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At this point, I've thought of a story. Long ago, Shakyamuni
Buddha and his disciple were walking on a road in a particularly
barren place. For one hundred miles around, they hadn’t come
across a single person. The disciple asked the Buddha, “Why are
there no people here?” Shakyamuni Buddha sighed and said,
“It’s a very painful matter.” “What happened? Please tell me!”
said the disciple.

Shakyamuni Buddha said, “Long ago, an old cultivator who
had tremendous virtue in the Way lived here. He had been cul-
tivating patience for one hundred years, and he had never got-
ten angty. It so happened that the king of the country lost faith
in his prime minister and dismissed him, even though the min-
ister had done nothing to deserve it. The prime minister was
still attached to his desire for power and leadership: “What am
I going to do? How can I get my position as prime minister
back? Oh, I have an old friend who practices patience. He’s a
Patient Immortal. He’ll have a way! I'll go ask him.” Thereupon
he went to see the old cultivator who was his friend. He told
him the emperor had dismissed him from his position as prime
minister, and asked if there was any method that would enable
him to regain his position.

The Patient Immortal replied, “That’s very easy. At present
your destiny is inauspicious, but now you can take that inauspi-
cious energy—that energy that has caused your downfall—and
pass it on to me. Then you will be able to be prime minister
again.”“How can I pass it on to you?” he asked.“There’s a
method we can use. You take a clod of earth and throw it at
my head. That will suffice to pass your inauspicious energy on
to me. Then you will be able to continue as prime minister.”

The former prime minister did as he was advised, and sure
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enough, on the very day that he got back, the emperor called for
him and said, “Before I dismissed you as prime minister, but
that was a mistake. Will you come back now and continue on as
my prime minister?” Thus he was invited back, and he thought,
“Oh, that cultivator is really capable! He really can make things
happen.” Thereupon he continued on as prime minister.

After a while the queen of the western palace was dismissed
by the emperor. He removed her to the “cold palace,” meaning
she wouldn’t have the opportunity to see the emperor anymore.
The queen of the western palace thought, “Before, the prime
minister was dismissed, and he’s regained his post. He, no doubt,
has a method. I'll ask him.” And so she called for the ptrime min-
ister and asked him, “How did you go about getting your posi-
tion back?”“It wasn’t my own doing,” he said. “I went to an old
cultivator I know, and he told me that I had unlucky energy. He
said I should transfer that energy to him, and I would be back in
office. So I did, and here I am.”“Do you think he would help
me?” she asked.

“I’ll go ask him,” said the prime minister. When he told the
story to the old cultivator, the old cultivator said, “Fine, tell her
to pour a cup of water over my head, and her unlucky energy
will be transferred to me. Then the king will want her back
again.” The queen of the western palace followed the instruc-
tions to the letter, and the king took her out of the “ice-house”
and invited her back. The Patient Immortal’s method was most
efficacious indeed!

Soon the country went to war. Every time they engaged in battle,
they lost. The king said to his first wife and to the prime minister, “We
are losing every battle. What are we going to do?”’The prime minister
said, “I know what we’ll do. I have an old friend who is a cultivator.
We call him the Patient Immortal. He has a number of dharma tricks.
He'll know what to do.”

Upon hearing of this situation, the Patient Immortal said, “I
live in this country; I should help out. The country is losing its
battles. Very well, we are going to take the unlucky energy of the
country and transfer it to me.” Then he told the king, “Get a huge
pot of stinking, dirty water to represent the unlucky affairs of the
entire country and pour it on me.” That left the old cultivator
smelling pretty bad, but nonetheless, the king began to win all his
battles and eventually won the war. The king said, “That old cul-
tivator has tremendous Way-virtue.”

Once that announcement was made in the palace, the whole
country knew about it. Soon people were lined up for miles,
waiting to spit, throw dirt, or otherwise transfer their messes to
the old cultivator. They all expected him to be patient, didn’t
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they? He should just let the spit dry,
shouldn’t he? Day after day, first ten
people, then hundreds, then thousands,
tens of thousands, and finally the entire
populace converged on the Patient
Immortal. The Patient Immortal simply
couldn’t respond to them all propetly, so
up popped a false thought: “I can’t stand
it! Why don’t all these people drop dead?
” What do you think happened? They all
did! That was how great his spiritual pow-
ers were. As soon as he produced the an-
gry thought of wishing them all dead, they
all dropped dead on the spot. So now,
for several hundred miles around, there
are no people in this area.

It’s not easy to be patient. But although
it’s not easy, we are still going to cultivate
patience. Instead of speaking of it as
difficult, let’s think of it as easy. But what-
ever you do, don’t get angry and think, “I
wish they would all drop dead!”

Patient under insult, they are resolute in their thoughts.
Their patience is decisive. They definitely won’t take it casually.

They are upright and proper, possessing awesome virtue.
Their physiognomy is upright, and their awesomeness is magnificent.
Praised by the Buddhas of the ten directions, these Great
Bodhisattvas are skilled in their ability to distinguish and
explain. They are well able to delineate and describe all dharmas.

They take no delight in being with the multitudes. They
don’t like living in noisy places. They like still and quiet places. They
prefer the mountains, but most of all, they always prefer Dhyana
concentration. What makes them happiest is dwelling in Dhyana
samadhi. They cultivate the samadhi of Chan meditation.

Because they are seeking the Buddha Way, / They have
been dwelling in empty space below. Because they want to cul-
tivate the Buddha’s unsurpassed Bodhi Way, they are living in the
empty space in the nadir. In the empty space there, no one bothers
them. Probably people didn’t fly planes into that area or send rock-
ets there. Therefore in that empty space, they are very much at ease,

tranquil and pure.



