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L1VvES OF THE PATRIARCHS

Patriarchs of the Thirty-ninth Generation:

DuyaNA MASTER BEN-J1 (ORIGINAL STILLNESS)
oF CA0-SHAN (CA0 MOUNTAIN)

{ELl\Fké

—~ JurpuE 2 E[Z |1 LECTURED BY THE VENERABLE MASTER ON FEBRUARY 2, 1984

BIFEFE S ¥ ENGLISH TRANSLATION BY THE INTERNATIONAL TRANSLATION INSTITUTE

%ﬁEEE?°Q¥F F+NiERME
EEEEL - IE=E - R -
maﬂﬁﬁ°5$%$ﬁ°M%%Z
- NBRHEFHT - LUE[H - FRAERX - B
FBERE - IEBFRERST/EN - HE
IMARE - DX - BRZETEELZELWL - &
[BEE - B =E00% - BEERIEN - B8
AU E - TEFEBAER - SEMOE -
B7"B+HH - fEBETHE - RERE
B - SHLPREE - i27TEE - EEEE -

={=]
AKER BREE (EAhER RLRALE

At HESH EXRE 5008
5188

UL ]P[IFP “ R S GEE
- A P - g m ol
Ei[ﬁ]—-} 7 I - Hr,ﬁ'i ﬂ[ﬂjgu P A
W o B IR $ﬁi$ﬁ F Rl
F[fj o
WP ke

FIF R (BF IR - TDH R
T B

RLEEH
ek %Eff HE%I'%@[*%J?' g
B P fORLEFOE -

TEA R NET S o P

F&‘ﬂﬂﬁﬁ  EE A R - *“’Jﬁﬂfﬁ% %

E SR > B POREE R N EE T ) i

February 2003 ¢ VAJRA BODHI SEA )

Text:

The Master was a son of the Huang family of Fu-tian. In his youth
he studied the Confucian teachings. At nineteen he went to Ling-
shi “Magic Stone” Monastery in Fu-zhou and left the home-life
there. After he received the full precepts, he went to study under
Master Dong-shan “Cave Mountain.”

Master Shan asked him his name. “It’s Ben-ji,” he answered.

Master Shan said, “It’s a ghost!”

The Master replied, “Well, then, it’s not Ben-ji.”

Master Shan recognized him as a deep vessel for the Dharma.
Master Ji became his teacher’s room-entering disciple. Several
years passed; he bade farewell and was about to take his leave.

Master Shan asked him, “Where do you plan to go?”

He replied, “I will go to the place that is unchanging.”

Master Shan said, “How can there be any ‘going’ to the place
that is unchanging?”

The Master replied, “That ‘going’ is also ‘unchanging.”” Then
he left.

Afterwards he taught the Dharma at Yi-huang on Cao Moun-
tain. Students congregated like clouds. He further established
the “three fallings,” the “four prohibitions,” and the verses on the
positions of “King and Minister” (referring to the Five Positions
of the Cao-dong School), further enhancing Master Dong-shan’s
original purport.

In the year xin-you (901) he asked the monastery manager, “What
day is it?”

The answer was, “The fifteenth of the sixth month.”

The Master said, “Tomotrow I’m going to resume my journey.”
The next day he burned incense, sat upright, and entered the
stillness. He was buried at Western Hill. His posthumous title is
“Source of Certification,” and his stupa is called “Blessings Per-
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fected.”

A verse in praise says:

The water of the Cave [thatis,Dong-shan, “Cave Mountain”]reversed
its flow.

The Master was heir to his teacher’s wisdom.

He came from a distant place and set up the Five Positions.

A jeweled mirror was raised up high above the platform.

It perfectly illumined the myriad kinds of beings.

Being profound, mysterious, and itself unattached,

How could it be discerned by willful intent?

Commentary:

The school of Cao-dong is a combination of the teachings of Patriarch
Cao-shan (Cao Mountain) and Patriarch Dong-shan (Dong Mountain).
Dhyana Master Ben-ji’s name means “originally still.”

The Master was a son of the Huang family of Fu-tian District.
His lay surname was Huang. In his youth he was a student who stud-
ied the Confucian teachings. At nineteen he felt everything in the
world was illusory and meaningless so he went to Ling-shi “Magic
Stone” Monastery in Fu-zhou and left the home-life there. After he
received the full precepts, he went to visit and study under Master
Dong-shan “Cave Mountain.”

Master Shan asked him for his name, “It’s Ben-ji,” he an-
swered.

Master Shan said, “It’s a monster (jian)!” Jian means demon.
Ghosts are dead people and Jians are dead ghosts. So Master Shan said,
“That’s a dead ghost.”

The Master replied, “Well, then, it’s not Ben-ji. A jian is a jian
and it’s not me.”

Master Shan recognized him as a deep vessel for the Dharma.
Master Shan thought this lad was promising and thought highly of
him. Master Ji became his teacher’s room-entering disciple. Those
who have received the Dharma transmission are called room-entering
disciples, i.e. they have attained the mind seal dharma-door—they have
received the robe and bowl [tokens of the transmission of the Dharmal.
For example, the Fifth Patriarch transmitted his robe and bowl to the
Sixth Patriarch. The transmission of the robe and bowl is called entry
into the room. Master Shan transmitted the Dharma for several years.
Several years passed; he bade farewell and was about to take his
leave.

Master Shan asked him, “Where do you plan to go?”

He replied, “I will go to the place that is unchanging.” The Mas-
ter said to the place that does not change and holds to the principles.
That is to say, no matter where I go it will be the same, being that there
will be no change. It will be like that here with Master Shan. Wherever
I go, I will not change the traditions of Master Shan. Everything will
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be the same as here.

Master Shan said, “How can there be any ‘going’ to the place
that is unchanging?” Master Shan then asked, “Since it is unchanging,
how can there be any ‘going’ Why do you want to go? You just stay
here.” He actually didn’t want him and yet he didn’t want to say that he
wanted him to stay either. That’s why he asked, “Where are you going?
Where will you go after leaving here?” He meant that, after you leave the
City of Ten Thousand Buddhas, where else would you find the genuine
Dharma? This is what he meant, but he didn’t want to say it. He put on
a whole charade on purpose, which means that you can only understand
by insight and not through words. He didn’t want [to see him leave]. The
lofty monks of ancient times don’t want to see any good cultivator leave
their temple. When I was with the Venerable Master Hsu, wherever 1
went he would say, “Oh! Where will you go in this time of chaos and
war? Don’t go.” Actually, is there any place that is not chaotic?

So that’s why here at the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas (CTTB) now;,
whoever wants to leave may leave; whoever wants to come may come.
Whoever wishes to leave the home-life must know that the requirements
are very high here at the CTTB. You must graduate from college and
be able to memorize the Shurangama Sutra. If you cannot satisty these
two conditions, don’t think of becoming a left-home person here. You
won’t be able to enter even if you’re at the door. You are not allowed
to enter the room. This is my style of cultivation. Do you know why?
First, it is to hit you. Secondly, I have traveled too much these days to
the point my legs got so numb and painful sitting in the car.

I'll tell you about my trip. On Thursday, the one who did Three Steps
One Bow came back from England at 10:30 pm, and I, this unaspir-
ing teacher, was so happy that I forgot about sleep on seeing so many
aspiring disciples return. So I talked and talked to them from 10:30 pm
to 3:30 am. They missed their chance to sleep and I myself didn’t sleep
cither. We started on our way at 4:00 am. Where to? We went to Seattle
in my old car. Two people drove, taking turns. One said, “It’s the same
whether you drive or 1.” The other said, “Oh! You drive better than 1.”
The two of them were too humble to ask another person to drive, so
neither of them had a chance to catch any sleep. Driving from 4:00 am
to 7:30 pm, it took us more than 16 hours to reach Seattle. No one came
that night, nor did we have things to do. We went out to do business at
8:00 am and came back at 10:30 am. We fed our brain—had lunch. If
the brain were not fed, it would cry, “Oh! I need gas.” When people need
gas, you give them oil, salt, soy sauce, bread and rice, etc. After filling
up, how happy they are! At 12:30 we went to Marble Mountain. As you
know, a Three Steps One Bow trip of over a thousand miles was made
from San Francisco to Marble Mountain! I don’t know how many years
it took. So we went to take a look at that mountain. Coming back at 4:00

pm, we drove to Vancouver and went to do some business at 10:30 and

returned at 12:30 to get some rest. #To be continued
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