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CHAPTER 1

Here it is...

1 July 1980 am in Buddha Hall

CHAO CHOU ASKED NAN CHUAN, "WHAT IS THE TAO?”

NAN CHUAN ANSWERED, "THE ORDINARY MIND IS TAO.”

CHAO CHOU THEN ASKED, "HOW CAN ONE APPROACH IT?”

NAN CHUAN REPLIED, "IF YOU WANT TO APPROACH IT, YOU WILL CERTAINLY MISS IT”

”IF YOU DO NOT APPROACH IT, HOW DO YOU KNOW IT IS THE TAO?”

"THE TAO IS NOT A MATTER OF KNOWING, NOR A MATTER OF NOT KNOWING. TO KNOW
IS A DELUSORY WAY OF THINKING, AND NOT TO KNOW IS A MATTER OF INSENSIBILITY.
IF ONE CAN REALIZE THE TAO UNMISTAKABLY, HIS MIND WILL BE LIKE THE GREAT SPACE
— VAST, VOID, AND CLEAR. HOW, THEN, CAN ONE REGARD THIS AS RIGHT AND THAT AS
WRONG?”

UPON HEARING THIS REMARK, CHAO CHOU WAS IMMEDIATELY AWAKENED.

We enter today into the very special world of Zen. It is very special because it is the most ordinary
state of consciousness — that’s its specialty. The ordinary mind always wants to be extraordinary; it
is only the extraordinary mind who relaxes into ordinariness. It is only the exceptional who is ready

to relax and rest into the ordinary. The ordinary always feels inferior; out of that inferiority complex
he tries to be special. The special need not make any effort to be special — he is special. There is
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no inferiority complex in him. He is not suffering from any emptiness. He is so full, overflowing, that
he can be just whatsoever he is.

The world of Zen can be called the most special and also the most ordinary. It is a paradox if you
look from the outside; if you look from the inside there is no paradox at all. It is a very simple
phenomenon. The rose flower, the marigold, the lotus, or just the very ordinary blade of grass, they
are not trying to be special at all. From the blade of grass to the greatest star, they are all living in
their suchness. There is no effort, no striving, no desire. There is no becoming. They are absolutely
blissful in their being. Hence there is no comparison, no competitiveness. And there is no question
of any hierarchy — who is lower and who is higher. Nobody is lower, nobody is higher. In fact, the
person who is trying to prove himself higher is lower.

The person who accepts whatsoever he is with joy — not with resignation, mind you, not in despair
but in deep understanding, and is grateful for it, grateful to the existence, grateful to the whole — he
is the highest.

Jesus says it: Blessed are those who are the last in this world because they shall be the first in my
kingdom of God. He was speaking a different language because he was speaking to a different kind
of people, but the statement has the quality of Zen in it. Those who are the last... But if you are
trying to be the last you are not the last, remember.

That’s what Christians have been doing for hundreds of years: trying to be the last in order to be the
first in the kingdom of God. They have missed the whole point. To be the last — not by effort, not by
striving, but just by simple understanding that "Whatsoever | am, | am; there is no other way for me
to be. | cannot be anybody else, | need not be anybody else. This is how the whole wants me to be
and | relax in it. | surrender to the will of the whole..”

A Zen Master will not say that "You shall be the first.” That is because Jesus was talking to people
who were not at all acquainted with Zen. Jesus had known what Zen is. He has been to India, to
Ladakh, to Tibet, and there are stories that he had even been to Japan. There is a place in Japan
where people think he came and visited. It is possible, because for eighteen years he was traveling,
moving from one mystery school to another mystery school. But he had to speak in a Jewish way.

The Jews are very goal-oriented people, always trying to reach somewhere. Even Hindus are very
goal-oriented people; that's why they could not understand Gautam the Buddha, they misunderstood
him. Buddha was better understood by the Chinese, and even fat more better by the Japanese,
for the simple reason that the Chinese are not so spiritualistic — because whenever somebody is
spiritualistic he has a goal, the other-worldly goal. He wants to be special somewhere, if not in this
life then in the next, if not here then after death if not on the earth then in paradise.

The paradise is just the imagination of the people who live a goal-oriented life. They cannot be
religious unless there is a goal beyond death. Once there is a goal they are ready to sacrifice
everything for it. They cannot be simply religious — religion is not their understanding, religion is not
their joy, religion is not their way of being; it is their desire, it is again deep down an ego trip. It is the
ego that creates the paradise.

Chinese have never been spiritualists in the sense Indians have been spiritualists. They have never
been very goal-oriented in the sense Jews have always been goal-oriented, always searching for
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the promised land. The promised land is herenow, and for three thousand years they have been
searching and searching. The search started with Moses and it still continues, and it is going to
continue. They are always waiting for the Messiah to come. It is because of their waiting and
searching that they could not accept Jesus as the Messiah, because if he is the Messiah then what
will happen to their waiting and searching? If he is the promised Messiah, then what? Then what
they will do? Their whole life pattern is rooted in the search of a promised land, in the search for a
savior. If he is the savior then their whole joy disappears. They cannot accept for the simple reason
that they want to continue their desiring and their dreaming and their becoming.

Chinese, in a way, had been very different people. Buddha appealed to them immediately; he
became immediate success in the Chinese consciousness. And in Japan even he penetrated deeper
because the Japanese have been always very earthly; they live here and now.

Zen, the very word, comes from a Sanskrit root dhyana. It is a mispronunciation of another
mispronunciation of another mispronunciation of another mispronunciation. So I am not the only one
who goes on mispronouncing words! This is an ancient habit of the awakened ones. The Sanskrit
word is dhyana. Buddha pronounced it as jhana — the first mispronunciation started with Gautam
the Buddha. When it reached China, the Chinese Masters, Hui Neng and others, pronounced it as
chana, and finally chana became shortened into chan. When it reached Japan, Rinzai and other
Masters pronounced it as Zen. It is the same Sanskrit word, dhyana, but with each change it has
taken a different flavor; with each change of climate it has taken a new perfume. It has become
more and more beautiful. Now it is far more beautiful than it was ever before, and it has traveled a
long way.

From dhyana to Zen there is tremendous evolution; unimaginable new dimensions have appeared,
so much so that if ancient Sanskrit, Vedic seers come to know about Zen they will not believe that
this is what has happened to their dhyana. It has moved almost to the opposite polarity, but it has
become far more beautiful, far more aesthetic, far more graceful, far more feminine. It has not lost
anything.

Ordinarily just the reverse happens: as time goes by things deteriorate. This has not been the case
with Zen. With each passing age and with new conquest of a new country and climate, of new
people. Zen was so capable it absorbed new qualities; it became enriched. It started growing new
flowers with new colors.

It is the meeting of the whole genius of Asia because the Indian genius, the Chinese genius and the
Japanese genius — these are the three main currents of Asian genius — they all have contributed to
Zen.

The first thing to be understood about it is: it is not goal-oriented. It is a way of life herenow; it has
nothing to do with a future life, with any paradise. It is not in the ordinary sense another branch of
spirituality. It is neither spiritual nor material; it is a transcendence of both. It is not other-worldly, it
is not this-worldly either, but it is a great synthesis.

The Zen Master lives in the ordinary life, just as everybody else, but lives in an extraordinary way,
with a totally new vision, with great exquisiteness, with tremendous sensitivity, with awareness,
watchfulness, meditativeness, spontaneity. There is nothing as sacred in Zen, there is nothing as
mundane. All is one, indivisibly one; you cannot divide it as mundane and sacred.
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Hence you will find Zen Masters engaged in very mundane activities; no Hindu saint will be ready
to do such things. He will call them worldly things. No Jain saint can conceive himself cutting wood
or drawing water from the well or carrying water from the river — impossible! These are mundane
activities; these are for the worldly people. But Zen Masters make no distinctions. You can find the
Zen Master chopping wood, cooking food, carrying water from the well, digging a hole in the garden,
planting trees — all kinds of ordinary activities. But if you watch him you will see the difference.

The difference is tremendous, but it is not of quantity: it is of quality. He works with such awareness,
with such silence, with such joy and celebration that he transforms the whole activity.

The Jain, the Hindu, they escape from the world. The Zen Master lives in the world and transforms
it. There is a great message for the future of humanity — this is going to be the way of a future
religiousness. The old idea of renouncing the world has totally failed, entirely failed. It is basically
wrong and impractical too. How many people can renounce the world? — only a very minor
proportion because they have to depend on the world. The Jain monk may not do anything; that
simply means other people are doing things for him. The Hindu saint may live in a cave far away
in the Himalayas but somebody carries food for him from the village, clothes come to him and
everything that he needs.

If the whole world lives like monks and nuns, who is going to take care of these people? That will be
a global suicide! They will starve and die. That is a very impractical idea for transforming the world
into a religious kind of living.

Zen is very pragmatic, practical. It says that is stupid; renouncing is simply unintelligent — transform!
Be wherever you are, but be in a new way. And what is that new way? Be non-competitive. To be
competitive is to be worldly. Remember the emphasis: it is not a question of living in the world or
going to the mountains — to be competitive is to be worldly. You can go in the caves, but there are
other saints living in other caves and there will be competition; then you have created another world.
Then they will be talking who is achieving new siddhis, new powers, who can fast more, who can
torture himself more, who can lie down on a bed of nails, who can live without clothes in the cold
winter who can sit in the burning hot sun with fire all around him — who is the topmost saint. There
will be a hierarchy.

Once | was invited by a shankaracharya... there must have been some mistake. He was not aware
of my way of thinking. He invited me. | was overjoyed. | said, "This is a good opportunity!” So | went
there, and of course there was great trouble.

The first trouble started when we were introduced to each other. The shankaracharya was sitting
on a golden throne and just by the side of him there was a smaller golden throne on which another
Hindu monk was sitting, and there were other monks who were sitting on the floor.

The shankaracharya told me that, "You must be wondering who is this man who is sitting by my side
on the smaller throne. He has been chief justice of the high court, but he is such a great spiritual
man — he renounced it. He renounced the world, his high salary his post, his power. He became my
disciple. And he is so humble that he never sits on the equal platform with me.”

| said, "I can see that he is very humble — he is sitting on a smaller throne than you — but then others
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are sitting on the floor! If he is really humble he should dig a hole in the floor and he should sit there
—if he is really humble! He is only humble towards you and about others he is very arrogant.”

And | could see the anger... Both the persons became very angry. They were at a loss for a moment
what to say, what not to say. | said, "You see your humbleness — you both are angry! And this man
is still sitting! If he is humble he should get down. Dig a hole immediately! Don’t cling to the throne.
And then there will be a competition, of course. Others will dig bigger holes... Then there is a well
outside in the garden — he should jump into the well to be the most humble person!”

All these stupid ideas have been propounded for centuries, but new competitions arise.

And | told the shankaracharya that, "He is simply waiting when you should die, and immediately he
will jump on your chair, he will sit there. He is just waiting; he is already half way. He is praying in his
heart that, "You old fool — die soon!” so that he can tell somebody else to sit on the smaller throne
and he will introduce him as a very humble person. Neither you are humble nor he is humble. If he
is humble by sitting on a smaller throne, then who are you? You are sitting on a higher throne than
him. And if it is only a question of sitting higher and lower, then what about the spider on the ceiling?
He is the highest! He is the greatest, because he is higher than you; you cannot go higher that him.
And what about the birds who are flying in the sky?

”If this is the way then you have not renounced anything. You are carrying the same old stupidity in
new names.”

Only the names have changed, the old dreams continue. The old desires, the old egos are still being
strengthened. You can go to any monastery and you can see — the same competition persists.

Zen has a different approach. It says: Be in the life — life is not wrong. If something is wrong it is
wrong in your vision. Your eyes are clouded, your mirror of consciousness is dusty. Clean it! Create
more clarity.

If competitiveness disappears, you are in the world and yet you are not in the world. If ambition
disappears, then there is no world left. But how the ambition and the competition can disappear?
We go on creating new ways. Somebody is trying to have more money than you and somebody
else is trying to be more virtuous than you. What is the difference? Somebody is trying to be more
knowledgeable than you, somebody else is trying to have more character than you. It is the same
desire, the same dreaming, the same sleepiness. And people go on and on in their dreaming. Their
dreams change, but they never wake up.

A man goes to a prostitute. They are enjoying the lovemaking and he is going deeper and deeper.
Then before he is aware of it, one of his legs slips inside the woman, and then his other leg, and
before he can hold onto something his whole body disappears inside the woman.

"My God!” he mumbles, lost in the dark. Above his head he feels a boot. He grabs it and pulls
it down; along with the boot comes a leg, then another boot and another leg, and finally, behold!

another man.

"Oh,” the man says, "what are you doing here? Did you sleep with this prostitute too?”
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"Yes | did,” answers the man impatiently, "but | have no time for answering questions right now. |
have lost my horse! Have you seen my white horse anywhere?

Dreams change, but you go on falling into this dream or that dream, and you go on losing yourself
in darkness. The question is of awakening, not of changing your dreams, not of substituting another
dream for the old one, not of creating a new dream instead of the old.

A man was sitting in the middle of the road waving his arms as if he was rowing a boat, holding up
the city traffic.

An impatient car driver gets out of his car and strides up to the man. “Hey, are you crazy or
something? What are you doing?”

I am rowing a boat,” replies the man. "Do you want a ride?”
"But where is your boat?”
"What? No boat?” the boatman cries in alarm. "Then we had better start swimming!”

If somebody tells you that this is a dream, that this is all illusion, you immediately start another
dream, another illusion.

The play was a flop and as the second act got going, so did the audience. Finally, after the hero had
saved his sweetheart from a band of robbers, he turned to her and said with a majestic sweep of his
hands, "There, darling, | have driven them all away!”

The heroine’s words of gratitude were cut short by a terse voice from the last row, "Not yet, young
man! There’s still ten of us who are sleeping here!”

Everybody is asleep in different ways, in different postures, dreaming different dreams. Christians
are dreaming different dreams; that’s why their paradise is different. Hindus are dreaming different
dreams,Jains are dreaming different dreams, Mohammedans are dreaming different dreams,
communists are dreaming different dreams. Their paradise is not beyond the grave; they are hoping
to have here some day — but some day, not now, not for you. In future there will come a time when
society will become classless, when there will be no exploitation, when there will be no oppression,
when there will be no poor, no rich, when there will be no state. Even the state will wither away
because there will be no need to govern — people will be so good, so nice. There will be no need for
any government at all. Now that too is a dream. It is as much a dream as the old paradise and old
heaven and old firdaus; there is nothing much different in it.

You can change the Bible with Das Kapital or with Gita or with Koran, but you are the same person.
Zen insists that unless your consciousness goes through a radical transformation, nothing changes.
You will remain mechanical, your life will remain mechanical.

One night Stalin is walking in front of the Russian Hotel in Moscow. Suddenly he hears a thud, looks
down and sees at his feet the dead body of a young Russian. He looks up and sees a light coming
from a room on the tenth floor. He runs up, bursts open the door and sees an Englishman.
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”"Did you throw him out of the window?” asks Stalin.

"No,” answers the Englishman. "We took this room together. Before going to bed | hung my jacket
on the hanger, as is the English habit; he put his on the chair, as is the Russian habit. | put my
trousers in the closet as is the English habit; he put his under the mattress, as is the Russian habit.
At midnight someone knocked furiously at the door. | went to open it, as is the English habit, and he
jumped out of the window, as is the Russian habit!”

Habits differ, and sometimes some habits can prove dangerous, but people live through habits not
through consciousness; people live mechanically. And you can tell them to renounce the world and
they will renounce the world — as mechanically as they were living in the world. You can tell them to
be naked, to renounce even clothes; they will renounce it as mechanically as they were every day
putting their clothes on.

The question is how this mechanicalness can be dropped. The question is far more deeper than
outer symptoms — the root has to be changed.

On his return to earth an astronaut described Mars and its men and women inhabitants. "The
Martian women have an amazing peculiarity: their asses are at the front and their tits are at the
back,” he stated seriously.

"But that is horrible!” exclaimed the reporter.
"To look at, yes,” replied the astronaut, “but it is wonderful for dancing!”

A guy was walking down the street very upset. He was so upset that he passed a friend who said,
"Hello!” to him. He did not even notice. So the friend turned to him, grabbed him by his tie and said,
"What’s wrong, man? Did not you see me?”

The first guy pushed the hand away from his tie and said, "Don’t pull my tie again — don’t pull it! |
am so full of shit today that if you pull it again | am going to flush!”

These are the people — you can make them religious, they will go to the church full of shit! They will
go to the temples, they can become Hindus, Mohammedans, Christians, whatsoever you want... a
little more shit! They are carrying so much, they can carry a little more. In fact, when they are not
having enough they feel empty!

Zen is a radical transformation of consciousness. It cleanses you totally and its method of cleansing
is unique; it has never been tried before. It is the greatest contribution to human consciousness.

CHAO CHOU ASKED NAN CHUAN, "WHAT IS THE TAO?”

Now this question is not answerable. There are questions which can be answered and there are
questions which cannot be answered. The questions which can be answered belong to science
and the questions which cannot be answered belong to religion. The unanswerable questions
are the real questions because they are rooted in the very mystery of existence — hence they are
unanswerable.
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This question looks very innocent.
CHAO CHOU ASKED MASTER NAN CHUAN, "WHAT IS THE TAO?”

The question looks simple, but it is the most impossible question. To ask it shows that you don’t
understand at all what you are asking. Tao is another name of “isness”. You cannot ask, "What is
isness?” You can only experience it. How can you ask, "What is isness?” It can be experienced —and
right now it can be experienced, not tomorrow. It surrounds you, you are breathing in it, you are part
of it. It is the very heartbeat of your existence. It pulsates in your blood. It is your consciousness.

Listen to this silent moment... this is it! But there is no way to answer it. Yes, it can be indicated.

Hence Zen Masters say: "Buddhas only show the moon — don’t cling to their fingers. They are just
fingers showing the moon — look at the moon. The fingers are not the moon. Fingers pointing to the
moon are not the moon themselves.”

Tao is only a word, very arbitrary, it means nothing. It is just a finger pointing to the isness of
existence. The birds chirping, the trees standing silently, and you all sitting in a deep communion
here with tremendous love in your hearts... THIS is it! But this is not an answer.

CHAO CHOU ASKED, "WHAT IS THE TAO?”
NAN CHUAN ANSWERED, "THE ORDINARY MIND IS TAO.

One of the greatest answers ever given, and one of the answers that contains the ultimate truth — so
simple yet so pregnant:

"THE ORDINARY MIND IS TAO.

What is the ordinary mind? When there is nothing in the mind when you are not desiring anything,
when you are not asking for anything, when there are no questions in your mind, no queries,
no curiosities, when there are no dreams stirring in your mind, no thoughts, no memories, no
projections, no past, no future... then the mind is absolutely ordinary.

In that ordinary mind you will experience Tao because you will experience the isness. It is because
of your desires, dreams and your drunkenness with your dreams that you go on missing that which
is always available, that which is always confronting you, that which is without and within, that which
you have never lost for a single moment even, that which even if you want to lose you cannot lose —
it is your very intrinsic nature. But so many thoughts in the mind create a cloud around you, and the
traffic is always there.

Watch the traffic of the mind and you will be surprised: not for a single moment there is a gap. And
whenever there is a gap there is a taste of Tao. A distant call of the cuckoo... and for a moment
you forget all your thoughts. The call of the cuckoo is so beautiful, so penetrating; it goes like an
arrow into your heart. For a moment everything stops... and suddenly you have a taste of Tao. You
call it beauty because you don’'t know what it is. Yes, beauty is one of its aspects. A sunset, and
the clouds are all gold and the sun is just to drop into the ocean, and the whole ocean has become
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red, and even your breathing stops for a moment. The awe of it is such! You call it awe because
you don’'t know what it is; that is another aspect of Tao. You see a beautiful woman or a beautiful
man, and for a moment you forget everything else. Your eyes remain focused, unblinking; you forget
even blinking. You may call it physical beauty, form, proportion — all are aspects of Tao. This night
full of stars, you Lying down on the grass looking at the sky, struck by the splendor of it — you call it
splendor — that is another aspect of Tao.

Listening to music, something stirs very deep in your being; a synchronicity happens. You have
become attuned with the music, a subtle dance arises in you. You call it music? You call it poetry?
It is Tao, another aspect of Tao.

Tao has multidimensional reality. Tao is the richest experience in the world. The person who knows
Tao is the richest man in the world; he has the greatest inexhaustible treasure. Even Alexanders
are beggars compared to him. Knowing all the aspects of Tao one becomes Tao himself, because
when you become acquainted with these aspects of Tao, slowly slowly you become acquainted with
yourself — because that too is the inner dimension of Tao. The sunset is part of the outer dimension,
the music is the part of outer dimension. And the witnessing, the watchfulness, the experience of
awe, beauty, wonder, joy, love, they are aspects of the inner dimension. Then there is only isness.

Buddha used to call it suchness — tathata; tathata exactly means Tao. You can call it isness; isness
will make it more clear to you because "Tao” seems to be an alien word. But don’t translate it as God;
it can be translated as God, but then immediately you become a victim of many many associations
that have become part of the word "God.” God also means Tao, but in the hands of the priests and
the missionaries and the theologians the word has become corrupted; they have poisoned it.

Friedrich Nietzsche says, "God is dead.” He is not dead, he has been murdered — murdered by the
priests, by the theologians, by the politicians, murdered by the so-called saints, the so-called holy
people. The word "God” is as beautiful as "Tao” if it can be taken out of these ugly hands in which it
has fallen.

Tao never became part of any priesthood. No temple was made for Tao, no statue was carved. The
followers, the lovers of Tao remained very alert — no prayer, no worship, no ritual. That's how they
have saved its purity, its innocence, its beauty. It is still virgin.

CHAO CHOU ASKED NAN CHUAN, "WHAT IS THE TAO?”
NAN CHUAN ANSWERED, "THE ORDINARY MIND IS TAO.

Don’t try to be extraordinary in any way — and everybody does that. We are brought up in such
a way, we have been told again and again by parents, teachers, everybody that, "Be the first, be
special, be outstanding!”

| loved my father for many reasons. One of the reasons was this: that he never told me or my other
brothers and sisters to be competitive. Never | can remember him saying to us that, ”You should
come first, that you should make every effort to top the class.” In fact, he was never certain in what
class | am reading in the school. Whenever somebody will ask, ”In what class your son is reading?”
he will ask me, "In what class you are reading?” He never asked after the examinations and the
results, whether you have passed or you have failed, as if that was not his concern at all.
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He had many beautiful qualities, but this quality | loved in him most. He was not poisoning our minds
by becoming competitive.

If my teachers will come to him and they will say, "Your son is not attending the schools, is
mischievous, creates trouble, is never attentive, always goes on looking outside the window, is
continuously punished but never learns anything... Out of seven days at least five days he is standing
outside the class because he is being punished to stand outside — he enjoys it there!

If we give him any punishment, we say to him, ’Go and run around the school building for seven
times, he goes around seventeen times. We look foolish, and if we say to him that, 'This is a
punishment, he says, 'For you it may be, but today | have not done any exercise so it was good.
Many many thanks! Not a single day goes when he is not being sent to the principal. The principal
has become so tired of him that he never asks what he has done; he simply punishes him and sends
him back; that has become a routine. And he is bound to fail.”

And my father will say, "So what? So let him fail! Few students are bound to fail; the whole system
is such all cannot pass, so somebody is bound to fail. So what if he is one of those who fail? And |
don’t know in what class he studies, so whether he fails or passes | will never know.”

He never looked at my certificates. Whenever | will bring he will say, "You just sign yourself, you can
manage well!” So | will sign it for him.

When in the university | topped the list and when | got the gold medal, he looked a little angry. He
said, "This is not good, because to you it doesn’t matter — | know you — but to somebody else the
gold medal would have been something very valuable!”

| loved him for these qualities. These are the qualities which should be given to each child: non-
competitiveness, non-ambitiousness.

When | came from the university back home, he never asked me, "What you want to do now?” The
whole village was asking, "Now what you are going to do? Are you going to become a collector?
Are you going to become a professor, or this and that, because you have topped the list? You can
get any service, whatsoever you want.” He never asked anything about it.

When | became the professor in a university he asked me, "Why bother going to the university? Why
can’t you be just a teacher in the primary school? It is just in front of us!”

When | left the university, everybody, whosoever knew me, came to tell me, "Don’t resign such a
beautiful post. And you have great possibilities — sooner or later you will be the vice-chancellor of
the university. You wait!” He was the only person who was happy, who said, "Good! Don’t be worried.
If you need some money or some trouble is there, you tell me. | am still alive, | can support you. If
you don’t want to work, don’t work; or if you want to do some small thing you can do some small
thing. If you want to become a potter, become a potter. Or if you want to become a weaver, become
a weaver. If you want to spin, | have got a beautiful spinning wheel; | will give it to you. And if you
don’t want to do anything, don’t be worried — | can manage, | am still working. While | am alive you
need not worry.”
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He was the only person... Even my enemies told me that, "This is not right — you should take
your resignation back.” Even the Education Minister called me personally and asked me to take the
resignation back. "You may have given in some moment and you may repent later on.”

One day he saw my certificates. He said, "You have left the university, you have dropped the service
— why not burn these certificates?” He was the one who suggested me the idea and | burned them
immediately. | said, "That’s perfectly good!..”

We bring our children from the very beginning with it — jealousy, envy. We make them fight, struggle.
Our whole idea of life is based on survival of the fittest, and the fittest means the strongest, the most
cunning. So whatsoever the means, nobody cares about the means. You have to achieve some end,
you have to prove your mettle. You have to show to the world that you are not an ordinary person.

And the ordinary mind is Tao. That's why the world is missing joy, bliss, benediction — because
we are driving everybody crazy. Our whole educational system creates a kind of neurosis, and
whosoever is ahead in that neurosis becomes very famous. Now people who become presidents
and prime ministers, world-famous people, powerful people, if you look in their lives you will find
nothing but neurosis. You will find nothing but anxiety, anguish, madness. They are boiling within,
somehow managing a face — not even a face, it is just a mask.

This is the greatest alcohol that is affecting human consciousness. We cannot see rightly because
we are in a state of drunkenness. Whatsoever we are seeing is not there and whatsoever is there
we are not seeing. And if our whole life is upside down there is no wonder in it.

A drunkard was walking round the statue of Joseph Stalin, sobbing desperately. A policeman,
curious, approached him and heard him saying, "I swear | will never drink another drop, | swear!”

The policeman took pity on him and asked why he was in such a despair. And the drunkard replied,
" see two of him!”

Now, one Joseph Stalin was enough... two of him!

One man went to d psychoanalyst. He was suffering from double vision: he was seeing everything
as two, not as one. He will look at a pillar and he will see two pillars, and of course there was
difficulty — which one is the real one? But somehow he was managing: he will have to grope and
find out which is the real one. He will look at the door and there will be two doors: now which one is
the real one? And there was every danger that he may try to pass through the unreal one, then he
will hit into the wall.

One day he had to go to the psychoanalyst because he came home and he saw his wife — not one
but two — and he confided into the wife. He had not told anybody; somehow he was managing.
It was getting more and more difficult. Even walking on the road was very difficult; he had to be
consciously on guard. And he told the wife that, "Now | have to confess that | have started seeing
two things instead of one. Right now | am seeing you two!”

And his wife said, "That’s good. So one you keep and | am going with somebody else!”

Zen: The Special Transmission 12 Osho


http://www.oshoworld.com
http://www.messagefrommasters.com

CHAPTER 1. HEREIT IS...

That was too much! So he rushed, he said, "Wait, wait a little! | will go to the psychoanalyst. Now it
is time, | have to go.”

And he went to the psychoanalyst. And the psychoanalyst looked at him — not at him, really, but
around the room — and said, "So you say you see double things — all four of you?”

He used to see four things instead of one!

Our psychotherapists, our psychoanalysts are ever far more madder than the mad people. This is
really a big madhouse, our earth! And we have made it a madhouse.

A wife called the psychiatrist in great agitation. "Doctor, doctor!” she cried. "Since this morning my
husband is convinced he is a horse!”

"Don’t worry,” answered the doctor, "your husband is a jockey. This could just be a momentary
professional deformation. Bring him to me — | will be here for the next two hours.”

"Thank you, doctor!” exclaimed the woman, relieved. I will be there in a minute. | just need to saddle
him and we will come at a gallop!”

Because all are mad, not to be mad becomes very difficult. That's why Jesus suffered, Socrates
suffered, Buddha suffered. These are the people who are not mad.

Now this man, Nan Chuan, is bound to suffer in a world which lives for goals, for great ideals. Such
a man is bound to suffer because he says:

"THE ORDINARY MIND IS TAO.

The very effort to be extraordinary is the effort to become insane. Sanity is Tao. To be sane is to
know what Tao is, to be sane is to be in Tao. If you are not experiencing Tao, that simply means in
some way or other you are insane. But because everybody else is also like you, you will not feel
it. To become sane amongst these insane creates trouble. Suddenly you become alone, suddenly
the crowd is against you. Suddenly you see nobody agrees with you, everybody disagrees with you.
You are bound to be killed, murdered, stoned, poisoned, because the crowd will not tolerate your
existence.

But all these people who have known truth have seen this simple fact: that just to be ordinary is
enough, nothing else is needed.

That’s my approach here. | am not giving you great ideals.

Just the other day Akam had a question that some of my sannyasin has dropped sannyas in Holland
and has become a follower of a Hindu mahatma who claims that he knows the secret of immortality
— physical immortality. The way Akam has written the question is such that | feel that Akam also
feels attracted.

Akam, you also do the same. You drop sannyas and you also become the follower of the mahatma
— because | want to get rid of all kinds of fools. And these mahatmas are good: they help me to get
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rid of stupid people. Physical immortality... Now for millions of y ears man knows that everybody
has to die and everybody dies. Buddha died, Mahavira died, Krishna died, Lao Tzu died, Jesus
died, Mohammed died — everybody dies! Some foolish mahatma, some insane man still can attract
people. That simply means people are mad. And this is not new — this type of people have always
been around. One thing is good about these people: that while they are alive you cannot prove that
they are wrong, and when they are dead, what can you do?

Sri Aurobindo used to say the same thing, that he has come to know the secret of physical
immortality. When he died it was a shock, because he had thousands of followers. Few of my
friends were there in his ashram and they reported to me that for twenty-four hours the news was
not released outside the ashram because nobody could believe that Sri Aurobindo can die: "He
knows the secret of the physical immortality, so he must be fast asleep or may have gone into deep
SAMADHI.” But how long you can wait? After twenty-four hours it became absolutely clear that he
was dead. But fools are fools — still they waited for two days more! Of course the news got leaked
out, but still they waited for three days. When the body started stinking, when there was every proof
that now keeping this body is absolutely absurd, they buried the body — still with the desire that he
will come back in a new body. And they are still waiting.

And then they started thinking that The Mother who was the succeeder of Sri Aurobindo, she will
live forever. Accidentally she lived very long, so their hopes were getting more and more bigger
that: "She certainly knows the secret of physical immortality!” But then one day she died. Again the
shock...

And this has been happening again and again. But one thing is good: you cannot do anything when
a person is dead. You cannot argue with him, you cannot say, "What about your theories? What
happened to your theories?” While he is alive of course you cannot disprove him. And there are
fools always who will become interested in all kinds of stupid things.

Only very intelligent people can understand this statement:
"THE ORDINARY MIND IS TAO.”

To be absolutely ordinary, to live an ordinary life, eating when feeling hungry, drinking when feeling
thirsty, sleeping when feeling sleepy, young when you are young, old when you are old and dead
when you are dead...! Don’t try to force on walking even while you are dead. Don't try to live a
posthumous existence. Don't try to be a ghost!

| have heard one ghost saying to another ghost that, "Whatsoever you say, but | don’t believe in
people!”

Even ghosts don’t believe in you, but you believe in ghosts! Even ghosts are not so foolish to believe
in you, but your stupidity knows no limits.

Zen can attract only very intelligent people. Any fool can be attracted by the idea of physical
immortality or siddhis like... Now Maharishi Mahesh Yogi has found the siddhi of flying. Now what
you will do by flying? Mm? You will look simply stupid! Just think of yourself flying in this Buddha
Hall... and if your pajamas slip down... so holding your pajamas and trying to fly! And everybody will
be pulling on it! What is the point of it all? Even if you can fly, where are you going to land?
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But all kinds of nonsense continue in the name of religion. The more nonsensical, the more
impossible it looks, the more it attracts the neurotic people. Simple truths don’t attract the neurotic
people.

What | am doing here is very simple, very ordinary, nothing spiritual in it, nothing sacred. | am not
trying to make you holy persons, | am simply trying to make you sane, intelligent, ordinary people
who can live their lives joyously, dancingly, celebratingly. And that is Tao.

CHAO CHOU THEN ASKED, "HOW CAN ONE APPROACH IT?”

That’s the logical mind always asks: "How?” If you say, "It is the ordinary mind,” still the logical person
will ask, "How one can approach it?” The logical mind goes on missing the point. If it is the ordinary
mind, then there is no question of approaching it; it is already there. You have it, it is already the
case. But your mind goes on and on, again and again, in roundabout ways, to the same point.
You have always asked, "How to achieve it?” If somebody was saying that you can achieve siddhis,
powers, you immediately asked, "How?”

Now, Nan Chuan is not saying about anything special. He is saying: The ordinary mind which you
already have... there is no questions of "how” and there is no question of approaching it. You have
never lost it, you have simply forgotten about it. It has become covered; you have only to uncover it.

NAN CHUAN REPLIED, "IF YOU WANT TO APPROACH IT, YOU WILL CERTAINLY MISS IT”

If you want to approach it, that is a sure sign that you are going to miss it because we approach
things which are far away, we approach things which are not available, we approach things which
are objects in the outside world.

The ordinary mind is your subjectivity; you cannot approach it. Who is going to approach it? You are
it! There is no separation between you and the ordinary mind. You are creating now a new illusion
of separation, hence the question, "How to approach it?” Now you have divided the subject — the
one who will approach — and the object — the one which has to be approached. Of course, then the
question arises, "What means have to be employed?”

And the whole thing is meaningless. No means has to be employed, no methods arr needed. A
simple understanding that you are born with it is enough. But the logical mind persists. The disciple
goes on asking, "If you do not approach it, how do you know it is the Tao? We have to approach it,
study it, understand it, find it, then only we can know that this is Tao.”

Nan Chuan says:

"THE TAO IS NOT A MATTER OF KNOWING...”

It is the knower, hence it cannot be a matter of knowing. The knower cannot be known; you cannot
reduce it into a known. It cannot be reduced into an object. It is always the knower, the witness; it

never becomes the known.

"IT 1S NOT A MATTER OF KNOWING NOR A MATTER OF NOT KNOWING.”
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"But don’t misunderstand me,” Nan Chuan is trying to say, because the logical mind immediately
jumps to the opposite: if it is not a matter of knowing, then it must be a matter of not knowing.
He makes you aware from the very beginning it is neither a matter of knowing nor a matter of not
knowing, because that which is a matter of not knowing can be made a matter of knowing. That
which is unknown today can be made known tomorrow. Many things were unknown before, now
they are known. Many things are unknown today, will be known one day.

Science believes in only two categories: the known and the unknown. And the unknown is being
transformed into the known every day. The ultimate idea of science is that one day will come when
there will be no more unknown left; all unknown would have become known. That is the goal of
science.

Religion begins with the third category: the unknowable. It is neither a matter of knowing nor a matter
of not knowing. You are not ignorant of it and you are not knowledgeable about it. It transcends both,
it stands behind both. It stands behind all divisions and dualities.

"TO KNOW IS A DELUSORY WAY OF THINKING...”

If somebody says, ”| have known Tao, | have known truth, | have known God, | have known Dhamma,”
know perfectly well that he has been living in an illusion, because it is the knower and can never
become the known.

"TO KNOW IS A DELUSORY WAY OF THINKING AND NOT TO KNOW IS A MATTER OF
INSENSIBILITY”

Those who think "We don’t know,” are simply insensible, and those who think "We know,” are only
egoistic. You have to drop both — you have to drop your egoistic ideas of knowing and you have to
drop your insensibilities. You have to become more sensitive and more egoless. And then happens
a transcendence. Then life becomes way simple uncomplicated, but tremendously mysterious.

’IF ONE CAN REALIZE THE TAO UNMISTAKABLY...

Remember, Nan Chuan says, "If one can realize...” It is not a question of knowing or not knowing
but a question of realizing that "I am it!” It is a recognition. If one can recognize...

’IF ONE CAN REALIZE THE TAO UNMISTAKABLY..”

If you have any suspicion, if there is some wavering, if you are still doubtful whether this is so or not,
that simply means you are still in the world of duality. When one transcends the dual there is no
doubt left. Doubt is the shadow of duality. So when one recognizes one’s nature it is indubitable, it
is unmistakably so. There is no question that whether it is right or wrong: it is self-evident.

"IF ONE CAN REALIZE THE TAO UNMISTAKABLY, HIS MIND WILL BE LIKE THE GREAT
SPACE..”

Like sky, unbounded, open on all the sides, infinite. It will be vast, immeasurable. It will be void —
it will be absolutely empty of all content. It will be just a mirror reflecting nothing, just a silent lake,
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absolutely silent and absolutely clear. In that clarity is Buddhahood, in that clarity is awakening.
That clarity is awakening.

"HOW, THEN, CAN ONE REGARD THIS AS RIGHT AND THAT AS WRONG?”

There is nothing left. There is no question of this and that, so one cannot have any doubt. It is
unmistakably so. There is only void, vast clarity and infinite sky. And all is silent: all duality gone,
the knower gone, the known gone, the seer gone, the seen gone, the observer gone, the observed
gone, the objective, the subjective... all are gone. There is only a pure clarity, a silent witnessing. In
this there is no content so you cannot mistake that this is right or that is right. There is nothing left,
there is no content. Hence it is unmistakably so, it is indubitably so, it is self-evidently so.

UPON HEARING THIS REMARK. CHAO CHOU WAS IMMEDIATELY AWAKENED.

If one knows how to hear... Chao Chou was living with Nan Chuan for many years, so don'’t think
that it was the first encounter with the Master: it was the last encounter, in fact. After that there was
nothing left. But he was living with the Master meditating, sitting silently, listening, just being with
the Master, for years — as if the fruit was absolutely ripe and just a little breeze and the fruit falls to
the earth. It would not have happened if the fruit was not ripe, remember.

UPON HEARING THIS REMARK...

The remark is tremendously significant, but it will penetrate to your heart only if you have been in
deep communion with the Master. It was the last effort of the mind, the last effort of logic. He was
just on the borderline when this remark was made, when Nan Chuan said:

’IF ONE CAN REALIZE THE TAO UNMISTAKABLY, HIS MIND WILL BE LIKE THE GREAT SPACE
— VAST, VOID, AND CLEAR. HOW, THEN, CAN ONE REGARD THIS AS RIGHT AND THAT AS
WRONG?”

UPON HEARING THIS REMARK, CHAO CHOU WAS IMMEDIATELY AWAKENED.

This immediate awakening, this sudden awakening is one of the great problems for others, for those
who don’t understand Zen and its approach. For them realization means a gradual phenomenon, but
for Zen it is always sudden, it is always immediate. And it should be immediate for the simple reason
because it is your nature that opens up. Any remark that you can allow to penetrate inside you will
be able to do the miracle. It is not the question of whether the remark is very significant or not;
sometimes a very insignificant remark or sometimes just a slap from the Master or sometimes when
the disciple asks the Master and the Master remains silent without answering him... the silence! Or
sometimes the disciple is sitting under the tree and a dry leaf falls from the tree... and the falling
leaf. Now there is no remark, the tree is not aware of the disciple, the leaf is not falling for him, but
just the falling leaf — and something transpires.

All that is required is a state of silence, of meditative awareness. Then anything can trigger the
process, anything trivial can trigger the process.

Enlightenment is bound to be sudden; it cannot be gradual because it is not an achievement. It is
simply a discovery of something forgotten. It is a remembrance, a recognition.
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This is called the special transmission. Nothing is transmitted and yet something has transpired.
This is the miracle of the relationship between the Master and the disciple. This is the greatest
miracle in existence; there is nothing compared to it, it is incomparable.

It can happen here — it is going to happen here to many people. As you will become more and more
imbued with me, as you will be able to put your logical mind aside more and more, any day, any
moment — one never knows, it is unpredictable... and something can transpire. And suddenly all is
light, suddenly the sun has risen.

Try not to be special. Just be ordinary, and wait in silence for the special transmission. It happens.
It has happened before, it can happen now. It is the easiest way to God, to Tao, to the ultimate truth.
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CHAPTER 2

Come and Get Ii!

2 July 1980 am in Buddha Hall

The first question

Question 1

OSHO,

WHAT IS UNDERSTANDING AND WHAT IS MISUNDERSTANDING?
Dharmaraj,

Mind is misunderstanding — any kind of mind, good or bad, educated or uneducated, cultured
or uncultured, Christian or Hindu; it does not matter what kind of mind it is. Mind as such is
misunderstanding. Mind means you are carrying a priori conclusions; you are not seeing that which
is, you are seeing that which you want to see. You are not seeing but projecting. Your mind is a
projector; it uses everything as a kind of screen, it projects itself on the screen.

In the dim light you can see a rope as a snake. the snake does not exist; it is your fear projected, the
rope becomes a screen. But for you the snake becomes as real as if it was really there. It can affect
you — it will affect you. You may start trembling, you may start running, you may slip on a banana
peel, you may fall down, you may have a heart attack — and all these things will be real. One can
even be killed! And there was no snake at all. You created the whole thing, you invented it, you
projected it.

The world that we know is not actually the world that is; it is the world that we are projecting. This is
a misunderstanding. That’s why the eastern mystics have called our world nothing but a maya, an
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illusion. It does not mean that the rocks are not there, that the walls are not there and you can pass
through them. It does not mean that the matter does not exist. It simply means that what exists is
not known by you, and what is known by you is something else. Something certainly exists, but it
remains unknown to the mind.

The mind is a barrier. It does not allow you to see, to feel, to know, to understand. It goes on creating
misunderstanding, it is the source of all distortions. Hence, unless mind is put aside, understanding
does not arise.

Understanding means a state of no-mind. That’s what meditation is all about. Meditation is the art
of putting the mind aside, not allowing it to interfere, not allowing it to stand between you and the
real. When you face the real without any interference of any kind — philosophical, political, religious
—when there is no idea between you and the real, when the real is simply reflected in you like a tree
is reflected in the lake or the fac@ is reflected in a mirror, then there is understanding.

Understanding is a byproduct of meditation; misunderstanding is a shadow of the mind. And these
are the only two ways a man can live: either one can live as a mind or one can live as meditation.
If you live as a mind you will be living in misunderstanding. But because millions of people around
you are living also in the mind you never become aware that what you are doing to reality, how you
are distorting it, how you are continuously avoiding it.

Rather than getting acquainted with it, how your mind is functioning as a batrrier... it is not a bridge.
But if you live with people who have the similar minds like you... A Christian living among Christians
will never feel that there is anything wrong in Christianity. The Hindu can see it very easily because
he does not have the same projection. The Jew can see very easily; there is no problem in it. In
fact, the Jew cannot understand how so many people are befooled by stupid doctrine. The Christian
can see the foolishness of the Hindu — it is so obvious. The Hindu can see the mediocre ideology of
the Mohammedans; not much intelligence is needed to see it. The Mohammedan can see the same
in Hindus, Christians, Jews. They all go on quarreling with each other trying to prove that the other
is wrong, but the reality is that mind is wrong.

That’s the difference here. | am not telling you Hinduism is right or Christianity is right or Judaism
is right. 1 am simply telling you mind is wrong and no-mind is right. Now, no-mind cannot have any
adjective: it cannot be Hindu, cannot be Mohammedan, cannot be Christian. Mind can have an
adjective. Mind will have an adjective, is bound to have an adjective. It will have a certain definition,
a certain limitation. No-mind is vast like the great space; it is void, it is clear. It is clarity, it is
transparency.

But we all live in our prejudices because we are all past-oriented. Whatsoever had been taught to
us we go on repeating, whatsoever has been told to us we will go on telling to our children. That’s
how diseases are transferred from one generation to another generation. We call it heritage, we call
it culture, religion, we call it our great past. Past is dead and to carry the dead is to become dead
yourself.

To live in the present is the only way to be really alive and to be in tune with reality. God is always
present, never past, never future. You cannot say "God was,” you cannot say "God will be” — you can
only say 'God is”
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No-mind is: mind never is. Either it belongs to the past... You can look in, you can just try to find out.
| am not talking about any abstract theory, | am simply stating a fact. You can experiment with it. You
can look into each of your thoughts and you will see from where it comes; it belongs to the past. Or
maybe you have some desire for the future; that too is nothing but a modified past, a refined past.
But mind is never present.

And understanding means to be in tune with that which is, to be totally in tune, in accord with Tao,
with God, with dhamma, with truth.

My sannyasins don’t belong to any religion; they cannot belong. They belong to reality. They belong
to the reality that is without and the reality that is within, and they live in a harmony between the
without and the within. That harmony is the ultimate in understanding.

Buddha has called it wisdom, prajna. Buddha has said meditation is the means and wisdom is
the end. Meditation is the tree and wisdom is its flowering. But people who go on carrying their
prejudices, their ideologies, their political doctrines, their theologies, their nationalities, their pasts,
remain stupid.

If you want to remain stupid, cling to the mind. The mind can become very sophisticated, but
it is nothing but stupidity sophisticated. It is stupidity pretending to be intelligent; that's what
we call intelligentsia, the so-called intellectuals. They are not really intelligent people, they are
only pretenders. Professors, authors, philosophers, scholars, these are not intelligent people,
otherwise they would have been Buddhas; they are only intellectuals. Their mind is stuffed with
great information — and mind is capable of collecting great information.

The psychologists have found that a single mind-system has such potential, almost unimaginable
potential of collecting information, that it looks that it cannot happen. How it can happen? The
psychologists say that each single mind can contain all the information contained in all the books
of the world. Of course then the person will look as a great intellect. Yes, he has a great deal
of information — he has become a computer — but if you look into his life, if you look into his
ordinary life or in moments when his information is of no use, where he has to face life and respond
spontaneously, you will immediately see his mediocrity, his stupidity.

And it is a well-known fact that scholars, professors, philosophers, behave very stupidly in situations
where spontaneity is needed. If you ask something that they know already, about which they have
enough information, then they will look very great, intelligent persons. But just a small situation will
be able to expose them.

A great scholar is staying in a hotel. He is very upset and complains to the clerk at the reception of
the hotel. "What kind of hotel is this?” he cries. "There is no toilet paper in the bathroom.”

"We are very sorry, sir. It must have been a mistake.”

"This is too much! Last night | could not clean myself because there was no paper. You are a bunch
of incompetents!”

The manager came to the rescue of the clerk. "Sir, you should have called room service. Don’t you
have a tongue?”
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"Sure | have, but | am not a contortionist!”

A professor with a wooden eye stood alone in a corner at the dance. He was so self-conscious
about his wooden eye that he hardly ever mixed with people. He was very sad and lonely. Then he
spotted a girl across the room who was also alone. She had a huge wart on her nose.

"Well,” he thought to himself, "she is no beauty with that wart and all, but never mind — maybe she
would dance with me.”

So he gathered up all his courage and walked over to her. "Would you... would you like to dance
with me?” he stammered.

Her face brightened. "Would I! Would I!” she cried.
Offended, the professor yelled back, "Wart nose! Wart nose!”

Any small situation in which his information is not applicable, in which his scholarship has nothing to
say, will be enough to expose his stupidity.

Dharmaraj, as far as Zen is concerned, mind is misunderstanding and no-mind is understanding. If
you want to have understanding, move from mind to no-mind. Don’t go on polishing the mind. That’s
what people are doing. You can go on polishing it your whole life; you will have a very polished mind
in the end, but that will simply mean a very polished misunderstanding. It will be difficult for people
to see — your stupidity will be very much hidden — but if you come across a Buddha then you will be
exposed. Then his X-ray eyes will immediately see that you are just stupid and nothing else.

When Maulingaputta, a very great and famous scholar of Buddha'’s days, came to see him, he had
come really to argue with him. He had come with his five hundred followers. These kind of people
can always gather other stupid people who are impressed by their information. There are always
enough fools in the world. If you are a fool don’t lose heart — you can still become a guru because
there are greater fools than you! And there is no end to it. You have just to gather courage and start
bragging about your knowledge of the Vedas and the Bible and the Koran, and you will find many
fools coming around you. They may not understand a Buddha — in fact they will not understand
a Buddha — but they will understand you. Buddha will seem to be too far away, too far removed,
almost as if living on some other planet. But you are very close to them; deep down you are the
same person, of the same quality, only you have a greater quantity of information than they have.
And people become very much impressed by quantity. To see quality one needs understanding; to
see quantity no understanding is needed. Any fool can see quantity.

Five hundred fools were following Maulingaputta and he was traveling all over the country defeating
other scholars. Now only Buddha was left; he thought he had conquered everybody. That was a
routine phenomenon in India, that scholars used to roam about in the country, discussing, arguing,
debating, defeating, conquering. It is the same as others do with swords — they were doing with their
sharpened minds. They were using their minds like swords, cutting each other’s throats.

He came to Buddha, very arrogant, obviously, because he knew all the Vedas and all the Upanishads
and he knew all the ancient lore. He was well-educated, well-cultured. He belonged to a very famous

Zen: The Special Transmission 22 Osho


http://www.oshoworld.com
http://www.messagefrommasters.com

CHAPTER 2. COME AND GET IT!

family of scholars; for generations they had been famous. And his name was spreading like wildfire
— and, of course, five hundred disciples coming with him.

Buddha looked at him, and the first thing he did — he laughed.
Maulingaputta was offended. He said, "Why are you laughing?”
Buddha said, ”I am laughing because once | had stayed in a village for the rainy season...”

In the rainy season Buddha used to stay for four months because traveling was impossible. You can
think of the roads twenty-five centuries before — Indian roads! Even now in the rainy season they
are not worth traveling, and Buddha was traveling on foot and it was difficult, almost impossible. So
he used to stay for four months in one place; eight months he will travel to spread his word.

Buddha said, "Once | was staying in a village for four months. Every day | used to see a man sitting
in front of his house counting all the cows and the buffaloes and the bulls going to the river to drink
water and coming back from the river. | became interested that why he goes counting every day how
many cows, how many bulls, how many buffaloes, have gone to the river. So | asked him, 'What is
the matter? Do these cows and the bulls and the buffaloes belong to you? Why you go on counting?’

"He said, 'No, they don’t belong to me — they belong to the people of the village’
”’How many cows belong to you?’ | asked him.
"He said, 'Nobody had ever asked me this. | am a poor man. | don’t have even a single cow.”

Buddha said, "Then why you go on counting? And you look so happy counting others’ cows and
bulls and buffaloes. Are you a fool? Why are you wasting your time? And every day! It is better to
have one’s own cow, even if one has only one cow, because that will give you milk and nourishment.

"Seeing you | remembered that man, Maulingaputta.”

Maulingaputta said, "How am | related to that man? Are you mad or something? Why should you
remember that man?”

And Buddha said, ”| am remembering that man because whatsoever you know does not belong to
you. These are other people’s cows — the Vedas, the Upanishads. | can see your head is full of all
kinds of things, beautiful sayings, wise sayings. They have made you look wise, but you are not a
wise man. You tell me one thing: do you know or you are simply repeating the scriptures?”

The question had come in such a sudden way. Nobody had asked it before because Maulingaputta
had never come across a Buddha. He was meeting other scholars who were counting also the same
— others’ cows and bulls and buffaloes — and of course he had counted more than they had counted.

And Buddha looked deep into him and he said, "Come close to me, let me look into your eyes and
answer me honestly — is this your experience? Have you experienced God? Have you experienced
samadhi? Have you experienced the truth?”
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Maulingaputta felt ashamed, started looking down, could not raise his head in front of Buddha.

And Buddha said, "At least you are a sincere person, an honest person. | respect your sincerity —
you cannot lie. Do you want to experience truth, or do you think it is enough that others have known
and you can go on just repeating their words like a parrot?”

Maulingaputta said, "Yes, sir, | would like to know.”

Then Buddha said, "Sit by my side and for two years remain absolutely silent — no talking, no
questioning, no argumentation, no studying. Throw all your scriptures and for two years sit in silence
by my side. After two years you can ask whatsoever you want to ask.”

After those two years Buddha asked Maulingaputta, "Now do you want to ask anything?”

Maulingaputta bowed down, touched his feet and said, ”I am grateful. The silence has taught me
everything, that two years’ silence sitting by your side. | have experienced. Now there is no need to
say anything to me. | am yours, at your service. You have not argued, but you have conquered. You
have not defeated me and yet you have defeated me.”

Understanding arises out of silence; silence means no-mind. Misunderstanding is all kinds of noise
in your mind. Dharmaraj, move from mind to no-mind, from noise to silence.

The second question

Question 2

OSHO,

| AM A HYPOCRITE. WHAT SHOULD L DO?
Narayandas Diwari,

IT IS GOQOD, it is beautiful that you recognize, that you confess that you are a hypocrite. This is the
beginning — the beginning of sincerity, the beginning of truth. Hypocrisy cannot remain long now
any more. Hypocrisy can remain only if it goes on pretending that it is not hypocrisy. It exists by
pretending to be that which it is not.

Once you recognize that you are wearing a mask, the mask has already started slipping. You have
become aware that this is not your face. The mask can remain on your face only so long as you go
on believing, pretending, deceiving others and yourself that it is your real face. And the problem is:
if you deceive others you will start deceiving yourself finally. The person who goes on being cunning
with others sooner or later starts being cunning with himself He forgets the language of sincerity,
authenticity, truth. He has been Lying so long that all he knows now is Lying; he goes on Lying. And
if others start believing in his lies — because he becomes very clever in Lying — seeing that others
are believing in his lies he starts believing in those lies himself; naturally, when so many people are
believing, there must be some truth in it. How can you deceive so many people? People are not
such fools!
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This is the greatest problem of wearing masks: they become your faces. Slowly slowly the distance
between the original face and the mask disappears, they become glued together, almost welded. In
fact, to separate them will feel as if you are peeling your skin — it is painful, it is surgical.

But to be with a Master is to be on a surgical table. It is surgery because much that has accumulated
around you which is false has to be cut, chunk by chunk. It hurts. It has become almost your second
nature — your originality is completely forgotten — it has become far more important than the original.

Hence, the first thing | would like to say to you, Narayandas, is that this is good, tremendously
good, that you accept. Otherwise it is very difficult, particularly for Indians, to accept that they are
hypocrites. They are all hypocrites. For centuries they have lived in hypocrisy; that has become their
way of life. Their mahatmas, their saints, their so-called great men, they all live in hypocrisy; and the
smaller people naturally follow the so-called great. The hypocrisy has gone into the blood, into the
bones, into the marrow.

It always happens to an ancient culture, and India is one of the most ancient cultures alive — not very
much alive, of course, but still breathing; vegetating, almost in a coma, but still breathing. It has not
died yet. That is a misfortune that it has not died, because if it had died something new would have
been born.

There have been other great cultures which have disappeared from the world. Where is Babylon,
Assyria? Gone, absolutely gone. Where is the ancient civilization of Egypt? The civilization that
made the pyramids has disappeared completely. The ancient Chinese civilization is no more there.
Where is Greece and its great civilization, and the Roman culture? They all have disappeared.

If you look around the map of the world, the only ancient culture somehow still dragging is the Indian
culture. It is so old, so crippled, so paralyzed, that it can only pretend. It has lost all courage to
be true, to be adventurous, to be inquiring. It has become almost fossilized, it is a big graveyard.
But somehow the people who are in the grave are not completely dead; that is the trouble. If they
were dead one is finished with them. They are somehow alive and they have gathered many lies
meanwhile.

Have you watched this fact? — that children are never hypocrites, they cannot be! They simply say
whatsoever is the case. As they grow they start telling lies; they have to, just to survive with the
grown-up people, because the all grown-up people are Lying. And slowly the child starts seeing the
fact that if you want to survive you have to lie.

My own approach about it was always this: whenever my father will ask me anything | will ask him
another question immediately: Do you want the truth? Are you ready to listen to the truth? Or you
want something sweet? You decide!” If he asked me, "Have you done this? Had you jumped into
somebody’s well and were you taking bath in the well?” | will ask him immediately, "You just tell me
one thing: do you want the truth? Are you ready to hear the truth? Are you ready not to punish the
truth? Otherwise | was not in the well — somebody else — then you will have to prove!”

He was a very beautiful person. He will always tell me, "You can tell the truth and you will be
protected.” And | will tell him the truth, whatsoever it was. But sometimes he himself used to get into
trouble because of me.
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One day he said to me that, "You are sitting outside in the sun...” It was a winter cold morning. "Some
person is going to see me and | don’t want to see him today. He is such a bore and he will destroy
my whole day, and it is very difficult to get rid of him. So you simply say him that, 'My father is not at
home. ”

And the bore came and he asked me, "Where is your father?”

| said, "He is in, but he has told me to tell to the bore, because he is going to destroy his whole day,
that he is not inside the house.”

He became very angry. He went inside the house, found my father and said, "What is the matter?
What is your son saying?”

| went in and my father was in trouble because that bore was one of the richest men of the town and
he could do harm in many ways.

My father said, "What have you told him?”
| said, "Do you want the truth?”

For a moment he hesitated because now it was going to cost him, but finally he decided. He said,
"Yes, whatsoever he has said | had told him. Just | had forgotten to tell him not to tell it to you! But
he did exactly the way | had told him. Now | am sorry, it was my fault. He has nothing to do with it.”

Many times he was in difficulty because of me, but never he punished me for being true. Then there
was no need for me to be untrue.

The same was my approach with my teachers, but they were not so courageous. Then | would tell
them lies and | would say, "These are lies! But you want to listen lies and you protect lies and you
support lies. You are creating a hypocrite in me!”

But that's how older people become: older they are, more cunning they become. And the same
happens to a civilization: the older it is, the more cunning.

For example, Americans are more honest than any country for the simple reason because they are
the newest people in the world, only three hundred years of history; it is nothing compared to the
Indian ancient past. Even the very realistic historians say India has existed at least for ten thousand
years; about that there are enough proofs. But there are other historians, who are not so accepted,
who say that India has existed at least for ninety thousand years. And there is a possibility, because
in the Vedas the description of a star is such that it had happened only ninety thousand years before.
The description is so exactly true that it cannot be just imagination, poetry. It is so scientifically true
that it seems that the record is at least ninety thousand years old. And if the record is ninety thousand
years old then the people whose record it is must have lived more than ninety thousand years. Now
what is three hundred years? America is just like a small child; hence the truth, the authenticity.

You can ask an American girl, "lhow many times you have made love before you got married?” and
she will answer. But no Indian woman will answer; it is impossible. Her whole life will be destroyed.
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You can collect such data only in America, not in India. And Indian saints go on saying, "Look! In our
country no girl ever loses her virginity” — because there is no data for it. You cannot collect data for
the simple reason — not that it is true — for the simple reason that nobody is ready to say the truth.
Only in America you can find such data.

You can ask all kinds of questions to people and people are willing to answer sincerely, for no other
reason than just to help the scientific survey. They are ready to risk their own personal lives. You
can ask American husbands how many extra-marital relationships they are having, but you cannot
ask an Indian husband. He will say, "What? Extra-marital relationships? Never thought about it,
never dreamed about it!”

In the sweet young thing’s opinion the bench was far too public. Her gallant immediately suggested
that they change their seat to one some distance away where it was more discreet and darker too.

”And you will promise not to hug me?” she asked coyly.

Her lover nodded acquiescence.

"And you will promise not to kiss me?”

Again her lover nodded.

"Then what on earth’s the use of going over there?” demanded the girl angrily.

This is how hypocrisy goes on working: it pretends one thing, it hides just the opposite of it.

A man arrived at his local pub for a Friday night drink. Just as he was about to open the door, a nun
jumped out from the shadows and said fervently, "My son, stop before it is too late! This pub is the
House of the Devil! Repent your sins and forget the demon drink!”

The man had a bright idea and said to the nun mischievously, "How can you condemn something
that you have never experienced? Have you ever tried alcohol? Have you ever felt it is health-giving
and has many good properties in it?”

"Never!” she cried. ”l am a nun!”

After some very serious persuasion the drinker convinced the nun to try a little. "But wait,” said the
nun, "in these clothes | will be recognized. Why don’t you bring some drink out to me in this old

china cup?”

So the man entered the pub, walked up to the barman and said, "Evening, Jim. Give me a pint of
your best and a large gin and tonic in this cup, please.”

"By Christ!” exclaimed the barman. ”Is that old nun hanging around outside my pub again?”
It is good, Narayandas Diwari, that you say:

| AM A HYPOCRITE. WHAT SHOULD | DO?
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First see it clearly, watch i, all its subtle ways, its whole mechanism. It must have gone deep. You will
have to be very aware of it. And nothing else is needed to be done — because if you do something,
that will create repression.

| am not in favor of much doing. My whole effort here is to help you become more aware of things.
And the miracle of awareness is that whatsoever is wrong, the moment you become fully aware of
it drops on its own accord, and whatsoever is right, when you become fully aware of it, it becomes
your very being.

Awareness is the most alchemical phenomenon in the world.

And it is good that a recognition has happened; this is a good beginning. The seed has fallen in the
soil. Just go on becoming more and more aware. Watch each act, each thought, each dream. And
don’t do anything — don’t be in a hurry to do something. Just simply go on watching, taking notes
what is happening inside you, how you are living your life. And slowly you will become aware of a
change happening on its own accord. And when any change happens by itself it has a beauty of its
own.

The third question
Question 3

OSHO, BEING HERE WITH YOU, MY LIFE HAS BECOME SO SIMPLE AND ORDINARY. NOW
WHEN | AM HUNGRY | SLEEP, WHEN | AM TIRED | EAT. AM | NEARING ENLIGHTENMENT?

Dharmamurti,

Obviously!

The fourth question

Question 4

OSHO, PLEASE TALK ABOUT THE FEAR OF GOING MAD, WALKING ON A RAZOR'’S EDGE.
Anand Eti,

Please don'’t be afraid of madness — for the simple reason because you are already mad! This world
is such a vast madhouse. Every child is born sane, but cannot live sane long; it is impossible. He is
brought up by other mad people, taught by other mad people, conditioned by other mad people. He
is bound to become mad; just to survive he has to become mad.

Only once in a while there has been a sane person — a Buddha. a Zarathustra, a Lao Tzu, a Jesus.
And the strangest thing is that these sane people look mad because the so-called mad are not really
mad. The really mad are the so-called sane. The people who are put in the madhouses are simply
very sensitive people, vulnerable people, delicate people, not so hard as the others who live in the
marketplace. They are not so thick-skinned, that’s why they break down. The thick-skinned go on
living amongst all kinds of madness; they go on adjusting.
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Man has infinite capacity to adjust himself, and each child learns to adjust with all kinds of things.
Just look in your own being, how many superstitions you have become adjusted to, how many stupid
beliefs you are carrying. And it is not that there are not moments when you become aware of their
stupidity, but those sane moments you put aside because they are dangerous moments. Yes, once
in a while the window opens, but you immediately close it. You have to close it — you are afraid the
neighbors may see that your window is open. You don’t want to show your sanity to anybody.

Jesus says: Unless you are like small children you will not enter into my kingdom of God. What does
he mean? He means: Unless you become again sane, as sane as every child is, you will not enter
into my kingdom of God.

Anand Eti, don’t be afraid of going mad — you cannot It has already happened! Now if you really
want to be afraid of something it is of going sane. That's what can happen here. If you can go on
hanging around here long enough, then you can become sane. But that sanity will be looked by
others as insanity.

Kahlil Gibran has a beautiful parable about it:

A witch entered into a village. She said some abracadabra, threw some magical potion in the well
of the village, and told to the people who were there, "Whosoever drinks the water of this well will go
mad!”

Now in the village there were only two wells: one was for the public, for the common people, and
the other was in the palace for the king and his queen and his vizier. The king was very happy:
"It is good that we are saved.” But by the evening he became aware that it has not been a fortune.
He asked the vizier, his old, wise counselor, "Something has to be done immediately,” because by
evening the whole village had gone mad. They had to drink the water. How long can you remain
thirsty? And there was no other water except that well. By evening the whole village became mad.

But by the evening a rumor started spreading in the village that the king, the vizier and the queen
have become mad. The king’s army has also gone mad, his bodyguards had gone mad, so he was
absolutely unprotected.

And as the sun set, the whole village gathered around the palace shouting, "We don’t want this mad
king any more! We want to change him!”

The king asked his old, wise counselor, "What to do?”

He said, "Now there is only one thing that can be done. | will somehow keep them engaged — you
run from the back door, drink the water from the well and come back.”

The king and the queen ran from the back door. The vizier kept the people talking, kept them
engaged. And he was waiting that the king and queen will come from the back door, but they didn’t
come from the back door. Why they should come from the back door? They had gone mad! They
came from the front door — dancing! He saw them in the crowd; he could not believe his eyes. They
were dancing with the people and the people said, "Look! Our king and our queen have become
sane again!” And they celebrated the whole night.

Zen: The Special Transmission 29 Osho


http://www.oshoworld.com
http://www.messagefrommasters.com

CHAPTER 2. COME AND GET IT!

The vizier had to run and drink the water. The whole night was a great festival. Of course they
were happy that their king, their queen, their vizier, they all had become sane again. Now the whole
village was sane again.

Buddha looks mad, Jesus looks mad. Now mad people like Sigmund Freud think that Jesus is
neurotic! n nd Freud is neurotic, but he thinks Jesus is neurotic and he tries to prove it and he
convinces many people. He has convinced almost the whole contemporary mind.

You ask me, Eti:

PLEASE TALK ABOUT THE FEAR OF GOING MAD.

The whole fear is absolutely unbased. You have already gone mad, otherwise you would not have
been able to exist in the society. Whatsoever society you belong to, you have already become
distorted. You are no more innocent; you are already corrupted and poisoned — by the priests, by

the politicians, by the pedagogues. They have done the work; my function here is to undo it.

And there is no need to ask for proof. When | say the whole world is a madhouse, there is no need
for me to prove it. You can just look around and you will find thousand and one proofs.

Mulla Nasruddin was saying to one of his friends the other day, ”I gave a man one rupee note for
saving my life.”

"My goodness!” said the friend. "What did he do?”
"He gave me back seventy-five paise.”

Dave and Mabel are sitting on the porch. Mabel says, "Jeez, you are a nice bloke, Dave. You love
me? Do you really love me?”

"Yeh, | love you, Mabel.”
"Would you die for me, Dave?”
"No, Mabel, mine is an undying love!”

Mulla Nasruddin was trying to hang himself. A friend was watching. He said, "Look, Nasruddin, if
you want to hang yourself you have to put the rope around your neck, not under your arms!”

"Well,” said Nasruddin, "I tried, but then | feel suffocating!”

An Australian ocker staggers out of a pub pissed to the gills, and spying a young woman standing
on the street comer staggers up to her. "Wanna make love?” he asks.

She looks him up and down. "Nah,” she replies, "not really.”

"Well,” he says, "how about lying down while | do?”
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There were four blacks in a car going ninety miles an hour. The car careens out of control crashes
into a brick wall. The auto’s four occupants are strewn about the ground. By some miracle none is
hurt, but all are still in a daze.

A policeman approaches the group and shouts, "All right! Who the hell was driving?”

"Nobody,” said one of the men. "We was all in the back seat turning on!”

When Fidel Castro visited the United States, the security people were warned to only allow in people
with Cuban credentials. When they asked what the Cuban credentials were they were told, "A beard

and a cigar.”

So first came Fidel Castro and behind him the others followed. The man behind him was wearing a
beard and smoking a cigar and said, "Public relations,” so they let him in.

Next came another man with a beard, smoking a cigar, who said, "Chief of Police.”
"Come in,” was the reply.

Next approached a man with no beard and no cigar. When he was stopped at the entrance, to
identify himself he pulled at the front of his pants and said, "Secret Police!”

A Jewish army captain walks into a prostitute’s parlor, marches up to the Madam and says, "How
much would you charge for the pleasure of my company?”

"Twenty dollars, sir,” she replies.

"Jolly good!” he says and walks across to the window, opens it and shouts, "Company, forward
march!”

A man was badly injured in a car crash and had to be taken to hospital. When he opened his eyes,
the doctor was standing by his side with a serious look on his face.

"Well,” stammered the doctor, "I have some good news and some bad news for you. What do you
want to hear first?”

"Give me the bad news first,” replied the injured man.

"We had to remove one of your legs.”

"Well,” said the man, "l expected it. It was a bad accident”

"Yes,” said the doctor, "but unfortunately we removed the wrong one!”

With tears rolling down his cheeks in a croaking voice the man asked, "So what is the good news?”

"Well,” the doctor said cheerfully, "there is a guy in the bed next to you who wants to buy your
slippers!”
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And, Anand Eti, you think you can go mad in this world? You belong to this world, you are part of it!
You are already mad! Hence all fear is unfounded. Drop all fear.

Now try to understand the mechanism of your madness. Once you accept that you are already
mad there is a possibility to go beyond it, but if you simply remain afraid of going mad then there is
no possibility. That fear won’t help you; that fear will go on driving you more and more mad. Fear
itself is part of madness, otherwise there is nothing to fear. Death is absolutely certain; if there is
anything certain in life that is death. Everything else is uncertain, only death is certain, so nothing to
be worried about death. Old age is bound to come. Everything in life changes. The friends of today
may be enemies tomorrow; the enemies of today may become friends tomorrow. The person you
love most you may hate most; the person you hate today you may fall in love tomorrow. Life is a flux
and you cannot hold anything static. So what is the point of fearing anything? One should simply
live moment-to-moment, enjoying whatsoever is available.

Fear does not allow you to live totally; it always holds back. It never allows you intensity, passion,
totality, wholeness; it keeps you divided. You love a woman and you love half-heartedly because you
are afraid. Who knows where the love will land you, where it will lead you? You are always partial,
fragmentary, and because you are partial and fragmentary nothing gives you the joy that it can give.
Fear is not going to help. Fear can drive you more and more crazy.

Rather than being afraid, become cool, calm. Drop this feverish state and become watchful. Once
you accept a fundamental fact — that the society has already driven you mad — now the work to be
done is how to get out of this unnatural state that society has forced upon you. And it is not difficult
then, it is very simple. It is as simple as the snake slipping out of its old skin. Once you understand
the mechanism of madness...

For example, these are the causes of madness; ambition is the root cause. Try to understand your
ambitiousness; your effort to be somebody in the world will drive you mad. Just be nobody and then
there is no problem. Drop ambitiousness and start living, because the ambitious person cannot
live; he always postpones. His real life will always be tomorrow — and the tomorrow never comes.
The ambitious person is bound to be aggressive and violent, and the violent person and aggressive
person are bound to go mad.

The non-ambitious person is peaceful, loving, compassionate. The ambitious person is always in a
hurry, running, rushing towards something which he vaguely feels is there, but he will never find it.
It is like the horizon; it does not exist, it only appears. The non-ambitious person lives herenow, and
to be herenow is to be sane. To be totally in this moment is to be sane.

Sanity means a state of peace, harmony, joy, blissfulness, benediction.

The fifth question

Question 5

OSHO,

| WISH | HAD BEEN BORN IN THE DARK AGES.
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Reverend Banana,

SO DO I! You look terrible in the light!
The last question

Question 6

OSHO,

HOW NOT TO BE A JEW?

Gyan Deva,

IT IS REALLY DIFFICULT not to be a Jew because to be a Jew is not only to be part of a certain
culture, religion, tradition — there are Jews everywhere, in Hindus, in Mohammedans, in Christians
— to be a Jew is more a psychology than a religion. Calculativeness is Jewishness, always to be
calculating about life, always thinking in terms of business, in terms of money, in terms of profit.
That's what | call Jewishness.

All Jews are not Jews and all non-Jews are not non-dews either. Jewishness is a far wider
phenomenon. Hindus are confined to the Hindus, Mohammedans ar confined to the Mohammedans
— Jews are spilled all over. It is something psychological, far more psychological than cultural. It is
easy not to be a Hindu; you have just to get rid of your concepts. It is easy not to be a Christian, not
to be a Mohammedan, not to be a Buddhist, but not to be a Jew is certainly difficult. It is something
that has entered in everybody’s very lifestyle.

We are all brought up to earn more, to achieve more, to snatch more. To give less and to get
more — that is Jewishness. And it is really difficult to drop the idea, because that will mean a total
transformation; it will be really a conversion. It will be something very fundamental, very basic. It
has to do with dropping all our valuations.

For example, we value things which have some utilitarian purpose, we don’t value things which serve
no utility. We will have to shift our whole consciousness from the utilitarian to the non-utilitarian. A
flower is far more valuable than a bayonet. This rain falling on the roof and the sound of it is far more
valuable than all the money in the world. These green trees are far more valuable than having any
worldly conquest — becoming Alexander the Great or Adolf Hitler, becoming a president of a country
or a prime minister of a country. Just to enjoy a beautiful sunset i5 far more valuable than having a
world-famous name. Being able to experience the wonder of nature or the splendor Or existence is
far more valuable than getting the Nobel prize.

We have to shift the whole system of valuation. We have to unlearn the achieving mind, the
ambitious mind, and we have to learn a totally new way of life, of enjoying, of rejoicing.

And that’s exactly what Zen is. Its basic, most essential quality is the capacity to enjoy the ordinary,
the very ordinary, with extraordinary perceptiveness. If somebody gives you the Kohinoor diamond
of course you will appreciate it; but if somebody gives you just a marigold flower, you will say thank
you but you don’t mean really; it will be only a formality. You will not really feel grateful.
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This is to be learned, this spirit has to be imbibed Your whole world vision will change. Then you
cannot be achievers; then you will have to remain contented wherever you are, whatsoever you
are. Nobody wants to remain where one is, whatsoever one is. Even it in the world, you start feeling
contented, you start a new kind of desire, ambition for the other world. You start looking tor heavenly
pleasures, tor paradise. It is the same game, it is the same mind!

Your saints are all Jews, all mahatmas are Jews, for the simple reason because they are trying to
achieve something in the other world. They are gaining virtue, the are doing meritorious acts in order
to gain something in the other world. They are really far more Jewish than the ordinary people. The
ordinary people are asking tor ordinary things — money, power, prestige — your mahatmas condemn
them as momentary. They are asking tor eternal joy for eternal bliss, for non-ending bliss. They are
not going to be satisfied by small things. They call things of this world "toys”; real things belong to
the other world. They are far more greedy — and greed is Jewish.

To be non-greedy simply means you have to live each moment for no motive at all, for the sheer joy
of living, for the sheer joy of dancing, for the sheer joy of singing. Just as the flower blooms and the
birds sing and the rivers flow, in the same way when you are also living moment-to-moment, for no
reason at all, for no purpose at all, with no motivation, with no end, as if this is the first and the last
moment and you are utterly contented with it, then Jewishness disappears.

Gyan Deva, you ask:
HOW NOT TO BE A JEW?

Be of the moment, live in the moment. Learn the art of remaining in the present. Neither the past
exists nor the future. The past is no more, the future not yet; only the present is. Enter into the
present with your totality, unmotivated.

And the miracle is, tremendous is going to be your joy. Yes, eternal is going to be your bliss. But
remember, let me remind you, | am not saying that live in the moment so that you can attain to
eternal bliss. If that is your idea then again you fall back into the old trap. It is a consequence, it is
not an end. You cannot ask it. It is a byproduct, it comes by itself You need not bother about it.

I loved swimming in my childhood days, so much so... and particularly in the rainy season when the
river of my village becomes almost oceanic, it swells and becomes so big. It is a wild river. All the
mountains pour their water in it. In the rains | was almost the whole day in the river.

Other friends used to ask me, "There must be something in it — why you go on swimming in the river
for hours?”

And | used to tell them, "It is the greatest bliss | have known.” And just in order to taste something of
it they will come with me. And after a few minutes they will say, "We don’t get anything at all, so we
are going and we are shivering and we don’t see any bliss anywhere. And the danger is there — the
river is so wild you tell us to cross it, to go to the other side.”

And the torrents were so strong that it used to take almost one mile for me to reach the other shore
and then walk one mile up, then | will reach to the point from where | can jump again back in to reach
my home.
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They said, "This is all dangerous. And so much mud is there and so many thorns, and life is in
danger, and we feel almost that the river is going to kill us And we don’t see any bliss.”

And when one young man really lost his life... he had also gone there to find bliss with me. His name
was Hari. When Haridas came to me | gave him the name Haridas in remembrance of him, because
he looked almost like Haridas. And whenever | look at Haridas | always smile — | remember him. He
simply got lost into the river. We tried hard for two, three days; we could not find even his corpse.

Since that time | was there alone; then nobody will come to find bliss in the river. And they will say
that | am mad, and they were right in a way, because they were coming only to seek bliss and my
joy was to swim in the river, to be in the river, to flow with the river, to go with the river wherever it
was taking me. And bliss was just a byproduct. Bliss is always a byproduct.

Ask the dancer; he will say there is great bliss. But if you dance to gain bliss you will simply get tired;
you will not find any bliss. Ask the singer, ask the musician. And you will simply perspire and you
will simply feel tired in the throat. There is bliss only for those who are singing for singing’s sake,
who are not looking for anything — they get it.

This is one of the most fundamental laws of life. Ais dhammo sanantano — this is the fundamental
law — Buddha says that you cannot directly find bliss; it comes always as a byproduct, as a shadow.
You love, and there will be bliss; but don’t seek bliss in love, otherwise bliss will not be found and
love will disappear.

So when | say that live in the moment and all bliss will be yours, don’t misunderstand me. | am not
saying live in the moment so that you can get bliss. | am not saying live in the moment because that
is the way to get to bliss. If that is your argument you will miss and then you will say that | was not
right. | am saying live in the moment and you will suddenly find, from nowhere, bliss descending on
you.

And once you have tasted then all Jewishness disappears, all greed disappears, because it
comes and fills you so much that there is no place for anything else — for greed, for jealousy, for
competitiveness, for ambition, for future, for past. It fills all the nooks and comers of your being. It
overfills you, it starts overflowing you.

Gyan Deva, learn to live in the moment for its own sake, for its own joy, and you are in for a great
surprise. You can call that surprise Tao, dhamma, God, nirvana, enlightenment, bliss, or whatsoever
is your choice of the word. It has no name; it is a nameless experience.
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CHAPTER 3

The Empty Door is Open Wide

3 July 1980 am in Buddha Hall

ZEN MASTER SHEN TSAN GAINED HIS ENLIGHTENMENT THROUGH PAI CHANG. HE THEN
RETURNED TO THE MONASTERY IN WHICH HE HAD BEEN ORDAINED BY HIS "FIRST
TEACHER”, THE MONK WHO HAD BROUGHT HIM UP FROM CHILDHOOD AND WHO, AT THAT
TIME, WAS A VERY OLD MAN.

ONE DAY SHEN TSAN WAS HELPING HIS OLD TEACHER TO BATHE. WHILE WASHING THE
OLD MAN’S BACK, HE SAID TO HIM, "THIS IS SUCH A FINE TEMPLE, BUT THE BUDDHA IN
IT IS NOT AT ALL HOLY!” HIS OLD TEACHER THEN TURNED ROUND AND LOOKED AT HIM,
WHEREUPON SHEN TSAN COMMENTED, "THOUGH THE BUDDHA IS NOT HOLY, HE CAN
STILL RADIATE THE LIGHT”

AGAIN, ONE DAY, WHILE THE OLD MAN WAS READING A SUTRA NEAR A PAPER-COVERED
WINDOW, A BEE TRIED DESPERATELY, WITH ALL ITS STRENGTH, TO FLY OUT OF THE ROOM
THROUGH THE PAPER BUT WAS UNABLE TO GET THROUGH. SHEN TSAN, SEEING THIS,
SAID, "THE WORLD IS SO VAST AND WIDE THAT YOU MAY EASILY SET YOURSELF FREE IN
IT. WHY, THEN, DO YOU FOOLISHLY BORE INTO OLD, ROTTEN PAPER?”

"WHILE THE EMPTY DOOR IS OPEN WIDE

HOW FOOLISH IT IS TO TRY AND GET OUT BY THRUSTING AGAINST THE WINDOW!

ALAS!HOW CAN YOU, MASTER, RAISE YOUR HEAD ABOVE THE SLOUGH BY PUTTING YOUR
NOSE AGAINST OLD, ROTTEN PAPER FOR A HUNDRED YEARS?”
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HEARING THIS REMARK, THE OLD MAN LAID DOWN HIS BOO1Z AND SAID TO SHEN TSAN,
"FOR QUITE A FEW TIMES NOW, YOU HAVE MADE UNUSUAL REMARKS. FROM WHOM DID
YOU GAIN YOUR KNOWLEDGE WHILE YOU WERE AWAY FROM HOME?”

SHEN TSAN REPLIED, "I HAVE REACHED THE STATE OF PEACEFUL REST THROUGH THE
GRACE OF MASTER PAlI CHANG. NOW | HAVE COME BACK HOME TO PAY MY DEBT OF
GRATITUDE TO YOU.”

THE OLD TEACHER THEN PREPARED A GREAT FESTIVAL IN HIS YOUNG DISCIPLE’'S
HONOR, SUMMONED THE MONKS IN THE MONASTERY TO THE ASSEMBLY HALL, AND
BESOUGHT SHEN TSAN TO PREACH THE DHARMA TO ALL. WHEREUPON SHEN TSAN
ASCENDED TO THE HIGH SEAT AND, FOLLOWING THE TRADITION OF PAI CHANG,
PREACHED AS FOLLOWS:

"SINGULARLY RADIATING IS THE WONDROUS LIGHT

FREE FROM THE BONDAGE OF MATTER AND SENSES.

NOT BINDING BY WORDS AND LETTERS,

THE ESSENCE IS NAKEDLY EXPOSED IN ITS PURE ETERNITY.

NEVER DEFILED IS THE MIND-NATURE;

IT EXISTS IN PERFECTION FROM THE VERY BEGINNING.

BY MERELY CASTING AWAY YOUR DELUSIONS

THE SUCHNESS OF BUDDHAHOOD IS REALIZED.”

AS SOON AS THE OLD TEACHER HEARD THIS STANZA, HE WAS IMMEDIATELY AWAKENED.
A man phones up the mental hospital and asks, "Can you tell me who is in room number 12, please?”
"There is nobody in that room, sir,” comes the reply.

"Ah good, that means | have escaped!”

Man is absolutely unaware of his own being. He knows everything else, he tries to know everything
else — except his own self, for the simple reason that he takes himself for granted. He thinks as if he
knows himself And there is the fundamental error, the most fundamental mistake one can commit.
We are, but we don’t know who we are. Our names deceive us: they give us a certain feeling as
if this is what we are. Our bodies reflected in the mirror, our faces reflected in people’s eyes, go
on giving us a certain idea of our identity. Slowly slowly we gather all this information and create

an image of ourselves which is utterly false. This is not the way to know oneself One cannot know
oneself by looking in the mirrors because the mirrors can only reflect your body — and you are not
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the body. You are in the body, but you are not the body. Your behavior, your character, your actions
can show your mind, but not you.

There is a school of psychologists, one of the most important schools, called the behaviorists. They
think man is his behavior: you are nothing but the totality of your actions, so if your actions can be
understood you are understood. Man is more, much more than the sum total of his actions; man is
not only his behavior. Man is the innermost consciousness of his body, of his mind, of his actions.

Unless you become conscious of your consciousness, unless you become aware of your inner light,
you go on living in illusions. And we perpetuate illusions because they are cheap, easily available;
they cost nothing, and they can be handed over to us by others.

Discovering oneself is arduous: it is going on the greatest exploration. It is easier to go to the moon,
easier to go to the Everest. It is far more difficult to go to one’s own center — for the simple reason
that you will have to travel alone, all alone. As one of the great Greek mystics, Plotinus, says, "It is
a flight of the alone to the alone.”

That's why very few people have become enlightened, when it is really everybody’s birthright to
become enlightened. And even if sometimes, by some accident, people become interested in
knowing about themselves, they immediately become victims of words — theories, philosophies,
ideologies. They become victims of scriptures, doctrines, dogmas; again they are lost in a jungle
of words. Yes, you will find beautiful sayings there, immensely pregnant with meaning, but that
meaning will remain hidden to you; you will not be able to discover it. You have not been able to
discover yourself; you cannot discover the meaning of the words of Gautam the Buddha or Jesus
the Christ or Mahavira the Jain — impossible. You can understand only that much which you have
experienced; understanding never goes beyond your experience. Words you can accumulate, you
can become scholars, great scholars. And again you will be in a new kind of illusion: the illusion that
information creates. The more information you have, the more you start feeling you know.

Information is thought to be synonymous with knowing — it is not. Knowing is a totally different affair.
Knowing is experiencing; information only accumulates in the memory system. A computer can do
it, there is nothing special about it; there is nothing specially human about it.

Two large rats walked into a movie house one day and went straight to the projection room. Once
inside they ate the entire reel of film. After eating, one rat looked at the other and asked, "Did you
like the movie?”

To which the other replied, "No, | liked the book better.”

These are the scholars — the rats! They go on eating words, they go on accumulating words. They
can have mountains of words and they become very articulate about words. They can deceive
others; that is not so bad because they can deceive only people who are already deceived; you
cannot do much more harm to them. But by deceiving others, slowly slowly they become deceived
themselves, and that is the greatest problem.

Ninety-nine percent so-called religious people — saints, mahatmas — are just scholars. As far as
words are concerned they are very clever, but if you look deep into their eyes you will find just the
same stupid human beings. Nothing has changed.
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The other day | was reading a statement of Abdul Ghaffar Khan; he is known as the Frontier Gandhi.
He is thought to be one of the closest disciples of Mahatma Gandhi. He is ninety-four years old. He
has devoted his whole life to the philosophy of nonviolence — and the statement that he gave is so
violent that even | was taken aback. | was not thinking that he will do such a stupid thing at such
an old age. And the statement was made in front of Vinoba Bhave; they were meeting and there
was a press conference. Now both are the greatest followers of Mahatma Gandhi and preachers of
nonviolence in the world.

The Frontier Gandhi was asked by the journalist, "What do you say about Z.A. Bhutto who has been
sentenced to death? Did not you try to save him? — because you believe in nonviolence?”

He became furious. His eyes became red with anger and he said, "That man was a sinner! He
needed to be burned alive in public!”

He completely forgot all about the philosophy of non-violence. He is not happy just by killing him;
he wanted him to be burned alive, in public. Not killed on the gallows or shot — that is too merciful —
burning alive, because he was a sinner.

Now, is this man a man of nonviolence? Then Jesus must have been wrong when he prayed to God:
"Abba forgive all these people, the people who are crucifying me, because they know not what they
are doing. They are unconscious people; they are doing it very unconsciously.”

Jesus is a man of nonviolence, not Abdul Ghaffar Khan. Where he has missed? He became full of
beautiful words, but they have not transformed his consciousness. And Vinoba Bhave did not object
at all; that means agreement. He was present there; he could have said, "What are you saying? It
is not Gandhian at least.” He did not object to it. His silence shows his agreement.

This is what has happened to millions of people all over the world. Christians have been killing
thousands of people in the name of Christ, with Bibles in their hands, murdering, butchering.
Mohammedans have done the same, Hindus have done the same.

It is difficult to know how many Buddhist monks were burned by Hindus in India because Indian
history does not exist at all, nobody has bothered to write history. But thousands of Buddhist monks
were burned alive, just the way Abdul Ghaffar Khan wanted to burn Z.A. Bhutto. Thousands of
Buddhists were burned alive — otherwise how they all disappeared from this country? Buddha’s
impact was so great, millions of people had turned into Buddhists. Then what happened to all of
them? Then why they ran out of the country? And whosoever remained behind was killed.

And Hindus talk about nonviolence, love, friendship, universal love, divine love. As far as words are
concerned, people are very clever and they can go on elaborating on these words, philosophizing.
They can go in deep subtleties; they can make very subtle distinctions, but their consciousness
remains unaffected.

A young nun arrived at the nunnery, panting and crying, "Mother, Mother, something terrible has
happened!”

"What is it, my daughter?” the Mother Superior asked, concerned.
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”A maniac, Mother — a sex maniac raped me!”
"Ah no, daughter, ah no! When did it happen?”
"Yesterday, the day before, and again today!”

You can impose character on people, but you cannot imagine consciousness. Consciousness has to
be discovered. These people can even reach to heaven, but they will create a heaven of their own,
they will live in a world of their own. They will repeat the same kind of world there. If these people —
these Hindus, Mohammedans, Christians, these monks and nuns and these mahatmas and saints,
Catholics and Protestants — if these are the people who are going to heaven, heaven cannot be any
different from this earth. The same crusades, the same wars, all kinds of stupidities will go on, will
continue. It will be only a repetition, maybe on a wider scale, bigger scale, more sophisticated, but it
cannot be qualitatively different.

Young Barrington-Smythe had just reached the Pearly Gates. St. Peter was welcoming him and
telling him about the social life of heaven. "We play a lot of sport here, young fellow me lad” said St.
Peter. "On Mondays and Thursdays it is polo, and Tuesdays and Fridays cricket.”

"Well, actually, sir,” answered the young man, "l don’t enjoy sport very much.”

"Well, then perhaps you will enjoy Wednesday nights,” suggested St. Peter. "There is a big dinner.
After the meal when the port has been passed around a few times, we really let our hair down, | can
tell you!”

"Actually, sir, | don’t enjoy drinking,” replied the young man.

"Ah,” said St. Peter. Then after a short silence he suggested, "Then you will enjoy Saturday nights.
We have a dance with a lot of the young ladies from hereabouts. Plenty of goings-on, if you know
what | mean!”

"Actually, sir,” said the young man again, ”| don’t really enjoy the company of young ladies.”

After a long pause St. Peter asked, "Barrington-Smythe, you are not a homosexual by any chance?”
"Oh no sir!”

"Pity,” said St. Peter, "you won’t enjoy Sunday nights either!”

The same people will be transported to heaven, to paradise; it is not going to be any different at
all. The question is not of going to heaven, the question is not at all of finding God. The question is
knowing "Who am 1?” From there real evolution starts — only from there and from nowhere else.
Zen is the most beautiful method ever discovered to enter into the innermost core of your being. It
does not believe in character, it only believes in consciousness. By changing your consciousness,

your character is changed automatically, but by changing your character your consciousness is not
changed in the same way. In fact, your consciousness becomes repressed if you change your
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character. There is created thereby a duality, a split. Your consciousness remains of one type, your
character of another type, and they become unbridged. You become two persons or many, even.
You become polypsychic you become a crowd. Rather than coming to a rest, rather than coming to
deep silence, rather than experiencing peace, you become more neurotic, more noisy. You lose all
inner harmony, all accord.

That's what happens to the so-called moralists: they simply go on doing a patchwork from the
outside; they go on whitewashing people. Jesus has called this whitewashing 'whitewashing the
graves’. Inside is a stinking corpse and outside you have whitewashed it. From the outside the
grave looks beautiful; you can even put roses on it, you can grow flowers on the grave, grass. You
can make it look beautiful, but inside it is just a grave.

And that is the situation of man. And the whole thing has happened because we have believed too
much in character. We may know, we may not know. Ninety-nine point nine percent people of the
world are behaviorists — whatsoever they say does not matter. If you look deep down they belong to
the school of Pavlov and Skinner; they all believe in behaviorism. They all believe that your behavior
can be changed, then you are changed because you are nothing but your behavior. They may not
say so, they may not even be aware of their fundamental belief, but that’s how society has lived up
to now. This society is not religious.

Religious man has yet to arrive, a religious society has yet to happen, a religious culture is yet in
the future — on the horizon, but we have to bring it; it has not happened. It has happened in few
individual cases here and there, but those people can be counted on fingers.

This is a tremendously beautiful story. Go into it very meditatively because each statement contains
great treasures.

ZEN MASTER SHEN TSAN GAINED HIS ENLIGHTENMENT THROUGH PAI CHANG.

THE FIRST THING is to know the difference between a Master and a teacher. Zen makes a very
clearcut distinction: the teacher is one who teaches you; he may not have known himself but he
has studied. He is a scholar, he knows the scriptures. He can help you to enter into the world of
books; he can introduce you into the intricacies of philosophies, ideologies, doctrines. He can give
you education, information, but he cannot bring a transformation to you.

The Master is one who brings transformation to your being, who helps you to find out your own light.
The work of the teacher is direct; he simply transfers whatsoever he knows to you. Knowledge is
transferable, wisdom is not transferable. Hence the work of the Master is indirect, it can never be
direct. The Master functions like a catalytic agent — his presence helps. It is like the sun rising
in the morning, and the birds start singing. They are awake, flying around, enjoying the new day,
welcoming the new day with songs. The sun has not done anything directly to them, but something
has happened; a milieu has been created by the sun in which the birds are feeling fresh, young,
alive. The flowers start opening. The sun is not coming to each flower and forcing it to open — not
in that direct way, but its rays are dancing around the flower. It is giving warmth to the flower, it is
encouraging the flower, but in a very delicate way. Flowers have to be tackled in a delicate way;
if you force their petals to open you will destroy them. You may be able to open them, but in the
very opening you would have killed them; they will not be alive. The sun simply creates a climate
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in which they can open, in which they feel like opening. An inner feel arises in them; some inner
instinct synchronizes with the warmth of the sun. And the flowers open and they start exuding their
fragrance.

Exactly is the work of the Master. He cannot hand you over what he knows, but he can create a
certain energy field in which your petals can open up, in which your seeds can be encouraged, in
which you can gather courage enough to take the jump, in which a quantum leap becomes possible.

Hence, enlightenment is not a direct work of the Master. It happens through him, through his grace
but not by him.

ZEN MASTER SHEN TSAN GAINED HIS ENLIGHTENMENT THROUGH PAI CHANG.
Remember the word through — not by.

HE THEN RETURNED TO THE MONASTERY IN WHICH HE HAD BEEN ORDAINED BY HIS
"FIRST TEACHER"...

Note the difference. Pai Chang is called "Master”, Shen Tsan is called "Master”, but his old teacher
is not called "Master”, only "teacher”, because he ordained him only into the world of the scriptures,
theories — beautiful theories but all empty, with no content.

This was THE MONK WHO HAD BROUGHT HIM UP FROM CHILDHOOD AND WHO, AT THAT
TIME, WAS A VERY OLD MAN.

ONE DAY SHEN TSAN WAS HELPING HIS OLD TEACHER TO BATHE. WHILE WASHING THE
OLD MAN S BACK, HE SAID TO HIM, "THIS IS SUCH A FINE TEMPLE, BUT THE BUDDHA IN IT
IS NOT AT ALL HOLYY”

The word "holy” is never used by Zen people in the Christian or the Hindu sense. It is not used in
the sense of sacred because for Zen there is nothing sacred and nothing mundane. "Holy” is used
in its literal sense of wholeness. One who is whole is holy, one who lives a life of totality is holy.
One who lives in a fragmentary way, halfheartedly, divided, wavering, disintegrated, is unholy. It has
nothing to do with purity or impurity, remember. It has nothing to do with virtue or sin, remember.
The Zen use of the word "holy” simply means one who is whole, one who lives each moment in
totality. Whatsoever he is doing he is doing totally. If he is eating he is eating in a holy way; if he is
sleeping he is sleeping in a holy way. If he is talking he is talking in a holy way. If he is listening he is
listening in a holy way. Whatsoever is the act, his consciousness is totally involved in it, committed
to it. He is passionately present in his actions. If he is silent then he is really silent, not only on
the surface. You can go on digging deeper and deeper into him, but you will find only silence and
silence, layer upon layer. As you go deeper you will find thicker layers of silence. When you reach
at the very core you will find nothing but silence. His taste is the same.

Buddha used to say, "The holy man tastes the same, just like the ocean. You can taste it from
anywhere — from this shore or that, from the shore or from the middle — it is always salty. So is the

holy man.”

The holy man lives not holding back; whatsoever he is doing he goes totally into it.
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Shen Tsan was giving a bath to his old teacher. Rubbing his back, he said:
"THIS IS SUCH A FINE TEMPLE..”

Every body is a fine temple, according to Zen. Every body is a shrine of God; God is enshrined in
everyone. You need not go anywhere else to find God; if you can find yourself you have found God.
He is hiding within you — he is your within.

"THIS IS SUCH A FINE TEMPLE,” SHEN TSAN SAID, "BUT THE BUDDHA IN IT IS NOT AT ALL
HOLY!”

Maybe the old teacher was taking a bath and also reciting a sutra. That’'s what Buddhist monks do;
they will go on taking a bath and reciting a sutra. Hindu pundits do the same, Hindu sannyasins do
the same. They will go to take a dip in the Ganges and they will recite gayatri and other mantras.
They are divided! If you want to recite gayatri, recite gayatri — forget about taking a bath. And when
you are taking a bath, take the bath, forget about gayatri. Then let this bath be your only mantra.

He must have been reciting some mantra because they think, "Why waste time? You can do both the
things.” They will go on eating and they will go on reciting inside a certain sacred mantra. Why waste
time? But then you are missing the totality of eating, then you are not tasting your food. How can
you do it? The mind is capable of doing only one thing at a time; it cannot do two things together — it
is impossible. If you are eating, then let your whole consciousness be that of taste, of smell. Forget
everything! Then even ordinary bread may taste like the most delicious food possible. But you are
not present.

Look at people eating — they are talking, there are people who are listening to the radio or seeing
to the TV. | have heard about stupid Americans even making love while seeing the TV! — what to
say about eating? Why miss? You can do both the things — you can make love and you can go on
seeing the TV. Now, neither you will be seeing the TV nor you will be making love; you will not be
able to enjoy either, you will miss both. There are people who cannot eat if they don’t have company
to talk and gossip and to discuss. When you are talking you go on swallowing — swallowing is not
eating.

Eating should be meditative, prayerful. You should be more respectful to food because it is life, it is
nourishment. And then thousand and one problems arise out of it. Because while you are eating you
are reading the newspaper or quarreling with the wife or listening to the radio or looking at the TV
or talking to a friend or holding the phone, you will miss the joy of eating. You will eat more because
your taste buds will not feel fulfilled and contented. Then you will gather unnecessary fat in the body.
Then one has to start dieting, fasting, naturopathy and all kinds of nonsense follow. But the simple
thing that should have been done in the first place was: just eating and not doing anything else.

When Lin Chi was asked, "What is your meditation?” he said, "When | eat | simply eat, and when |
sleep | simply sleep. When | walk | simply walk.”

The person who was asking said, "But this is what we all do.”

Lin Chi said, "No, that’s not what you do. When you are eating you go on doing thousand and one
other things too. | know it because | had been just like you before | became enlightened. | had lived
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in the same mad and stupid way, so | know how you are living. Don’t say to me that this is what
everybody does.”

The most stupid thing in life is to live halfheartedly, because the moment that is gone is gone forever.
But people are living so unconsciously that it is almost impossible for them to be conscious of what
they are doing.

A guy was coming home from work to his house in a suburban residential neighborhood of a typical
American city. The houses were in a large compound surrounded by beautiful lawns. While he was
walking, a tremendous bellyache gripped him. It was already dark and there were three more blocks
to go, so he decided to relieve his bellyache under the bush next to a nearby house. He finished,
stood up, closed his pants and took a look to see his work. What a surprise! There was nothing.
The grass was clean, very clean. Just to make sure he lit his cigarette lighter but there was nothing
there, so very puzzled he went home.

That night he could not sleep for thinking about the mystery of the disappearing shit and when he
found his lighter missing the next day he went back to the garden. He found the lighter but no trace
of the shit.

Straightening up, his eyes met those of an offended old lady. "Ah!” she cried. "So you are the one
who shit on my turtle!”

If you watch your life you will see what you go on doing. And it is not only so about the ordinary
people, but the people you call very extraordinary, the geniuses; they are also as unconscious as
you are, or even more so.

It is said about Karl Marx, the founder of communism, that one day studying in the British Museum
he for the first time came across the theory that if you drink or you smoke, or you use anything,
you can save money by using it more. For example, if you are smoking a cigarette of a very costly
brand and you start using a cheaper cigarette, on each cigarette you will be saving money; the more
cigarettes you smoke, the more money will be saved. He was thrilled.

He went to the marketplace — he was a chain-smoker — he purchased the cheapest kind of cigarette,
as many as he could carry to the house. His wife could not believe her eyes: "So many packets he
is bringing — is he going to open a shop or something?” She asked, "What is the matter?”

And he was so joyous, he said, "Wait! Now there is no need to work. We can save money only
by smoking more and more. You also start smoking, and don’t stop children either from smoking.
And whosoever comes to the home, let them smoke as much as we smoke — more money will be
saved. On each cigarette so much money is going to be saved!” And he closed the doors and started
smoking.

The wife thought, "He has gone crazy How you can save money if you go on smoking, just smoking?”
She called his friend, Friedrich Engels, who tried hard to argue with him that, "You are being foolish!”
It took hours for him to convince him that "This is nonsense! You will die of cancer or some dangerous
disease — and money will not be saved! The theory is correct only if you smoke twelve cigarettes of
a costly brand and twelve cigarettes of cheap brand; then you will be saving money. But that does
not mean you go on smoking cigarettes day and night and then there is no need to work.”
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Now people like Karl Marx, who are thought to be very logical, can behave in a very unconscious
way.

One day it happened:

Edison was writing some letters. His wife came, and she knew that he never likes to be disturbed
in the middle of his work because sometimes he loses track of his theory. She had brought his
breakfast, so she kept the breakfast by the side and went away to do some other work.

Meanwhile a friend came. Seeing the breakfast is getting cold and he is so much in his writing, just
to play a joke on him he ate the breakfast. When he finished the letter he looked around. He saw
the empty plate he said to the friend, "Sorry, you came a little late — | have finished my breakfast.”
Seeing the plate empty he thought he must have finished, he must have eaten the breakfast.

Not even the ordinary people, but your so-called geniuses... Edison is one the greatest talented
persons ever: he discovered one thousand things — one thousand things is a rare achievement —
but remained his whole life unconscious, so much so that once he forgot his own name.

It is said of Immanuel Kant, a great German philosopher, that he had to be reminded of every small
thing he lived such an unconscious life. Each small thing had to be reminded to him, even things
like this:

One day he came home after his evening walk, stood in the comer of the room, laid down his
walking-stick on the bed thinking that he is lying on the bed and the walking-stick is standing in the
comer of the room. The servant, seeing the light on, looked through the keyhole, was puzzled —
what is happening? — because he saw Immanuel Kant standing in the corner of the room and the
stick lying down on the bed. He knocked on the door.

Immanuel Kant opened the door and the servant asked, "What is the matter? What are you doing?”

He said, "l also am feeling a little bit strange. Something is wrong, but | am not exactly certain what
it is. | am feeling very tired!”

Every man has a Buddha inside him, but the Buddha is not holy, is not whole. We are living in
fragments. Somebody is living in his head, somebody is living in his body, somebody is living
somewhere else. Somebody is focused on the money, somebody on power, somebody on some
other trip, some other number. But nobody is wholly, fully aware what he is doing, what he is being.

"THIS IS SUCH A FINE TEMPLE,” SHEN TSAN SAID, "BUT THE BUDDHA IN IT IS NOT AT ALL
HOLY!” HIS OLD TEACHER TURNED ROUND AND LOOKED AT HIM, WHEREUPON SHEN TSAN
COMMENTED, "THOUGH THE BUDDHA IS NOT HOLY, HE CAN STILL RADIATE THE LIGHT.

In that moment when the old teacher looked back — shocked in a way, because what Shen Tsan had
said was very shocking, in a way rude from a disciple, saying that he is not holy! — in that shock his
mind must have stopped. And looking at Shen Tsan for a moment he must have been in a state of
no-mind — just for a moment. And that is the moment when you start radiating the Buddha.
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... SHEN TSAN COMMENTED, "THOUGH THE BUDDHA IS NOT HOLY, HE CAN STILL RADIATE
THE LIGHT”

Once in a while... so if he can radiate the light once in a while he can radiate the light forever. It is
only a question of little more awareness.

AGAIN, ONE DAY, WHILE THE OLD MAN WAS READING A SUTRA NEAR A PAPER-COVERED
WINDOW, A BEE TRIED DESPERATELY, WITH ALL ITS STRENGTH, TO FLY OUT OF THE ROOM
THROUGH THE PAPER BUT WAS UNABLE TO GET THROUGH.

BEES SEEM TO HAVE something like human minds, exactly the same kind of stupidity. The doors
may be open, but if a bee is inside the room, caught inside the room... and she may have come from
the open door but she will try to get out from the closed window. Not only bees but other birds also
behave in the same way. Any bird can enter in your room; the doors are open, he has come from the
door, but he cannot go back from the same door. He starts trying to get through the wall, through
the ceiling... and the more he tries, the more desperate he becomes, because there is no way to
get through the ceiling or through the wall or through the closed window. And in that desperation,
frustration he becomes more and more blind, afraid, scared. He loses all intelligence. And the same
is the case with human beings.

One day Buddha came into his assembly of the monks. It must have been just a morning like this.
His sannyasins were sitting and waiting for him. They were puzzled because this was for the first
time that Buddha had come with something in his hand — a handkerchief. They all looked at the
handkerchief What was the matter? There must be something special in it. And Buddha sat on the
platform and rather than starting speaking to the assembly he looked at the handkerchief, started
tying a few knots in it, five knots in all. The whole assembly watched — what is going on?

And then he asked the assembly, "Can anybody tell me: is this handkerchief the same as it was
before the knots were tied?”

Sariputta said, "This is a tricky question. In a way the handkerchief is the same because nothing has
changed, in a way it is not the same because these five knots have appeared which were not there
before. But as far as the inner nature of the handkerchief is concerned — its nature is concerned — it
is the same; but as far as its form is concerned it is no more the same. The form has changed: the
substance is the same””

Buddha said, "Right. Now | want to open these knots.” And he started stretching both ends of the
handkerchief farther away from each other. He asked Sariputta. "What do you think? By stretching
farther will | be able to open the knots?”

He said, "You will be making knots even more difficult to open because they will become smaller,
more tighter. ’

Buddha said, "Right. Then | want to ask the last question: what should | do so that | can open the
knots, the tied knots? How | can untie them again?”

Sariputta said, "Bhagwan, | would like first to come close and see how in the first place the knots
have been tied. Unless | know how they have been tied it is difficult for me to suggest any solution.”
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Buddha said, "Right, Sariputta. You are blessed, because that is the most fundamental question to
ask. If you are in a certain fix, the first thing is how you got into it rather than trying to get out of it.
Without asking the most fundamental and the primary question, you will make things worse.”

And that’s what people are doing. They ask, "How we can get out of our sexuality, greed, anger,
attachment, jealousy, possessiveness, this and that?” without asking, "How in the first place we get
into them?”

Buddha’s whole approach is, first see how you get into anger. If you can see the entrance, the same
door is the exit; no other door is needed. But without knowing the entrance if you try to find out the
exit you are not going to find; you will get more and more desperate. And that’s what people go on
doing.

In the scriptures, what are you looking for? — solutions. You create the problems — and the solutions
are in the scriptures! Why don’t you look at the problems yourself. How you create them? Why
don’t you watch when you are creating a certain problem? And you create every day, so it is not a
question that you have to go back. Today you are going to be angry again, today you will feel again
the sexual urge: see how it arises, see how you enter into it, how you get hooked into it, how it
becomes so big like a cloud that surrounds you and you are lost in it. And then you go to ask others!

You are functioning almost like a stupid bee. Bees can be forgiven, but you cannot be forgiven.

Shen Tsan is using all opportunities to make his old teacher aware what has happened to him. He
does not want to say directly because it cannot be said directly. It will be too impolite to say directly
that, ”I have become enlightened.” That may hinder rather than help; the old teacher’s ego may be
hurt. And enlightenment cannot be claimed; you have to produce proofs of it. You have to be very
seductive about it, and that’s what he is doing. He is being very seductive; he is throwing here and
there a few remarks just like arrows, hitting from every direction in the very heart of the old teacher,
to make him aware that Shen Tsan is not the same person as he had left him. A totally new being
has come to him, a new consciousness is born into him. He is reborn.

... WHILE THE OLD MAN WAS READING A SUTRA...

Now he has become old, but is still reading a sutra. Sutras are good when you are children, sutras
are good when you are young, but there is a time when you should become mature enough to go
beyond information and start looking for transformation. Now this man is getting so old; still with
trembling hands he must be holding an ancient sutra, still looking for some exit.

And the beautiful opportunity arose because a bee entered into the room. Now the bee has entered
from the open door. From where it will enter? How have you entered into the world? How you enter
every day when you get up in the morning into the world again?

Have you ever watched? — when for the first moment you become aware in the morning that sleep
has left, there is a gap of a few seconds in which the mind does not exist — only a few seconds.
Sleep is no more and the world has not started yet. The mind will take a little time to start. There
is a gap, an interval, a few seconds. If you are alert enough you will be able to see how you enter
every day into the world. What is your first thought? Can you say what was your first thought today?
You must have entered, but you are not aware at all.
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We live so mechanically. Each moment is an opportunity, but we go on losing it in our stupidity.

... THE BEE TRIED DESPERATELY WITH ALL ITS STRENGTH... WITH ALL ITS WILLPOWER...
TO FLY OUT OF THE ROOM THROUGH THE PAPER.

That’s what the yogis, the so-called ascetics are trying to do with all their will, with all their effort,
endeavor, with all their strength. They are trying to get through the wall rather than sitting silently,
becoming calm and quiet, looking around for the door from where they have entered in.

The most important thing whenever you are in a problem is not to startimmediately doing something,
otherwise you will make the problem worse. The most significant thing is for the time being not to do
anything at all. Just sit silently, relax, rest, be in a let-go. Rather than trying to find out the way, watch
from where you have entered, because each problem has its own solution and each question has
its own answer in it. If you are careful enough, conscious enough, you will be able to find it there,
and nowhere else you can find it. No scriptures are going to help.

THE BEE WAS TRYING, WITH ALL ITS STRENGTH, TO FLY OUT OF THE ROOM THROUGH
THE PAPER BUT WAS UNABLE TO GET THROUGH. SHEN TSAN, SEEING THIS, SAID, "THE
WORLD IS SO VAST AND WIDE THAT YOU MAY EASILY SET YOURSELF FREE IN IT. WHY,
THEN, DO YOU FOOLISHLY BORE INTO OLD, ROTTEN PAPER?”

Now this was too much! The Master is reading some old scripture. And older the scripture is,
people think, the better it is; the more rotten, the more important they think; the more ancient, the
more significant they think.

Zen believes in burning the scriptures. The most famous Zen painting is Bodhidharma burning
scriptures, throwing them into fire. It does not mean literally. There are fools...

| had a painting when | used to live in Jabalpur — a friend brought a painting of Bodhidharma burning
the scriptures. A young man used to come to me; he saw the painting, he asked me the meaning. |
told him the meaning. He went home, he burned all his scriptures. And then he could not sleep the
whole night because he became very much disturbed. The gods may become angry — what he has
done?

Early in the morning, four o’clock, he knocked on my door. He said, "Save me — | am getting mad!
What you suggested | have done — | have burned the scriptures. My mother is mad, my father is
mad. My whole family is thinking that | have to be put into a mental asylum because | have burned
the SRIMAD BHAGAVAD GITA, and they say this is the most sacrilegious act. And they cannot
believe and | tried to convince them about you and about your ideas, and they said, 'That man is
mad and you are mad!” What am | supposed to do now? | could not sleep the whole night. | myself
am afraid. Krishna must have felt offended. Now how can | be saved?”

| told him, "How many scriptures did you have?” He said, "I had the RAMAYANA and the SRIMAD
BHAGAVAD GITA and few others.”

| phoned to a bookseller and ordered those books and gave the young man those books and | told
him never to come to me again, "Because you are not the person to come here — you are a fool!
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That painting and whatsoever | had said was not to be taken literally; it is a metaphor. It is significant
as a metaphor. Yes, you have to burn all the scriptures from your mind. Burning old, rotten paper is
not going to help. If it is not going to help by reading it, how is it going to help by burning it? It is the
same old rotten paper whether you read it or you burn it

The Master must have felt something has to be done now, and as the Master felt that his disciple is
no more the same, Shen Tsan said this beautiful sutra:

"WHILE THE EMPTY DOOR IS OPEN WIDE

HOW FOOLISH IT IS TO TRY TO GET OUT

BY THRUSTING AGAINST THE WINDOW!

ALAS! HOW CAN YOU, MASTER,

RAISE YOUR HEAD ABOVE THE SLOUGH

BY PUTTING YOUR NOSE AGAINST OLD, ROTTEN PAPER
FOR A HUNDRED YEARS?”

First he has said as if he was talking to the bee, now he has directly said to the Master. Now he felt,
"The time is ripe — now the Master is ready to listen.”

HEARING THIS REMARK, THE OLD MAN LAID DOWN HIS BOOK AND SAID TO SHEN TSAN,
"FOR QUITE A FEW TIMES NOW, YOU HAVE MADE UNUSUAL REMARKS”

ONLY BUDDHAS can make unusual remarks; they are bound to make unusual remarks. It is only
through wisdom that the fire of rebellion arises. Knowledge is conventional, pundits are traditional.
Only the enlightened people are the salt of the earth.

THE OLD TEACHER SAID, "FOR QUITE A FEW TIMES NOW, YOU HAVE MADE UNUSUAL
REMARKS. FROM WHOM DID YOU GAIN YOUR KNOWLEDGE WHILE YOU WERE AWAY FROM
HOME?”

SHEN TSAN REPLIED, "I HAVE REACHED THE STATE OF PEACEFUL REST..”

This was the time now, the right time. Everything has to be said at a certain right time; if you say it
when the time is not right it is useless. Hence the Master has to wait, wait for the right season, for
the right climate, for the right moment. One never knows when it will come, but when it comes, only

then the awakening is possible.

SHEN TSAN REPLIED, "L HAVE REACHED THE STATE OF PEACEFUL REST... | HAVE COME
TO MY CENTER... THROUGH THE GRACE OF MASTER PAI CHANG ”

Remember the word "grace”: not through the effort but through the grace.

Zen: The Special Transmission 49 Osho


http://www.oshoworld.com
http://www.messagefrommasters.com

CHAPTER 3. THE EMPTY DOOR IS OPEN WIDE

"NOW | HAVE COME BACK HOME TO PAY MY DEBT OF GRATITUDE TO YOU.

"And | have come back home because you had brought me up, you have worked hard with me.
Whatsoever you knew you have tried to impart to me. Of course, you were not enlightened and you
could not help me to become enlightened, but without you perhaps | would not have been able to
find the right man, Pai Chang.”

And Pai Chang was a rare man. He was not a monk, he was not a bhikkhu, a sannyasin, he lived
the life of an ordinary, worldly man. He remained a layman his whole life, even after he became
enlightened. He never stopped his ordinary activities. He had thousands of followers by and by,
many people gathered around him, but he continued to do his usual work. Many people invited him,
even the king, that "You need not work any more — we can make a big monastery for you. You have
so many followers there is no need for you to work. You can help people.”

He said, ”I am helping. This is the only way | can help people. | would like to remain in the
marketplace.”

This old teacher may have been far more famous; he had many disciples — Pai Chang was just a
layman — but now was the right time to say to him. First he may not have listened at all, may have
felt offended, but Shen Tsan said, "I had to come to you to pay my respects, my gratitude. You have
done much for me — you prepared me for Pai Chang.”

A real seeker always feels grateful, to everybody, whosoever has helped him in any possible way.
He feels grateful to his parents, he feels grateful to all his teachers; he feels grateful even to people
who have deceived him, who were pseudo, who were not real teachers even, who were cheaters.
But he feels grateful even to them, because they all have helped you — positively, negatively, in some
way or other.

If you are here, you are here because of many many people, good and bad both. And the day you
become reborn, remember it, that you owe something to everybody, whosoever has helped you in
any way. The husband who has divorced you, the wife who has left you and gone with somebody
else, the parents who abandoned you, who have forgotten all about you, the many pseudo teachers
who roam around the world exploiting people, they all have helped in certain ways. When you will
become enlightened you will know how they all have helped. If the husband has not divorced you you
may not have been here at all — you may be still hanging with the fool! You owe much gratefulness
to him. The wife who left you and went with somebody else, don’t carry any grudge against her; she
has done a great service to you, otherwise you may not have been here. She may be still nagging
you!

Everything that has happened has been good. Once you attain to the ultimate rest it makes
everything golden. Even nights, dark nights become sources of the beautiful mornings, beautiful
dawns.

THE OLD TEACHER THEN PREPARED A GREAT FESTIVAL IN HIS YOUNG DISCIPLE’'S
HONOR, SUMMONED THE MONKS IN THE MONASTERY TO THE ASSEMBLY HALL, AND
BESOUGHT SHEN TSAN TO PREACH THE DHARMA TO ALL. WHEREUPON SHEN TSAN
ASCENDED TO THE HIGH SEAT AND, FOLLOWING THE TRADITION OF PAI CHANG,
PREACHED AS FOLLOWS...
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THE OLD TEACHER understood it immediately, even though he was just reading the scriptures,
but must have been a man of insight and understanding, not just a stupid scholar — a scholar, but
searching for something more, trying to transcend words and reach to the content. He immediately
recognized the light that had come to the face of his disciple. He could see the radiance, he could
feel the fragrance. And then he was not miserly in any way. He respected him, arranged for a great
festival, a great ceremony in his honor, called the whole assembly, all his students and disciples,
and asked him to ascend and preach the dharma to all.

WHEREUPON SHEN TSAN ASCENDED TO THE HIGH SEAT...
and spoke these few, but they are tremendously beautiful:
"SINGULARLY RADIATING IS THE WONDROUS LIGHT
FREE FROM THE BONDAGE OF MATTER AND THE SENSES”

If you become conscious you immediately know that you are not the body nor the mind; you are
pure consciousness, and that pure consciousness is the wondrous light. That is the light Buddha
has said about: "Be a light unto yourself.”

"NOT BINDING BY WORDS AND LETTERS..”

It is not confined to any words or any letters. It is beyond all descriptions, beyond all expression,
beyond all definitions.

"THE ESSENCE IS NAKEDLY EXPOSED IN ITS PURE ETERNITY.

But if you have eyes to see, if you have intelligence it is available in all its nakedness, in all its
eternal purity, in its absolute, essential beauty it is available. Every moment is available; just it is
because of your stupidity, your mediocrity, your mind, that it remains hidden. It is not hidden; your
consciousness is clouded.

"NEVER DEFILED IS THE MIND-NATURE..”

And remember, whatsoever you do, whatsoever you have done, you cannot defile your innermost
core. Your center remains unaffected by the circumference, your consciousness remains unaffected
by your character. The cyclone cannot touch the center. You are the center of the cyclone.

"IT EXISTS IN PERFECTION FROM THE VERY BEGINNING.”

And you are not to attain to perfection. This is the Zen discovery: that you are not to attain it, it is
already the case. You are perfect from the very beginning.

"BY MERELY CASTING AWAY YOUR DELUSIONS..”
All that is needed is just cast away your delusions.

"THE SUCHNESS OF BUDDHAHOQOD IS REALIZED.”
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And immediately you realize you have been the Buddha since the beginning. You have always
been the Buddha and nobody else. You have been a god from the very beginning, you cannot be
otherwise. Godliness is your intrinsic essence, it is nothing to be achieved. And it is impossible to
defile it — no karma can defile it.

So whatsoever you have done you have done only in your dreams. When you wake up, whether you
dreamed of being a sinner or being a saint does not matter. When you wake up, both the dreams
are finished; you don’t bother at all. You don’t feel guilty that you have been a sinner in your dreams
and you don’t feel "holier-than-thou” because you have been a saint in your dreams. Dreams are
dreams, illusions. The awakened person is freed from all dreams.

"THE SUCHNESS OF BUDDHAHOQOD IS REALIZED.”
You are Buddhas right now, this very moment!
AS SOON AS THE OLD TEACHER HEARD THIS STANZA, HE WAS IMMEDIATELY AWAKENED.

This is the lion’s roar: You are Buddhas this very moment, right now! Nothing has to be attained,
nothing has to be changed. Wake up! Listening to this lion’s roar, the old teacher immediately
became awakened. All that is needed is intelligence, all that is needed is understanding the point, a
capacity to be available to the Master.

This old man must have been rare. It must be said about him that he was able even to receive the
message from his own disciple. He must have been a humble man; he must have been able to put
his ego aside. And that is the greatest delusion. He immediately became awakened.

In Zen this is called the special transmission: the transmission beyond words, beyond scriptures.
What is said is not the real thing, but what was heard was the real thing. What is said, you have
heard it; but what the old man heard you have not yet heard. The day you hear it you will know what
it is: the special transmission.

It is like when you bring an unlit candle close to a lit candle. Suddenly from the lit candle the flame
jumps to the unlit candle. The lit candle loses nothing and the unlit candle gains everything. This is
the special transmission — beyond words, beyond scriptures.

In that moment when Shen Tsan shouted:

"BY MERELY CASTING AWAY YOUR DELUSIONS

THE SUCHNESS OF BUDDHAHOOD IS REALIZED

”... and your self-nature is never defiled, and you are perfect from the very beginning,” the old man
immediately became awakened Just like sudden lightning... and all darkness has disappeared and

disappeared forever. In fact, it never existed in the first place; you were simply imagining it.

All misery is in your imagination. When this imaginary misery is dropped there is nothing left but
bliss, benediction, ecstasy.
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At a Time Like This?

4 July 1980 am in Buddha Hall

The first question

Question 1

OSHO,

CAN A WOMAN REALLY DRIVE A MAN CRAZY?
Anand Deepesh,

It depends on the man. If he is wise he becomes a henpecked husband; if he is not so wise, then
there is no other way than to be crazy. That's why ninety-nine point nine percent of men decide to
be henpecked husbands — just to survive.

Nothing is wrong with the woman; she is not deliberately trying to drive you crazy. Just their minds
function in a totally different way. In fact, that is their attraction; their polarities function like a magnetic
field. The more different a woman is, the more she will attract you. If she is just like you, thinks the
way you think, the attraction will be lost. There will be no tension; the relationship will collapse.

The relationship is like an arch. When you make an arch you put bricks against each other; their
very opposition creates the strength, and the arch can support the whole building. But the strength
depends on the opposition.

A living relationship between a man and a woman is bound to be a little bit crazy. Man cannot drive
the woman crazy because his argument, his way of thinking is logical. The woman’s way of thinking
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is illogical, but that is her way; that’s how she is made. She functions instinctively at the lowest and
intuitively at the highest. Man functions intellectually at the lowest and intelligently at the highest.
The way of instinct and intuition is the way of illogic. Logic cannot drive the illogical person crazy; if
anything is going to happen it is going to happen to the logical mind.

Craziness is part of the logical mind. Craziness simply means your logic is no more functioning and
you are at a loss what to do. You love the woman, you would not like to lose her at any cost. You
feel for her, you try in every way to understand her. But whatsoever you do you are also helpless —
you can do only logically. And logically she is not comprehensible; that way she is mysterious, very
mysterious. You can devote your whole life in studying a single woman and you will not be able to
figure out what is what.

She never tries to understand you. The illogical functioning of the psyche is not interested in
understanding; it simply reaches to the conclusions without any procedures — it jumps to the
conclusions. And the miracle is that the woman is almost always right and you are almost always
wrong. That drives you crazy! And you have been functioning so logically, mathematically, step by
step; still your conclusion is not right.

One woman won the lottery. When the husband came he was surprised. How she managed, he
asked.

She said, "I saw a dream, and in the dream the figure 7 appeared three times. So | figured out that
three times seven means twenty-eight.”

The husband was aghast. He said, "Then what happened?”

She said, "I purchased the ticket of the number twenty-eight and | won the lottery.”
The husband said, "But three times seven is not twenty-eight, it is twenty-one!”
The woman said, "Then you be the mathematician, but | have won the lottery!”

Who cares about mathematics? The real thing is the conclusion. She never tries to understand man
— no woman ever tries — she understands already. In fact, they are always puzzled why men go
on trying to understand women. For centuries man has been doing that. | think woman must have
been the ancient-most subject of his inquiries — naturally; even before God he must have inquired
about woman. In fact, it was the woman who got him into the whole trouble, not God. God may have
created the world, but there was no trouble.

It was Eve who persuaded him to eat the fruit from the tree of knowledge, which was forbidden. Man
tried to argue that "It is forbidden. God has said not to go near to that tree, never to eat that fruit”
But the woman says, "God is prohibiting because he is afraid that if we eat the fruit of the tree of
knowledge we will become as wise as God. He is jealous. Let us go and eat it” And she seduced
him.

God may have created the world, but the world we know is created by the woman.
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If you watch the functioning of the woman’s mind you can see it clearly: it is impossible to understand
it. The very effort to understand will drive you crazy.

It is not just accidental that Buddha escaped from his wife, Mahavira escaped from his wife. It
was not the world really that was creating the trouble, because you cannot escape from the world.
Where you will escape to? At the most you can escape from the woman who is driving you crazy.
And Buddha must have been really frightened. His wife was one of the most beautiful women who
has ever walked on the earth — another Cleopatra. Her name was Yashodhara. She was chosen
from thousands of beautiful young women.

And the more beautiful a woman is, the more dangerous. The homely woman cannot drive you so
much crazy, because she has not that much appeal either. The more appeal a woman has, the more
driving force she has.

Buddha must have remained frightened. Even after his enlightenment he was frightened, because
for many years he did not initiate any woman into his commune. Again and again women asked him,
saying that "We want to be initiated, we also want to become your sannyasins!” But he refused, he
simply refused. One woman has frightened him so much that he became afraid of all womankind.

But finally he had to agree because his stepmother who had brought him up... His own mother died
immediately he was born; just after his birth the mother died. Then his stepmother brought him up
and he had tremendous respect for her. When she came to ask for initiation he could not refuse —
you cannot refuse your own mother. Unwillingly he consented.

But he said that "My religion was going to last for twenty-five hundred years. Now it will last only
five hundred years, because the woman has come in.” And after his mother’s initiation, of course,
thousands of women came in. Yashodhara also came in, his wife of whom he has always been
afraid. And they came like a flood. Their number became thrice than the men sannyasins and they
drowned the whole commune.

I am not afraid of women because | never got married. Had | been married then the same would
have been the case: | would have tried my best to prevent women outside the commune. But | am
not afraid of them at all. Unless you have had a wife you can’t be afraid of women. Then they are
beautiful creatures!

Anand Deepesh, you must be in some trouble! Feel consoled that even Buddhas have been in
trouble.

Mr. and Mrs. Pontius Pilate were standing on their balcony watching Jesus and the procession
following him towards Mount Calvary.

"I really don’t care who he is,” said Mrs. Pilate. ”If he stumbles one more time he is out of the
parade!”

Two women meet on the street. "What have you done with your hair?” says one. "It looks like a wig.”

"It is a wig,” replies the other.
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