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CHAPTER FOUR : THE COMING INTO BEING OF WORLDS

& ft £ A# Commentary by the Venerable Master Hua
MR3E 48 1% 22 8% £93E Translated by the International Translation Institute
15 2T 8% Revised Version

At night the disciples all slept in the same room with their teacher.
One particularly chilly night, they built a fire because they worried
that their teacher would be cold. When the teacher saw this, he
was furious and put the fire out with one flap of his sleeve. When
the fire was extinguished, smoke filled the room, causing the seven
disciples to cough and wheeze. Since they couldn’t meditate inside,
they moved outside. Once they started meditating, they were no
longer cold.

The next morning, Wang told his disciples, “We're going
home.” And so they returned to Ma Yu’s home. Although Ma Yu
and Sun Yuanzhen were husband and wife, they lived in separate
rooms in order to make headway in their cultivation. One day
Wang Chongyang went into Sun Yuanzhen’s room and said to her,
“You must be really lonely here. How can you bear it?” When she
heard these words, she thought he was trying to seduce her, and
so, in a rage, she tore out of her room and went to complain to
her husband.

“Our teacher is a fraud! We've been fooled!” she cried.

“What happened?” asked Ma Yu.

“I was meditating in my room,” said the wife, “and our teacher
came in and said some very improper things to me. He tried to
seduce me, telling me how beautiful I was and saying I should find
a man to cultivate with.”

Ma Yu smiled, “Really?”

“If you don’t believe it, I'll take you to my room.” But when they
got to her room, it was empty. “Well, he must have run out after I
came to find you,” Sun Yuanzhen said.

Ma Yu said, “I was just talking with our teacher in his room,
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when he told me to go back to my own room because someone
was looking for me. And as soon as I got to my room, there you
were. How could our teacher have been in your room when I was
talking with him?”

Sun Yuanzhen said, “You must be confused. How can you
not believe me?” Seeing that there was no way to convince her
husband, she returned to her own room. A few days later, Wang
Chongyang appeared again in her room and spoke and acted very
lewdly as before. This time Sun Yuanzhen made up an excuse to
leave the room, closed the door and locked it from the outside,
making sure her teacher couldnt escape.

When she reached her husband’s room, Ma Yu said, “Oh, I
bet you're going to tell me our teacher went to your room again,
right? Well, I was just talking with him in his room, and again
he told me you were looking for me.”

“I don’t care what you say,” said Sun Yuanzhen. “Just go take a
look in my room.” But when they unbolted the door, the room
was empty. At that point Sun Yuanzhen knew she had made a
mistake. She realized that her teacher’s state was inconceivable,
and that he had manifested a transformation body to test her.
Thereupon she came to have deep faith in her teacher.

One day she went before Wang Chongyang and requested to be
taught how to cultivate. Wang Chongyang told her, “A cultivator
must find a place with sublime energy to practice. Now there is
such an efficacious place in Loyang, Henan province. It’s said that
someone will achieve immortality there. Do you think you can
go there to cultivate?”

“Yes, I can,” replied Sun. Wang Chongyang said, “You think
you can, but I don’t think so. You're too pretty. What if you're
molested by vagrants on the road?” “Don’t worry,” said Sun
Yuanzhen. “I can do something about that.”

Then she went into the kitchen and started to heat a big pot
of oil. When the oil was boiling, she drew her face very close to
the pot and poured some water into the oil. Immediately the oil
spattered like sparks, scorching her entire face until it was covered
with large blisters. Then she went before her teacher and asked,
“Can I go now?” Wang Chongyang said, “Remarkable! The way
you look now, you won't have any trouble.” And so she went to
Henan.

Sun Yuanzhen later changed her name to Sun Buer (“not two”).
Her cultivation addressed nonduality. That is, she concentrated
single-mindedly on cultivating the method that her teacher had
taught her. When she reached Loyang, she found an abandoned
kiln--a place where bricks and tiles are fired, lived in it for 12
years and realized sagehood.

Meanwhile, Wang Chongyang was still staying at Ma Yu’s
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home. He became gravely ill again and started to behave as if
demented. One day he said to his six disciples, “I'm going to break
my vegetarian fast. Go and buy me a few pounds of meat.” Although
they didn’t really want to, they couldn’t disobey their teacher. And
so they bought some meat and brought it to their teacher. Wang
Chongyang had them hang it on a rack in his room. In the hot
weather, the meat soon rotted. Countless numbers of maggots started
crawling in and out of the meat, as if they were swimming in it. The
stench pervaded the entire house.

Some days later Wong Chongyang called his six disciples and said,
“I can’t finish all this meat by myself. Today I invite you to break
your vegetarian fast and eat some of it. Whoever wants to can take
some, but you have to eat it raw.” Five of the disciples refused to
have anything to do with it. Not only did they not eat it, they closed
their eyes as if they were seasoned cultivators. Only Qiu Changchun
dared to try. He tore off a piece of meat, put it into his mouth,
and started to chew it. The more he chewed, the more delicious it
tasted. Pretty soon he finished the entire piece. When he was about
to take another piece, Wang Chongyang said, “Don’t be greedy. You
should save the other half for me. You've already snatched away the
position of the number-one immortal. That’s enough. Don’t down
the whole thing.” Meanwhile the other five disciples had no idea of
how delicious the meat was. Wang Chongyang finished the last piece
of meat, and not long afterwards he died.

His disciples placed his body in a coffin and set out for his
hometown in Shanxi for the burial. Strangely enough, the coffin
was very light and could be lifted by only two people. The disciples
took turns carrying the coffin in pairs. When it was mealtime,
people mysteriously came and made offerings of food to them. They
didn’t have to worry about food, unlike our monks on their bowing
pilgrimage, who always “recite” the name of a certain layperson who
brings their lunch. Whenever it was time to eat, the food just came.
Qiu Changchun was curious to know why people were bringing them
food like this. When they were about 30 miles from their destination,
he told the other five, “I've got a terrible stomachache. I'm going to
walk ahead to find a place to relieve myself.”

When he walked into the village up ahead, he caught sight of
a yellow-robed figure, who was none other than his teacher. His
teacher was seeking alms from a family, saying, “Behind me are some
people carrying a coffin. They haven't had anything to eat. Please be
compassionate and make offerings to them. If you create affinities
with them, everything will turn out well for you. Everything will
be lucky and as you wish.” Overjoyed, Qiu Changchun ran up to
him, knelt, and hugged him by the knees. “So you didn’t die after
all, Teacher. You really had us fooled! We were so miserable thinking

you were dead.”
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His teacher scolded him, “You rascal, youre too smart
for your own good! You don’t know how to conceal your
intelligence. Since you keep showing off how smart you
are, youre going to have to undergo three extra years of
difficult tests. You have to suffer three more years before
you gain realization. That’s what you get for using your
petty intelligence.”

Qiu Changchun was the most intelligent among the
disciples. He understood things without having to be taught.
He understood his teacher’s intent. For example, when his
teacher refused to eat the mantous, he knew it was a test.
No matter how severely his teacher berated him, he bore
it patiently. This time he thought he'd caught up with his
teacher for good, but after his teacher finished speaking,
he vanished in thin air. From that point on, there were no
more offerings of food, and the disciples had a difficult time
on the last 30 miles of the journey. After they delivered the
coffin to their teacher’s home, they stayed there for a few
days and then each went his own way. Some went in pairs;
others traveled alone.

Hao Taigu went to Huashan (Flower Mountain) and
started to hollow out a cave in the mountainside. When he
was done, an old cultivator passed by and said, “Since you
know how to make caves, could you give this cave to me and
make another one for yourself?” Hao Taigu reasoned that as
a cultivator, he should practice compassion and expediently
benefit others. So he said, “Fine, you can have this cave to
live in.” And he started to make another cave. But each time
he finished a cave, someone would come along and ask him
for it. This went on until he had hollowed out 72 caves (as
he was a stone mason by trade), and 72 people had asked
him for them.

He thought to himself, “Every time I make a cave,
someone asks for it. I should find a very high place where
no one else can go. Then I can make my own cave there
and no one will come and bother me.” He went up to the
highest peak of Huashan. Huashan is Western Peak of the
Five Sacred Mountains in China, and has a lot of bamboo.
Anyway, he built his cave in that inaccessible place, and no
one asked him for it. But one day someone showed up and
asked to become his disciple. He accepted the disciple, and
they cultivated together. His disciple was very dependable
and attended faithfully upon his teacher. In order to go up
and down the mountain, Hao Taigu would scale the side
of the cliff holding onto a metal chain. That’s why no other

people could reach the place. $9To be continued



