite a refreshing contrast to the cool · Japanese 
style. It wa.s facinating t o see how Buddhism has manifested in 
another culture •••• 

continued 
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t:ontinued 

none of the big temples I went to was too full for me to 
stay very long so I was sent to a 3mall 3-person hermitage 2 
hours up a mountain trail. It was magnificent and I stayed a. 
week. A great old master was there who sat day and night. I 
wa.s given my own room, meals and a full schedule of meditation. 
The place was 800 yea.rs old with 2 big gnarled cypress trees 
in back and a gay garden of fruit trees and flowers in front. 
Below a fine vista of a river valley with rice terraces climb
ing the mountains in every direction, and beyond that ranges 
and peaks visible almost 180° on the horizon. Clouds, mists, 
fog, all opening from time to time to reveal this bird's-eye 
view from eternity. Ironically there was a telephone, huge 
bouquets of plastic flowers on the altar, and a grand 300-year 
old shithouse--a 4-holer with a men's and women's side. 

" •••• Now, suddenly back in Japan 'very busy chopping wood• 
tending to the garden, washing lots of dishes, chanting sutras 
and sitting facin g the wall. "WHAT IS IT?" 

"• ••• Fall season is very bu sy. Lots of takah.9.tsu (begging) 
which I find rather diff icult to do wholeheartedly because it 1 s 
so ritu~ized and done, not so much out of genuine monetary need 
as a way of the temple being visible in public and k eeping up an 
expected tradition and image. But I love chanting the sutras at 
the top of my voles: "Kanzeon bo nen nen Kanzeon ••• etc." 

"• •• ~Working a lot in the kitchen. · I'm low man on the totem 
pole. Now that they know I can take it, everyone is reslly get
ting on my case about every detail. "PJ:f ATTENTION!" in many 
f'orms is impres sed upon me rather ·strongly •••• 

" •••• As it gets more down to the nitty-gritty in the practice 
I'm having another look at sitting and what it means to me and 
why I'm doing it. It's just a feeling of something I want to do-
sitting that is. I don't have the deep spiritual aspiration to 
become enlightened or to save all sentient beings. I appreciate 
the vows and they are meaningful to me, but when I really look 
at my practice honestly I see that it 1 s primarily for myself. I 
would like to be more eelfless. I want to be able to sit well 
and to bring that empty mind into daily life. I•ve submitted to 
the conditions of the situation here in order to be able ta sit 
in this extraordinarily quiet place. But I haven't truly·· ·~~r-rend~r"."' i 
ed to anything except that effort to abandon myself in everything 
I do and be fully present f'or the moment. 

nThe ·bottom-line is that I'm grateful to be in this place 
now •••• " 

Warmest wishes, 

Henr i 
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LETTERS I&CEIVED 
~ene E. Pitt~t III 
79862-022 -A 
P .o. Box IOOO 
Sands tone, Minn. 
55072 

Alpha~t Soup in the A~rican Gulaf 

Takin~ A1--ksandr'Solzh'"!ni.t3yn's :11!.ussian 11 Gula~11 and applying the term 
casually t• the contemporary American Psychol~~ and it's inter~ependence 
with lan~a~e, we arrive at life in the smeltin~ pet known as Y.edern Mind, 
or more humGrously, the Pris~n Gf Wishes.CI wish the world was as tired as 
I so we could all stop and £et our bearin~s to~ether.) M@dern Mind, a prison 
of s ophisti•ated psychole~es,monitered by statistics,psychiatry, Madison 
Avenue, narcotics, nationalism, and an underlyin' hun,er for the "New Dsal", 
t• borr0w a slo,an from the ~eesevslt Era. The Kali Yuca has become the Neen 
Aeon: Ecclesiastical Electronics for the Modern Man. 11 See Spct Jum.p11 in his 
Pac*Man Palace •••••••• Britht Ll.~hts ••••• Bic City. 

11See Spot Jump" is a phrase we all recofmze from cur first Priin~ry Jteader, 
the renaissance of eur childh0ods, which cat&paulted us all throufh Libraries, 
Science, lteliti•n, Ec•n~mics, Schools •f Thou,ht, Music, Leve, Work, and 
various other delineations ef human activity known collectively as ""ettin&t 
an educatien" er Typifyin~ life in lan~a~e and thou~ht for the ueat cultural 
.ccmmunication. 

The ma ny lan~a~es of this P~net and the people who speak them seem te 
have arrived at some cross purpese. David Chadwick, a San Francisco Zen Center 
friend and priest, recently sent me a small publicity card which said: "World 
Suicide Club. An Exclusive Membership. There Are No Non-Members. 11 1!.andy Ne~n's 
sont phrase, "let 1s Drop the Bi~ One Now, "also exemplifies this modern cultural 
impasse in which dues are manda t ory, profitless, and non-returnable. The apex 
of Modern Man's achievement ha.s almost become the disposable planet; a marketinr; 
masterpiece, with a cast of billion31 -DeI:ilh 1s comm~ntary on De Ba.de, with 
seats for ever yone, a true box-office smash. Little did we knew that the simple 
chord~ learned in 11See Spot Jump" would enable U3 to contrive ~uch heavenly 
music . 

A Simple Tone-Poem in Modern Ti~ With an Accent on Indifference. 
IN ONi No~me nt. 

The well-fed octopus defends his nuclear-pGwered tentacles 
atainst the unbelievinc, dispossessed, and hun~y. 

Frem the bottom of the belly ef the A-In'rican Beast, a Toast; 
Te sophisticated delineations of human lif•-space. 

Culture, &nd it's Henchman, la.n~a~e, devour the un-~uspectin~ 
New-Born. Den't cry baby, the ~a'1.n~ Beast of CQnformity _keeps 
t he earth well-e conomized for white-whiner's cosmopolitan quiche
eatinf!. Here is Mother's Milk te nourish your stru~i:le with ths 
pain of duality. 

A matter of lif e and death you say? If the Pope were drowned in 
Vodka, or Siberia served in Southern Fried Sauce, would Eithopian 
babies live on Fall Out7 

What ~eli~on are you, Aristotle? That's le~cal, Jesus Saves with 
Va tica.n 1lea 1 Esta ts. Gi ve te your United Way. 

continued 
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Is this :::: ont empor • ry mont.a:e the fullfillm~nt of t he land of promi se? 
It cert ainly seems that the fabled Transrr~ssion eutside t he Scriptures 
would c ome i n handy at historical moments like thes~. A transmission 
or understandin~ within or beyond lan~are and culture is certainly 
calle d for and lonli: over-due for all sentient beinli:~•"Buddha Boy One, 
Thi s i s Buddha Boy Two, Over and Out.. •••••• Io-4. 11 Ponce Del.eon's 11Fountain 
of Youth," The Elixir of Immortality, 11 or just so~ common sense f or hu
ma.ni ty as a whole f i ts the bill. Hew to enli~hten the human condition in 
the Marquee of the Neon Ae~n? 

To See Spot Jump i~ an experience outside the context of langua~e. To 
S~e Spot Jump is a totally alive experience for both person and do~, observer 
ind observed. Since :reater intellects than my own have minutely scrutin
iz~d this ~eer-seen relati onship throuthout human experienc~, I won't bore 
you with my personal brand of Psychedelic Shamanism. The postulation ie 
enou,h t o st imulate a point i n space. Althou~h I readily admit both the 
practi bility and necessity of lan~a~e, T am only tryin~ to su~~est a 
point at which it's facile road ends. For us C!lrdinary b8in~s, to step 
outside t he cont~xt of lan~a~e and thouiht is extremely difficult, al
thou~h we are already doin~ it each minute synapse of our lives. Thi3 
paradox seems to be an important crux or vort9x in all phi losophies and 
religions. Does the person who intends or attempts to split this hair, 
throu~h some soul-wrenchin~ process of rebirth, deny the mandala. of the 
Neon*•e~n with all it's Atomic repercussions?· A~in history has co~nted 
endlessly on Hindoo Fatalism vs. Social ~esponsibility. Thus ends History 
and speculati on and so be'ins The Mystery. 

If we are to embrace the Buddhist and Hindu, Christian and Hebraic and 
Islamic freeways to success, it is import ant to examine the poetic metaphor 
of their road si:ns. Lan~aie bein~ a siin cf the sickness, it is somehow 
fittin~ we use a hair from the do~ to attempt the cure; the Tantric approach 
of a little poetry to invoke the muse. The medium. becomes the messa,e? 

Poetry has historically been the medium that indicates this Ga.tele s s
Gate; to invoke the muse, to point the way to experience somet hin: beyond 
or in~tween, or as a back'1"ound to the prison or ~lar of lantua~e and 
thou,ht and their resultant life patterns. A Zen Koan admonishes, "A f inger 
pointin: at the 111eon, is not the moon." Koa.n s may not be totally under
stood throu:h the lan~a~ they employ as a mystery surrounded by a whi te 
picket fence. "No Fish, No Water." takes one a little closer to the fire. 
The f amous Genjo Koan is one of the .best examples. This thinnin~ of the 
Alphabet Sou~ brin~s me te the heart of this letter: 

-Searching For The Hermi t In Vain 

I as ked the boy beneath the pi nes. He said, 
11The Master 1 s gone alone Herb-picking somewher e 
on the m0unt ••••••• Cloud Hidden, ••••••••••••• 
whe rea bouts unknown, 11 

Chia Tao 

"Searchin;'. f or the Hermit in Vain"is the koan of the Neon-Aeon. The 
solution has escaped our whole civilization. Is, t hen, the medium the 
rnes sa:e ? Thus the mystery deepens. How to swallow the koa n or poem and 
not choke on the ~harpened stick of i t ' s i nsolua.bility? "Master' s ~one, 
Cl oud- hi dden,wher eabouts unknown, Searchin~ for the Her mit i n Vain. 11 Not 
much promi.5e here for t he hunuy, and yey t he z~n Masters ~em to promise 
som~ r ari fied nourishment.WHEN DO WE EAT,AND WHfiltE DO WE EAT? HOW ID WE 
EAT? The myst ery deepens to somewher e beyond me diums, messa~es, koans , 
po~ try, religion, and t he mu~e. What i s lef t ? 
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continued 
3. 

The Prison of Wish'!~. This embodies instincts, emotions, and thour.;ht in 
lanirua'e f orm, and the resultant history of all mankind fo~ver and ever . 
In short, all thc.t has ever h&ppened or could ha.ppen. To enteriain even 
the slir.htest wish is to deny the Great Death. In clintin' to the history 

'2.. 2/ , 

of existence, t he E~o denies the pain ef flame and th~ truth of its in
substantial nature. Poetry romanticiies the eddies of this ~eat cosno
lozica l whirlpool. To ente:- a condition where it is necessary to place one 1 s 
total reliance totally on the self, without the minutest safe~ard is to 
understand or become the self and to selve the ~eat koan. The Myst~ry . 

Only thus is the hermit for,otte n. 

Shades the Earth 

From the Heat of Summer, 

The Sun 

Untouched 

Except 

By Warmth and Wind. 

NOTE: 'We have r eceived a copy of the Newsletter of the Alan Watts 
Fellowship, along with a note of friendship. They meet on a r egular 
basis . Their address is 939 Boylston Street, Boston, MA 02115 

617-437-9424 
Also Tom Thompson of the Woodbury Yoga Center has sent along a few 

helpful comments on the subject of 11Ham- Sa" meditation, in reference 
to A. Dalenberg 's letter in Issue #6. It seems the "sound" of ex
halation ·.;.·· inhalation is not alwa ys regarded as "Ham"- !{Sa". Sometimes 
it i~ said to be the reverse. It probably relates to the Vedantic in 
contras t to the Saivaite tradition. At the Yoga Center meditation 
practice often begins with the Hamsa meditation. Swami Muktananda has 
written a small book on the subject. 

A. D. , Editor 
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Dear Friends: 

PEACE 

LE:TTERS RECEIVED 

Robert c. Finch 
P.O. Box 2I9 
Basile, LA 70515 

I have been relating a great many things, ideas, and 
concepts, with PEACE, lately. And I would like to now share some 
of them, and the Reality, that PEACE means to me, at this time. 

Life is surrounded by PEACE . As a species, and as an 
individual we are at PEACE before we are conc eived, and af ter 
we die. An~ somewher e between these, PEACE is forgotten, and, 
people g o through (wh at they believe . are) the mtindane tasks 
of the day , year, century •••• But even in every breath, a person 
is surrounded by PEACE. For there is a moment be t ween; 
exhalins -and-inhal ing , inhaling-and-exhaling, at which there 
is the roar of Silence, hidden in PEACE. PEACE surrounds our 
l ives . 

Before and after ther.e is any act i on (or inaction~, t here 
is PEA.CE. Thoush the karma each of us carries, brings about a 
reaction to any situation, PEACE permeates Life rs situations. 
Everyth i ng that come s into existence, a l so leaves exis tence, 
and between these is a Part-of-Life.(That Part-of-Life may be 
of animal na ture, or a thought, or of a s tar, or galaxy , or 
even Creati on .) And ther efore, since LIFE is of a Chan~ing 
na tur0, and t'Ef.i._jE is of an Unchanging nature, then a spiritual 
people declare Life and YEACE by simply existing . 'I'he spiritual 
person is the s ound of silence beyond the grave , to a world in 
change . And so each of us contains change(Life) and non-change 
(PEA :~Ej within our Being , and so are LIFE/P~CE. 

Finally, I would urge everyone to continue in ; learning 
a bout, knowing , and being PEA C.t!;. For PEACl!: surrounds, permeates, 
and is •••• 
• • • • A feH com.men ts on ISSUE 1f7, J ::1r. I984: 

J.H. BOYD. Engr ossing account of student/teacher. I am sure 
n.any of us understand and face the same dilemma. tll tima tely I 
r esolved it in dw:tli sm. There is always a distinction between 
master/slave, leader/follower, and tea cher/pupil, which is a 
system of thought. The quality of' extinguishedness is "beyond 
the con.fines and limits that are in all thour;ht."(Let's go beyond 
11 systems of thought".) 

T.Aston. I never t hought of myself as something, or an object 
of history be:fore. History seems to me to be a one-sided(preju
diced) account of the :facts. 

L.A. Paull. Looks like a spectral-Rainbow Life. You seem 
to have learned a lot of lessons, the hard way. 

Y.M. I still maintain tha t wi th a l l action, the r e is 
violence ••• in the sense that action is a creative/destructive 
forma tion of part, and or all of the elements of Creation. 
Remem1;er, suffer ing , according to Buddha, is pain and pleasure . 
Suffering is the result of deception a nd change - action- violent ( 
be it objective in the 11 s eemi ng" indiff erence of worldly events , 
and subjective within the mind~) Tr y and thin lr l:lbout PEACE, 
without the v i ol ent collisions of atoms and i ons in your brain! 

continued 
Q .., ..., 
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continued 

_( -~ .sn :s, Y, for ths t L1si3ht on unemploy·ment. An6. consider at tr.D_ s 
ti.:e, t:·at t:,e color yel loH, is tl1e color of our Sun, S:,_:.::ctral 
t::r~'e G, a)11s.r ':· ~1t mr ~·:litud:; -26.). cj_-rnt 1 s a lot of yellm:. Van 
::J- o _)1 1 i : e d y e 11 cH to o • 

F illed, ~ a2 the amptiness of a cloudless day, 
\'ii t h Beauty, I :::Dn all in all .••• 

Robert C. Finch 

Postscript 

Dear Friends: 
In my reading I have found a poem by Zekkai. 

NOUHTAIH TElTPLE 

I have locked the gate on a thousand pe a:rn 
To live here with clouds and birds. 

All d8y I.watch the hills ••• , 
As clear winds fill the bamboo door .••• 

A supper of pine flowers, 
Monkts robes of chestnut dye-

\rl11a t dream does the world hold 
To 1 ure me f'rom these dar ~-;:: slopes 'l 

That's All, 

~ 
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-~ .. ~· ,....., .-. r I'·: 1 t:.j ··~ t .-' '.::1 

t h ?. ~ V!<:' 
- l ~ 
-;:'.I I 

Ci C1U d ·:: . . 0f cour se , there rea l ly ARE s ome who can se beyond th e 

. } .H. E:.~1 ·..,,. ,j : " L:i .. t !e1·::. 'i ar·i? po i nt e r··::. or· t ~.g ·::. t i e d tc: cc~ncept-=- · 

. :-1 ~ · .-- -:-- i s ::::_""·~ i~ ing ·=··?..cr·e :j ci r· rn i ·=.le .~. ,j i n9 .=t.t•ciut J.:..tre1 -::. tbE:-IT'. ·=-ei l/ e::~ i ..... : \:-

iT1 .,.; ·= t d ; ·:. ~ . . fi !;tu i ·:. h t ·1 •? t 1.·.,1 e e r: t h e 1 -~- t ! t? l ·:. -~- n 1j t h & c Ci n c e p t ·=, ~ cc r· 1 ..... : Ei 1..-. .1 i l l 
rr: :.; ~-: '2 t h e rn ; ·;:. t .:d< ,2 c1 f i d·e n t i t i c -~. t i c1 n . ...( c1 u r· l e t t ~ r· i ·::. ·:. ei r· 1 gr-: t 1_,.J h e ri 

' "7.: i ·: . r· i:- f ~ r· e n c e ,j t i:, 
11 i: c1 n i: e p t ~- u r· a t h e r· t h .?. n " 1 .?.. t n? 1 ·:: . • 

i] 1 II c .:::i.r· r· / 

~,· ~: F i ri c h : E: e i n 9 f err· m 1 e ·= ·::. , t .:;..k i n ';;l c• t + i r1 .:;<. n ;. ·· d i r e c t 1 or-. ;; i ·::. 
1 ! k" s- t .2Y i r~ 9 .:. f f i n .:;., l 1 d i r· e c t i on ·::. , .;:._r, ::c·1 ..... 1.::.. y • E e s. i d .e :: ~ .;. 1 t h i n •;i =· .;:.. r· e 
conn ec ted or int er -conn ecte d in the web of be in g . i·ou say Wi sdom 
and Know ledge a~ e op pos ite~. Wel 1, s ince YOU say s o. 
C :: , r: c e p ·~: u .:,.. i l / , i f 1,"1 e .:i. gr· e i:- on t h e mi:- .:c. n i n g o f t h e t e r· m ·:: . . • y c• u m .::.. y b e 
ccr·r i:- ct. On the o t her ha nd, i f wi:- s t ay away from th e cont ami n a tin g 
c on c e ~· t u .::.. 1 i z i n 9 p :-· C• c e s. s. .;:.. n d ·::. t i 1 1 •:i IJ r· m i n d ·::. J t h e n v,1 e VJ c n ·' t t• e a b 1 e 
t Cr u ·=· e ~·.)or· ,j ·::. t o c o mm u n i c .::.. t e . E: u t t h e n t·J H 0 " ? 1 : . " t.•,1 e " i n t h .2. t 
se ntence ~ anyway . T he Cosmos c ommunic a t i ng with itse l f uses the. 

! .. <! o :-· ,j = e: f m .::.. n t o p 1 a./ i t -:::. e n l i • . .i e n i n •;J ( s i c ) 1 i t t l e f u n g .:;.rn e ·::. , 
joyfully d a ncein g amo ngst wor ds , toer . 

On "·:.ee i n9": this , .... 1c...s the i n i t i.?,I zz.::..p p th .:i. t hit me .::..nd 
that started me on t he word trip . uf;ee'1 h.::r.·:=. the ~ .. ~.rnEi r·c!ot .:<.-=· 

If 
Thu::. the 

s . .;.n: ::.nt i c .;:..r.c: l i n•;iu i ·::.-t i c p r·obl em-::. of. c•ur· con=-c i ou ·::.n e ss. : the V,!C•r·:j·::. t ... ;e 
u s. e t o " ·: .. :<. ·:··· " i:J e f i n e 1,.. . .1 h .::.. t v.1 e " =· r::, e " • 

Ananada cl o ud : Your note about "dialogue" and it s 
d i ff i cult ies ha s urged me to th e followi n g ; People , in the ir fear 
( e .?. r· 1 :':'· c Cr n rj j t i o ri i n !~ :: f u n i:} B.rn e n t .~. 1 ~ E' >:: j -:. t e rr t i .~. l ~ c Ci ·::. rr1 i c f t? .:i. r· > ~ 
unfortunate l y , talk AT eac h other - we shoot off our mouth~ , aiming 
our ide as at the "othe r" i nt e n d in g to pen et rate the seem i n g l y 
unrr:.:!; .. 1 in9 i rnpe r-· rr1i 2.t1l e r·e_jecti n •d 11 C·t~1 er· 11 • Tc.1 th e C•l: _tr· .;.r · ) ·, 1 ..... ii? rr1ight 
me r· e i ., t .:., l k kl I TH t h e " o t h e e " ·::. c.• t h a t 11 d i a. l o 9 u e 11 l ::;; t h .;;. t ,j .2. r1 c e i r ; g 
,jo/. 

Lor· i n F'.:i. u l t u r· n P. d me on t C• s:. u p p ];.·· i n g t h e 1 on 9 - de m .:<. n de d b i o 
fo r me . En c losed . Thanks fo r Black Bart ' s add r e s s . 

'/ELLOl:..! MOU:::;E 

~ 
I 
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continue \.i 
A Short Biography 

I !..-..:-3. -=· i s.·::.ue ,j .=.. 1 i fe -·::. •...;t=·:~t j:· o r-.. t--=·>··:=.te :n ~: rr:c11, th·=· t 1e fc1r ·e 1 t L'·-'~- -=· 

~.. a:- .; c: ·r · f c· r · i:: c c u p .3_ n c >.. -~. r! d r=1 ! .~. c f' :j ! .. 1.) ! t h -~- !="· -?-. t r c• i r=· f' r: n ·:: >.' 1 •) ~- n i -~- [:• u t c h 
i r: c~ C= c t r· i f"; -~- -t i o :, i n ~- t r · u c t r:i r· ·;:. .j u ·=· t tn? f c' r· e t h e 0 t3 r · e -::t t De p r· e ·: . ·=· i C• n 11 

• 

H + t E- r· h -?.. 1.) ; ri 9 rn / ' 1 Ct r;t : c t: ·? n ~-~ ~- f i 1 1 i? ci t-··.! j t h 1 C! c ·=:. i t r · 3. ·=· h a. r: :j Cl 1.) e r · r: CrITr r::-· 

a llowed my memo ry t o be pr og~ ammed for t e nur e in 

c c: n d i t i ·::· t: €- !j e .:-= -~.rri ~- 1 ~ I'. -~- t t .:· rn ~· t e d t D v-.1 i t h ,j r· -~-V.i p a. r· t ! c i p .; t ! c= n i n 
~ .==. ;.. 1 .:; i -::: .:. t i C! n r· Ct i E: ·=· t • ::,·· i n l,.i o 1 1 • ..i i n •;t rri / .. -::. f? 1 f i r1 t h .;. ·::. t lj d :;.-.. i:r f t h e 9 c: d d ~ ·= ·::. 
GA I A . Ei u t d i ·=· c o ,_.. e r· e d t h .:.. t t h e · n e c e ·= ·:. i i: / of f !J e l i n •;i t h e 
·:.p .::..ce - su i t i nuolu ed d.c c e p t i n•;i th.?t r·o l e, .::..n Y•,,! 2-. :;· . D1·:: ·::. ::;.. ti sf .?.ction 
·=· t e IT:iT; ; r r g T r · C1fTj t r, e c C! n f 1 i c t b E' t t_.i,) I? e ri rr1 >... i t? .~. r· ri e rj s. e t 2. f p j t h e 
i ,, fc·r·m .:-t ; o n f i oi·;i ni;J i n fr· om e>:: pe r· i e ni:e : -:.ee i n i;i h o1,.._1 rn .:. nk i nd tr· e .:. t ·:::. 
i t ·:: e 1 f .;.n d GAI A, 1ed me to :: h i f t to t he g .:..me: "Hot ... i me n i'"e ·::.o Jc; e 
t h e i r· .j ; ·; . p u t e ·=· 11 

.. 

P 1 .:;.. c i n g t h e r· e :. u 1 t ·:: of m / -?. l l i ?. n c e m .?. k i n g i r1 .:.. ~· e r· i p h e r· .2 1 
r· o 1 e .2. r: d t .::.. k i n 9 1,.,1 h .:;.. t e •.; I? r· c C• i n c i d e n c e p r· o '-' i de d i I : . c o n f o u n d 1: h :<. t 
" n .:..'/: u r e " , b :;.-· i t s. E' l f , doe :;. . n o t 2. u t om .:.. t i c 2. 1 1 ;.-- p r · Ci v i d e 5 u f f i c i e n t f u e i 
fo r more than one space - suit, without it being coe r ced: the same 
c on f 1 i c t ~.s. b e f or· e • T h i s. t i m e h c•l•J e •.; e r· , m ;.-- c h o i c e v.1.:<. s. t o f : n d .:.. 
c onv entio~al Gu r u and en g a g e in a l o ng-wi nded mono l ogue. My 
prog r 2m, be ing narcissistic, was s t roked f a r man y moon s. But I did 
s t a rt a r e-progr amming sequence that has c o nt i n ued for ove r twent y 
ye a rs . d e cided to inuolve my "tr i p " clos er t o the nature in ma n. 

Cl f f t c• th e b i g c i t y of F' h i J .:<.de i p h i .:. i 1,...J he r· e , c• n •: e .:.. <:;i 2 i n , t 1"'1 e 
pr·c19r·a.m r·a.n i n t o con fl i ct bet v . .reen its.elf .and t h e r· -:·a1 i ties of 
t? >:: p e r· i e n c e • Bu t l e .;:.. r· n e d ~ t h e h .:;.. r· .j v,1 a. ;·· , t o o v e r· c om e t h e 
sh o rtc omings in the program and make ( f orce ) the e xperience to be 
r· e ; ... .1 ::f. r · d 1ng on m.5.n / le•-.! e l s . . Ul t imate l ::·' , th i ·:. time~ the c•:•n fl ic t 1, .. J.::<. ·: . 

d e e pe r·: .::i. fun•j .:i.me nt .::i. l : .chi:.m betv..1een the "t r·uth " .:i.n1j m::.-· 
spac e - su it's (i d ent i ty) name . My cho i ce was to i mmerse myse lf 
d e e p c- r · i n t h e e :q::• €' r· i e n c .:- C• f m .:., r1 • F' 1 ei. c i n 9 " t 1"'1 i s. ·:::. h i t - s t i c ~~ " i n t h e 
c r u c i b l e of " An o t h e r· Co u n t r· :Y " 1 e d me t c1 s e e t h a t 11 me n " 2<. r· e n o t f r· e e 
t o c a r· r· y o u t v,1 h .::i. t t h e :;.-· .o.. 1 r· e .::.. d ~.-· ~:: n 01;.1 t C• be t r· u e , c or· r· e c t an d 
r· i 9 h t e i:)lj ·:. • A n d i t 1,.. . .1 a.·::. h e r· e , i n t h e ·::. t r E< e t , t h .:.. t I f i n a. 1 i ;." e ·s c -.:.. p e d 
t h e ,_.. i c a. r i C• 1J s. i n v o 1 1 .. .1 em I? n t C• f t ... J e s. t >? r· n C i v i I i z -:<. t i on ... s ·::. c ! e n t i f i c ·:: e t . 
I p e r· c e i 1.,! e d " r· e .:;.. l i t )·· 11 , b u t 1,,1.;.. ·::. u n a. t • l e to + 1 t i t i n t o m ;.· pr· o gr· a.m ·=· , 
ev e n by the worst force (which t hre a te ned t o b l ow t h e tubes> . 

l..d e l 1 i 1 i f e .::..mor1 9 ·::. t the n .:;.. t i 1J es. C•n th i s. p 1 .:Hr e t i ·:. " -f i 9h t cir· 
f 1 i •;i r1 t " , ·:::. o l q u i t f i g h t i n 9 an d t 1 e d b a. c: k t o n .:.. t u r· e : M C:• n t .:.. n .:;.. : 2 G 0 0 
m i l e s f r · om t h e c: c1 n d i t i er n e d h e r· i t .:.. g e , t h e me •;i .:;.. 1 op c• 1 i t .:;.. n c C:• r · r u ~· t 
cul tu re, a nd high-density populations. With side-TR I PS t o t h e 
8ayar e a , dawn came and 1 set o u t to reprogram my c:ent ral 
Proce s s o r s. Ten t r ips ~round the local star whi le Ke epi ng thi s 
damn uncomfort a b le spac e - s uit g l u ed t o th e g r ound and wo r k i ng hard 
at emp tyi ng the memory cel l s, one b y o ne, has required all of my 
.;:.. t t e n t i o r1 • 

i'lc•i.:.,1 th e b os ·::. h .::.. ·;:. ·:.en t me bB.c i< i n t o th i -:. t-1 i 9h -s. tr· e ·;: .. :: IT: e.:: ·:: . • 
l i k:e don.Ju.:i.h : .e z : it 1j;:•e ·:::.n .. t 1 oo~~ th e ·;; .:..me . It t .:d<e ·:::. :.. 

d ; ·::. c ; p 1 i n e d c on t r· •=• 1 t o f i r1 d . .i o '>'" , be a u t ;•" an d 1 o v e .::..rn on •;?. ·=· t p o '"' e r· t >" , 
i 1 i ne-: s. , hu r· t 2. n1j di;- .:.. th . But her·e I .:..m , c-.1.•J.::.. i tin •;i fur·ther o r·der .. =~ -3. 

;r, ~ -:. ·=· e n •;: e r· f r· crrr; n 1:it.~ .. : h e r · e J i n p u t i n g -~. n d .:r_ n .;. ·: >·· z i r1 1;; t h e n i;- v.J ij .=.. t .3. .~. n c~ 
·:=tarti n r:. tc; fi n d rri::r·· ti l t ~ r··=· i:!c1 id1;iir1 1d~ th e pr·cic e- ·::.·: .ctr· .:.. ni:~ the 
r eflexe s sl owing down . 
E::.1 t th-=- n sup pose t he n ew mo dels are far s~per i or t o th e old . 
Bes i de s I might b e readv for a more mode rn p l a n e t . 
th e n t hat's up to t h e boss . 

Yellow Mouse 
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~ear Cl oud- Peopl e : 

J oe Lawr ence Le mbo 
i >. O. Box 99444 
S an Franc isco, CA 94109 

What a joy a nd l ib~rat ing experie nce to read the well-written 
letter of John Boyd in the January issue. 

I absolute ly agree about removing all ''labe l s " that restrict 
u s from our natural BECOMING . Label s are repress i ve and act
uall y · block the flow. It is like bu i l ding a dam i n the stream 
o f life. Once we've become "categorized ," we are a s good as 
dead and t here's no room for e-x-p-a-n-s -i-o-n. 

Ive should stop b e ing "label manufacturers" and concentrate on 
becoming "glue manufacturers," i. e . we should find the me ans 
to stick us all back together. As John Lennon sang in his s ong: 
"I am he as you are h e and you are me and we are all toge ther." 

Somewhere along the line our s e nse of ONENESS has become divided 
into two-ness , three-ness , ad infinitum. We must transcend the 
"I" and "You'' of - I LOVE YOU. 

Walt Whitman said: "I exist as I am, that is enough." If we can 
learn to accept who we already are, neither better nor worse than 
the next guy, we can follow the p a th of the open road to discove ry 
and endless trans formation. And accepting who we are enables us 
to also accep t who he is or she i s or they are. 

I als o fee l tha t labels are the cause of much prejudice in the 
world. Be cause it makes u s perceive ourse lves a s separate from 
one another - hence we become fearful and untrusting. Pr ejudice 
is jus t fear of the unknown, · i.e. that which we do not (as yet) 
unde r s tand. And without any understanding there can be no love. 

I always say the best philosophy is !22. philosophy. Best to re
main fluid & all-encompassing. Accepting no philsophy enables us 
to accept all philosophies. Likewise, the best guru is .!!..£guru 
{except yourself.) And the best books are !}Q_ books. We already 
conhain all the necessary knowledge of livi ng. If we would only 
sit quietly and reflect inwardly, there would b e no need f or 
books or teachers. 

"We shall study every philosophy, search through all the scrip
tures , consult every teacher, and practice all spiritual exercises 
until our minds are swollen with the whole wi s dom of the world," 
wro te Alan Watts, "But in the end we shall return to the surprising 
f act that we walk, eat, sleep, feel, and breathe, that whether we 
are deep in thought or idly passing the time of d ay , we are al'ive . 
And when we can know jus t that to be the supreme experience of re
ligion we shall know the final secre t and join in the laughter of 
the gods. For the gods are laughing at themselves." 

S o •.. if you mee t the Buddha on the road, kill h i m! \.-Jh ile see king 
to be taught the TRUTH the disciple learns only t h at there is no
thing that anyone else can t e ach him. The secret is that the r e i s 
no secret! 

S at-chit-Ananda, 
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Elson B. Snow 

LONG LIFE IS NOT OLD AGE 

to Jim Ari~a . 1971 

-k ~ 7r--% 
The stone egg 
germinate d by the sun 
and a f o rmula of air and mist 
had its result s in the mysterious birth 
of the magic monk ey . 

A happy clan, 
the misc hieviou s tribe 
scatter ing t h eir thoughts 
from tree to r ock to tree; 
on the other side of the waterfall 
he discovered the land of fruit and flowers, 
and the beautiful monkey beca·me king 
b ecause he was clever 
and had no fear of new dimensions. 
How does it happen that 
happiness is divided by a sheet of water? 

Three hundred years of r ice - wine 6r i n k ing 
and entertainment betwe en the sexes . 
and the slow t edium of awakening 
to sadness o f old age, sickness , a nd d eath , 
moved t he k i n g to conside r a pilgr imma ge 
to anot h er cont inent in search of a wis e teacher. 

His rickety raft brought on adventures, 
but it was in the green-forested monntains 
where be heard the echo of th e wood~ cutter ' s son g 
and learned of the Bodhi - mast e r : 

LONG LIFE IS NOT OLD AGE 

The splitting of koans is the 
transliteration of normal speech , 
and .the monkey became · a lazy disciple 
with a new name and new antics. 
Songoku , th e garland kin g , 
understood what t h e bri ght er p upi l s did n ot 
and donned t he b lue-b lack robe of under~tandin g . 

It is inconceivable how such 
power is misused: 
cartoon copies of Walt Di s ney1 
the joyous battle of heavenly beings , 
multiplication of bead s 
and limbs and monkey t ails , 
the fracture of endless mutations . 

J We might ask how 
an enlight~ned mo nkey sense the world . 

8-17 continued 
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~ In late r times when the r ed fl a~ 
u nfur led in the ea s t win d , it was t o ld , 

" th e Go l d en Mo nk e y wrath f u lly s·..rung his massi v e cudp.el , 
a n d the jade-like firmam e nt was cleared of du st." 

Gene r atio n s sang and wep t and r e me mbered 
t he d iv i ne battle of demon s 
ri s i ng fr o m a pile of whi t e b ones . 

" Pluc ki n g a hd ir mean s n o t h ing t o the wo nder-wor k ing monke y . " 

When h e jumped from the p a lm o f e ternity , 
i t wa s no mo re than finger-l e n g th 
wh e r e he left his monk ey s tink. 
Unprotected he was judged , 
chain- wra pp e d and pini oned 
under a mountain of stone . 
It t o ok Kwanno n five kalpa s to hear 
th e p leas and cries of the o b s tinate disc iple; 
it wa s not Songoku wh o firs t n ot iced 
a st o ne falling from a g reat hei g h t has 
a gre ate r velocity tha n 
a sto n e f a lling one yard. 

"Whj J e the v i olent wi nt er wind b l ows by 
One round me an rolls thro u g h the glowin g sky . " 

He join e d text - master Genjo in a caravan 
to th e Pure Land in the West , 
to the t r easure - reservoir of log i c a nd science , 
m antri ~ myt h s an d dharani perception , 
f i elds of merit, to pools of 
cosmic spri nkling of de a thl ess metaph or . 
Durin g ti mes of transit.i on 
soci e ties will be confront ed wi th individuals. 
He h a d the knack of f reaking out 
adult s and children and villag e p o pulations. 
A h e lmet riveted about his nervou s ears 
would squ e eze his brains at surley speculations. 

Th e so und s o f Gobi , 
o f o ld c ivilization scrP.aming 
und e r layers of cold sand 
thr o u g h o ut empty spac~, the wa i l 
of warrir s from lost wars 
between forgott en empires . 
The snow o f Asia, 
of n e w communitie s formi ng 
abo v e levels of b lue ic e , 
the lotus-post ure leaves n o t r acing . 

A japa o f 100 , 000 repetition s me asured 
the s t ep s to the mandala - s eat of the wo rl d - hero . 
The pi l g rims wer e given a pass 
t o t he treas ure - stores , 

"Mahamaudgalayana , S hariput r a : 
P le as e g i ve the Chine se c o ntingent 
th e f i nest o f the dharma -te achings . " 

In g ratitud e , the sutra literature was received 
and t he travele rs left through the East Gate of 

11

Tho s e who know how to live , feel , act , 
and die in the n ame of their nation 

Li b erat i o n. 

are always individ ual g r oups ." 
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The i r h eavy barge ove r turned 
i .n t,h ~ e·ddies a n d turbul e nt c ro ss i n~ 
o f a wide a nd s hallow river; 
and it was discovered that the valua1J le vol mnc:~ 

s oak ed i n bitter b r ine , had no s tr o ke=marking s of the br u sh, 
n o tr a ce of print on the curled pa g es , 
n o human t rac ing of the Bu ddha ' s footprints, 
n o si g nals, si gn s , or declarati on s o f behavior . 
An an g ry report was f il e d t o the Buddha 
t hroug h t he office of Ananda , 
th e d i sc iple of p rodi g ious memory. 
Th e lion - voiced c onque r or was was amaz e d , 

"Th e true dharma was offered to the Chinese people , 
and t hey wanted paper with writi ng on it." 

The a l l-knowing on e was saddened . 

It was thr ee years before t h e group 
se t tled in the White~Hor se Monastery, 
surrounded by a pprentices , conspirators , 
and c o uncil to the throne, 
t he h e roes hono red and adorned wit h wreathes , 
waited t o join the circle of immortals : 
th ree moun tai ns , 
th e poo l s a n d groves and r ocky caves , 
ma s se s o f hermits and travelling devotees, and 
echo es f rom the morning s t ar 
absorbed the mind of princ e s and kings, 
farme rs and me rchan ts , soldier s and v i llagers . 

The inheritors re c eived: 

Th e wisteria floral on the turtle shel l , 
an imprint on th e em p eror ' s favor i te scroll, 
the r e d seal o n rice -white pape r, and 
bl ack bru s hin gs mad e vi si ble th e i nvincibl e dharma , 
the eyes o f the peacock, the phoenix re s toration, 
t he h istor ical disposition to sleep in images 
and vain protestations. 

Elson B. Snow 
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FINIS 

A Happy New Year To All 
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