The True Ch'ien
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o gion of Zen koans, there is a ghost story from the foi
 ition of Taﬁg dynasty Chl?ai “?h’len and her spirit are sep-
el which is the true Ch’ien?” There are various transla-
@but their essence 1S pretty much the same.

. fhestoryisofa beautiful little girl named Ch’ien who was
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jied As a child Ch’ien played so nicely with her boy cousin
Aﬂt her father said, “You two should marry when you are
dﬂer” The cousins took that to indicate they were betrothed.
adas they grew older they fell in love. When it came time tor
3 bﬂo marry, however, her father, having long since forgotten
:Hm lier comment, selected another young man for her.
chh’ien and the young man she loved, Chau, were desolate.
'ail:gfttb;af hto be nea.r her ar.lymore, s0 he soon boarded 2
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able to stir her.”
It was now Chau’s turn to be completely surprised. “By;

<he is on the boat,” he said. “Come, I'll show you.” So they

went together, and as they approached, Ch’ien stepped off the
boat to meet them. At the same moment, the one who was
asleep arose from her bed, went tow ing v

p ard the approaching young

woman, and the two merged into one.

That’s the story.
I “ . . 3 :
t asks, “Which is the true Ch’ien?” In one version, Ch'ien

hers If i : “
cltis quoted as saying, “I myself don’t know which is the

true one, the on
with Ch Bl stayed behind or the one who went oft
auand got married.”
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This often is how we work with the koans of our lives. Ap-

prent opposites become reconciled when we finally under-

sand they are only opposites in the mind, that it is the mind

fat holds them in opposition. When Ch’ien remembered
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