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Cover: The famous Matterhorn, one of the many mountains | climbed, viewed
from Riffelalp, above Zermatt, Switzerland
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Comments regarding previous editions:
AR VE:

There emerges from it an engaging and intimate portrait of Krishnaji which will be
very helpful and interesting to those who did not have the privilege of knowing
him. And for those who did, it gives little cameos that serve to remind one of the
human characteristics of the extraordinary man who gave us those invaluable
teachings.
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Stuart Holroyd, author of Krishnamurti -
The Man, the Mystery and the Message

Stuart Holroyd, (se 2R ABBIR—H A HER. HIfLE»
(Krishnamurti - The Man, the Mystery and the Message) —PBI1EE

I liked your memoirimmensely and feel you really conveyed something of the inti-
mate and loving feeling for life and for the art of living that made up being with K.
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Dr. David Shainberg, whose discussions with
Krishnamurti and David Bohm are available on DVD
and in the book The Transformation of Man

David Shainberg &=, fth 55z B R ABIIR T
David Bohm FIEURINIEBERAE DVD AR « AR AT
(The Transformation of Man) —H



I was much taken with your beautiful photography - so sensitively and medita-
tively composed. 1, too, found Krishnamurti, as you put it, “actually a very shy
person.” Perhaps there is an operational link between that trait and freedom
from self-bondage.
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Dr. Allan W. Anderson, whose dialogues
with Krishnamurti are available

on DVD and in the book

A Wholly Different Way of Living

Allan W. Anderson & £,
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This is really a very special book, that collects so many different aspects of K,
both personal and philosophical, so unobtrusively - like a wonderful walk through
changing landscapes. It is a subtle feat to go so deep while seeming to float on
the surface of things.
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Gini Alhadeff, journalist and author in New York
Gini Alhadeff, AZIE & 3 1ER

I think your memoir conveys the human side of K better than anything else | have
read ... The sense of humour, the spontaneity, the practical and observant sides
of his character ... and his gift for friendship and affection, all come through to
make him less of the daunting impersonal “Speaker” and more of a flesh and
blood man. | love the anecdotes about K’s relationships with animals and birds
- his great and singular love of them - which I find especially affecting. | am



glad you included the two statements about the Schools, which are so clear and
inspiring.
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Harry Eyres, journalist with the
Financial Times in London
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... when [ lived with him I noted keenly that his intellect was like a tool which he
would use intensively and then put aside in the midst of normal daily life; and
that his normal presence was like that of an extremely alert child, responsive, full
of wonder and affection. For this reason | think a book like yours is extremely
important, since it stands as a witness to K’s extraordinary humanity, which few
people were privileged to see, and which indeed exemplifies what he talked
about. It always seemed unfortunate to me that his public persona was so austere.
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Bill Quinn, who lived in Ojai and knew K
from the 1940s onwards
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During his lifetime Krishnamurti would often ask people who worked with him,
“How will you convey the perfume of the teachings when K has gone?”... One
of the values of The Beauty of the Mountain is its simple conveyance of that



perfume or flavour. Itis an unpretentious account ... by turns touching and humor-
ous, and the author manages, despite his deep appreciation of Krishnamurti’s
rare qualities, to avoid the excesses of hero-worship or cult creation.
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Mary Cadogan, Trustee of
Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

Mary Cadogan, R EH BBIRERESSES

I appreciate the interesting and simple clear descriptions, in which you convey
some touching and more personal aspects of Krishnamurti’s life: his humour,
his timidness with strangers, his willingness to wash the dishes, his enjoyment of
sports, his intense interest that encompassed every aspect of life - the speed and
mechanism of an airport shuttle as well as the immensity of the mountains - and
most of all his constant declaration that he was “nobody”. And of course you
convey that he actually lived the Teachings. ... In fact his life is not as remote and
inaccessible to the lay person as one would imagine. Your memoirs shine a little
light on a part of Krishnamurti that I did not know before.
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Mary-Ann Ridgway, former Brockwood student
and former head of Inwoods Small School at Brockwood
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Your book, besides its exquisite photographs, gives the reader some wonderful
glimpses into a side of Krishnamurti that we do not know merely from reading
his books, or watching video-recordings of his talks. Those of us who only knew
him primarily that way (I only heard him speak once in the Oak Grove) are
enriched by biographies and memoirs such as yours. | especially like K’s quali-
ties of naturalness, passion, and humor, which come through so vividly in your
account. Having said that, for me the strongest feature is that your book, while
clearly full of warmth, admiration, and genuine love, is not marred by sentimen-
tality and hero-worship. Too often, material written by those close to a great
person reveals a fascination with the teacher, rather than with their teachings.
They reveal being drawn to the flame, rather than to that which the flame illu-
minates. By contrast, your writing and photography point us to ourselves and
the world, and each anecdote has K'’s teachings intrinsically embedded within
it. This successfully undercuts the book’s capacity to contribute to the develop-
ment of a cult of personality (such an easy pitfall), and opens up the reader (via
the personal, because that is essential) to that which transcends any person or
personality.
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Dr. Hillary Rodrigues, professor of Religious Studies
at the University of Lethbridge in Canada
and author of the book Krishnamurti’s Insight
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Reading The Beauty of the Mountain gives me a strong feeling of the warmth
and affection of Krishnamurti with all the urgency of change needed in the way
one is living. ... Thank you once again for bringing out the book, one of the most
elegant gifts to introduce Krishnamurti and kindle enquiry in readers.
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Murali N. Sambasankaran
Krishnamurti Study Centre, Valley School, Bangalore

Murali N. Sambasankaran, 72 2 #F AFBIRFE S (s,
SIFENEEEMZ /R “LLAZER” (Valley School)



The Beauty of the Mountain
ELlZE

Memories of ). Krishnamurti

) REAARBIREIZFE

Friedrich Grohe
Friedrich Grohe &

Including the following quotations from Krishnamurti:
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Iwould like to thank Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd and
Krishnamurti Foundation of America for permission to publish mate-
rial by and about Krishnamurti.
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An earlier version of the chapter Last Journeys to India was writ-
ten as a contribution to Mary Lutyens’s book The Open Door. It also
appeared in Evelyne Blau’s Krishnamurti: 100 Years.

“BREHEEZR X—E T RHRARZ 7 Mary Lutyens
B GHLFFRIRTI» (The Open Door) —HATER. EHEIMET
Evelyne Blau Y «52 75 ARFBIR EI %) (Krishnamurti: 100 Years) —
Frh.

Many friends helped in numerous ways with this labour of love
and | thank them all. I am particularly grateful to the following for
their input and assistance. Michael Krohnen, who translated most
of the original German manuscript into English and who, because of
his long acquaintance with Krishnamurti, was very helpful in working
out ideas for the book. The late Mary Cadogan and the late Mary
Lutyens. Nick Short, who edited the first edition; Claudia Herr, who
edited subsequent editions; and Jirgen Brandt, who liaised with the
designer and printers over successive editions.
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A note on the Chinese-language translation: Zhou Hao and Sue
kindly took on the initial translation work, which was later revised and
updated by Lujing Sydenham, incorporating the new English editions.

HRFARZHBESREM Sue N T RAIEEIE, AEHH
Lujing Sydenham ST ENF R MAREH, BRIFABET R
SRBRERFTARAS . FRILEAT S B RIS

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS XV



[)EAR READER

BHlizE

his book came about because Krishnamurti asked the people who

were working with him, the trustees for example, if we could con-
vey the perfume of what it was like to be around him. At the same time,
he didn’t want us to be occupied with his personality but rather to
use our energy to find out about ourselves. There are also comments
and quotations by Krishnamurti included here that are not generally
found elsewhere, in particular ‘Brockwood Today and in the Future’
and ‘The Intent of the Schools’, two statements that made me want
to support this radical kind of education. They may be interesting and
perhaps helpful for readers, and to collect them in a book was another
incentive for me to write.

A BRI BE BT, 2 052 A PRI 8 42 0] BBk Sifh
HBRN, LIRS, AR EIA A B
2—FERNFS. SKERN, thERFRRI—ALTT
KGR S, TR RIS AE SHERRRRRINED. &
BEOE T —LBEEHAEE— AN NIPL ISR, 55
2 A5 RS FRKR F B RFRMRE", R
AR R E SR I A R A . KR EE
EME LR AMNEREREN, MADETRAE—&
B, WERE BB .

A friend once asked me what had touched me most about the teach-
ings. After some reflection | realized it was something Krishnamurti had
said during a public talk and also in one of the discussions with David
Bohm' included in The Ending of Time. It was: Love has no cause. When

XVi THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



View of the Rubli,
Videmanette, in
Rougemont, Switzerland

Rubli ol K¢,
Videmanette L&, BT
¥s+ Rougemont

people now ask me what Krishnamurti was like as a person, my first
reply is that he was full of love and affection. Itis clear to me that he lived
what he was talking about. He was incredibly attentive and considerate
and of course radically insightful. But I'm wary of reducing it, which is
why | am including here virtually everything | remember - so one can
get a general impression without (hopefully) my circumscribing it.

—fIRRBEEH, TMEEPRBHBNET L. RITFH
BT =T KABRRE R AFHEFHIN —AE, XATE
IR S David Bohm' FI—RIFILH, FFUCRTE «lEBkAY

1 David Bohm was one of the most significant theoretical physicists of the
20th century. He was strongly interested in philosophy and neuropsychol-
ogy, and had many recorded dialogues with Krishnamurti. In 1968 he
became a founding trustee of Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd (KFT) and
Brockwood Park School in England. He died in 1992.
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The following excerpt from the book Questions and Answers led
to the title The Beauty of the Mountain. It begins with a question that
| could see myself asking Krishnamurti.

VAT ROk B T «ja] 5% (Questions and Answers) —4,
TERXEEXIES | T AP AIIRE «5 1L Z % (The Beauty of the
Mountain) ° XEXTIEEM—DEE B, HEELEE S
0] 72 B A ARSI B AN O] R -

Shall I talk about your teachings?

REEKIE BRI H ZE?

QUESTION: I have understood the things we have talked over during
these meetings, even if only intellectually. | feel they are true in a deep
sense. Now when | go back to my country shall | talk about your teach-
ings with friends? Or since | am still a fragmented human being will
I only produce more confusion and mischief by talking about them?

B HERLEMB T XJURSERBAIMITILHAE, REIA
RERE—MENLNER. RESMNRENEX LR, €1
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KRISHNAMURTI: All the religious preachings of the priests, the
gurus, are promulgated by fragmented human beings. Though they
say, “We are high up,” they are still fragmented human beings. And
the questioner says: | have understood what you have said some-
what, partially, not completely; | am not a transformed human being.
| understand, and | want to tell others what | have understood. | do
not say | have understood the whole, | have understood a part. |
know it is fragmented, | know it is not complete, | am not interpreting
the teachings, | am just informing you what | have understood. Well,
what is wrong with that? But if you say: “I have grasped the whole
completely and | am telling you” then you become an authority, the
interpreter; such a person is a danger, he corrupts other people. But
if | have seen something which is true | am not deceived by it; it is
true and in that there is a certain affection, love, compassion; | feel
that very strongly - then naturally | cannot help but go out to others;
it would be silly to say | will not. But | warn my friends, | say, “Look,
be careful, do not put me on a pedestal.” The speaker is not on a
pedestal. This pedestal, this platform, is only for convenience; it does
not give him any authority whatsoever. But as the world is, human
beings are tied to something or other - to a belief, to a person, to an
idea, to anillusion, to a dogma - so they are corrupt; and the corrupt
speak and we, being also somewhat corrupt, join the crowd.

T ERMBBIR: FARIMMNE &N REHE, %BmEEﬁE%ﬁ}i
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Seeing the beauty of these hills, the river, the extraordinary tran-
quility of a fresh morning, the shape of the mountains, the valleys, the
shadows, how everything is in proportion, seeing all that, will you not
write to your friend, saying, “Come over here, look at this”? You are not
concerned about yourself but only about the beauty of the mountain.

RER T XL K SARAIEN, FFRBIFNLNANTER
AR S LA FIBASZ AR R, X —E04L T ANitt 52 SS9 AN
i HIRBERLE, FEETREEARAALRNR, REIXE
R, BEX—UIE? K, R OCHTBEMRECS. MABRS
iz .

Questions and Answers, pp. 63-64

3rd question & answer meeting, Saanen, July 1980
© 1982 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

% B «0) 5% (Questions and Answers), T1A3: 63- 64

1980 F£7 B, FREE R AFIOE S
© 1982 REFIBREEESS
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In these recollections | would like to share with my friends, and
whoever else may be interested, the beauty of the mountain.

BIERTES, AEZMA, BB AR AR T B AT REXT
HRXBIA, DEBSLZE.

Friedrich Grohe,
Rougemont, Switzerland

Friedrich Grohe ({£%&)
EFHit Rougemont
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|[NTRODUCTION

515

Over a period of more than seventy years Krishnamurti (K) gave
thousands of public talks and discussions in many countries, but
he never spoke a word too many. He was a genius of observation and
of first-hand investigation into human consciousness. His speech was
precise and clear and his appearance slim and well cared for. He was
rather reserved, or, as he sometimes remarked, somewhat shy. Yet he
would give his whole attention to whoever addressed him, taking an
interest in all aspects and details. His love of life meant that anyone
could approach him.

AEBEIETFNNEE RERBER (k) EZTERETT

BTN R FHHEFINIE, BIMRTRS RIE. AEN

SR, BEBEERTARNRIR. STRPHERETIANT. i
SMEAFREK, FFERE T B OHTHE. iR — M EIEIFHA,
K ERGMENRIE MERREERE. R, the2WHE
ATFE—PHMIRIERNA, NENXEIM TS HEMETEHRE

K. AR FESEMARA I,

From 1983, when | first made K’s acquaintance, | was in reg-
ular contact with him, accompanying him on many of his walks
and travelling with him on his last journey to India; we would meet
at Brockwood Park in England, Saanen in Switzerland, and Ojai
in California. At Brockwood he arranged for me to have a room
in the west wing, that part of the school complex where, since
Brockwood’s founding in 1969, he himself lived for three to four
months each year.

xxii THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



FF 1983 FVNIREIRE, BILAE, BEMEEiEMH, HZ
ZRFAMB—EE, HARMHITTHREIXHNENEZIK &
KHE, B EMRERAEELRE (Brockwood Park) T, £
T, FASFEFERE (Saanen) WEE, FEMFIREEIE, FAINFERKZ
(Ojai) itk MMAEMERMABEARZH THREN—FEE, &
BRFREEHEN—EBS, BHERAEE 1969 FEKRIAK, 7T
SEHSEPEEE=FINNA.

K had been working during the first half of the 1980s to establish
an adult study centre at Brockwood. He made a statement in 1983
titled ‘Brockwood Today and in the Future’, about the significance
of Brockwood and the role of KFT in caring for it. In 1984 Mary
Cadogan? gave me a copy of the statement. In my eyes Brockwood
was, and still is, a central part of K’s legacy, and so, being further
moved by what he had said, | offered to help with the study centre’s
funding. This allowed KFT to proceed with the project. K later told
me, Never give your capital away; to which | replied, “Some has gone,
but there is enough left to live on.”

1980 FR_E¥M, R —EB AT EMERAERI— DA
FIHL. it 1983 FRRT —IFER, BN X RIAEN
SRMARR", R T R R OEFENEX, R ERRBEZ

2 Mary Cadogan had been working for the BBC when, in 1958, she began her
long association with K. She authored several books and in 2009 received an
Honorary Doctor of Letters from Lancaster University, in part for her work with
K. She was a KFT trustee from the beginning and until her death in 2014 at the
age of 86.

2 Mary Cadogan —E A% E#E/A 5 BBC T1E B 1958 Fig, ih 5EILT
KAMZIENBER. MIREIFILAS, HF 2009 F3KERE Lancaster K
FHGREXFE T2 FLRATREMARBNIIE. e REFIE
BRERESS (KFT) SIS ¥ERHIEE, BE 2014 Fifftt, ZF 86 5.
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Trees in bloom, with the water tower behind them, at Brockwood Park

TEARBEIAR, HINE R RKE, MBRTHRRAELE
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RIEFRESS K ERENERMENTRERHENA
8. 1984 &, Mary Cadogan? 45 7T H— XM EHRMEIAR. £
HER MEROEEREERE HESKMARRBARAE
RV ENZORS B, ERMIEEERNITRIZ E, Bk
HERXDESI RO FRAIBENLKFTELURX NI B 4642
BT TR, RZEEIFRN: KIZAERRNEAARXLE X"
Nt EEE: —HABREET, BRTHE B AT IAKREE
o

K was involved in choosing the site, the architect and some of the
materials to be used. Of greatest importance, he made several state-
ments about the intention of the place, what should happen there
and its atmosphere. Among other things, he said: You must plan fifty
years ahead. One of the most remarkable statements on this subject
appears as Appendix 2 on pg. 172.

55T SO AR MU — BRI
wE. BHEEMR AR T IVBFE, ¥k TSR
5 R E BRI ENFE. AN RN (1)
FI IR ABRRIA . IR EM, R 2
—RRAEAD 172 TUHIR 2 .

Around twenty architects submitted sketches and other work
for the project, and six were felt to be outstanding. Eventually Keith
Critchlow was chosen, a professor of sacred architecture and sacred
geometry at the Royal College of Art in London. He gave a talk at
Brockwood, which both K and I attended. | felt it was quite abstract
and mentioned to K that I hadn’t understood much of it. He admitted
the same but added that he felt Critchlow was trying to find the root
of architecture.

ARAB T UERIMBERZ 7T ERERMA T IENE
B4, HNHEHP AR URADERBEREE. KL,
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Keith Critchlow B IT#HIE A, thEEHER ZAER ZEHER
FRMEIUATZNEE. thERERAELART X8 =
MEHSMT . RRBMEHNIABTEEHSR TEXNRH, &
AREBXMNEIFIE. RARIAMEBSHARAREE, Eftxb7E
T —R, fbiE S Critchlow IEEER S HEBRFZAE L.

Construction began a few months after K’s death and was com-
pleted at the end of 1987. K hadn’t much liked the term ‘adult study
centre’, expecting a better name could be found. In the end, it was
left as simply ‘study centre’ (officially, The Krishnamurti Centre,
Brockwood Park; more casually, the Centre).

BRI IRAERERILDNRZE, H7F 1987 FIR®
To RHATIHE "BMAZIFL7 XPDUE AR EREBEK
H—PEEENET. K& SWERta RN 2P0
(ETTMHRE MR RME AN RERMERF L7, EAkE
BERAENR “He).

In some ways, ‘Brockwood Today and in the Future’ applies to all
of the Foundations in caring for the activities in their trust.

AERMIZE L R AENSRMAR XNERERT
FIENRRES R, ATRURIECRFRFZIEMENETUER] .

Brockwood Today and in the Future

iR mERS XKk

For fourteen years Brockwood has been a school. It began with many
difficulties, lack of money and so on, and we all helped to build it
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up to its present condition. There have been gatherings every year,
seminars and all the activities of audio and video recording. We have
reached a point now not only to take stock of what we are doing,
but also to make Brockwood much more than a school. It is the only
centre in Europe representing the Teachings, which are essentially
religious. Though we have met in Saanen for the last twenty-two years
for a month or more, Brockwood is the place where K spends much
more time and energy. The school has a very good reputation and
Mrs. Dorothy Simmons has put her great energy, her passion, behind
it. We have all helped to bring the school about in spite of great dif-
ficulties, both financial and psychological.

MRRAEERMZAETHUET .. ENFDHHNE B2 TR
S R EEEFE MBI ZTRT HE, BEERK
TEHREHE. BERNBEXERS, ARMNSEFRETE
&, FEITREMRE. AE FZELF TP UBRL
BAMANEEFTHERNEEMNESE BNBELLHRERM
ET/EEALER—ERME. E2BIMRUNRKRZRAE
HME—R.O, MIXEBIEAR EREFRBBEHN. B8REL
ZN+2FE RNBFHoERFRE (L) L\, EBERF
EF—PARERNNE, BMERAEERRA T EZHREM
BhMMT .. FRENZERSMNEZE. M Dorothy Simmons
KA (BRE—ERK) EEBEHE T E XMNE L S5HE.
REMB EMOE FEBRTEEEHE, BHRANETER T —1H
HE, HBENEIR T IXFER.

Now Brockwood must be much more than a school. It must be a
centre for those who are deeply interested in the Teachings, a place
where they can stay and study. In the very old days an ashrama -
which means retreat - was a place where people came to gather
their energies, to dwell and to explore deeper religious aspects of life.
Modern places of this kind generally have some sort of leader, guru,
abbot or patriarch who guides, interprets and dominates. Brockwood
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must have no such leader or guru, for the Teachings themselves
are the expression of that truth which serious people must find for
themselves. Personal cult has no place in this. We must emphasize
this fact.

W%, mERAEMINEITEL “RE2—FER i ER-
%\Zﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁbﬁﬂw/ﬂmb MR A TR R/ AL, —/\fﬂ’,ﬂ]—f
EEBRZE IR . HES “ashrama”, BREZERE
BT, AR E “ashrama”, BEEMIFIEER, ERBSRERE D
FrEENERENTHEX . A, X—XIFE 7TIHRE,
BEHRSBE N OH. HE ﬁmﬁ?%ﬂ:% MTIEE. 88
MER. HRRABEREEXFNIAHEEE AAEIEAR
SHREENRIE INENAIBRER E%ﬁﬂﬁﬂo PAE
ﬁ?’_ Ea’ﬁﬁcﬂ_u@ziﬂl ﬁﬂ]%‘/ﬁﬁ%ﬂ /\\\°

Most unfortunately our brains are so conditioned and limited by
culture, tradition and education that our energies are im-prisoned.
We fall into comforting and accustomed grooves and so become
psychologically ineffective. To counter this we expend our energies
in material concerns and self-centred activities. Brockwood must not
yield to this well-worn tradition. Brockwood is a place for learning,
for learning the art of questioning, the art of exploring. It is a place
which must demand the awakening of that intelligence which comes
with compassion and love.

RMBAZE, AR Z WU FEH L R
HEMRRMAR, UBTFHNMNEEWEREE T BPAAT
FFEMIEMENRA, RERMNECE ET/REL N ITX
UL ERYIXFHERES T 1, ?izﬂ]l—rEE,El’]# NHBREIBKRYER
MEFRFONERN L. TR MEETEREMTXFRENE
. mgRmfEE—MFE I, %TTEIEHE’JZJK RER
ZARe XANHTT BRI BB EEEABLOK, MEXFHEZEH
fEZRESZMmMRM.
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It must not become an exclusive community. Generally, a commu-
nity implies something separate, sectarian and enclosed for idealistic
and utopian purposes. Brockwood must be a place of integrity, deep
honesty and the awakening of intelligence in the midst of the confu-
sion, conflict and destruction that is taking place in the world. And
this in no way depends on any person or group of people, but on
the awareness, attention and affection of the people who are there.
All this depends on the people who live at Brockwood and on the
Trustees of the Krishnamurti Foundation. It is their responsibility to
bring this about.

X BERRET R — PN HEAMNIAE X o BE R, 4L X" 5t
BEREENSEN. BTEZBRN. HEAMME, A TBKR—
LEIBAE F W SIEHM AT FEXNFEH THEER. ShERMERIK
R iR AENAR A — N ER. TEHEMEER
@Eﬁﬂi@ﬁ miX—NHAR ﬂld&?&ﬂ/\)&‘kﬁﬂlﬁs 2 BY
RFBEPAFTEBHRE.. XENZ. X—IEBURTFARL

A TEEERAERAA, u&ﬁiﬁﬁﬁzhﬁt@%’]ﬁ$ fth
MHIBRR L E LI — 1.

So each one must contribute. This applies not only to Brockwood
but to all the other Krishnamurti Foundations. It seems to me that one
may be losing sight of all this, becoming engrossed in various demand-
ing activities, caught up in particular disciplines, so that one has nei-
ther time nor leisure to be deeply concerned with the Teachings. If
that concern does not exist, the Foundations have no significance
at all. One can talk endlessly about what the Teachings are, explain,
interpret, compare and evaluate, but all this becomes very superficial
and really meaningless if one is not actually living them.

P S — P ABBR T — R N8 XAUERTHE
nfhfE WERATRMEMNAMERERBBRESS. ARER,
BT 2 ZRX Lk, B LT & s ﬁ%ﬁE’JIT’FﬁP BEAA
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EMEFENLED, DERNBRBEHEERBRIRAL
FKFXLEHIF, BRETXMXE BEeSstMT2LETE
Xo FATALAEE A 4H E RIS IXEEE I 4, EMLLR
B 128 ERMEN, EXHFHMEIEEKRAMAZELEXH,
HAFNFREEEMERTEN.

It will continue to be the responsibility of the Trustees to decide
whatform Brockwood should take in the future, but always Brockwood
must be a place where integrity can flower. Brockwood is a beauti-
ful place with old magnificent trees surrounded by fields, meadows,
groves and the quietness of countryside. It must always be kept that
way, for beauty is integrity, goodness and truth.

BITRER SR AERRNERER, I —ERESRE
FNNTE. EMERMELIUKTE — M EE 2 MR
5. mRRAEE RS, AREHZNSRAN, I
FIRGERE. E. WMANTEHN SN RNBAEILE—
BERFXMET BAERELE. REMAHE.

J. Krishnamurti
© 1983 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

) REFHIER
© 1983 REFIBREILELS
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FIRST MEETINGS WITH
KRISHNAMURT]

BT B &P

I twasin 1980 thatl firstread a book by K: The Impossible Question,
which | couldn’t put down. It was like a revelation. I realized only
later that his books can’t be read as novels can. And it was the
strangest thing: while he appeared to be saying the opposite of
what I'd learned and experienced, he also seemed - in simple, clear
and overwhelming language - to be saying what I'd always vaguely
felt. He suggested in the book that we ask ‘impossible questions’
and the impossible question that he was asking was: Can sorrow
end?

1980 F, HERFHEIM, BHIBZFE CRATRER B8
(The Impossible Question), X ABEREF. ERGE—
MORMBR. FRIATIREIMMA BARBER = (/N RIE,
iR ENEE: BRAMARNFENBEZERNARZREMN
AEASEARAHERN, BT HELG R I AT A
BE RETHALC—ELSRBR AR RSN ARA. eI
BHEWEANERE — L “RATRER R, M fth A (8] A9 AP AR AT
RER )AL AR I & 45107

One of his most important statements, from his 1929 speech in
Ommen, Holland, dissolving the Order of the Star in the East, is:

1929 FER ZER[] (Ommen) MR T 15 HE AR
B (FE RERNEZARANER). AREEN— Q5

| maintain that truth is a pathless land ...

FIRST MEETINGS WITH K 1



... am concerning myself with only one essential thing: to set man
free. | desire to free him from all cages, from all fears, and not to
found religions, new sects, nor to establish new theories and new
philosophies.

BB, AEELRCE.....

...... R — HERRAR G I AXEE . BB
i AKMIENESE. FTANRIERRELR, A2
2R HRFEEOR, WA AT AT,

This is the only statement of his that | can recall him referring to
specifically. Normally he didn’t refer back, nor did he quote other
people.

XEHICICPE—N RN NGFR. BEMAISH
YECHINIE MRS At ARIEE.

Soon afterwards, someone told me that, each year, K gave a series
of public talks in Saanen, Switzerland. Being quite content with study-
ing his books, | had no desire to attend them. I also lost interest in, or
perhaps simply understood the right place of, philosophy, psychology,
literature, religion - and art, which had once captivated me - because
[ suddenly felt ‘this is it!” The importance of understanding oneself was
now so obvious that other people’s books struck me as superfluous.

ARAZE BAERH RBFHSEIRTHEEE (Saanen) 25
T—RINFUE. BTHIRNBECSLKIULRIERL, B
UFEIFRBESINER. MYTFEFE. OEF XFE RZH
MBE—FIUERIMIRNZEAR, FOERET HB, HERTAE
BRTENNANNE, X—HEE AR RREEE: HHE
ET! BRTHNEZ N XYIRIGZ AR E S L, X
ETHMASHBERERBESZ RN
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The view towards Saanen, with Rodomont in the background, from the bridge over
the Saane that many people would have crossed while walking to the public talks

M Saane S E BEZIFERE, &5 =2 Rodomont LUIE, TE ASESTSMAFF
PR 2RI I
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This was a time of great change for me. Besides other things, |
was about to retire from business life. Previously | hadn’t had much
time to face essential questions, but now, all at once, K made it clear
how important it was to concern oneself with central issues such as
death and love, pleasure and pain, freedom, desire and fear. The
more | explored the teachings, the more fascinating they became
for me.

MERAELZEEREIFTNN Y. BRT H—LEHIN L
FIRRIR, ERBOBFIVAEE. AXZB, HIHFRBEAZHNEE
X AL R ABLRRANEE MEE e— T FLERABT X
T OEIBMEZ M, LLINFETE, (RAFER, BH, &RE,
TAEZR. MBBIEERRXLELE, SNHER ﬁ_ﬂiltﬁzg

I attended the public talks at Saanen for the first time in 1981, usu-
ally walking there along the high road from my apartment in the neigh-
bouring village of Rougemont. At an hour and a half, it takes longer than
the river walk, and | would arrive just in time. Others would queue all
night in order to have first choice at the seating once the giant tent was
opened. The preferred seating was typically the floor space directly in
front of the platform where K would speak, where every square meter
was highly valued. In California and India, it was generally a bit more
relaxed. | was happy to listen to K while sitting on the steps just inside
the side entrance to the tent, which would always be full to capacity
with around 3,000 people. There, | didn’t have to sit amidst the crowd
and, enjoying a fresh breeze, could be protected from the heat inside
and outside the tent.

1981 FHE—RSMT mERLIFRNRIIQFIE.
AR T vBLE’]ﬁF £ Rougemont, BEIEMBEMBEL L,
BRBEHAT —PHINNUE, RN A —RETNES

BER—R. A —EANSEEH ANSERTERKE
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FERES, BEBB M AR — PN TFNE. BEANMMAEERNEZE
IEXERHERTNB—kibm, MEAEET €. mEM
FrrERIMENE, MFABEFEFSTEMER—LE, YHHO
HREHABEKZEMNIADLNEN £ BITRAI3E. HE
BRESHEHRRAO=T A MmBIBLABNIE T LULFEA B
FEAELYH, T AEZEEFHHIFHN, MR ZIKERNINIS
B

Afterwards it was possible to buy books by K translated into vari-
ous languages, and | was glad to fill my rucksack with them. Having
done so, however, and with that first summer being so hot, on my
hike back to Rougemont | would stop to cool off in the cold waters
of the Grieschbach/Fenils River.

WiEEE AMTATABEIE FFERSFE SR K BE

SNSRI D, EHFRNNFTEE. 2 F BERED
IR [E Rougemont, AT APE — B REMLLHIZFR, LLEFH A
IRSTE Grieschbach/Fenils SATIAFEEE R, AKCRAPAKIEBE
RIR—To

It was overpowering to listen to K. He emanated so much energy
that | felt I simply couldn’t sit directly in front of him. He spoke sim-
ply and clearly, with few gestures and no rhetoric. While listening, |
would forget about food and drink and the heat. Afterwards | would
feel light and inspired. Later | heard K asking people what happens to
them after having been to the talks. They couldn’t reply, so K spoke for
them: You become more sensitive. | still find it difficult to understand
how this statement of K’s can be accurate: The vast majority is not
interested in what we are talking about. And yet, it is true.

T e pHiERT, BB — i HELL A ST . RESEA
LM ERMEEE UETRESACRATZERLHEME
Hl. fRIEEREEM, RBAAS FH, R AR, RITf
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B, iescicEB S X# . WRzFE BEREREN RX B
%. Bk BWEIREALSINT — ﬁﬁlJl#lﬁEﬁ)\fl]-fiﬂﬂ\]%J:
EETEMNZ2. MIFFEEES FRERSBMINL: “IR{]
TEBEBAGRKT " WS MAKRRKEIHEDIRRE, ?UH‘Z\?E%’lﬁTA
W, REEANBATRIEH N B HARERKB . AT, FLH
SLINL

During one talk, I noticed an excited young man walking between
the rows of people. He came along the long side of the tent where
I was and proceeded to kick over a number of electric fans. As he
came nearer, he gestured for me to move out of his way and | ducked,
expecting a kick, although nothing of the sort came. Muttering curses,
he continued walking towards K, on the way disdainfully flicking up
a lady’s necklace from which hung a portrait of the guru Rajneesh,
also known as Osho. Proceeding to the platform, he grabbed the
microphone from in front of K and started, in German, addressing K
and the crowd. “The followers of Rajneesh should get out, they are
not wanted here.” Turning directly to K, he asked, “Am I not right, Mr.
Krishnamurti? Don’t you think so too?” The man appeared extremely
agitated, even dangerous. Some of the people in the front row had
jumped to their feet and one huge man, who resembled a wrestler,
seemed to be on the point of throwing himself upon him. An atmos-
phere of violence flared up and an uproar followed. But just then K
intervened, saying: Don’t touch him! Apparently the intruder liked
that, repeating, “Don’t touch him, don’t touch him.” K nodded at him;
the man finally calmed down, mumbled a few more words, and left
the tent. K went on talking as if nothing had happened.

E—RBHED, FTOERBE—MEERSNFRAE—HH
M AR B ERNE. HASHBE flﬁtéiﬁ« 5 AR — U, MBI —
HENK, BB T HFILaENBE. SfthERHRSB, ﬂllﬂ_,._,\
B AL BRAEHEMNE, TERERRI BN
i, e R B A fEREE ZHRABNEE, Hix
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HREE B L EEMKRE T (X5 EHEN—FIN
g, gt — LR HERANE T (Rajneesh, X ZEE Osho)
HE®R. thkESERTHEe, — ST EEREAANEE, RE
FREIEF B MTARITRE: “RIRRHRIBHE NIZAR
£ N ARZEBEXE.” RS 5 EERX =, [
T EBHIBIRSE, IR E? R 22X ARG ?7 X
MABBRELER EEFRER, — LRI HERIIT X ERHEIT
BEk TR HhE 1 SMEENA BLEBRE—ZER
F EEERT TEAX N RURACER. SRPRRKE
TEN ANE—FES. SERN, | 7, thidE: A EW
Bl IREAR, XPBAZERZHIX AIE, it RER: B
b, TERfh.” TEMRT Rk, XPARKEEET TR, IR
TIA EFEFATIKE. RETHREMPOTE HHEMTAEEER
BEE.

Another time, after a talk in Saanen as K was walking along the
road to the car that was waiting for him, a tall male jogger came up
beside him, looking rather disturbed or as though he wanted to annoy
K. K abruptly lifted his head, and I had the impression that K’s gaze
was striking the man. The man staggered back.

WA R FREESERE, R EDAEDRERFMMNE, X
N —1MEMEARNIERBETFRE T RI1, thRASRAL,
BERUFEREEM. XN RRRBET L EHMEIRH, 4
N RRHRRET BIBA. BARBERT .

It wasn’t until 2011, when | handed a K book to an acquaintance
from Gstaad who received the gift with scepticism, that | understood
that residents in and around Saanen may have been influenced in
their notion of Krishnamurti by the appearance of some of the attend-
ees at the public talks. This acquaintance had been in her 20s when K
gave his last talks at Saanen, in 1985, and all she remembered of the
events were the large gatherings and some people in orange cloth-
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ing - disciples sent by Rajneesh, who was claiming his message was
the same as K’s. Of course when K learned of Rajneesh’s comparison
he exclaimed: [t’s exactly the contrary! but my new friend wouldn’t
have known this. Instead, the orange clothing of a few, who had been
going door to door distributing leaflets about Rajneesh, led her and
probably others to suspect that a sect or cult was meeting in Saanen,
an idea that would have horrified not only K but also most of those
attending his talks.

2011 £, R — AR BIEL T —RE Gstaad (FREHE,
FFEREMIE) FUAIR, SRR H B — L REI X ILY)
M. BN A RA, FrEAEBUNERN NEEZRIFR
TS5 QX BERIR LT RRFTIN RN, 1985 F, Rt
FEREMEITH R BRI R FIBHER, MXNUARIN —+Z %, mit
H—ICENHEINRET —A#A Hh—EAFERBEN
KE—XLEANZHERINBT (Rajneesh) JRRKHI BT,
NEMFANEMMAAHERMMEMZE—HM. ZILLENE, 4
ST T RN R RO MRS EE AT, s “Sseiata AR
BERHXAFT AL SN HFAMEXL. ki, BT —LFERH
BRENA—BEERFR S LRRBARNERZR, XEE
—HFEBERMA— IR EFRESNER D BRNE
H MPMBER NS UL IR BRI RS EAIIT R

BRI

K often spoke of the absurdity of having a guru. This didn’t stop
several gurus asking him to be their leader, however, which of course
K refused. But later when a man came absolutely insisting, repeatedly,
that K be his guru, K finally said: Okay, | am your guru but you have to
obey your guru. After the man acquiesced, K went on: I tell you you
should never have a guru. “But that’s impossible,” said the man. To
which K replied: Then I am not your guru. He once told me: Si on faisait
un peu de cirque, on pourrait gagner beaucoup d’argent. (If we made
some circus, we could earn lots of money:.)
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In Matilija Canyon, Ojai
Matilija k%, FHHETKZ (£EH)
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RABKRIMENETENTIE. BXHFEERLLFILA
HERIRIER ARG, ZETEER), RHREHEET. B
ZERT—PA ti—EREFE B=EXRMENHE &
T AR, MERN G S, BRUEABZITMRNEE.” X
PABRTZE, mMEE: “RERFR RKEANIZEEE.”
MEXEARAREN” XPAYIE. eRZ: “BRLAZIRNE
&7 BIREXFKIK: “Si on faisait un peu de cirque, on
pourrait gagner beaucoup d’argent (15 SR (1R E Lk
BIR9IE, FATTARIRZ %) o

There was another disruption, during one of the public talks at
Ojai, when a young woman jumped onto the platform where K was
sitting. He was startled but recovered immediately and told her that
if she were willing to keep quiet he wouldn’t mind her sitting next to
him. She did indeed remain quiet, only occasionally rolling her head
and grimacing. At the end of the talk, K bent towards her and said:
It is over.

BXZ (Ojai) FI—IR A FFHER B LA L T, SR ERFE
MLk ET REMHG. =T B3 ERRET, fths
IFBAL L, MREBEREF RS, BT ELLERCS
o UL ETHEAEN—BERFLE, AZBREEL 1R
oo PHAZRAS, edemit, X 4R T .

When | first attended the talks at Saanen, | didn’t yet have contact
with the Krishnamurti Foundations and Schools. | had read a state-
ment in another book by K, Education and the Significance of Life, that
said, in essence: If you are dissatisfied with the existing schools, why
don’tyou start your own? This sounded perfectly reasonable and gave
me the idea to start a school in Switzerland, where educators such
as Piaget, Pestalozzi and Rousseau had been active. Thanks to the
Krishnamurti Committee in Geneva informing me that a Brockwood
teacher was about to return to her native Switzerland for the sum-
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mer, | was able to contact Gisele Balleys®. Soon afterwards she and
[, together with several of her friends who were also interested in
the project, began looking for a suitable building for a school. We
found a very charming one at Chandolin, in the Valais. It was an old,
well-preserved hotel, beautifully located with a distant view of the
Matterhorn, and large enough to accommodate fifty to sixty students.

HRE—IXS I EFERNEN, RiEREMEIREH B
BRESSNRRER. RERNS— AP EESEENE
X» (Education and the Significance of Life) FRIE S —EFRIR,
ABRUT: IRFENMENEREBNHR, AT ATEFI—
TR EC NFERE? XITERIFEFERE, LR =4 T —118
% EImTAD—ER, MK TIERERIEA (FF: Piaget
1896-1980 I X B UBER) « FEHIZFIRTT (Pestalozzi
17461827 WL BEHZR) T2 (Rousseau 1712-1778 HRE
MER) XEHERGEERINMTS. 25 7THRENR
BEEPBRZRR, EHRIE AL R AEN— A2
REMAR 2 I+ 24/ A BLUBLRE Gisele Balleys®o
AR ZfE, i, EEA L X I B BB AL, B
WMAERIE—HFREENER. RNERFRMH—DWLN
Chandolin #E|—+ 2K AR A BE— P HZERET
FHONRTE, IR B, ATLULRk S 4RHHIE (Matterhorn), T
BXRFRUBHNETEATEBEE

3 Gisele Balleys taught French for many years at Brockwood Park School. After
K’s death she began organizing gatherings in Saanen, which continue annually,
now in Mirren, Switzerland. She has overseen the French activities of the
Krishnamurti Committee in Switzerland and she has been a KFT trustee.

3 Gisele Balleys BEM& ZIAEAREZFEH (Brockwood Park School) ##E1E%
F. nEZMUE, S FHSERLIEE (Saanen) ARBXRHIEBNESR, B
ISR 2T Mirren FHR . (RN FE R ERTBRERSEHRLEEKX
RER), FEIEERERBBRERESS KFT) EE,
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During the 1983 Saanen talks, K heard about this project from
Gisele and asked to meet me. He said: | want to know this man. At
least that is how I've been remembering it. However, in the summer
of 2015 during the Mirren Gathering, Gisele told me the following:
After | had contacted her about starting a school in Switzerland, she
came to see me in Buchillon. Upon her approach she saw me working
in the little garden I’d created there, wearing a green gardening apron.
Rather doubtful that this was a man who could finance a school, she
later told K of her impression. And this is when he asked her: Do you
want me to talk to this gentleman?

1983 FRERE R FIFHIEHAE), ST M Gisele FPEITI T X PIR
B FREZXRDHFE —m. i BREINRX DA BOER
WWIZHEXALERN. AW 27T 2015 FREXR EF L
Mirren (1) 25005 S |, Gisele S T TR M F
S YFEREMERARTEXERIANERNEREZE. itk
Buchillon (Ftih®) FipFHh. HibELH, ERREESE
F/NEEREMERZ T8F—5ENEZEM. Sk
FFER]RWN XHEERRERPFADZRHA? BRithiE
XPNEIREIRT 52 WELFEABEY, Seiojih: “fRABLE FFNX 5T

AERIKIG?”

After the talks | rang Chalet Tannegg in nearby Gstaad, where he
was staying, and it was agreed that we would meet there on August 1st.
As I knew that K took particular care over his appearance, | went freshly
shaved and well dressed. However, because the afternoons were quite
hot, | had asked for a meeting in the morning, and when | arrived K
was still in a simple tracksuit, for which he apologized. Even then | saw
that he would enter a room quietly and gently, almost without notice.

AHWIEERE, BB T AREHE Tannegg, BN TEPIERN
Gstaad /NfE, TR YL FEME. HNNAEF T 8 A1 BEMR
E<@l. AABMERFSFIERE SR FTIABRRFR
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E'JTﬁH? FEILE %T Y, ZEFNEHNFRESEER
HTARIBERERRSH, YHIEPERN, REFEBEH
i:Ej]EE ﬂﬂﬁlﬁk%m’?%’ﬂ =o. BMEEDR, BEZIMSIEE 2B
WRREH—BEE, LIFASsIRBEMER.

I had brought two big bouquets, one for Mary Zimbalist* and one
for K. Later | heard that he didn’t like cut flowers, so the next year,
when he was staying in Schonried, | sent an arrangement of living
plants. These he appreciated.

BHEETPRRIE, —HREBIEEL Mary Zimbalist* B, 5—R
BHRTH. FRBATH T AZSREYLF T, AT ZF, SfE
£ Schonried (Ftith &) BY, HLHF X T — LR RELA .
iR 2= Ko

Kenjoyed speaking French and during this meeting and subsequent
meetings we spoke French together. (We always addressed each other
in the formal manner, using vous. He later told me that it took him a
long time to tutoyer, to speak in familiar terms with someone, and |

4 Mary Zimbalist first heard of K in 1944 and began her association with him in
1965. For 21 years she was his personal secretary and travelling companion.
She was a founding trustee of KFT and of Krishnamurti Foundation of America
(KFA), established in California in 1969. She died in 2008 at the age of 93.
Interviews with her are freely available at inthepresenceofk.org, and she wrote
In the Presence of Krishnamurti: Mary’s Unfinished Book.

4 Mary Zimbalist 7E 1944 £ — R 52#E, FF 1965 EFH AR IIE.
T3RMY 21 FRY[E, —EHRRMNRAAMBFIRITRE. hERER/BERE
RESS (KFT) BIEIIRIESE, 12 1969 FEMFEEILAK 21T R4 FBEIR
ZEESS (KFA) FEIRIEE. T 2008 FEH, ZF 93 5. WX
ATLFEM 3 inthepresenceofk.org LR EIREY, LB E 7 «fE 57 2% HBR
Bih: MaryzR5E R Z 5 (In the Presence of Krishnamurti: Mary’s Unfinished
Book).
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said that it was the same for me. In Mary Zimbalist’s memoirs, she
says it took K seven years to switch from calling her ‘Mrs. Zimbalist’ to
‘Maria”.) In his caring way, he asked me about my life. We laughed and
talked about mountain climbing - | was an enthusiastic alpinist - and
a variety of other things. Pointing to the panorama outside | said, “I
have climbed all the peaks in sight.” He in turn pointed at the forests
and hills and said: And I have been on all the paths. When | remarked
that the mountains were really far more beautiful from below than
from above, he responded with a hearty Yes!

RERGOEE, BT R R TSRS E H, IR
HERZBEZRMN. (B—ER & XFIELA T RIRT
X750 ERMMEFREE, SERKNEA 280 A R X
PBER OMMFEAZZE, MBEFME, FEE—F. Mary
Zimbalist FEB I EIZ R RIS, et T CFRY [E A LT AIFR
FEM “ZimbalistR A" B T “Maria” ) 52X 1t i8i0) 3k A 4 5
Wi BIKERE T R TFELUNEEFE—HE—PMERNE
W ZFE—ERFAEMZMERF. REEFIMEREE:
HREBETXEESINMALIE. " TEENIEEABLIRMA
Wi B ESX BRI BN 7 HIBEMRBIAELT
ERUZZELE AL EEXWESHN, RARBEER: 2
Hal”

He asked me if | went up a mountain vertically or in a zigzag when
ski-touring. He was impressed when | told him that | sometimes went
up vertically. He mentioned that he would have liked skiing when he
was younger but that he was not allowed to do it as it was considered
too dangerous for him. He did, however, practice other kinds of sport.
In his youth he played tennis, was an expert golfer, hiked, bicycled
and swam. In his later life he would take brisk walks every day. And
throughout his life he practiced yoga; in the last month of his life, his
cook in India, Parameswaran, would be delighted each time he saw
K doing his yoga exercises, as it confirmed he had regained some
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Krishnamurti after a public talk at Brockwood Park, early 1980s
© Vibeke Hovgaard

R RAERAEATHEERENTERIEBIE, BHET 1980 FHH
© Vibeke Hovgaard

strength. | also mentioned that I'd often ridden a bicycle to my office
at our factories. I'd hoped that some of the other employees might
follow suit, but it never happened. K simply shook his head.

Ak, LIRS, REREFELIEE B-E ‘2" Fk
. IHEFMANIERELT LICH, iR KM iRz
EfbFRENN R BEVWRE, BRI TWATFX LM,
AERFBENMRR AL R T R, BiRkS5 T Hit
&XKiznfl. FRONE, FTMIK, W — 2L UNFHRRIK
Fi HMBIETELIRIT, WEITEMRX. LTHFESE thEX
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#HoRLE. MEM—EHEEIFEM. EHESGHRE—T
BE, 8% Parameswaran (RIEENERIEIT) BEI7 &I HMN
it @RI, RAXIERRRE T —EHh5. RBREIRE
BEBEATEERNI NALE. REEEHMBRIES
52 EIRA, BEMAB AXEM. =T, BTk

Asayoung man, K had visited Davos with some Dutch friends, and
at Adelboden he lived in a mountain hut for some time. He told me he
used to break the ice in the well every morning to have a wash, until
he contracted bronchitis. He told me that in California he had once
stayed in a hut all by himself. There had been a gramophone player
there with a single record, Beethoven’s Ninth Symphony. Every day
he played it, until he knew every note by heart. He tended to be very
receptive to music and was particularly fond of Bach, Beethoven,
Mozart and other classical composers, as well as Sanskrit chanting
and Indian classical music. | asked him once if he liked Chopin,
thinking it might be too romantic, but he said he did. While K was
staying in the hut in California, some people came and asked for the
saint who was supposed to live there - he told them that the saint
had just left. K had a great sense of humour, as | witnessed on many
occasions.?

FRPAR®E TEBEM LN =RE —&FEd L /NEE
KHT (Davos), T2 T Adelboden (R WA, i\ E— L iE)/ N2
BET—ENE. fiEiFHE, FNthERE LS THAEN
UK, KSR, BRIERBERTXRE L. EiFHRIE, £

5 For example, Appendix 3, on pg. 179, is a book review, both funny and pro-
found, of Krishnamurti’s Notebook. The review was written by K himself.

5 f5lE0, 5 179 TAIB R 3 B— & «GEEFHIFBIREID (Krishnamurti’s
Notebook) Fr{ERI BT, EEERIKIEXEZ . ZPBEEREC S/,
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Brockwood Park School
TEEREAEZER

FREET (XE) hELME—AFE—NNEE. NEEA
— B BBV —K NS T ENLZMEHAE . SR
BIRXKIE R, BEEISNEFHERICHEL. T RERLY
MERE LHEZEM. 25 R FMEMH RS RE
HR, i EXREXIBIBMENEN TR F K. HBLOfhZE
BEREH, ANFELFNTRIE HBTTREBT, BE2%
&G HEFBMEER. LMBE— AEENFEREILN/NE
Y, —LE AHE T AR, BEED A e T — (R (BRI E
A TEIFMIIXMNEANRIEH T . RIFBWUER, REFZ 1T
BHE BN,

When we talked about the school that some of us wanted to start
in Switzerland, K was emphatic: You know how difficult it is to start a
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school? And they always need money. “Well, | hope I'm not throwing
my money out the window,” | replied. K laughed heartily and added:
Before Brockwood, they had tried setting up a school in Switzerland, the
Netherlands, France, Austria and Italy, but each time were unsuccesstul.
Even since K’s death, there have been attempts by others to start
schools in Germany and other European countries; no new school
has yet materialized. Some of those involved say it’s because each
person has his or her own idea about how things should be and, ulti-
mately, the people cannot work together. Additionally, as time goes
on such projects become more and more expensive. There have,
however, been four successful new schools in India.

ERB R —EAREER T ESZ —ERE, ZINETE
SRAEF D~ FERE S ARED? IPHFERET IR A %
o R, HHRBFORABLEINEET " X ARHE. 5T
HARMXT, Rl “EhRR = AEZE B2 E R
T W= RE. RMFMBANEL X HFNFER, BX
—BISMNAERR T o BEEEREHIUE, BAATUREHERE
B AEMBEON E R ZER, BIERB — i R R
#Z3ESL. —ESE5EFTHRNAR, B2ERABDPANERN
BERBRHSEEENEL R TRE, AMMET AN DI
T IS BEERERNER BFRHRATEREREST .
A, ENEZBISN, ZSEERINFD T HFAFFER.

The question of how to accomplish something good through the
right use of money had been occupying my mind for some time. It
had become clear that social and ecological organizations are quite
limited in their capacity to bring about fundamental change; political
or economic measures are unlikely to prevent mankind’s destruc-
tion of nature. The only possibility is a deep change in the human
psyche, together with the right kind of education - the intention of
the various K Schools. So when I asked K if he thought that money
could do any good, his simple reply impressed me: Someone once
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gave us some money, and with that money we bought Brockwood
Park.

BT E, BHRER —ERGEEXH o 0L
SEMERAESERRM—EERNEF. FOFBHINAR, 5
PAMASKRIPARAN NEZIEEERA, SNTEHRIRAK
ERIERE: BUA ESAF ERYTETE R AR MERE 1E A 3653 B 2RR0 AR
Re MEBAIAENAOEERZNNE, ULEBT EHNAB
N—RXRRBEREMARRERNREME— BRI A
o FTLAS IO, R BN NS HREEH RITMLFART, b
BREIEILIENSIRZ): “BABEIBB T I —E 5, M3
ERAXERET 7 Mg A"

Although K had warned me about the school project and had
made it clear that, because he had enough on his plate with the
existing Schools, ‘Krishnamurti” couldn’t be used in any new school’s
name, we continued with our plans.® It was difficult to find teachers
for the new project, and there were hardly any prospective students,
but we visited Brockwood to show K what we had accomplished so
far. During lunch I tried to show him some photographs of Chandolin,
but he wasn’t interested in seeing them. Then he suddenly turned to
Gisele and asked her, while pointing at me: He is the money. Would
you build a school even without him? Gisele answered, “He isn’t only

6 Somewhat later | was amused to hear from Mark Lee that once, when K saw a
new sign at Oak Grove School on which his name appeared rather promi-
nently, he exclaimed: The name [Krishnamurti] is too long and foreign. If | were
a child, how could I tell my grandmother what school I went to?

6 RAZE M Mark Lee BBILITIE T IXF—HE RERERR. AR =
FBEIBHMEEL (Oak Grove School) 32— MFTARIE, MY BFE LB
ARE, WIFAE: XN BT (RERPBIR) AKBABLET . MRIIEZ
N RWZBEAEFRNES, L ENZHAZRI?
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the money.” And K replied: I know. I know. He then turned to me and
asked: Do you have the right teachers, the right students and the right
parents? The scales fell from my eyes. We had nothing of the sort and
it made no sense to start a new school; there were already Schools of
the Krishnamurti Foundations in England, India and the USA. These K
visited regularly, investing in them a lot of time and energy. It was clear
to me that it was far more important to help the existing Schools with
their financial and other difficulties than to start a new one.

REREEERIBANERESZ AR%E, FEBBHRR,
ATEAIMZ THNERBELEMNEBEEEBEL T, il 5
ERPBR XN BFIEBATEAHERMNsEHR T, B
BAVDREEERANNITR . ¢ AEXDFMEFHE M1
MFMZE, M ERRBILIMEFE BMEML, B TEZFT
THARRAE BEARE R EALNTBEHE. TEH
8], FIXE MR EIR—L Chandolin (Fith ) fER &, 1B1thXy
HEHRREXB. REMMRRIERE Gisele, —1AfEI—1A[E14:
MR . REMIIE RE2EE—RFRIB? Gisele &
AR R R EEEN: RS BANE.  EEfthED
B, B RN AEEENEN SENFE EEAENRXEE?”
BMRAKIE. BAFFREXLRA, AR D —FETNERH
TEFiEE. £RE. IENXEEEFRRESSHNFER
T MARSEMENXLEFR, RA T HAEMNN BME .
HNFEHMPBE T ZEPI AN RERBAMBMEM S E
MR, It R — T F R E N EE,

Besides giving public talks to thousands of people, K would speak
regularly with the students, teachers and staff of the Schools and
Foundations, both individually and in groups. He had an extraordi-
nary ability to solve practical problems, taking great care with all the
details. He knew exactly where the real cause of a problem lay. I told
him once that he would have been an excellent manager, had he
opted for a business career. He laughed.
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BR T mEUATF IR AN EA TR HHESN, =ik B Six s
KA. ZMAMR T, UEEESSHBRITIXIE BB 5
RIi%E WE/NERS K. TAREBKEREIEFRO)M, fthee
BORBAEFRANMT. thfEythaE— MmN EERRE
. BBALRt MRMBERMNE. SESE—2HENE
H. K7

This exchange occurred after | had got to know him a little bet-
ter. But already during our first encounters he showed himself to
be a flexible, open-minded person with a great sense of humour,
a man of modesty and genuine kindness. | was very much inter-
ested in how a person with such overwhelming insight into life lived
his daily life, what kind of person he was. Didn’t he have worries
and longings? Wasn’t he ever angry, anxious or aggressive? One
couldn’t imagine how a human being without ego - as he was -
could live in this world. Mary Zimbalist once said to me that K
led a very simple life. From what | knew of him, this struck me as
accurate.

A EXPNLZRERENMEARB -2 FREN. EF
AHNVIR=EHRE, TR ERAL T RES EBEBFHN
—H, iR EWIRE, MERE, MERNAE. RIFERXB
AR TR XFE— I EREENLERTRE INA, 20
A fthpy B BEEN? 2 EHFN— D A? fEER B X
FBEL? MEEHNMRBESRY, FEY, HEMMEAY
L? EUBR, — MR RXHRE AR AR OFEEEX D
5 ER. Mary Zimbalist 2&1FH, el & —MIEEEF RN
A3E. BN THME XAOERE—RIRE.

Mary Lutyens” in her biographies of K approached the larger ques-
tion of who K was. While K often emphasized that who he was is
unimportant - what is far more important is who you are - he also
spoke powerfully about this question.?
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Mary Lutyens’ ZEfRY 52 R R IR RN "R X—8 X
MEE. mrefFERBAISHEHIEE EEENE RER"
XX E A FH TR A IRILIR . 8

7 Mary Lutyens was a young child when she first met K soon after his arrival
in England. Her mother, Lady Emily Lutyens (wife of the architect Sir
Edwin Lutyens) was very close to K for many years. K asked Mary to write his
biography, which led to The Years of Awakening, The Years of Fulfilment, The
Open Door and The Life and Death of Krishnamurti. After reading the first edi-
tion of The Beauty of the Mountain, she commented that K felt alive in it. She
died in 1999 at the age of 90.

7 Mary Lutyens B— X NE R 2 ERYIRIMARERFAR, SRBTEENZF.
WAIEESE Emily Lutyens FAZFD Edwin Lutyens BEMEF)ZFLUKRER
—HEIFEFIO. 25 Mary BEMREIE, T2 «GEERER «BEFHRERY
TR T A« R AR IBBIRNAE 5500 X — ?EIH%E SAEI . Mary 35
57 «&LZ % (The Beauty of the Mountain) £—Hhi /&, ihiFiSHE: BHTH
HABTHEE. MF1999FEM, Z&H 90 %,

8 For more on the matter, see Krishnamurti’'s Notebook, Krishnamurti’s Journal,
Mary Lutyens’s biographies and the other books listed on pp. 194-196.

8 EZMAXRAR. 15SH «FEFHIPBIREID) (Krishnamurti’s Notebook)«  «i»

R Hig» (Krishnamurti’s Journal)«  Mary Lutyens FITE R EIE R FIA R AR P E
194 -196 TUFF % BRI EAM 5.
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VISIT TO BUCHILLON
153w T Buchillon

n August 1984, on his way from Saanen to Geneva Airport, K vis-
I ited me in Buchillon, the village beside Lake Geneva where | was liv-
ing. We met at the beautiful courtyard of nearby Chateau d’Allaman,
with its magnificent trees. K got into my car, while Mary Zimbalist
and Dr. Parchure®, who were accompanying him, followed in their
car. During the drive to Buchillon, we came through a forest that had
been the site of a Roman necropolis. At some point, | had the sensa-
tion that there was no one sitting beside me. While 1 felt I might be
disturbing him, I also wanted to check on him and so asked whether
he was familiar with the area. He answered immediately, but | had
the feeling that he’d returned from a remote place in order to do so.

1984 £ 8 H, MiFREEHARVIZANEE L. =FFIH 7 HRE
£ Buchillon B3, Buchillon & H RELHBERI— 1 £ FRATE
FEITHY Allaman 358 (Chateau d’Allaman) BIEERE B AL, AR 2

9 Dr. T. K. Parchure accompanied K on his travels in India from 1973 onwards in
order to look after K’s health. In the later years he also attended to K in Europe
and the USA, and was present at K’s death at Ojai in 1986. One of my early
efforts to help the Foundations was to support Dr. Parchure in building up an
aspect of the archives in Ojai. He died in 2021 at the age of 91.

9 T. K. Parchure EAM 1973 Fi2FEE RENERIT B =NERE. E£F
SREGTLE A, fh AR AERUNFIE E A RERB R S, 1986 FrEERNZ
(Ojai) £ttH, th 4 th#EH. RRABRPRRESSNIMBz —2XEF
Parchure EAEFEMZ BN A ERIE. 1T 2021 £EH, ZF 91 5.
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— P EWHNER, MECEEFNS RN, T8 ETHRNE,
B fth —&Z AT >R AT Mary Zimbalist 1 Dr. Parchure® 22 fth {19 %=,
—HERTEfE @ . FE3EE Buchillon FIIEH, A1 T — F &AM,
FEZEZEEZDAEMMBEL . —/ 8, B —FEE: (7%
BALEREE . SRABRIRTXAMEFSFTIHEE, B3
WEME MR SR, TRERPMINX N KISRERE.
fhSZ BITELE T R, ERBAXFNER: A TEER. thEM
— EZAH T BkEY.

Several people told me later that they had had similar experiences
with K. Whenever he declared later [ am nobody, | was reminded of
this incident. Dr. Parchure told me that K was at home in two dimen-
sions: our daily existence and a different dimension altogether.

BERBINANEIRE, T@TI\]ﬁﬂﬁE—EﬁﬂL‘@’ﬁﬁgﬁmﬂ’{lﬁ
[he zlE BH=AEH A Z (I am nobody)”, H#B=
BRIXHFE. Parchure EAEHIFEH, ?EQ?H:FW/\THE’]QEr
BN EEFNHEEM—PERRNEHNEE.

On many occasions K remarked that he had hardly any memory of
the past, and that not carrying the burden of it gave him tremendous
energy. At Rishi Valley in India we once met an old man who insisted
that he had known K for many years. K did not remember him and
afterwards said to me: Tout le monde connait le singe, mais le singe
ne connait personne. (Everyone knows the monkey, but the monkey
doesn’t know anyone.)

REZZRFON NI EILFERERMIZI, mEEIES

TEMER XETHERWEEE. EENEM Rishi Valley (3TIR
FRETEM), BELBET—NEZA BREFRESEEIAIR
RFZET . ERANLCHEM, FREXNFHIL: “Tout le monde

connait le singe, mais le singe ne connait personne (%3&: § 1A

FHINRI R+ ERRABEFADRNARETA) "
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Lake Geneva, at Buchillon, Switzerland. Once, after | had returned from a visit to
Buchillon, K asked me: How was it? When [ started to reply, “The lake was ...,” he
completed the sentence quicker than | could think: ... comme un mirroir (... like a
mirror).

HNE#, AE T L Buchillons B, HFHEERT Buchillon ZiRIARA, 72
B HBEEAFE? HNEER: “FG8HHE..... R ERETF e T HN
J&: “.....comme un mirroir (E1&: ... ABET—%K) . ~

After arriving at Buchillon we went down to the lake. K stopped
on the path under the trees, listened and said just one word: Silence.
| felt he was referring not just to external silence. There was a broken
branch on the path that he carefully put to one side. He had a look
at the irrigation system and immediately discerned how it functioned.
He recognized the monkey puzzle tree (Araucaria araucana) in front
of the house, though it’s quite exotic, and pointed out to Mary the
particularly beautiful dark violet-blue petunias blooming on the bal-
cony, which | had been tending. By the lakeside he told me how,
in 1920, he and his brother had spent a holiday across the lake at
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Amphion, between Thonon and Evian: the Hoétel des Princes had
been uncomfortable, with too little hot water to warm themselves
after a cold swim in the lake. He assumed this was the cause of his
brother’s tuberculosis, which led to his early death at Ojai in 1925.

HEIE Buchillon &, I VE@MINEE. TAER EH— FHMH
EET TR, BITE iR T —1NF . BEEMENT
R IMERI R, B DA — RTINS, VOB E
R BRI BN —1h. thE T —TREERRS LZHE
BT ERMMEEN. BREENETFIINE —REFmEEL,
AR (32 3¢ Araucaria araucana), BRE R F RN
AEREERE BER—RIIALETE. RiEME Mary I8 TI8HA
IRERAENESIETHRREEREST BNER—ERERN
EM. FEBDARHE, sEEIHHA T At s 2 N E N
1920 FBRHAR . HEFHfth{17E#IXS E/Y Amphion, fiZFThonon
A Evian Atz 8] (B AZEMR). i1 TENEFESE
(Hotel des Princes) —E 1L AR KEFAR. F A EK TR HZK A5
Yk 5, BRE FREE GRIFOKKRDT . INAXZMEEHERE
Hﬂiiﬁﬁ’ﬂﬁ%—l, MATEZRESE T hESET 1925 FERZ
RERM.

Ayear later, on his way to Saanen, K stopped for lunch at Buchillon.
As he entered the dining room, he exclaimed Huh! and for a moment
covered his eyes with one hand. There were at that time a number
of strongly coloured paintings on the wall, some of them of half-
naked women; during the meal he carefully regarded the one hanging
in front of him. Whenever K looked at something, he did so intensely
and for a long time. He told me how, before the war, in Paris, he
was shown Picasso’s painting Guernica. After looking at it for quite a
while, he had asked: What is this all about? Goya was an artist whom K
appreciated, perhaps among other reasons because of Goya’s claim
to have been still learning at an old age, but he felt that modern artists
onlyincreased the general confusion and division by expressing chaos,
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aggressiveness and fragmentation. When | subsequently returned to
Brockwood, Dorothy Simmons'® reported that K had spoken enthu-
siastically about his visit to the house at Buchillon.

—FLUfE, EEFFERERES £, 54 Buchillon TH1EEE, AT
. EStPARTH, ik —75: " AfE—REHA—R
FEEFTHCHNR. SNETHE EE-LEERIENS
E, HPA—E2FRNE. ERENNER =FMmETE
EfEATRBIRE . SYRUREFERAN, hB<EEES
INE, MESWERBRR. thEIRK KFa £EER EALM
ETENZMEE GEREBFY . BT FWE, [0E: “XERE
T ARF? LT (F0F: Goya 1746-1828 FIEFER) 52
REA—NZAR MEMNREREz —31FE: XEFHRECF
BTNMEFES BRREEMRZARRTREAMPLRE . =
MO HBRASHKALEBENEXREHR. SHMEEE
2|777& 7 {h1E, Dorothy Simmons' A FIRE, e IEF
WL T S Buchillon BT

While at Brockwood | was invited to attend the meetings of K with
the staff and students. Almost everyone would look terribly serious

10 Dorothy Simmons was a recognized sculptress and educator before helping
to set up Brockwood Park Schoolin 1969, along with her husband, Montague.
She was the School’s first principal and a trustee until her death in 1989. She
was and still is highly regarded by many former students and staff members,
and K once told me that they could establish Brockwood because of the lib-
eral school system in England and because they had found the right person
to head it.

10 Dorothy Simmons 82— A IAMBEZE R MBE R, 1969 Fih i SLR
Montague —i&#H BN T & B A EF K (Brockwood Park School).
WRFRIE—ERK, BNIELESE EX 1989 FEi. ESMRAZE
FERBIRATMZENNSEEN . RBRERY WIEBELREHER
i — T HEHATFREEBRARNERER BERMITHET SEMAK
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when K entered the room. He would then sit in front of the assembly
and, to begin with, gaze at each person one by one. As | felt so happy
to be invited, | gave him a big smile when he looked at me. Radiantly,
he smiled back, in a way no one had ever done towards me before.
The people in front turned around to see what was going on!

FEHRRRAE HZBSMT REHZRRATMNZENNS
We HREHBEN, JLFEPABMETR. AL
ANEFRL —THA, 2B e A. BARIFES AR
B MW IS R BRIHMR R AT fh— P RKRHNH
Ko Mt @MLK, ARTMSRIZ B AT XS F 3R
Ho HIFFNADHEL SR BEERELET 4!

An exchange during one of these discussions (on 16 October
1983) | remember well, because there was so much laughter. One
of the boys claimed he understood what was being said about intelli-
gence but, nevertheless, didn’t feel he was becoming more intelligent.
Frustrated, he asked another student what intelligence meant to her.
She evaded the question, pointing to K and simply saying she believes
what he says, which made people laugh. K went on: Let’s take another
thing, perhaps that will explain it. The girl interjected, “But if he can’t
see that one, is he going to see? If he can’t see that as intelligence,
what can he see?” K laughingly told the boy: She is insulting you! He
said it in such a generous way that everyone was very much amused.

XEFEEe 2z, H—1i7 (1983 F£ 10 B 16 B) BEEMIXTE
WEEICIZIH, AABNRARKREBREBART « RZEBZPH—
IEMEELER T RHNEE AMREUL, thIFRER
BECETE/EFEET. Bz &k a7 53— HF4AE: 3t
MET4REE. LFADLE TIXA O, IBERE, AE
RETRA—Y), X5k T —KAKE. RARESHE: “LEIA 1
BE, UM AMBBERE T . ML IEIEsk: B E 24t
TREBIR A —=, fthISRERR BT ARR? SRR 8 E L FBHE
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From Buchillon, Switzerland, a view over Lake Geneva towards Amphion

Rk B A ELERT EARYEE Amphion, 3838 F s 1Buchillon

The Hotel des Princes in Amphion, France, today; where K stayed in 1920
4 HEEAmphionf EFEE, 1920 FREEAXEET
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BEMIE, BRI AR?Y RREXNBD B =& Hbir i
HEEERR RXIERNSWHNATER EHHNE—TA
HIT2HBERT -

Suprabha Seshan'!, a long-time friend, recalls that when she was
a student at Brockwood K once asked her: Why do you want to go to
university? What about this land here, isn’t it all here? On another occa-
sion, he said to her: Throw it all away, question everything, challenge
the speaker, ask deeply What is the root of your conditioning, how were
you brought up, what happened to you when you were very young, how
did your parents and teachers raise you? When she later told him that
she was going to university, he asked: Do you think you will be more
intelligent after that?

Suprabha Seshan @ MHIRE X WIARA, dthElZ 42 L ithif =2
MR RAENAERFZAEN, T RO “ AT AREELX
F?IREFX A LB AR XETZEREBEN—B? 1T
R X ERERN e, REE—Y), ikiEE
(= BC), RARBRI\X LS FE—ARE 5 RRARIREET
B? (RS A K RI? RIR/NIRHER, RAET T AE? R
R EAZ M Z AAIFEFRRE RIN? Btk &Ik i
ZERERFR, ZOE: RIANEZREZUERETR/ERE

IE_%*:[]%?//

11 Suprabha Seshan is an ‘ecosystem gardener’, ecologist, educator and writer,
who for many years has helped to run the internationally renowned Gurukula
Botanical Sanctuary in Kerala, India, winning the Whitley Prize in 2006. She
was a Rishi Valley, Valley School and Brockwood student.

11 Suprabha Seshan =& “ASRFAE T« ETFER. BERMER £F
kit EENE R B AEZEERFRMN “Gurukula YRR, H+
2006 F3K1§ Whitley FRRK . b L2 ENEE Rishi Valley 2% EE L&
452" (Valley School) 7y 52 {AA8 A AR S 4 o
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l n May 1984 | went to Ojai for the public talks. It's sometimes
claimed that ‘Ojai’ (pronounced O-high) means ‘nest’, and indeed
there is a great sense of peace pervading the whole valley. Arriving
from Ventura one feels it, particularly at dusk or during one of the
magnificent moonlit nights that occur there. The name ‘Ojai’ actually
comes from the Chumash word meaning ‘moon’.

1984 F 5 B, HBIERZ S IR AF#iE. R “EX
Z"(Ojai, HIFRIE O-high) WERZ “S&” mBNLAHEHN
WIRBE—MELL TEEMMSRS. HRM Ventura (EE M
Wm) REXER, RERTZEXR LTEREHEBRNAZERE
NRE AR TR RS, XTERZSE @I “RRZ” X4
BFEXLLRETESFA (ENEER) 97E ENERRE

/" = //
gL o

Returning regularly, K spent a great part of his life at Ojai, and it was
there in 1925 that death claimed his brother, and in 1986 K himself.

REMSOEIRZ, EREMET T AEHRBRX—EBSHIER
Yo fFIZEEET 1925 FAERZ L, MR AT 1986 F1E
BB SHKEE.

Wherever K made his home, he would invite to lunch friends
and other interesting people with whom he wanted to converse.'?
This was the custom at Saanen, Madras (now Chennai), Rishi Valley,
Rajghat at Varanasi on the Ganges, and Ojai. At Brockwood there
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were fewer guests, because he lunched in the dining room with stu-
dents and staff. Michael Krohnen'3, who had been taught to cook by
Alan Hooker'¥, was the chef at Ojai. In addition to preparing meals,
it was Michael’s informal duty during lunches to keep K up to date
with the news of the world. Michael was naturally well suited to the
task; also, he had a strong voice and K had become slightly deaf in
his last years. On one occasion, K laughingly told me: First the teeth,
then the ears, then the eyes, and then down to earth. Another time,
during a public talk, he quoted an Italian proverb: Everybody has to
die; perhaps me, too.

12 As Asit Chandmal, a nephew of Pupul Jayakar (see footnote 32 on pg.98)
who knew K from childhood, wrote at the beginning of his book One Thousand
Suns, K once said to him: I wish you could travel with me, and meet the variety
of people I see. Doctors, writers, scientists, artists, so-called religious men, phi-
losophers, wives and mothers and husbands, clerks, bureaucrats and their
bosses. Asit died in 2019.

12 IEZA Asit Chandmal — Pupul Jayakar (WL 32, 58 98 TU)BIEF, B/NFLIA
IRFE—EMESH «—FPAPE» (One Thousand Suns) —FHRIFF KX
H, REEXNMIR: BB REME —REIRTT, INR—THRANEMNE XS
BFIA. TR BEEEL. ER. RER. ZARR. MBNEHRALT. TER,
BEEF. BFEMLR BE. BERMAMMITNER. "AsitT 2019 FE1H.

13 Michael Krohnen, originally from Germany, worked as chef at Oak Grove
School and in various capacities for KFA. He was K’s cook in Ojai for many
years and is the author of The Kitchen Chronicles: 1007 Lunches with
J. Krishnamurti. He now runs the Krishnamurti Library at Pine Cottage, K’s Ojai
residence.

13 Michael Krohnen sk BEE, G=ZMMZER (Oak Grove School) HEH, 7
EREFTPEBREEESSEANZIERS. ZEk ERERZAIET,
2 (FEREE: M ) mERIBIRM 1001 4% (The Kitchen
Chronicles: 1001 Lunches with J. Krishnamurti) —Bi{E&. HREIfEATE
EREBERTBREBE ZBBEMTFSE (Pine Cottage), AR TERZHI
{FFT
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TR R ZEWE, hEBIE AN —LhEES
RIRKHMBBHA, REMHEHRFE. 2 XEER T —MRG, R
ERETERE. Madras (BIFR: Chennai %)+ Rishi Valley (EJE
RIERFRFTFER) . [E5A18 Varanasi B Rajghat (TR R4
Fricith) T2 HE Z, a—HF. EHERAEE BAZD LK,
AANRStEETESZ4EMBEAR T{1—EFE. Michael
Krohnen' 2K Z B E &, JfiA& Alan Hooker'*o BR TR
REZSHN HENRTTESEEFEHEE [ R et Fa
IR EHE . Michael BRAMIEEMAXTATIE fthaIEEt
TaME MREEGREILFE EATERHMBLEET.
BR BREEXNFKIR: “Fad 7A@ RE2E & BIRE,
KEMALT " BE IR AFPHEH, B5IHT —AERFH
BIE AT, SOF B ARFIIN 7

At Ojai, when arriving for lunch, he would go to the kitchen first -
peeping into the pots and exchanging a few words with Michael - and
then enter the dining room from there. Michael and | once calculated
how many times K had stepped through that kitchen door, and reck-
oned it must have been close to a thousand while Michael was chef.

AW Z, AEATEN, RefEx—TEE, fafaiE—iRiRE
RIEHIRE, AEH Michael ZRJLA)L EEES MEREERE

14 Alan Hooker was the founding owner of the famous Ranch House Restaurant
in Ojai. His association with K began in 1949 and he was a trustee of KFA until
1989. On K’s suggestion, he wrote what is said to be the first vegetarian
cookbook in the US; it became a best-seller and is still in print. He died in
1993 at the age of 90. His wife, Helen Hooker, died several years later.

14 Alan Hooker 2Bk ZZ Z1 “Ranch House &T” BIEIAA. BT 1949 FES
RN EEREABREEESSHEE HE 1989 F. E=MENT,
HEETHEREZENSE —AXERE, ZB—EwH ESMER LT,
fiF 1993 F£EM, ZF 90 . JIFEF, AIZETF Helen Hooker it
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[To Michael fIERBETEIT=ELZ/ORELIHFEHN], ET
3k, 7£ Michael 4 EEFHAE], MitBBIE—TFIXT .

Michael invited me to join him when receiving K in the kitchen,
and K and |, too, would exchange a few words. One day, burdened
with marriage difficulties, | decided to ask K for help, but not out loud.
I was simply thinking, “Please help!” On this occasion, however, K
completely ignored me. | thought perhaps he didn’t get my message
but I also wondered if his indifference might be intentional. And of
course now when | think back, I realize that whenever | tried to put
myself in the foreground he ignored me; he became almost neutral,
almost absent; one couldn’t reach him. It was a good lesson not to
ask for help.

EEBEFRA, Michael Bl £, IR AFE B SR
LAl B—X, BE— ‘ﬂ-‘il?ill'ﬂkrﬁﬁﬁ.ﬁ, REM[TKE), BF
# SHEHEFER. REAORRE: EEBRIE! 9*ﬁﬁ3_—

R R T H. BREDFRMEEREIRAKEES, B
ﬁ@fﬁfﬁ%&iﬁﬂﬁ’]?@/ﬁt%ﬁuﬁZE’] é’l,mT,ﬂ,Tlﬁluﬁ_
Xk BHERISEHXELEESHNE —IREMNE £, h#ls
TE%@ZUH%T?— =T/ LFAHIL, 175191*33_7_33135 LE AT A

XHELREETRIFP—R URES T FEEFKE
Ej]c

Though there were sometimes as many as twenty guests for lunch,
K was actually rather shy. Once, when a great number had come, |
heard him enquiring: Who are all those people? He would approach
the crowd unseen, modestly stepping out from behind a screen and
inviting the guests with Madame est servie.

%?fsﬁﬁj‘ﬁ%’ﬁyl_ TREALHTE, BrXlr LEE
HEEEN. —R B—REART. BHITEI5wE: XL A#HZ
iﬁﬂm?’/f’@%'lﬁ'l‘ﬁiﬁ\ B E LM B KUE T HRIBE AR, R
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& F—A17A7& “Madame est servie (FEBERLF T ) BIFE AL
ZHER.

Lunch at Ojai was a self-service buffet, and after the meal eve-
ryone would take his or her dishes to the kitchen for cleaning. K
would serve himself last and, afterwards, carry to the kitchen not only
his dishes but often also some of the pots, sometimes the biggest
ones.

RZMFEETEMNAN, EAREE SPABREEBC
MBEREFREFR. RETRRE—TEEMN, MWL, 25
R ESHEMNERETE CEESHF L —LR% §
N EEEMLERANETE.

During one of these lunches, K mentioned a statement about Oak
Grove School that he had written in 1975 and later revised with the
school staff; he wished it to be distributed during the public talks. The
Foundation lacked a good copier, however, and it looked as though it
would be difficult to print the statement in time. In response, | made
a donation to the Foundation of a high-quality photocopier, and ‘The
Intent of Oak Grove School’ - later called ‘The Intent of the Schools’,
since it applies to all of them - was distributed.

BRFENE RIRE T — 5 X FERRMER (Oak
Grove School) FIFERH, X FE T 1975 £FE/, FRMZE
KOBRR T &M TIET. thmBELFHEEEXNE
AR &ZBTR. EEESSHLO—BIFNENY, BEERFT
X EFRUFEERE¥. Alt, FaEESEE T —65
mBRAEEI, REXMEPRBUR LS TR EFRERE
N BRMERARE” ZEICERTHENZRER B
REUAN "RIERFREE -
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The Intent of the Schools
RRFRHES

Itis becoming more and more important in a world that is destructive
and degenerating that there should be a place, an oasis, where one
can learn a way of living that is whole, sane and intelligent. Education
in the modern world has been concerned with the cultivation, not
of intelligence, but of intellect, of memory and its skills. In this pro-
cess little occurs beyond passing information from the teacher to
the taught, the leader to the follower, bringing about a superficial
and mechanical way of life. In this there is little human relation-
ship.

FE—DFBBIMEFARETEROER £ §—HFE/AL
B BARERMNEZE DT, — M AMRIAERE
FI—MEE. FENERENEELRX. ISERNBEEFHTR
ROUEAER EXOHMEEFE N BRI ZmkE
FEIXRE. XMHB AT ZEZMAFE. AHHEEEE ER
—EEERT. BEMR T —MEAMXAMHAET . £
L, JIFAREFEASAZBHRX R,

Surely a school is a place where one learns about the totality, the
wholeness of life. Academic excellence is absolutely necessary, but
a school includes much more than that. It is a place where both the
teacher and the taught explore not only the outer world, the world
of knowledge, but also their own thinking, their behavior. From this
they begin to discover their own conditioning and how it distorts their
thinking. This conditioning is the self to which such tremendous and
cruel importance is given. Freedom from conditioning and its misery
begins with this awareness. It is only in such freedom that true learn-
ing can take place. In this school it is the responsibility of the teacher
to sustain with the student a careful exploration into the implications
of conditioning and thus end it.
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The Pepper Tree in front of Pine Cottage, K’s home in Ojai. A few years ago the tree
fell, but new shoots have grown out of the huge trunk that remained and it is once
again vigorous and beautiful.

g (R ZHERT) AR . JUERT AIMET, BRHEEMRE TR
ME AT LKT R, ABNERESENZZ. EWIA.

FREGEE—IENTRETNEEASZTEENETS.
FRF U ZBARET LN, BERIZAIET . EE—ZIMHM
FAMATUHITRRENMTT, ROURRIMERER . FHRRIH
5t A RRM1E S NEBEMIT . B iE%
B SN RERME AL RRMEZAHEEINEER. X
RRMERZE ‘B ERE T T ALE AW RSB ER .
sl BR L E RS, ARFER, MIETRXMER. RAEEX
MEBRR A2FREENFEILE. EXAFERE, ZIMHTRE

HERMPLE—EXY RRAEFHARARHRT —&, MmEE
Eo
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A school is a place where one learns the importance of knowledge
and its limitations. It is a place where one learns to observe the world
not from any particular point of view or conclusion. One learns to
look at the whole of man’s endeavor, his search for beauty, his search
for truth and for a way of living without conflict. Conflict is the very
essence of violence. So far education has not been concerned with
this, but in this school our intent is to understand actuality and its
action without any preconceived ideals, theories or belief which bring
about a contradictory attitude toward existence.

FRE—TRNTBIMENEZHEMEN BRI
EXE BIMEZINHAMENMFENM KK L ELZEN
BIXMER . BITFEIEMRALAEREIR, AXITERIE
K, WNEBRER, N—FMEEARNEFETNIEBKR. AR
ERNNAR. BIBRIAL BHE-EHEBROTIXL; IR
EXFERE, BNEE T BELREIREEENNITE, AHH
EAFUIE IR g E A A ERXLERATH R T —F
5E5EBFENSE.

The school is concerned with freedom and order. Freedom is not
the expression of one’s own desire, choice or self-interest. That inevi-
tably leads to disorder. Freedom of choice is not freedom, though it
may appear so; nor is order conformity or imitation. Order can only
come with the insight that to choose is itself the denial of freedom.

XArEREONEEHERKF. BRHATRE D ARIRE.
S F A TRIK . Wt—b?ﬁﬁ BATEEMSECREL. Hb']zﬁ
EEliﬁll_T#?-JFTZEEEE BREELEGZBER BRFHAEEM
J?_%*%’Tﬁo = %Tﬁ_’\ﬂ%:ﬁt' EEASFENBHNEER, #&

F=EIR

In school one learns the importance of relationship which is not
based on attachment and possession. It is here one can learn about

38 THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



the movement of thought, love and death, for all this is our life. From
the ancient of times, man has sought something beyond the mate-
rialistic world, something immeasurable, something sacred. It is the
intent of this school to inquire into this possibility.

AEFRBRAVE T @2 BHAET RN ENRRES
LAEE. FRAERXE AT @RBERES), TRESTE
T, BAX—VIBERNNERE. BEK ALEBEIFHER
BEYRHTRN. FUEEMN. BMEHARA. XAERNRE
XA RIX A BETE

This whole movement of inquiry into knowledge, into oneself, into
the possibility of something beyond knowledge, brings about naturally
a psychological revolution, and from this comes inevitably a totally
different order in human relationship, which is society. The intelligent
understanding of all this can bring about a profound change in the
consciousness of mankind.

MIXFXSEIR . B XNBEHEAIRA T8I TIRR B
TR BRSER—17 0B ENES MEBRXHOEES, 37
BREFEALNXRETD, WA S FE—MERATEDN
BFF. HEMME LRX—1), geFALXMNEIRBEIRZIANGE
%,

J. Krishnamurti

© 1981 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

) REAHIEBR
©1981 R EHMBBRETEER

During this period, as in other years, K held several dialogues at Oak
Grove School and at Pine Cottage - his home in Ojai from 1922 until
his death - with teachers, trustees and occasionally parents. During
one of these discussions, at Pine Cottage, he asked David Moody'>: Do
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you trust Mr. Grohe? David replied, “I don’t know him.” K responded:
You see! You see! Ivan Berkovics'® has reminded me that K then leaned
towards me and said: [t’s not personal. K was always stressing that real
trust is not dependent on the knowledge one has of another person.
Mary Cadogan once told me that K had said to her: You can trust Mr.
Crohe. Similarly, | don’t believe that my attitude regarding the teach-
ings would be any different if | had never met K personally.

BEF—H, XA A 52 ERHMER TR (Pine
Cottage)— R HI{EFT, B 1922 FEEfitt—5ZIH. &
SREE. BREARKHETT ZRTE. EREHN—XKITIE
H, i[5 David Moody's: “#R{E4E Grohe %c4 (AP 1EE) 1572

15 David Moody was Oak Grove School’s first teacher. He was later its educa-
tional director, then director of the school. He co-authored Mapping Biology
Knowledge and authored The Unconditioned Mind - J. Krishnamurti and the
Oak Grove (see pg.138); An Uncommon Collaboration: David Bohm and J.
Krishnamurti; and Krishnamurti in America: New Perspectives on the Man and
his Message.

15 David Moody 2B BIFFER (Oak Grove School) FIE— I EIH. fth/ERA
AEZRPEEEE BRIRNBATA. EINAGET «RHENFH
1R» (Mapping Biology Knowledge); 2 «RZ HIZM.LR—) REFHHE
REBHMZER (B 138 T1) «FLMETE: David Bohm 5 J- 52 &
i) MR ERPBRAEEXE: EA. HREZHW A NEE.

16 Ivan Berkovics taught at Wolf Lake School (a K School in Victoria, B.C.,
Canada, that ran for a few years in the late 1970s/early 1980s and is now the
Swanwick Centre) and at Oak Grove School in Ojai; he also worked for KFA.
He runs Lindley House, a guest house beside the Krishnamurti Retreat.

16 Ivan Berkovics Z1EHTF Wolf Lake 24X (—FI AL FIIE XA FIESF LT &
HZFTHNRIRER, & 1970 FRK/ 1980 FRYFHTJLE BaTHE
72 Swanwick F.0) ARBX Z FIISHIMER thh S R EHFTRREEES
= (KFA) TE. BRIfttERE%E Lindley House, —R &P 52 B % Abf2iR &z
LDHIRIE
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David [EIZ&1: “FRFFRN T fEfth.” TmEINIE: “REE! {REE! Ivan
Berkovics'® FHIEAERE T BN 7R, mANERRYR: XTE
FXRD AR T—ERIEARENEFEEHFAETRIIN S —
M ARPEFEE . Mary Cadogan MR IZEIL, T8 EXSathii: “4R
A[LUMEE Grohe e4.” ST, HMIFTNABRNILIENSE
SBEEAPARE, BMERMRERLEE.

I realize while writing this that my feeling for K was one of complete
trust, and it remains so - and this is also why | have wanted to sup-
port the work. | think K understood this. He once asked me: Why are
you giving us all this money? | didn’t know what to reply, so he replied
for me, lifting up his arms: Ca vient tout seul! (It comes on its own!)
It’s also what he said, according to friends, on an occasion when he
happened to see me: He wants to help.

ABXERIERN, HEIRE: YRR ERE— T 2HE
1, EMERI B EMR AL, X EAT AR BE T FX I TIEN
BEHE. REEPEX—HR. X fthaF: 4Rt AERBEIHK
X AZE&?” H—NRANNMARE, FEMEREE T, s
FEIVEFIE: “Ca vient tout seul (E1E: 2B 1MJLERM)!” £ F
—R, BRMITE LR, GREEIZEH 72X AW “th
EEBEFRA.”

By spring of the following year, 1985, | had purchased a house in
Ojai. I'd first looked at the so-called Radix Institute, above the Oak
Grove at the top of Besant Road (where the Ojai Retreat now is). |
told K about this and mentioned that the atmosphere wasn’t good,
to which he responded: Let’s be there for a while. | ended up buying
another house, on Country Club Drive. While it was being refurbished,
| stayed for almost two weeks at Arya Vihara, where the lunches
were held. This is where Annie Besant'” and also Aldous Huxley'8 had
stayed, and where K’s brother Nitya had died. It is a large but simple
and very well kept house surrounded by flowers, flowering shrubs and
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splendid great trees, with a wonderful atmosphere. Having served
for many years after K’'s death as the Krishnamurti Library, it is now
the Krishnamurti Retreat. The Krishnamurti Library & Visitor Center
is next door at Pine Cottage.

REFHR, B 1985 F, HERZMET —HET. REES
T FTIBRY “Radix F2” (IFFE: A)\%Mﬁkk?—" ). l:iﬂl*%
WIREY £ 73, £ Besant BRAY TR (BRFEFREE 2RR ZEREFT)
A5 iRE| T iX . ‘L‘EJEET??BEEI'] SERANLS, ﬁﬂTJﬁklﬁlr—L
“BMNEEBILGFL—=)L." Bk BESHFERBREELT
S—FBEFf. BFEEMHE, BT Arya Vihara T T RIEBE 2
B, SN AREARERATE. Annie Besant'” F1 Aldous Huxley'®
HWEEEPBEET, ZHIHE Nitya2 EBEEHR. Arya

17 Annie Besant (1847-1933) was President of the Theosophical Society from
1907 to 1933. She adopted K and his brother Nityananda in 1909. A famous
and outstanding public speaker, she was active in the early women’s move-
ments and also in the movement for Indian independence. She remained
closely associated with K until her death and was always greatly respected by
him.

17 Annie Besant (1847-1933) B 1907 £ & 1933 fﬁ#ﬂ&fﬁﬁﬁ%ﬂﬁs‘o thF
1909 FU T ST MfBAY 3B 5E Nityananda. &2 — 2SR B AEIR R,
W5 57 RETIEEFENEMIIIEE . 'iﬁ ET%%EL%TE’JE%%EE
Mt XA A E.

18 Aldous Huxley, the well-known author - Brave New World, Island, Eyeless in
Gaza, Crome Yellow, among others - met K in California in 1938. He encour-
aged K in his writing and wrote the Introduction to K’s The First and Last
Freedom. They remained close friends until Huxley’s death in 1963.

18 Aldous Huxley (FEE] - #fE %) FRER, A GIER CEHTH D «(Bi5»
P E A K EN F%. BT 1938 FEMFBEELBLR. MBS
1E, HARHNB «ZFHRLH B HE» (The First and Last Freedom) BT &

. fII—EEETHNHRR EEMBR1963F A1,
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Vihara B —ER K. WIEFEEIFARERTHET, FUERL
EET. FEREARFBENAN, SEMEERA. EREl
FHFZEE E—EHAEREFHBBIRERBIE. DEER
"R BREFHIBREEH L, M REFPBBREBIERTEH
O R E] T FeBERIMAE (Pine Cottage) o

When K came to visit the house on Country Club Drive, he admired
the trees the most. He was no longer in the best of health but still
very active. At one point, when we happened to be standing outside,
I mentioned a feeling, experienced by several people, that there was a
ghost in the house, especially in the guest room and also around the
fireplace in the living room. | asked K if he could do anything about
it. He requested that we wait outside. On one of the following days
he asked me in a modest and friendly way: Did you feel something? At
first | didn’t know what he meant, but then realized, “Ah, you mean
the ghost. Oh, yes, it’s wonderful - such peace, such tremendous
quiet. But I wonder if this is just imagination.” K grabbed my arm with
his usual intensity and said: So do 1.

HRRIRS AN T S AR AERN BT, X IRE A
BNAE . IEETBLTRENBERET, BRARE
Bk —HSZI, FANGTHIEERIN, REMRE T —LEABSBEIMN
BRI ETEAIMMR, R 2R EMETEFNER. @
e, I B RBRRIE. RIERMNEIINE R, EETR
WHFE XK ke & o) 3 RS T HAE?”
—Fia. BIPRERBMNER, ES ERERIETR: W, fRE2
BRI ER. W, 2R, — YIRS T, MR T, ML REE. B
HEMEREERAZ—MER.” REEEIFHA M T
AIFREE: Rt —H.

The house had a separate small apartment. One day K asked if we
could house Bill Quinn there, a friend of the Foundation. When we
agreed, K jumped happily into the air.
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B FREE— M RMN/NERT. —X, REFHNZEAL
i Bill Quinn'?, %éAE’]—TTLHHZi, HEREHE. RNMEET,
RREERR BXFH T EX.

K liked to visit the Lilliefelts?® at their house on Grand Avenue. During
one visit, he spoke of his body, saying that it should have been dead
long ago. Pointing to the sky, he claimed: They did something up there.

TEE=EIE Grand Avenue KE1FET Lilliefelt kI —FK. H—
RE A, iRETES E’] B, XD BEAREREERE
AT . fiiEERST, HE: “Efth1fER BT T/~

19 In the 1940s Bill Quinn spent a year at Arya Vihara, tending the grounds. K was
at Pine Cottage during that time and they often worked together in the garden
and looking after the cow, chickens and bees. Bill was later one of the founders
of the Esalen Institute at Big Sur, California, and he worked on the first Krishnamurti
Index of subjects that became KFT’s three-volume Index of all of the audio- and
videotapes. He lived the last years of his life at my house in Ojai, and died in 1998.

19 Bill Quinn F 1940 FRFE Arya Vihara I 7 —Fr, ARBREMBEN L
Hb. FBERATIEZIETEMLSE (Pine Cottage), FTRA 2% —RELETFE, B
lﬁﬁ 9—’-1'-~ EEEFIEE . Bill EREAMMATR/RIX Fsalen ZETRIEIZE A

o MIESEREBTE—MREHIBIREIBMEKS], XRS5 ERM AKFTH
_%?gl, HE T AN MR .. MERVTFRZMRAELTE
WRREJLE, T 1998 FEt.

20 Erna and Theo Lilliefelt had known K since the early 1950s and were founding
trustees of KFA. Erna played a crucial role in the recovery of assets for KFA
from Rajagopal, a long-time organizer of K’s talks and publications whose
daughter, Radha Sloss, went on to write a defamatory book on K. Theo died
in 1998 and Erna in 2002; both were over 90.

20 Erna Lilliefelt 1 Theo Lilliefelt 3T 1950 FR¥EIR7=, 12 = EF R
REEESS (KFA) HEIZRESE. Erna TEM Rajagopal APERIBEIKFARIZ IR
BrELLETEXEEZNIER Rajagopal B KR H R A FHHIE R B RE
H, B2 )L Radha Sloss %M E 7 —AFFEF A . Theo F 1998 FEH,
Erna F 2002 £ttt i 1ZF 90 £ 5.
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One time | was at Pine Cottage with K, Mary, the Lilliefelts and
Mark Lee?!, a day after K had been to Los Angeles with Mary. He said:
We were so tired that we went to bed at 9 o’clock. There followed a
silence during which the unspoken question must have become clear
to K, because he then added, to much laughter: But not together.

BR BT Mary (IF7F: Mary Zimbalist)« Lilliefelt &
13, A Mark Lee?' —f2fEM & (Pine Cottage), Bl — K5
Mary RINI EE & A28 i “FATRR T, FiANL SRR L REE
W RERR—ARER, —HE, BREFETARELDX
REAIE AAMD LTl ERE k. " X5k THE
AR

Another time K told me that in his younger years he’d gone to a
party in Hollywood. At some point a lady invited him to dance. In his
jovial and slightly embarrassed way, he said that she was so big he
couldn’t get his arm around her.

WA R &R BFENN R EFHRSS MY — 1k
xfo HNA—NURZLEIFEMBSE. THERRNEZERR
BUE, WM AKRT, iR4E B FER R,

At one of the lunch meetings with K at Arya Vihara, some of us,
including Radha Burnier??, were discussing pollution, the waste of

21 Mark Lee was head of the junior school at Rishi Valley and later the first direc-
tor of Oak Grove School. He is a retired Executive Director of KFA and con-
tinues to be a trustee. He is the author of Knocking at the Open Door: My Years
with J. Krishnamurti and World Teacher: The Life and Teachings of J. Krishnamurti.

21 Mark Lee GRENE Rishi Valley ZR/NETBAT A, EREABRMZER
(Oak Grove School) IE—{ER AT A. fthERIZ KFA FIRIRIITES, IF
YRR (FIEE. RS T «(MIEHFRXT]: RERESIIBRE—ENS
An F it RS0 ) 2R BEBRAOEFLSEE XRAH.
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paper represented by Sunday newspapers that are as big as books,
and the horror of slaughterhouses. After listening attentively to what
we were talking about, K said: Yes, this is all terrible. But it’s secondary.
With great emphasis he added: Why does man kill man?!

£ Arya Vihara, 25— R FEIHie s L HNHhE L&
A B3E Radha Burnier??, IETEIN1875 3R A &8, FA 1K EI T A
ERBRHR ARERM—ERE MEESRP—HF EERE
Kok, IRE T BEHHRA WM. (FHITERMNMNITIEUE, =
T RS, X—IERERE. BE(I2XER.” I IEFEERZ
FIBESHFEE: “ATAANEEFEE R

At another lunch, | told K that | had allowed a psychiatrist friend
from Lausanne to use my house at Buchillon for a conference with
other psychiatrists. He examined the programme with great care, as
he did everything brought to his attention. His comment: Nothing but
words. Nothing about their own lives. Similarly, he would sometimes
remark about modern-day philosophy that most of it amounted to just
more talk about talk, and more words about words and books written
about books written by someone else.

SE—RFRER BERR HL—AREER (BT
™) RSB EE T AR, f& FFTE Buchillon BT, SHEfhFEH

22 Radha Burnier met K when she was very young, and they remained warm
friends until the end of K’s life. She was President of the Theosophical Society
from 1980 until her death, at age 90, in 2013. She was also a trustee of
Krishnamurti Foundation India (KFI), which was established in 1970.

22 Radha Burnier @R/ NARHERIAIRE, B {1—EHEE+ 9 FERNRE, 2Z
RAEMHRL. B 1980 FRIEMBEHESHERE. HEE 2013 £, =
F£90%5. AN, OEEREFHBIRNEESS (KF) BE, ZESSRI
F 1970 £,
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The oak tree near the Krishnamurti Retreat (Arya Vihara) in Ojai, California, under
which K wrote Education and the Significance of Life in the early 1950s

TR ZZ “ 52 B %5 ARFEER A28 Hhu0 (Arya Vihara) ZRIEM. 1950 F£R¥), =IE
EEXBERTET «HE S5EERNE X (Education and the Significance of Life)
—#,
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RERNEBEBF W REBFEMEET WX
N, Lot e —HRZIMERTMSEYBFIAR. MITLE:
“RERRXFME, T2RBEFRBIMNBESHEE.” B
th, RANERERITE—THRE R, HAMAUREFEHESIR
2 AEZNEREMREEK AESHXTEARENT BFE
ZHMPEMBERELATHH .

It was with laughter that K told the story of his encounter with the
multi-millionaire in Washington, D.C. (It was 1985 and K was giving
two days of talks at the Kennedy Center.) Immediately upon sitting
down, the man declared, “I believe in Jesus Christ.” K responded
by asking: Why do you believe? and involved him in a discussion on
the reasons behind looking for security in a belief. The man’s face
became harder and harder, like the brick wall behind him.

RREWHR T M EBEL EHEERTFR EBANE. (B
2 1985 F, RN ESREPOCET MHRRNIHE.) E5
Nl—&T, 2B AE: S MEREREE .~ seElo)E: “fRA
AZRB/EM? BEHE M —ERIT T EZENHIKeE2RER
MELRRE. SNXPNBEANKRESERBEERE Sirttihs
[EHYABLERE I o

In Washington, the superpower capital, K stated publicly: Power is
an ugly thing ... in any form. In India he remarked to me that he did not
like the atmosphere in Delhi, as it was a seat of power.

AR, X MBRAENEE, A FRRE: EMHEZH
AR D& HRR . FEENE, fthXd Fii, iR EREE (BNEH
#) NEE, BABEZRDHF L.
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BROCKWOOD PARK

R AEAE

At the beginning of June 1984, K and Mary Zimbalist and |
flew from Los Angeles to London, to go to Brockwood. Mark
Lee, who was taking us to the airport, had to drive flat out when we
realized we’d misread our departure time. It turned out, however, that
our flight had been delayed.

1984 £ 6 B¥]. 72« Mary Zimbalist F1FH —EMEHH K ES
. BRI HERAEE. Mark Lee FEER(TENIS, SR HEAER
MRS, BABNERIBLNEH TR R E. RAMERINE, FK)
HIFBPE KALIGToRE R T o

Because of K’s advanced age, and at the Foundations’ insistence,
he was travelling first class. | had tried to book first class too but, with
no more seats available, was flying business. K had declared: We shall
do something about your ticket. | didn’t know what he meant, and had
forgotten about it. When the time came, K and Mary checked in and
then went on ahead, leaving me to check in. Once | had done so,
and was following, one of the staff came running after me with a new
ticket - for a seat in first class directly behind K, without my having
to pay anything more.

HTRFEEE AN —BEET, LI LE
fe. HRLIXEETITLEMRANE, BRFEMHBSHITE, AT
MRS E M. RHNEEBEBHN: ”?TZTI‘]%?’?T HINLER
EINER . AR %Diﬁfiti;éxi)tﬁm1‘['/ 2R, AREET XM
B, ZTENAE, T Mary BT FE KEENT. B
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H— AGENEEN . FEhhRR RIDBERTRIEEN, —
NIEARBEET Lk, BRI KTV R—KFEM,
VEAERMIEET, THEREMEMZER.

On our arrival in London, one of K’s bags failed to show up. |
was impressed by how patiently he waited until there was no more
luggage and the conveyor belt stopped; he reported the difficulty
without making a fuss, and his bag was eventually tracked down and
sent to him.

AFMMEACBUR, TH—MTFEE—EREEI. LR
ENSORZINE, Rt Ot EfFE, ERTBEITELR, %
EHFILEE: "I RE/NERM, tETIHHRE T X B,
RENIZHE T BN B FIEL T i

Another example of this warm indifference to waiting was when
we were sitting in a car by the west wing at Brockwood, waiting to
go to the airport together. We had to wait quite a long time for Mary
Zimbalist, and one might expect that K would have been nervous
at the prospect of such a long journey. But he sat and waited with
complete composure and was even cheerful, though it was a long
wait. Some time later Mary told me that K always left far too early for
airports. One time | said to him, “The faster we can go, the less time
we have.” His only reply was: More, more, more!

S EIFHRRER AN EFFNRRL Z SRR ER
B FFEEEMERMEARREN N FARFUREE—
EENT. BNTBAEIEE Mary Zimbalist TRIK—E&ET{E],
B, mEX LR KNRE XiF2BSEKAZE, B
b EPBET S EMRN, EELRRS Y, REEFIR A7
Ko TRAZE, Mary EIFH, R 2T R Fa1ENZ. B
—REXIM: R IE TEER, FATHE R B
Do R EZEY: BB ER. B B
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Since the late 1960s/early '70s, once Brockwood had been set up
as a school, K had the following regular schedule for his travels: after
the public talks at Ojai and sometimes US cities such as Los Angeles,
San Francisco, New York, Washington, D.C., Los Alamos, he would go
to Brockwood, around mid-May, where he was always full of energy
and worked passionately with the students and especially with the
staff on what to do at the School; at the end of June, just as the school
year was ending, he would leave for the public talks at Saanen and
return to Brockwood for the public talks there in September; he would
go to India early in November, visiting all the Schools and giving pub-
lic talks at Madras, Bombay (now Mumbai), and Rajghat; he would
leave India in February to go to Ojai, stopping over at Brockwood
for a few days. Then the cycle would begin again. In 1984, during
his brief stopover at Brockwood, it was especially cold, with unusual
ice and snow, and he still went for a walk, although he was blue with
cold afterwards. | mentioned to him that most of the time he arrived
at a place in springtime, so that he had an eternal spring.?* He smiled
at this.

B 1960 FRKR. 1970 TR, BIFE BB EREIE,
RIRITTHHERMEEIEEBINET  aARERZM LTI
iE ANt SEZEN S —EHTHITHE LWEEHL. B
. A, ELERMAEEFIHRER (Los Alamos); fElXZ 5, &
B ALEhA, MMESaEmRRRiE EREMARE T, &
BEZA]. FHITEERRATN—EFIERNEINE
H 2T NAR FEREEREN, thSo SaiEiEstdt T A

23 For example, Rishi Valley has spring in December, and in Saanen’s high
mountains spring comes in June.

23 5140, Rishi Valley FIEXRETZ A’ §58E (Saanen) AL FE LT, EXE
F7XBXkIE.
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P& HFTFNAAREMEEAEEEBENAFHE £1+—H
¥, th2REENE, FIMEMBEMNRKFER, REHE Madras
Bombay (ELFR: Mumbai & 3%) 0 Rajghat (& Jith &) #1TAFF
E BTPRENZABHAEE, BIERZ, PR AEMERA
BIFEILR. BEEHHEXF—DER. 1984 F, EHER
hiEEE FEHE, RS, BB TERIKSE, Rk
RRINEEED, BkELE, thE 2ABRELT T RIRMMIR,
fhZERHEBFRRKRE DT, I KIZELEE R 2 itk
M — K.

As we flew over the California desert there was a magnificent
sunset below. The mountains were glowing in all shades and colours,
from the deepest purple to the most delicate pink. We could see the
straight lines of roads and railroad tracks cutting through the desert.
When we arrived in England, K enthusiastically called out: Look at it,
just look. All this green!

SIAT I MAR R L ADRIHE, MKW LR TERAUE
FEEFEWN % FHZANEENSLARNLR, M&ER
MANEBRRERNMNL. FNTAIUETEEN LN EEMKL
WDR, B F R SFATERIRE L=, TRy
B BRI, RE, XRIRAGE!

At Brockwood | stayed in the west wing in a small room with a
balcony. When K first showed me the room, he said: Here you are
at home. The balcony was reached by climbing through the window.
Having cleared away the dirt of generations, an expression K agreed
with, and after wrapping myself in my coat and several blankets, |
practiced my yoga exercises there in the mornings, even when it
was still dark. K found the whole thing quite fascinating and took
a good look at the balcony. Someone once took a photograph of
my feet projecting above the balustrade while | was doing a head-
stand.
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B A REEAR —EHEREN/NEE. SR —
RERSWEER, ik XERZIRMRT " ELESHIE,
HRERI—ET . £FEERE ‘RENRLY F—Rt
NN YE——HRINEMILFEFREAS, SRE LA
SHERE LW ANEERRRTHMART . EAIWXE
HE+2BEHR FREFWFETHIAG. AAREHET—IK
MR, EEARE T BMBSLF RN, WS ST —

Zo

K practiced yoga throughout his life. He emphasized that it was
good for the body but that it had nothing to do with spiritual enlight-
enment. He also said that yoga was quite different in earlier times,
being only for the few.

AR A S I, fMRIEREINT SEEERF, B
MRETIEREEAXR. R BINERHETETE
B, AR B R E S DA

Sometimes, when K would show me yoga exercises, | wondered
what his state of mind was while doing them. There was an atmos-
phere of intensity that is difficult to describe. It seemed as if his whole
personality was absent, but at the same time one could feel an enor-
mous presence.

BILR RIS T Bz S, FRBEE I ey, fk
MRS EERHN. =EIBMA, UEYREE MR
582 SE. LEATEMS EFRERNDMMEEHEREELT . B
Ry X RERE X B — MR AL I “F

Punctually at 7 a.m. we would do the yoga exercises and also
various breathing, eye, and neck and shoulder exercises, ending with
jogging and jumping on the spot.?* K was still doing all of this at the
age of 89. He was so dynamic and young in his whole attitude, and
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his energy was that of a young person, that | was not sensitive to his
age. | suggested that we also do other yoga exercises in the evening,
never thinking that he might get tired.

BERER BMKERFHRGEI TN, B ZMIEIRES], L
KRS BT HBENGEE. RERNSRRIEEFABEEL R
5.2 7L fE 89 ﬁmﬁ’\ﬁf RAMER A LT, BN
ERRVIMFR, FHEN, BFBRA—HFE AR, DHER
s T A FLC. ﬂi.i)‘(i?ﬁ?ﬁﬂ‘]ﬂ%i‘@&i%&-%ﬁﬂﬂEl’\]Iﬁ‘ﬁ
R3], MABE RBIFRER/RE.

The breathing exercises alone took about half an hour, and when
K first told me that he would teach them to me, he added: Then you
can walk. In fact, | was already accustomed to long hikes, as well as
to mountain climbing and alpine ski-touring. During the last summer
with K at Rougemont, | would set out early in the morning, partly to
escape the heat of the day. When | returned for lunch, K would ask
me: Combien d’heures? (How many hours?) | would answer three, four
or five hours; he was always impressed and eventually concluded: He
wants to go on walking until the end of his days.

{NFFIR 25 IR B E R A/ N BIES [B), B E—IRIRH
WA EERMTIRA SN, TR “FT e, RRALULE
T B L RBEIMTKEENED. ELANSLBEEE
5o SRR T Rougemont EXHEZRE—1TEXRE BEE—
AEREL BLEEEATEABRNE R, SI|ERIZF
RE, (83 “Combien d’heures ((E1E: F 7 JL /IR ?” 3

24 His eyesight was so good that he never needed glasses. Later we wrote down
all of the exercises so that | could do them on my own.

24 AR DAL LF, MARERRE. FERIIHBAENEINE T Tk, XiF
BB BRAT .
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SEEM=1 IPHEFLNN thEEXHIRMAE, &iE
SAEE: fh (BBABIEE) BE-EHEETE HIEGHR
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After our yoga exercises one morning, K pulled up the blinds in
his room, thereby opening up a magnificent view of the pastures and
distant hills. Pointing at this beauty, he said to me in Latin: Benedictus
est qui venit in nomine domini. He asked me to translate, which I did as
“Blessed is he who comes in the name of God.” When | pronounced
the word ‘God’, he dismissed it with a gesture. K often pointed out
that God, especially when given a human form, was an invention of
the human mind.

—REBE ERINMTwmMES G, mRATHhEREMNE
H&E BE—ELENANSEEIETHNEN: BE2—k
FRBUZFNER AL . RIEEXER, AR TIEX IR
“Benedictus est qui venit in nomine dominio” ffiik FEIF—TiX
AE FPEER: S LB BMRAOARERN.” SHGL
‘R XAMER, AN FRIEERT. REEEL. £F
— AR EWE T T AR — R ALK — D&,

Another morning, as | arrived for the yoga, K’s room was still in
darkness and he was in bed. On my opening the door, he woke imme-
diately and said: Today I shall stay in bed the whole day. | replied, “Good
night,” and he laughed. He had been to London the day before and
the city always exhausted him. Once after returning from London he
met me on the stairs, and we both wondered why one went to such a
place. He said it was a relief to get out of it again, which was exactly
how | felt. But Mary Zimbalist’'s memoirs make clear that during the
1970s K travelled to London frequently from Brockwood, more than
once a week even. Such trips would have been calmer then: easy to
find a parking place when going by car and less crowded when going
by train. And, wherever he was, he enjoyed going to the cinema.
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X—NBE, YUHEMIBAR N, EHEETEEE, fthiy
FRE. H—F), I ZHMEET ., K “SRBEBIER LS E—
BX. REEM: MR.” hRkE. mRI—KRET IO X EHR
MAaARILMMAE IR . BRERIMERE SR, EEE LIBE
I} BAESREFEATABEELRENI S . ik, SXEFE
HEE— RN, RNBRZAMMENTLE—H. AME Mary
Zimbalist FIEIZE S, FHHIER T 1970 TR, TEEM
TERRAEATE LR, BN —BAEELERILE—R. XHERRE
ERR AT ELEESZ 7 BERENIE RESHMAEREIEEL
ik ZEE, RSB AHR. N TILEEME, fthEF=
EHERERE.

One of the things that amazed me about K was the natural joy he
had in physical contact: holding hands, hugging, just a little touch
with its healing power. For me, hugging was not a natural way of
greeting someone or bidding farewell; | was more used to the French
or Swiss way of kissing cheeks. | never saw K kissing: he hugged, and
as | didn’t know how to do this properly, we sometimes got entan-
gled. | learned it eventually at Rajghat, witnessing the easy way that
K greeted Michael Krohnen. Surprised to see him there, K threw his
arms in the air and hugged so readily - and Michael was substantially
taller and wider than K. As can be seenin the photo on the back cover,
K and | were almost the same size, only his arms and feet were longer.

KFw, BE—HEIUEREREFER N, B 2EMBHITSE
EME, =5 ESEENAMBERRNEN: EF. 8 BEAE
— NIV ERRE R R B E TR N2, XHRME, i
T—MREERMEMERENNHN BEIBRFEE AT
T ABVIRFH AR . BMELE BV, EfthtiHig. 5
FHRYNENES IS At iHiE, BRHMER(ISEE—
$IL. EFT Rajghat (ENEMR), HABLEZST, Ui
BT 5 A A —FEEMAY 75 = 8] 4% Michael Krohnen
. H7EE Michael BEFEN, thRFIZINIIRE, T2F
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Spring at the Krishnamurti Centre at Brockwood Park, full of daffodils
AR WRTAELEN T ER BB P OFHR T EKAW

MEREZA, TEEMRAHIAE T X175, RE Michael IPMFE
ftesHRE BEERSZ. MHENRATUEL, =S
BN, RAIHFEMEER—Lk.

| remember my astonishment when, while showing me breathing
exercises, K asked me to put my hand on his abdomen to feel the
movement of his inhalations and exhalations. It felt as if his lungs
would fill the whole of his abdomen, so deep and free was his breath-

ing.
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AR, ARBEIERRFRE SN, it I FERAEMA
EER, REZ — TR S A S ETNIEE. RAVERTRLT
BRAR AR T B IERE, AIRZ NI 2R, 2B B
Re MESTILEHRINHIRIT.

At Brockwood K always insisted on rinsing his own dishes after
meals and if anyone offered to help him, he’d reply: It’s my job.
He also insisted on cleaning his own shoes. On one occasion | saw
him polishing the west wing banister with great enthusiasm. In India
they would never allow me to do that. There he was obliged to
let the servants wait on him. Nevertheless, for many years at Rishi
Valley he had a very small room, which he said he didn’t mind
at all. I simply looked out the window, he joked. At Tannegg, the
rented chalet in Gstaad where | first met him, he once told me
that he and Mary Zimbalist didn’t go into Gstaad any longer,
because it had become trop mondain (too high-society or too
fashionable).

MR RAE SRERR TR RENEECHNE
8, MRBEMARLER M, thEsEE XERSANE."
fhEFRFEFEECHET. B R HEIMDELEXETT
M R E AR T “EHE, BRI A"
fhiiE. ERE, thABRLIMAMIBRF . REWML, ZFkK
TLAE Rishi Valley (ENE SR E R ATEH) BEREER/N, i
fh—RJLBANTE. “BRAZKERIN.” thATIRKE. H—K
£ Gstaad (BT %) FRAKELHIE Tannegg— X2
YR A ERH T, &R, fthF Mary Zimbalist 5
% Gstaad NE LT, BAIEE LTS “trop mondain (FX1E:
ERHESHEFERNREREANET) .

Raman has told me that during a dialogue with teachers and guests
at Rishi Valley, K asked a question that resulted in a long silence from
everyone. Looking around, he finally said: Where have all the intellec-
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The two pine trees remaining, with one ready to fall, of the several that K said we
should not disturb while we walked at Brockwood Park (see pg. 67)

RN ESDE BE—REKETT . EMNRHEIFRNERERABL
EEEH, it AEEFTIEN BIURAR R R R (L5 67 1)

tual birds gone now? He then caught Raman’s eye and added: Don’t
mind Raman and me, we're just the cooks.

Raman £ IR, 7E Rishi Valley (ENE K Z AT {EMR) 52/
BB —XKBGER, =@ T — P EE, XN P EZNE
MAHBPENT AXBTER . AT —T A, &ET: AL
BRARNRIRSFZ)LNEBEERE 7?7 REfhF1 Raman X1
T—T, #FEE: “REFE Raman fF, HIMBEREFFMES.”
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He was fascinated with technical things. In his younger years he
could repair cars and it’s often reported that he dismantled a watch and
put it together again. Knowing he liked such things, and that he used an
electric shaver, | once gave him a new kind of Braun shaver, very small.
He grabbed it and ran away with it excitedly. When, in Ojai, K sat in my
new BMW to have a look at it, he asked: What are all these buttons for?
| couldn’t tell him - there were too many and | didn’t know.

RXRARENARAEIFE AL FRNONIRMEEZIESZE,
BaERRER MIt— RFRFF BiLedRER. HHE
EVOX LR, WAE ML AR EIBRITT], B RIEET
—IBAEE/NGRFEERARIT]. th—TFEIRTT]. X5
KA T o« HMZ, AR SLHBFTINEDSEE, FHAHEI
LT ENAES RIF0ENE: XEZHEMBETARLY FRES
IFfh, AAREAZ T, HECHETEE.

There were times when | ate with K, Mary and others in the small
west wing kitchen at Brockwood. On one such occasion someone
raised the topic of national characteristics and everyone contrib-
uted observations. When it came to the British, | said “fair play”. K
was sitting beside me and pulled me aside a bit, saying: But not with
the Indians. On another occasion, he accidentally knocked over a
glass of water, after which he stated emphatically: Dreaming! Once
at lunch in Ojai he happened to drop something. In response to my
slightly astonished look, he explained: This always happens before
a talk.

BILR, BAIZE Mary (FJE: Mary Zimbalist) BB Efth A=
HEmERMEARN/NEEE—#IZR. HP—@, BAsH
TARTFREFRINER RESPAHITRTHCHNEE. 5
REIFEAN, HHEEANRFRE “AEXNF . el
RGN, HEHEERANE 5, W BRI EEATREIX
o BH—R, thA/NOB—HKITE T, 2 Bt ARERIE
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He was a modest person, very gentle in his personal deal-
ings and extremely courteous. Towards women he was most
considerate, even chivalrous. | recall one lunch at Brockwood dur-
ing which an elderly woman from Paris, who must have known
K for quite some time, expressed how terribly afraid she was
of dying. K said in French something like: No, no - don’t worry.
Everything will be fine. Much later | heard that she had died
peacefully.

T TRBHIA EARZER, hRINFB SR, 3
BIEEBHLH- ﬂﬂﬂﬁlitﬁﬁiﬁh‘j BEEEEBLINE. #
OERERERAEN—RFE L kT —NEBEIEAA,
B KRERINR BT — ExEIULIEﬂT ﬁﬁﬂ%ﬁlﬁﬁ@%%ﬁiﬁ
ERET. RAEER T R EUXHRIE: BFEL,
—PIESFMN.” TR, HITiHX u%ﬂﬂkﬁﬁiﬂﬁETo

He occasionally expressed irritation with some men’s atti-
tude towards women: How you look at women! One day | was
walking beside him and a very attractive woman came towards
us. Bearing in mind his admonition, | didn’t know what to do:
should I look or not? And then | saw that K was looking at her very
intensely.

fb{B/R e R —LE B AL A M E TR (R12
MU AR E B LA B— K, RS EEH BEE, —
i NAE R NSRRI Sk TA0NSE F A T 3210
st FEHFMEREANT RNZETRERER? XA
BT R 2 MR A B X Al
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Once Dr. Shirali?> walked by with his wife two meters behind him. K
stopped them and said to her: Now you walk in front and he walks behind.

E—R, shirali {12 NENET, MNETFEEMSEER
KEEE. FET ], SAEXT Shirali T HZEFIH: “BER
EFHE, ILBERE.”

There were occasions when he would be impatient with someone,
but he never wanted to hurt anyone’s feelings or tell anyone directly
what to do, though | felt that he did on occasion make an impersonal
comment that nevertheless seemed meant for a particular person.
There was a sense of love about him. One felt enormous energy
around him. Probably this came from that feeling of love. He would
point at the deeper causes of the problem at hand and urge the
person to find for him- or herself the right action. One could learn
something from every word he uttered.

AL R RS YREDAREIRHE, EZMMMRELE
REERARRKE, WM ERSIFERAZMST A BERE
SBRANB L —BEUMNITL, MXEEUFOEREH
XT%/\}\ﬁﬁ . HEBREEZNTE. EtINATL

ZE-REANEE. XBHFISREBENRITE. SiEH

25 Shailesh Shirali, a long-time mathematics teacher at Rishi Valley School who
was for several years also the principal there, is now a KFl trustee and the edu-
cation director at Sahyadri School, a K School near Pune begun after K’s death.

25 Shailesh Shirali {<<EBASRZ Rishi Valley ZE&RH— ZE 2 EH, G EEZR
REKEF. BAlfthRREHFBIRENERESS (KF) EE, UE Sahyadri %
RBE EE R RERATENERI (Pune) ik, EREHEMRL
0
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In 1984 there were great difficulties at Brockwood concerning the
direction of the School. One group within the staff was in conflict
with another, leading to some people leaving. K devoted his whole
energy to the problem. Several times he spoke to the entire staff.
Once he even threatened to close the door to the west wing and
never set foot in the School again. Naturally, he also spoke to the
students, and he was shocked when they told him that the teachers
and other staff members were spending very little time with them,
preoccupied as they were with their own difficulties. He then spoke
to the adults in an unusually strict way. We seemed to have run into
each other outside the assembly hall immediately after the meeting,
but he must have detected me in the crowd. He took my hand while
we went for a short walk, and told me: | have never talked like this
before. | was glad | wasn’t a staff member. But Raman Patel*®, who
was also in the meeting, has told me that he never felt any pressure
from K, because what K had to say was never personal.

26 Raman Patel was a staff member at Brockwood for 17 years and continues his
involvement there, currently as head of Krishnamurti Foundation Trust and the
adult study Centre there. He works with the “Link” team (see pg. 160), including
travelling throughout the world to foster contact among those who are inter-
ested in the teachings; in a consulting capacity, this complements the outreach
work of the several Foundations. He helped to build up Stream Garden Retreat
Centre in southern Thailand and other centres in other parts of the world.

26 Raman Patel 8 2%#& 5 {H1E (Brockwood) I—ZHERR T, £METES
KX 17 F, #HE5 55, BRiftiEARESHBREFRESSMRAE
SRLRRATA. 15 “Link” EBA (W% 160 T1) &1F BFERITHER S
DU B HIBR GBI AR BNED, RESEMOURESTRES
SHSNEIE. thE AEREREIIEREEEEH L (Stream Garden
Retreat Centre) IR REAT —H HE, TEHRHMMX L.
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1984 F, & e BER T RAMNERE AMEERNELR
HELEETFH. FREMRATIHAN—FTNEZ—HZEF~ET
AR, SE—EANEELE. RYETBCE2HNEHERRZ
PNE. fhEEEBIMRTLRT HFILRYE. K thE
EHEEXREARMNAD (B REEFRNAR), K TEHE
RERFF. BRT, WEMFENNRTIE AFENSIFMME
ZIMAMEMBIRR TR X OHCHEMEE ROENETE
FAEG N, RRERER. £E WAFFIENTHEHYE
FROALMNERTHIE. IRSW—ER, BOTRELZSS
EIER T XY, BRNESEARRER TR R1—&E
T—/NBE, AR RAERN T, U BMRERERSRIX
HREiE. SN RRAXFECHIZZRAAL. Raman
Patel?® RSN TR KW, & IREUL, MRk B K
EMEA BARARNIEMRESERZEH DA

K once told me that a teacher at Rajghat claimed, “When you come
here it’s like a thunderstorm, and we are glad when you leave.” This
reminds me of K saying: Nothing grows under the banyan tree. It's a south
Indian proverb, and I've always felt he meant by it that we would see
what insight and strength we were capable of only after he was gone.

B HIFI, £ Rajghat (ENE R PR BREIMIL:
“HIR (1E5) REIXE, TABGRIER T —15FHEIZMAIRN
M, FTRAPRE MR IRIRAIERIR S ¢ 7 XL AR T i A —
G ERWN T, (EAREESLEEK.” XEEEEN—AIE
& MP—EREMXAHNEEZ: AELAMRENRER, 3
MNAREFECRREREHNBEMNE.

Many people who came to K’s public talks said that he would raise
the very topic they were most interested in at the time. Since K often
addressed thousands of people, one has to ask how such a thing was
possible. Was the same problem on everyone’s mind? Was it common
consciousness, which we all share? Does each problem contain every
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other problem, like a hologram? Did we understand at all what he was
talking about? Once, after one of the public talks at Brockwood, we
were walking over the south lawn towards the west wing when a young
man approached. Addressing K, he began trying to summarize the talk,
presumably to lead into a question. K, having said nothing like what the
young man was describing, gently explained it again, then added that
they couldn’t discuss it there and then and that the young man should
come another time.

REBIRIT R AT AR ARY, 2SR E M1
REANBHIESE. ATMEEEXERT ALRIER, 3]
AEZEEMENAREX—R. EREE— P ALHEBEE
RHEMNEE? BTN ZE - THEIRIR? 2T 281
AEAEZEHMNEE RRE—KEEE? RNATER
BRBARMENARR? B RERSRAE —HAFES
Rig, BRN—ITEFUEUNEFHBRREE, N —PMFEA
ETHER. AT BY, EFHAKE S SR HERNA
&, HmEs | E—EE. AE RHRERIXAFEANF
PR A ARLe, BB HILRMENBRE T —k REHRIE,
A EBEMITIE, XUFBRARUATRBY R,

Mary Cadogan has told me that she once remarked to K, “You take
away our crutches before we can walk.” His reply was: Yes, and then
you will learn to fly.

Mary Cadogan &EiFH, BRI RIH: “ER(IEERFES
BERT, R ERE T HRITNH. " REX: 2, EERIRE
FRTM

And Mary Zimbalist once told me that when K wasn't satisfied with
the written questions handed in for the public question and answer
meetings, which followed the public talks, he would write some of
them himself.

BROCKWOOD PARK 65



Mary Zimbalist B & &IFI, EAFPELERE RREB R
TS, AR STIHT RIS 2L _E R E) R B AR RTE, fhml
~HCE L[,

From my room in the west wing | could sometimes hear what was
going on in the small kitchen there. K was talking a lot with Scott
Forbes?’, in the evenings, which he later described as cooking Scott
for his job as principal.

MEREMNEE, BN ARSI NTEEXENEE.
B RHE, 2 H0 Scott Forbes?” TEAR BT — KK, FR
SeEIA T, AR ETEFE Scott “RIIR” B LAEMAE I ER KT
=

In K's company, the perception of the natural beauty around
Brockwood was more intense. On walks, he would talk very little.
When crossing pastures, he insisted that one not use shortcuts. Don’t

27 Scott Forbes joined Brockwood as a teacher in 1974 and went on to establish
its video department. He headed the development of the Krishnamurti Centre
at Brockwood, which he then helped to run with his wife, Kathy. He was
principal of Brockwood Park School from 1985 to 1994 and continues to
work in the field of holistic education. He edited Mary Zimbalist's memoirs
and published his own book, Krishnamurti: Preparing to Leave.

27 Scott Forbes F 1974 FINA & FRIETE (Brockwood) BEBT—ER, fE /g
ftheH3E 7 2SRRI T e T M FHEZAEBNEESR PRSP O
(Krishnamurti Centre) B8, 7 5N EF Kathy —&ZHENEE TIZH Lo
H 1985 £ £ 1994 F, 2 & REAREZFHK (Brockwood Park School)
R, ZBRHETIET 2 AHE” filfl. 4% T Mary Zimbalist #85
FHAEXEHEIZE FERTHARARER GZERHBBIR: K72

(Krishnamurti: Preparing to Leave) —F.
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cut corners! he would say. Once, when walking across the pasture
behind the Brockwood Grove, | was about to pass between a group
of five tall pine trees. He caught me by the arm and said: No, around
them. We must not disturb them. He maintained that the roots of trees
have a sound that we no longer hear. On another such walk, returning
along Morton’s farmhouse, a storm began to brew. Soon there was
thunder and lightning. I was worried, as we were in an exposed place,
but he enjoyed the turmoil.

Srf—ElN, —PANmERABEARESNBRISEA
saFle HIPH, RRDIHIE. FHNIZN, EFIEERER,
B “REMIEE! B—IR, EFEAAE e RS/
(Grove) RHMBUZNY, FIEAERE M ARE KAREE F 8 27
= RIVETHRBFE, WA S eE. BRIONFEXITR
Efil.” fi—EIA N, WANRTSLE—FET, LE2RNF
BRFEMmE. BB —KEL, IAERE Morton IR EIR
B, SR —HRE NN REER. RIR, N KK, EFEB. &
RO, RARMNEFZE—ABEXRT, ERHREIZIME
ELo

He used to say that when all of your senses are awake, then you are
intelligent; when not all are awake, then thought arises. Whenever |
walked with him I had the impression that he wasn’t looking all around;
he seemed to be looking straight ahead and walking rather fast. He
nevertheless appeared to be completely aware of everything, and
he conveyed the feeling of that sensitivity to those who were with
him.

REBR SRAANREAREN, (R E RN SRHF
FEMEMNBREHREN, SRR HE. SHIMeEE—
B, ERMEIRE, thHRERHENE, EERFEER
MEITTH, MEERBASR. REUL, thlFRETEEEEH
A—1, FRX PSRRI E B A ML MM —EAIA.
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Once when walking up from the lake at Buchillon, I picked a thyme
flower for him to smell. The smell made him jump. In May 1983 dur-
ing his first public talk at Ojai that year, he said: If you lose relation-
ship with nature, you lose relationship with man. For me, K's relation-
ship with nature and beauty can be summed up in the following two
quoations.

B —RFEH T Buchillon, HATEMBIAE &EE FIFE. F
BT —rEEEHATEH. EHNEWILTR TR, 1983 F 5
B ER—ERZNEIR AT HIEH, B “RIREKETHE
RERR, FEAETMAXHNBRKR.” EHER 58K
MERZ R BE TEAIFELS SRR .

The setting sun had transformed everything

AT SHENZET R

Heaven was the earth and the earth heaven; the setting sun had trans-
formed everything. The sky was blazing fire, bursting in every streak
of cloud, in every stone, in every blade of grass, in every grain of sand.
The sky was ablaze with green, purple, violet, indigo, with the fury
of flame. Over that hill it was a vast sweep of purple and gold; over
the southern hills a burning delicate green and fading blues; to the
east there was a counter sunset as splendid in cardinal red and burnt
ochre, magenta and fading violet. The counter sunset was exploding
in splendour as in the west; a few clouds had gathered themselves
around the setting sun and they were pure, smokeless fire which
would never die. The vastness of this fire and its intensity penetrated
everything and entered the earth. The earth was the heavens and the
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heavens the earth. And everything was alive and bursting with colour
and colour was god, not the god of man.

REZAM, REIEXRE B TS HESET Y. KT
ThfbiRIseE K bE, KRB EEH T =5, EEs—RAak.
—RNEMG—RPF L. REARERE. L. KTZE
MERE BRI T, NERERER K MITARRELLSL, B— R T A/
KEMet MWL L EREER TN BB A
REMSFIEG, BRBEE BEEFHNNE IBEEL T
MAELT B MEME, MAEFIHRENEZ =6, ZHN
NERGADKEA—HAWNSTH. —ERZREEREEEH
R, R ANE ARais T A KOG, SKAHT » KIERIT 3=
S5RAFETHY, fimkith. KbEX=s, K=ERXM. F
PERIL AN EF), BXIDH. B2 LT, BERNEARFEE
B L7

Krishnamurti’s Notebook

entry of 17 November 1961, Rishi Valley
© 1976 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

% B (5 B & IBIREID) (Krishnamurti’s Notebook)
“1961511817H, Rishi Valley” &%y
© 1976 "REHXPBEBRERLESLS

Relationship with nature

ASBAHXR

If you establish a relationship with it [the tree], then you have a rela-
tionship with mankind. You are responsible then for that tree and for
the trees of the world. But if you have no relationship with the living
things on this earth, you may lose whatever relationship you have with
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humanity, with human beings. We never look deeply into the quality
of a tree; we never really touch it, feel its solidity, its rough bark, and
hear the sound that is part of the tree. Not the sound of wind through
the leaves, not the breeze of a morning that flutters the leaves, but its
own sound, the sound of the trunk and the silent sound of the roots.
You must be extraordinarily sensitive to hear the sound. This sound is
not the noise of the world, not the noise of the chattering of the mind,
not the vulgarity of human quarrels and human warfare but sound as
part of the universe.

MRIRE— %WI‘XTL_LTEE?\, A4 Tff\?jﬁl]}\xﬁTi’E%o R
X ARW AT, HFEXNHR LA RAR. BURRE
BRX DK FMERBEIREXR BARRSERESAL 5
FIBEARN—IXR. HMNME /ﬂ%/\iﬂﬁ%%& —IE TR 2
fa R, ?ﬂzﬂ]}\)\ﬂiEIEiﬂlﬁﬂﬁL_ B, B ER RS e B
B2, FATMARERIT S RO 7 ﬁ'ﬁiﬁﬁ?g HEWH—EB2. BFh
ﬁ%#ﬁ%mﬂiﬁwﬂ‘l‘ﬁ’] g AR ERNHMX B 1Y
BE meMNEciE mngl];g TR B Z 5o (R
TEAEBER, ABENTE 'JLJFFPFE' Bo. XESEHAELHNESR
=8 @TE&LH&'EFE’][E%”%TW BARALXEERHEBHNEWEL
S XEEEFEN .

It is odd that we have so little relationship with nature, with the
insects and the leaping frog and the owl that hoots among the hills
calling for its mate. We never seem to have a feeling for all living
things on the earth. If we could establish a deep, abiding relationship
with nature, we would never kill an animal for our appetite, we would
never harm, vivisect, a monkey, a dog, a guinea pig for our benefit.
We would find other ways to heal our wounds, heal our bodies. But
the healing of the mind is something totally different. That healing
gradually takes place if you are with nature, with that orange on the
tree, and the blade of grass that pushes through the cement, and the
hills covered, hidden, by the clouds.
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FEMNZE FMNE5BERNXR ML D, FAIFE R, FOHEk
M EEE, FOARFELL [8)PY AR A S K B =~ B FRR B AKX R
NFRXADHIK EFAEMER, BNAFHREHTARE. WFR
HABEBF B REILE—FRZ FAWKR, BAHKEZAR
SEBRHIFHRBCHERR, KZRSA T ALHN—2
MHERE—RET. —FAH—RBR, AN e #1TE
gl WANNSEEEMITERTTAMARHNNI A B
RIVATEHARATEN: HRMBRE—R, SIRAN EBR
BFE—R SRR ESE N — R EME—#, HIRH
BEoABE. AREAVLTE—E XIHaBEIRNL
Ho

This is not sentiment or romantic imagination but a reality of
a relationship with everything that lives and moves on the earth.
Man has killed millions of whales and is still killing them. All that we
derive from their slaughter can be had through other means. But
apparently man loves to kill things, the fleeting deer, the marvel-
lous gazelle, and the great elephant. We love to kill each other. This
killing of other human beings has never stopped throughout the
history of man’s life on this earth. If we could - and we must - estab-
lish a deep, long, abiding relationship with nature, with the actual
trees, the bushes, the flowers, the grass and the fast-moving clouds,
then we would never slaughter another human being for any reason
whatsoever.

EHFESREBRZRDENES, TESHHREFRE
BEERERNEIREN. AXODERETREFLRS,
Bk SR TR R . T IMER & AR — 1), B
SHA LB R R KE. BRER ALREFRE, B
RAFMNE BREDNES, BFEAR. RIEARTEAR
R HONHLER EAKAEHE, AT 2R BT AR
ik . MMRBAREBS AR SMERMBA. EARML.
R BEURBRERNBHERR T E—FRE. FERX
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In the Grove at Brockwood Park, Hampshire, England
REXE AR A2 E R/ IMIM (Grove)
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AR BZ AT RBIX A—BLAFANEAR = EAIE
HEBRFZ T A
Krishnamurti to Himself

entry of 25 February 1983, Ojai, California
© 1987 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

%8 «5E B FH AR A (Krishnamurti to Himself)
“1983 F£2 25 H, MAERIMRZ" ET
© 1987 RE#PBRERESS

Something that happened in India might also indicate his inti-
mate relationship with living things. On the path from Rajghat to
Sarnath, which the Buddha was said to have walked, there was a
plantation of large mango trees that had stopped yielding fruit. Even
though it was said the Buddha had rested under these trees, there
was a plan to remove them. K recounted how one day he’d walked
among the trees and said to them: Listen, if you do not bear any fruit,
they are going to cut you down. Asit Chandmal, too, records this
story, in his book One Thousand Suns, finishing with K then saying;:
They bore fruit that year. | am not saying it had anything to do with
me.

EEFTEEEE@—%$'I‘=§ﬁWEﬁEﬂﬂT?E'—ﬁkﬁ%ﬂifﬁ
Z ERFEZ KR M Rajghat £7E Sarnath (
YR FEPE B 2 BT X 5 B B— R, FE Tmﬁﬂ’]t%
B, AATEENTHEERLT . EMEEZIR PGS X LR T
REY, BEXEZBITNEBRENTRER. =ik THE —RhET
RRMABITE, NENTR: “ITE, NRFR(BAELRSSAIE,
TS IBLRATERE) . 7 Asit Chandmal FEfLAD «—TFNABEN
(One Thousand Suns) —HBHMIER TIXME, WENRE.
'T?EIEEL’”%B F,ERNEHE TR RATERIEREE
AXRo"
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Once on a walk at Rishi Valley we passed several spathodea trees
that had just been planted. They looked like bare trunks but when K
went near and looked very closely he discovered a tiny bud on one of
them. The next day there was a little leaf peeping out, which caused
him much delight.

B—IR, # Rishi Valley (EDEHE ) 828, FA#I T JURRI
NIF TR U kRt . EMERREFZARENMN T, ESRER
TIFH—F, AMEPHN—RNTF LE B, XK 5
FEEET —A/VIMIEH, XiERRERE

K enjoyed gardening, and particularly during his earlier days at
Ojai he did a lot of it. When | showed him my garden at Buchillon,
which | had set up myself, he remarked: It’s good to feel the earth
between one’s fingers.

REREZ FANRRFERZ thFTRZEZE. £
Buchillon (Rt &) BathERTHEFEENERE, HR
T “FieENGHRE L2 —MEEN . ”

He once suggested that | visit the Grand Canyon and stay at the
old hotel El Tovar, where he had stayed. | was finally able to do this
in 1996. In 1923 K wrote: ... go to the Grand Canyon, in Arizona. If you
have the eyes you will see the creator and the creation.

ELEFNEEFE—TREZRZRIES, FEEERE—
K 2 “El Tovar” FIERIE——MBTBEREET . FHIE 1996
FERFEVNEMTXBE. 1923 FHXHEEE: “....E— T
FIZIBMAIKIEARIE, MRRE—NER, RESBEEYE
FfbAITRE.

Whenever | arrived at Brockwood from California, I'd feel tired for a
time, due to the eight-hour time difference and the change in climate.
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Onoccasionl’d have anap beneath alarch tree thatstoodin a clearing
inthe Grove, the sunshine warming me pleasantly. Itold Kaboutthisand
heresponded: Oh, Icouldn’tsleep outthere. Too manythingstosee. And
he rolled his large eyes from right to left, as he did when doing his eye
exercises.

BERMMABRIL R EIHE e AfE, BT R/ \ /N
N ZMURN L, A REE—FFRE. ANRSE—N
EM R T/ NE—S L, BBBOE M ARER LA/ NI (Grove) BY
—hR= b, AXRERR, TAEE. REFT mXHE i
iR, ERERATERE. BEMNABAZS " Rt
THBRKRHIREE, MARFE AT, BB A BEIR B SR B
o

During his last years, K continued to take walks at Brockwood, usu-
ally with a few friends. Dorothy Simmons would bring along her dog,
and K enjoyed throwing sticks for him, something he could do with
considerable energy even at the age of 89. Occasionally it was just K
and me, and on one such walk there was a fence to be climbed. | was
already on the other side, a little impatient, when the thought came,
“He really needs quite some time to get over the fence.” As if he had
read my mind he replied: | hope at my age you will climb over the fence
this well. | then asked him if he was afraid, to which he gave a strong No.

EREGNREILER, th— B ERE (R EED,
BEIZM/LDNEE—#. Dorothy Simmons SfEBZPR T Lt
B, e REXDRFERDT AEMZSE 89 57, BRAEA
I//U% SRR . BREJLR SN ABRZNHA A H

R, BANHEZE S —E . %HT?&EQXE%—@TMDEF;Q
,\\Tﬂﬁk — NS T Lk “th E R B E R KA A e
XEM=E.” A2 £ ET?}ZE’]'L}U fthigi: “FRBEIR Tﬁ
ENFLMEEX AT RMEE M=, 7 R EH o ez <
FeBEREMR NikfhIEEEEMEE: “REH.”
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| have, | believe, experienced K’s capacity to read thought, and
other people have borne testimony to it themselves. Once, at Madras,
K, several of his old friends and | were walking along Adyar Beach.
On the way back | was behind K and happened silently to wonder
what his friends might be thinking about his being so nice to this
newcomer. Just then K turned round to me and said: | don’t think that
way.

HARME, AR R AE “SOAR” NEED MAMARER
MIETX—Re. B—IXFE Madras (EPEH ), STFLALAZ
REEBR RS Adyar JBRERE . EEIEME L, REHE
55, IERRAA AR RNE e AN LA N ETSRAY A, R LA
AR =ERABIE . BAEIXAY, el S RS FL: “F ] A
7/%:-00

A friend of mine once claimed that K would ‘drop” me as he had
‘dropped’ others. | mentioned this to someone else who then told K,
and the second friend reported back that K had become rather sad,
saying: | never dropped anybody, but people dropped me.

BHHR— 1 REABEMS: RaB F EtA—HH it
F e WERHFEHIRT IZ—PA HEMNEFT R Z
&, iR iReaIE, Rl T EREESMEY, HE: FMRER
WS EMA BAHFT "

Another incident occurred in the dining room at Brockwood. A
journalist had just asked me what I did for a living. The question irked
me and | was on the point of answering him, rather provocatively, that
| did nothing, when K, who was sitting next to me, nipped in before
me and said: They make taps.

SF—HELREEREZAENET. —(OCERRERET
ABRAER . XN EBEN T I, FMIEFE 2 Ak B 215
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REAFUHR B, SE— SRR Z AL 12
AR K

In fact K had laughed during one of our first meetings in Gstaad
when | told him that our company produced sanitary faucets. I'd
been in my early 20s when, soon after the war, | started working
in my father’s factory. Manufacturing anything at that time was
exceptionally difficult but most necessary, as Germany was all but
destroyed and everything was needed. Needless to say, manufac-
turing products of export quality was a tremendous struggle. Yet
within a few years our company had become the largest manufac
turer in the world specializing in faucets. So when [ told K what | had
been doing, | must have sounded humorously proud - hence his
laughter.

Bk, HAER T Gstaad EDRSHEHAE, ZFHEIFTHA]
WERIEFIEAKREKE, 57T . MEPFEREARAR, ZTHKH
BARERRRENTI EIE. HMNEFRBESH RIS
HEMSAXAFNYH B TRENEREEZFHERRE [
MERMIEBEE. TUABEESR BEEFEFREEBEO MR
M= mae—E XA . RAMEJLEA, AT E AT
MR EHRRIKELTIFIER. TASEBRERER —EEM
HNEEN, ZREEEBANESR BEREKXT.

I also mentioned to him how difficult it had been to get the staff
to cooperate with each other, and how much I had desired to have
friendly relations with my colleagues in management. K replied: Do
you know how difficult it is to get people to cooperate? Soon | was to
discover that even within the Foundations people at that time found
it difficult to work together.

FEh, WBRE TRIULR TNHESERS AR I
ZLABESEEMITNRFEEILILGT KRR O “REIE
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BIEAMBIEEEEZ R RIRIE LI, BEEERE
EWER, SR AMNBREDRR T E.

Another time, at Rishi Valley, a professor (of Indian ancestry)
from a South African university was sitting at our table. K was asking
pointed questions concerning the situation in that country, trying in
a variety of ways to get him to say what his personal feeling about it
was, but our guest would answer only in generalities. Finally K, refer-
ring suddenly to me, said: Mr. Grohe couldn’t stand it in South Africa.
[ was astonished. Admittedly, | had told him that | had worked there. |
hadn’t mentioned, however, that a year into my work | couldn’t stand
it any longer and returned to Europe, even though my parents were
going to have a beautiful house in South Africa and were planning
to live there for at least a few years. My father, fearing the Russians
after the war, had relocated the family there from Germany. On one
occasion | talked to K about the Germans’ fear of the Russians. He
said they had been right to be worried.

B —IX, ¥ Rishi Valley (EE =R ZRETEH), BAKRER
EIE—Fﬁjt?E’\]#)’(F)Z (EEER) SHINMNBERLERRR. =MmEiE
XPNERPICRIRE 7RSI B, X7 Z#A A LXK
wa\w\f’tb/\)&ﬂﬂkﬁ’]@x,1E?iz1lh_u§}\%ﬁ IR EGH[E
%o &E RRAREITH, RIE: “Grohe AETERZFIEX

PMER.” HRIBIZHE. 8 BEFI RS ERmIELE
“Io SR B R BRI R A EME: ErilETET —
FUE BEULTERZHE SRINBENRGIEFTEERIE
WE—FRE=NET FRTZEDEBREFLILE, BRILE

'JTD\ o BRFHERE, Hﬂ??ﬂ‘zﬁ&t—?ﬁ%'lﬁ%ﬁ%k FEERA

EEEBEI TEIE. BXK BARIRE T EEAXNBEA
EI’JUIE fthiy, fEE ARE I)‘Emﬁ EIER .

| once mentioned to K that | had had great problems with my father.
He said: Yes, you had problems (with the emphasis on the “had”). Near
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the beginning of my time at Brockwood, he asked me: What does your
family think about the things you are doing here? | hesitated, because I still
had some hope, but he firmly interjected: Theyre all against. It’s always
the same thing. With time, | realized how right he was. Surprisingly, per-
haps, my father, shortly before he died, did seem to see some sense in
the little of K that he read, but added, “Oh, but that’s difficult.” Having
asked many staff members and visitors to the Schools and Study Centres
how they had come upon the teachings, it has become clear to me that
unless the first contact, usually through a book, is felt by the person to
be a revelation, he or she won’t continue with it.

HEEORRBFBAMLFAIRARNFE. MK 2,
RINBEEFE (frFRsR1E T BN ” EHRIRAEE RAEN
MERETE], TR RN RAZEABRFIREX EMAIX LS
B? ALK, AARNRANFDIBRE—4LFE,
BRREEMHEER: &R, FIFETEBE L. " FEE
Ry B R HER, MEIREIMIESSAEAX T . HFRRNZE MHE
BEAMHAR, BRAMAIRT — KRB, ERFHIR
S THAEX, AL MERHFE T — A "R, BRI
BIiE) T 52 R RME SR ORI AR S BERR TR, B
MNZRIMEET B S A RAE T —=, BstEkkIE—
PAVREMENBSN —BERBY AR RSB
B MBER BN (i) 2TRSBERETER.

| once helped to organize an interview of K by a publisher from
Czechoslovakia, Jadry Prokorny. Prokorny asked K what he would
have done had he been living under a dictatorship. K answered that
he would have been able to speak only to friends, like you two. In
conversations and public talks K repeatedly pointed to the repression
and brutality of dictatorships. He took an interest in everything, world
politics included. He liked to watch political and news programmes
on television and, even on his deathbed, enquired: What’s going on
in the world?
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O BEBITLH T REERAVE KL ARE Jadry
Prokorny XJ 52 B j5. Prokorny 8] 58, B2 A JE I FEUX
T, it 4. emZfthat RaE ALK EE an{RA117
A (3F3F: Prokorny F1 Grohe) WHET . MLEREIRIE
BRAFYIE B—HELHB BN EBERKE . fthx—1)
BRI, hEEHRECE. thEREBRI _EMEBUE
BT, BMERIRER], fhifoE: 7R E &4 T A

But he did not like to talk about war. One day K, Mary Zimbalist
and | were driving from Brockwood to nearby Winchester. On the
way we passed a huge, wide hollow among the fields, which Mary
indicated was the place where Eisenhower had addressed the Allied
troops before the invasion of Normandy.?® K somewhat impatiently
brushed aside the remark, saying: The war has been over for a long
time. He was well aware of what had happened during World War
[l and often pointed out that the cruelty of that and other wars
continued into the present. He once told me that when the British
bombed Hamburg, they first targeted the centre so that the inhabit-
ants would try to escape to the outskirts. Then they bombed the
outskirts. He emphasized that nationalism is a common cause of divi-
sion and conflict in the world. Often he said about himself: | am not
Indian.

RMBAZENRIRILEF. H—XK 7T« Mary Zimbalist F1F IE
BE MR REREMIEANR AT (Winchester)o TEE&
E BNEIBEFEN—PE RN TMZH, Mary 12E1H1X 2
SHRREUR (FE: Eisenhower EEHE L) RE2KER
A 6 B & R UHE R HE T 28 e B LA Bt X — =

28 The site is now famous also as a rock-concert venue.

28 ZHR BRIt & ZBNERE K2,
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HFERERRAT . IFEBFEE RERREPALE
MEE BEEERE A& FMEMAERFNEREZSNHE
EEE. fRAEREXERER RSP RNEREREE .
REIMBAN, BEFEU: A ZENEA"

K once told us about an event that occurred in the 1930s. He was
in Rome and visiting St. Peter’s Square when the Pope was carried
by in a sedan chair. The Pope stopped, leaned out and asked K, “Are
you an Indian?” K replied: | am supposed to be from India. And the
Pope said to him, “I like your face,” after which he leaned back and
continued on his way.

RARNTH T —HREE 1930 FRNEE. SNMEES
DERERF 7 IN—ITARERENHTETRE. &
ERRETR REGFEI5: REENEAML? 52 mEM: I
BRREBMEMIE.” HEXHE: “HRERRMK. " 75 EERD
[F—%5, 4k%2 FiK.

Although K sometimes mentioned that he had been brought up
by English aristocracy, he would occasionally make reference to the
stuffy English society. At one point he noticed my cuff links and told
me that he and his brother had had cuff links and tie pins. They would
leave them at home before going for a walk and once, at Ojai, they
returned to find them gone - stolen. They were very happy they had
disappeared.

BERTANRREMERRERKRFKAN, ERERMAD
LWE “REHSHIERET . B R HRE A HD,
FREFHYL, AR E R0 E AT MINAAEAst. Eft
MNELNES IS IEXERABERE. MARERZ
B Ek, LI XERAMAL T —H G T . WAEA
ENAEm I+ 25X
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Nevertheless, regarding Annie Besant - who was from England
and whom he had loved like a mother - he said she had done more
for India than Mahatma Gandhi. Using the example of Gandhi, he
stated that any kind of forcing others to do what one wanted - even
by the presumably peaceful means of fasting - was violent. Fasting
for political reasons was violence.

REW, FiKE ,
BRERFERIFMZEH L Se T gt 79 BN S R AY STk b R H i
E%Z. IHMAG], BiRE: Rt AME S BMiE—
EU@EL_:L_F 18 P MERFE—EHER . BT

Jj‘?—l.ﬁﬁ?@ﬁm MENITH

K was a tremendously serious person but he also enjoyed a good
laugh and took particular delight in telling good jokes. We shared
many such moments. Here are three of the many jokes that he would
sometimes recount:

RE—MEIEERIA BENEFIRAK, thiFs S0
RFEFNRE FERERED . RNSZETHSIBENEZ.
L,{Tmf’ml#‘fﬁ’h%% RIEFRRI =

Three sages in the Himalayas are sitting in silence, meditating. Ten
years go by, and the first one says, “What a wonderful morning.” Another
ten years go by, and the second one says, “It might rain.” Another ten
years go by, and the third one says, “When will the two of you ever stop

17

chattering!

=UEAEEDHRL LHLRE, HEIAT, B2
A B AEENERM. XOTT T4, B_MEAL: KB
TWT . AR T T4, E=REAFOT: “URIHH 4K
B & LR AU
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Saint Peter shows God what’s happening on Earth. The first thing
they see is a group of people labouring from morning till night. God is
amazed and asks, “What is the matter with those people down there?”
Saint Peter replies, “Didn’t you say they had to earn their bread by
the sweat of their brow?” God answers, “But | was only joking.” Next
they see robed cardinals and bishops at lavish tables piled with food
and wine. And when Cod asks who those people are, Saint Peter tells
Him, “They, my Lord, are the people who understood you were only
joking.”

ERFELEFR AR EEELENEE. mINFEZME
—REHAENERGE S E. EREREIRER, )
THHZXHEAZEAT?Y ZREBEZE: “EREHY, {1
MEAKKFEBL? EFEER: “BRAZF T MK
Bo” FETRN—FH, ER T SFKEMILRERNE
FANELEHER T SBEEENRERRA. XN EFEIRXEA
Xt EWFBEIFME: X0, s BLLMEEIZETT
BURHIA"

A man is hanging from a cliff, shouting “Help! Help!”, when a voice
from above advises, “Have faith! Let go!” The man calls out, “Is nobody
else up there?”

—EBTFREEBED, AW KA M XN —
M sk AR R TFIR! BAWE: L EDEAH R
AT G

At some point at Brockwood, K read the Old Testament. When |
asked him how he liked it, he answered: I do like it. Not the tall tales
[he used the French word blagues] they tell you, but the language,
the style. He also enjoyed reading detective stories as a pastime and
appreciated a well-constructed plot.
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EE—OERZRARE %7 (BA2HH. HFEMfhEE
BREABEAHFR, tLEZE: “HRRERE. ERERHNTED
R BLETTRA LN E (XERA T —MXIERE
blagues: (4= ##it), MR EMIES MITXNIZ. " fiERFEXR
B R/ N PR HIE, AR RE IR BITHET

K once asked: When two egotists get married, what do you get? After
a brief, expectant silence from those present, he answered: Just two
egotists. And during a question and answer meeting at Brockwood in
1984, he remarked about marriage: When one has the time, the money
and the energy, one can start the whole circus again.

AR mEE “APABR AR OHNAGERRE 252
AV FIFGRNTBR T —= )L ARBBERFEER, =ik &
EFMABRAFOMIAN" 1984 F, EREZAEN—170
Eo b IBRE TER, g E—DABTHE. S5EMNB
NRIESE, BRI AEF a7 R (F5518) .~

| felt he was referring to me, and felt strangely touched, because
| was in the process of getting married a second time, in spite of K
having told me Cood when | mentioned at our first meeting in Gstaad
that | was divorced. | knew he was fond of my fiancée and expected
he would approve, but he just raised his arms and declared: One mar-
ries, just like that. On another occasion he said: He marries the most
beautiful woman, and has hell on earth. He called Magda, my new
wife, Madame A.G. At Brockwood he had suggested that | change
my name to A. G. When | asked him what it meant, he explained Ange
Cardien (Guardian Angel).

HREF ARSI, X TYRIMEIRTIEE K BAH
NHRIEAFESEFE RGRNEH, RER Gstaad MR E
ARz, FIREISIREIE T, AP e Xt Foln: X REF - 7 FRANE
RXHMFARBENRAE, IABFEMSBERORIER, B
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BMRERTHRFE HE: “—PASEE X AERX," T EF—
R, T BT HRENT A, AEENEMIR 7 TR AT
F1EET Magda B A.G. KA. EMERMAE EENIT
BFEMA.G.. ¥EEMA G 2EHARERN, iR A.G.
FsE Ange Gardien (E1&: SFHPKRIE) .

| suppose that K and | got along rather well because | didn’t
want or expect anything from him. I didn’t even know what to ask
him, and in any case all of us could listen to what he had to say
during innumerable public talks, dialogues and interviews. It is
a huge body of work, and one can study it all one’s life and still
discover something new each day. This is partly because K would
explore even often-repeated questions freshly each time, always
approaching them from a different angle; and also because at each
moment we can observe for ourselves human consciousness in
action.

HHER RMBABLERET, 2R HEMAREIZE MR
BEIEAATE. REETHEZOMEN A, EMARNE
NAFATLAERZ A FFHE XHEFK I AR U7 2 fth Aris 59
H. HARZFE, —PANEREMSIE, SREES LI
AT B2 REZ SRR EPLEEZ R
SEHdrEMEE FESRR— I BEREEEN BEE B
FRANENSZIE TR B WEALTIRIEER.

| remember when K and | once walked side by side in the corridor
to the dining room. He took my hand and said with the intensity which
he so frequently displayed: | don’t know why I like you so much. This
has never happened to me before. It has nothing to do with the money
- je m’en fiche (- I don’t care at all). On one occasion he told me: We
are brothers. Several years later | asked Sunanda Patwardhan??, an
old friend of K’s and a trustee of KFI, what he might have meant. She
replied that K simply fell in love with people.
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EEE X BNRHEEABEETHNERE, RIEERK
HF mEMEAENBHARBIHE: BAMEATARSXA
EWR. XERE EIEMAREET. EMERBEMAXER
je m’en fiche (A& BIRATEFE).” BHE IR, "X
T ‘BN B.” BFFLUE, ol 7 Sunanda Patwardhan??
— R RN—NEZERR LEREARERIIERESSNE
= RRXIESETARRE. EEKR EXNFHNARTE
REHRKIE

On 4 August 1928, at the Ommen Star Camp, K said to his audi-
ence: | am in love, not with you, but with that which is behind you; not
with your faces and your clothes, but with that which is life.

1928 £ 8 A4 B, AWZKKTMHEXLEES L, X
WX “FARRME S, TR ERN, MEEBMREARE
EHEY AREZEFMNMKRENRE MEELTESES.”

29 See footnote 39 on pg. 114.

29 RS 114 71, BIE 39
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SAANEN, SCHONRIED
AND ROUGEMONT

Bt SAANEN, SCHONRIED
F1ROUGEMONT

D uring the 1984 Saanen talks K couldn’t stay at Chalet Tannegg,
as it was being sold, so a chalet was rented for him at nearby
Schonried. He showed us a number of pictures that hung in his
bedroom there, of old ocean liners, on one of which he had sailed.
He watched a few of the sprint competitions that were part of the
Olympic Games that summer, shown on television, and called out to
Mary Zimbalist: Maria, look how they run! Look how they run!

19845, T=AE (Saanen) BHEHAE, 7 RBEFHEREIE
Tannegg, BT EEWMEMEE, TRAESIEANWLF Schonried
AT S—HAREXAE. RARNETINEEMENEER
LK EIL R R A, Eh— 2B LR, i
HERMENET BFEERRIZESMNILIAFEHIER, £EEREN
fth[E Mary Zimbalist BI&E: “Maria, [REMIZE LM EEM
MEE4ABEN

At one point he wondered why they hadn’t gone to Spiez for a
boat ride on Lake Thun the past few years. He corrected my German
pronunciation, SHPEETS, to SHPEE-ets as the Swiss say it. Then he
answered his own question: Too much work to do. Mary Zimbalist
added, “We are getting too old.”

thE—EaFREAMAELELEE, I—TARBEEY
Spiez /NER Thun EHFRMIIZE—%F. KT Spiez X1,
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View towards Videmanette, in Rougemont

Videmanette LLji#, T F L Rougemont
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2 IE T HRAVER LT, FIEZE “FEE X" (SHPEETS), BE+
ANBE I EIE “FeEIRR” (SHPEE-ets). AREMEIZETH
Ay B “E A TERZ T o Mary Zimbalist 78352 “F A7
T ETFEL"

Twice, my old school friend Edgar Himmerle, from Austria, and |
were invited for lunch at K’s chalet. Edgar had been living as a kind
of sociable hermit in a wooden cabin without electricity, telephone
or running water, taking care of various animals, including a big eagle
owl. When K met Edgar for the first time he immediately asked him
whether he was some kind of farmer, and they went on to have a lively
conversation about animals and the like.

Edgar Haimmerle @A ER K, 1R B RHF], FFMBE R
RBIBIEE NI HH#TE. Edgar MFE—FFHIEAR
fRt. i —EPUREATEAEREH. RERIE. BRABRK
MARERE, XREFE Y. BFE—RKRSS (1 &RAH
KB Z—). HE—IRNE Edgar B, 37 BIRL )
Edgar BN AKIZTFIER, HEMIIXEHFHINE T X T 50

FERIE .

It was well known that K had a special relationship with animals.
One day for lunch we went to the Klosterli Restaurant, near Gsteig,
where especially good salads from their organic garden were served.
The owner of the restaurant was very fond of dogs. While we were
sitting at the table, his dog came and lay under K’s chair. The owner
was amazed and said he had never before seen his dog lie down
under a guest’s chair.

R, 5 BEEEMFHRNAR. B—X, Fl]—
fBE Gsteig (FTih ) BEHI Klosterli BRIERAFE, XREIE
R bR At DR AL RSk B B RNBEVIRE. BIE
MEALEEZN. SRMNMELERRS, AT IR, 5
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ERANETT.

K enjoyed talking about his experiences with animals, but more
than any other he loved telling the story of the tiger. In India some
friends took him in a car to see a tiger in the wild. Eventually a tiger
appeared and approached the car. K moved to stroke the animal but his
companion quickly pulled his arm back. K was convinced that nothing
detrimental would have happened to him. He was simply unafraid.?°

REWHSEIMELNEE, ERR MRS, &
EMRAEZRNGE. EHE B PAEXBAEREMEFINEG
ZR. &F, —RERAZT. eBETARE. mRHFE =
FERRAZR, AR EFREREEHNFERL T EXR. ZHiE
LR ALZIEMAE. RE—REBAEMHE.

Another story, which happened at Rajghat, concerns a monkey.
One day as K was doing yoga exercises in his room, a large wild
monkey jumped onto the window sill, stretching out his hand towards
K. K grasped it, and so they sat there for a while, K and the monkey,
holding hands.?'

30 You can read more about this in the October 2, 1973 entry in Krishnamurti’s
Journal.

30 EZMAXNE, 15 H «L R BIE» (Krishnamurti’s Journal) #1973 £ 10 B
2 HxX—&%.

31 K described this scene in the book The Only Revolution; it also appears in the
Penguin Second Krishnamurti Reader, pp. 42-43.

31 «ME—RIE ) (The Only Revolution) — P, TR TiZipH: EREIER

ISP LAY «52 B A ABIZIR A (Penguin Second Krishnamurti Reader)
HA5E 42-43 W
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— MU ELKEEEE Rajghat, I—RAFEFHEX. H—K,
IR ERET M, XN —RAXERHRE TES L EERH
HTFo REETENTF UXHRIGTFFEEFENEL
ET7T—%)L.

Once during lunch at Ojai, K told the story of how he had gone
for a long walk there. On his way home he heard a barking dog.
He pointed out that one could tell by the bark whether a dog was
dangerous. This one evidently was. As there was no other way to
get home, he had to pass by the house where the dog was. As he
approached, the dogran up to him and started circling him. Suddenly
he grabbed K’s arm between his jaws, whereupon K admonished
him: You go home! And that, indeed, is what the dog did. He then
explained how to handle vicious dogs according to what a French
army officer had told him: hold a stick horizontally for the dog to
dig his teeth into, then kick him in the belly. K did not appear to
need this kind of defense, however, and he did not recommend it
to us.

BRERZRZF IR, e 7 i L HITE EEP M
Fo TIE%EE’]E%J: fthir 2 7T —PERAIER . iR AR LR
35ﬂE’JH4FD5E#lI7_|<ﬁ55’J EREk. MENXFRAEAMRXK. B

RARNEALER, RS RET AR ?’]?E-r%ﬁ’])%
% f’miJ_HT FiIES ?’]/FPTJ:EE FHaBE &M . ERE, B—
ARAET se Mg, e RIT&E: “RIRER KX BEAZA
TR T RERNMAT —(DEEEE BEEMMIZMAXS
NBAR TR KPFRE—RIES, AR EHREE, RER
f%?gﬁ’lﬁi¥o BROFHAITEIMPBERHE X, B RHEER
MR

And a final story about animals: at one point while at Brockwood,
in my room in the west wing, | suddenly woke up, turned on the light
and found bats crowding the ceiling. | opened the window further,

92 THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



turned off the light, and the next morning they were gone. But | always
had the feeling that they had been attracted to the west wing because
of K.

RE—PRTEIVNEE B RERZRIOE FHERM
Bk, AN RARAENEEE BITHAT, XK Eew L
PR T iwig. TERIEEFAFSERLE, X LT B THE_XRF
L RIS L KET . BRESF—MREE: ENERARTH
5|2 R R .

My friend Edgar was very fond of drinking a bit of wine. When he
saw none at my house, he was quite disappointed, and naturally he
did not expect that there would be any at Schonried when we went
there for lunch. So he was pleasantly surprised to find a splendid bot-
tle of red wine on the table. Kimmediately told him: You can drink the
whole bottle. K, as a matter of course, did not have any.

HHPE Edgar IFRERBRILETE. HEIMRER
BERY, i fERKEE, FTIAE R —H#ERIE Schonried FAFEHY,
L RO RIEERECFATE. FERMAME LB T M E
FNAEEE N EHEIN. TIZEIX R XHERIAR
T o M5 ARBIE BRI

But the conversation was very animated on both their parts.
Knowing that Edgar and | had attended the same school at Davos,
K asked him if | had gone to school mainly to learn or to ski. Edgar
supposed that it was mainly to ski, and K made a facial expression as
if to say he had expected as much.

TEN, I MMREXE S B STRIE Edgar FFKAETR LT/
FHIATRHT (Davos) LRI B —FTE4R, (€8] Edgar, I EIXIET
FREBEATES BEBSE. Ldgar NAREERAT B
F. BERMT —IRE FERERMDERETX—R.
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At one point K mentioned to Edgar that some people in
India came to his public talks even though they didn’t under-
stand English, because they wanted to be close to a saint. Edgar
then stated that K was not a saint, and K replied: Yes, but they
think so.

SeIL[E Edgar $REIE, FEEDE—L AR ETIE R RITHE
A AFHHE, BAfIEEEE—(E AN, Edgar BERTRRIHF
REEAN Wit EEE: =56 BREITAATE.”

The second time we had lunch together, Edgar had planned to
return home from Schonried by train. We were having an animated
conversation when | asked, with some misgiving, when the train
was due to depart. It turned out that there were only five minutes
to get to the station, so everyone leapt up and | said to Edgar, “We
have to run.” “No, no,”
tion in my car.” She started upstairs to get the car keys. K raised his

arms and shouted: You have to run! You have to run! Mary climbed

interjected Mary, “I'll drive you to the sta-

even faster, while Edgar and | raced wildly downstairs, out of the
house and to the station. The train was pulling in just as we arrived,
panting heavily. The next time | met K, he said: | watched how
you ran.

BMEXR—EBATE, BBK Edgar FTEM Schonried 22k
FREIR. HWNARIEHFWIR, HFE— 25 ROE KEHA
MRS & . Z5RAI, MATRFE D PRRS EATUE R b, FTid
FPAEBE TR FXY Edgar W “FANFHEE X" ‘K R
Mary BE:EW, “BRAFXRNEFS,.” TRMER tEESE
FARL. IXAY, SeESENE AR IR 11FH! EREE X! Mary
BEEMRT L2, T Edgar FNF N —R2RIT M T,
HEF BEFAFEH. SRNBIPERN, kFEEIFIHE, AT
HWEESHEFFT. T—ELER, i BIRIREEA
HET."
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K with Iris Soppa, the daughter of a friend of mine, before lunch in Rougemont

in 1985 © Asit Chandmal
FEH, MBE— BRI Iris Soppa fE—#2, HHET 1985 Fi+
Rougemont © Asit Chandmal

K was very observant, even with regard to small things. Once at
Ojai when | dressed to go to lunch with him, I couldn’t find the belt for
my trousers and went without one. There were several other guests
there, so it was two days later, on my return, that he asked me casually:
Did you find your belt? Another time | arrived wearing an expensive
imitation-leather jacket. K touched it and asked: Est ce que c’est de la
peau? (Is it skin?) He was amazed when | told him it wasn't.

RIEBETUE AT LA AMEBEETER. F—
RERZ, BFRETTEFNMN— ﬁ_iﬂ?ﬂ:é EEFIRKE
EE%E%E’JH%: TRERRESTHUET . SRNBELEEEMILA
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BA AR KEHRB LRI, fthiEO 0 7 —4a: “RE R
MUBETES TIB? B —R, MEFE—HMERIERXZ R EL
REEXTRMBE. =IE TR, [G1E: “Est ce que c'est de la peau
(£ XREKRME)? YHERBEXT2ERMN, hEERIR
o

Nothing seemed to escape his notice. There was a time | was hav-
ing some chest pain, quite considerable, but | tried not to pay it much
attention, nor did | see a doctor. At one point, as | walked past K, he
lightly tapped my chest with his fingers. It was only afterwards, when
the pain disappeared, that | realized what he had done. | later heard
similar stories from others.

MFRBT ARSI MEER. RN EZRNRETREE
B REEREE ERRETEZHERE UREEL. A—M,
HRMRSUELSH, thAFEEEME T mAMBO. 52
B3R, FERHERT, MAMARIRBIMM T 4. 2/ FHBEM
HA AR 7R BRI

Another time | was having difficulty understanding a bank state-
ment for an account | had recently opened in Ojai. | asked Mary,
who was from the US, to explain it to me. As she was doing so, K
approached and walked around us, saying: Maria, be very attentive. He
kept repeating this until Mary responded, “But | am attentive.” After a
while, it appeared to me that nothing was more interesting than that
boring bank statement.

BB R, BEE KA RABERZ FF AV ERITIK PRI IKER,
RAARBEENER. F21E Mary ((FF: Mary Zimbalist) A%
RE—T, hERBEEEN. EAMERBERNNE TERK
11, HFHREHNT—BRIE: “Maria, IRESHEE.” iR lthE
EX—R BF Mary & “BREZeMBETT . I T —=
JL BEFRBH ALK T RITIKEE BB T -
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Time and again K talked about total attention, but often after a
public talk the audience seemed to be hypnotized. On those occa-
sions, he would say: Please don’t be mesmerized. Please get up.

RRX—IRHIRE| 2 WEOE, BEFE A YRR
AR, TR MNBEEREESHER T —H. EBMELT, ths
W BN ERTARNERET . 1B R.”

In general, K spoke passionately but without pathos. I asked him
once whether he prepared his talks. He answered: No, for | wouldn't
know what to say.

BHRE, RPHEFTEHRE, ENEE. B RFEMBIE
RAVEZMAAFIE. thEER: MTEE, AR NE
F RIS A "

Once, after a particularly impressive talk at Saanen in 1985, | went
to see K in his apartment. He was stretched out on his bed, his doctor
having advised him to rest after each talk. | told him that it had been
wonderful. He became very serious and a great dignity emanated from
him as he simply concurred: C’etait merveilleux. (It was wonderful.)

1985 FFFEF=RE, — 1755 S AERSHES RE, HERHN
NBEEM. MERRIBSER L EEZEHHEE
WMERE— T BB FHEHBERT . T, BBIERE™
wOESEEL BRI E R SE, fhE R EE:

“C’etait merveilleux GEI1&: FEXR T )o"

A woman from Italy who came for lunch one time reported that,
at a conference of healers and clairvoyants, it had been stated that
spiritual healing and clairvoyance do not work when thoughts inter-
fere. K commented simply: This is what we’ve been saying for the last
seventy years.
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AR —BREBEXRFNZ T SRANFLHFE, iR 7
7(_ RITRAMMRMERENW L, BAEE: é’lﬁ&?"ﬁf\)\ﬁ#
BT MRAM K AU ERMITILE: X 23 1]Y
%*I:—l-ﬁﬂ% BEREHH.”

It was around this time that Pupul Jayakar3?, in Rougemont, told K
that it was difficult to understand him. He resolutely replied: | must
become simpler. And, in fact, on the following days he expressed
himself even more simply and clearly.

KLATEBPELRT (8], Pupul Jayakar®2 £ Rougemont (¥ 1 )
HiFE, WREERREMNIE. TERBRERME NE: “FAm
WEEBRL.” W, EETRNBEFERE mNRETFEIL
EE MR EMT AR 8

During the 1985 public talks, K stayed at Rougemont. | placed my
rented apartment at Chalet 'O Perrevoué at his disposal, and KFT
rented an additional large flat in the same chalet to accommodate

32 Pupul Jayakar (Pupulji) spent a lifetime in social work and was prominent in
the Indian handicrafts industry. She was a close associate and confidante of
Indira Gandhi, the Indian Prime Minister from 1966-84, and was her adviser
on cultural matters. She met K in 1948 and was closely associated with him
thereafter, becoming a trustee of KFl and authoring Krishnamurti, A Biography.
A fine selection from the intense dialogues she had with K can be found in
the book Fire in the Mind. She died in 1997.

32 Pupul Jayakar (BUFR: Pupulji) S MBS T SHEMNEF TV AH=FE
o 2 ENE SR Indira Gandhi (fE88 1966 -84) FISRBREFIAS, 2R
BRXHUESBMIOD. T 1948 FHERE, WE—EHSRREFEBVINEKR,
HFEERERFBIRNERESS (KF) BE, BRNMIRE T «REHRERE
(Krishnamurti, A Biography)e #5352 FIEURRA I, BAFIE AT AT W
k¥ (Fire in the Mind) —HHEE]. #hTF 1997 F&t.
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some helpers and companions, in this case Michael, Raman and Dr.
Parchure, as well as possible guests such as Vanda Scaravelli*3. The
previous year we had invited K for lunch there, and he had greatly
admired the dining table with its heavy and well-made wooden top.
He was generally very aware and highly appreciative of quality in
things.

1985F =R N FAHHIEHAIE], 5 {EFE Rougemont. FHFE T TR
B AE 'O Perrevoué BRI —ENE, IRHARFH. BN =
BEETBRERESS KM UENREET TS —ERLE,
AR N—LEBF FME £, FRXH Michael Raman #1 Parchure &
4, S BARERISRAIE A, EL0 Vanda Scaravelli®3s BI—F, 3
MBERERRXEFE, YNMMNEERBEEAMITHBRAA
EEBREAE. tBENEYNSEREERENRANMNSE
HEE 1o

After some time, K moved from the lower apartment to the one
on the upper floor, because it was more spacious and had a balcony.
He was also glad that, by doing so, Mary Zimbalist no longer had to
share a bathroom. He remarked chivalrously: You know, she is a lady.
Another time, when the three of us were taking the car, | tried to help

33 Vanda Scaravelli met K in 1937. K became close friends with her and her
husband and often visited them at their large villa in Fiesole, near Florence.
She rented Chalet Tannegg in Gstaad for K during the Saanen Gatherings. A
yoga enthusiast, she wrote a well regarded book on the subject, Awakening
the Spine. She died in 1999 at the age of 91.

33 Vanda Scaravelli F 1937 FBH 7. TSRS RKE AT RENRAR,
FEEREMIIL T 5 ZRFEMIA Fiesole /NATEMIIAIEFES. HVI=
WA T 7 FHT Gstaad BIRER BIZE Tannegg, EF=RESR < HAEI IR {#
BRAE. FA—BRMEBEFE, RS 7T —AT SFFM D GREES
(Awakening the Spine). #F 1999 F &, ZF 91 %o
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K'into it although he didn’t really need help. Mary was coming from
the other side and, pointing to her, he said: She is a lady, which made
me rush to help her.

T —EEE, TMETREI TR ENBEAE, BAIRE
BEREM—L, TH N EE. BFLLfthEXE, XHF—R, Mary
Zimbalist IABEB/HEHA—NAET . MMHABLXEM:
PRENE, A R— T . BB R, BB A—ELER,
BREHER LF REMESSHAFTERSB. XA Mary IEM
F—ih %, R"IEE Mary Wi “BREFE—NUL L. HIFT. &
B E .

Around that time K deeply burned his finger on a brass reading
lamp. I was horrified when | saw the wound, but K dismissed it, saying:
Oh, I can stand lots of pain.

ARAEBIHIR TR —SRESTTERHGT. &
b T, IR T, BrRIBERE O, ik ‘B, Sk E
MR % Foim, BEBRER X /1E.”

His daily walk during this time was a stroll along the Saane/Sarine
River, beside the airfield in Saanen. He was too weak to do more. He
told me: You can come with us, but for you it would be nothing.

XY iE), i) B BEED 2R EFRENIAS LAY Saane/
Sarine SABEHITH . MAIBAATRESS, REAESGEIL. fthxy
i AR AFIRAT—#E &K, EXRRIEIX RIEEIH AR Z
jET o ”

One day the actor Richard Gere came for lunch. Although K had
already given a public talk that day, he conversed very intensely with
him for more than an hour. It was almost as though K was giving
another talk, and we left the lunch table at 4 o’clock. When he was
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on the point of leaving, Richard Gere, who appeared visibly moved,
asked K if he could give him a hug. It was quite touching to see this
much taller man bend down and embrace K so that K'’s slight figure
almost disappeared in the other’s arms.

BH—XK, ZEER Richard Gere BIREmELHFE. BRI
RREOBEHRITT —HRFE BIEZEF Richard Gere JRA
RIRT — D%/, SFGRMXHTT —FE BRIMNEZITF
MR A B HER. Richard Gere BART RS, RGBS AR,
fLaRaERAh— 1 E. EIXUEREEZHNEALT TE
kT, RBENNSEILEERETEHNERE 2P, X—F
HES AR EE.

It was also in Rougemont that my elder son, Christoph, who is now
a vintage-car dealer, showed K his first meticulously restored old MG.
K showed a great deal of interest and looked under the hood in his
usual careful way. Christoph, tongue in cheek, proclaimed, “It's now
a holy car.”

VKT Christoph S R—NUHEFME A, SFHLEHE
Rougemont, fliA R ER T fiF OEBEMNE—HEXBESE.
ERIE THRRHXE, HFEGEE IR FMEENET 5
if?ﬁﬁ’\]ﬁi%ﬁ% Christoph FHAMIKMER: “WEE S
—IREET "

| also wanted to bring my younger son, John, to lunch. When
we finally settled on a date, | happily relayed the information to
K, who replied: But he will be bored. Realizing how true this was,
as John was a teenager at the time, | cancelled right away, to my
son’s great relief. Even so, both John and Christoph had been to
Ojai and met K at lunches there, and both had been to public talks
either at Ojai or Saanen. Christoph had even visited Rishi Valley with
me.
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REFBEFTHHN/NLF John SR—EFE. HiTHRELE
ET—1THF BEXSRIHIBX—HE SRR, 5Tt “&IH
John 2R/ ” HEIRF52WSEX, B A John BT EZ D
TIEZH%F, TRILBUE T XRFTE, mMX IR JLF
T—HA%S. BMEALL, John F1 Christoph #3E A Z, HEE
FENRE T, A& 5T ErRR Z SR A A FFHE .
Christoph EEEMIL—HEET T Rishi Valley (ENE 5 R FERFT
7EHth) .

At some point, K recounted several stories about women who kept
following him around. At Madras a woman had invaded his bathroom
by climbing through the window and he had had to call for help.
Another woman had beseeched him to let her touch his foot. When
at last he acquiesced she grabbed his ankle and wouldn’t let go. He
laughed until there were tears in his eyes and concluded with: We are
all crazy, but they beat us! He enjoyed telling anecdotes, liked to laugh
and really appreciated good jokes.

A0, ZHTIDNXTFEZNELERERNEE. &
Madras (EPEHIR), B—2EXME FRH T fthAa =, LR
FRIFAKRETK. H—2ALNEERKREAFBMN— T
M. RERBRERT, BE-EMERNBER EADTs
AT EXHRGRIBEMER T, RiFfhESEE: “F(I#HR
PUL, BB T A mERH—LEFEBE, EXRFIEKX
K, WD RE BRI ERAIKIE.

K was fond of the French language and in the last year of his life
asked Mary Zimbalist to organize French lessons for him in Santa
Barbara. Unfortunately, he never had a chance to proceed with them.
Once during lunch he was telling us about Paris, where he had spent
quite a bit of time particularly during the 1920s. He knew a maharaja
then who collected cars and would buy any model he did not yet own,
and K accompanied him for such purchases. K told the story of the
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View from Rellerli, a mountain above Schonried, Switzerland

=T Rellerli W&, ¥xE Schonried EFFHI—ES L

car dealers who simply refused to believe that it was not K who was
the maharaja. When | remarked that Paris was no longer what it had
been, K responded: Vous savez ... (You know ...), in a tone implying
that it still had something.

REWEIE. EEFHNRE—F, fthit Mary Zimbalist 7£
Santa Barbara (3£ E MMIKT) A2 H—LLEIEBR. NEMRE,
fth—ERENSEES X LIRE. BRFER, a3
HETZERR, thELEREET T AN KHN—KRRE, tH
=1 1920 TR B TIAMR—NEIEER, XUT AERKE
R, EEMH MR ENE, B EXL TR MREBEREE
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BEXLTFE, TR T HNPBEAREZLEF(NELAEBAEHEE
FEEAERTER. SRR BEREEFNHEHEFENER
T, =A% “Vous savez ... (EIE: REE.....)”, B R RED
RNHETRBE LR,

During this last year of Saanen talks, | started building a new
chalet. K was very curious to know where it would be and why |
was building it, so | described the location and told him that | had
always wanted a wooden house. Sometime later, either at lunch or
during a public talk, he said: To build your own house is still self-
centredness.

RE—FHNFEREAFHIE HERAREE—HRTHRER
£, RIFRHFET BNEESHEERE, ©E AT ARERE
B TREEAR T AHAE, tEFMRESSR—EHERE—
BARFINE T FAZE E—RFEREAFIHER, =T
XAAE: EERECMEFHIRZUNBIR AR LM

I named the new place Chalet Solitude. As K has pointed out, the
word “solitude’ has nothing to do with loneliness; it's more like the
word ‘alone’, meaning all one.

RILFEFHBH KREIE Solitude” (BEE ). =
B E, solitude X MAR “AM” REEMXER EHELT
alone (“JRE—A"), L EKE all one (“TEB—E"),

Then there is the question of solitude. Right? ‘Solitude’: it’s a lovely
word, in which is implied - you know, when you are walking alone in
the woods, not carrying all your troubles, your problems, your anxi-
eties. You're just walking, looking at the trees, the clouds, listening
to the birds and running water. You're absolutely alone, in solitude
you’re enjoying. And when you are alone, completely alone, you have
left everything behind. You understand?
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BEE A XA A, AEB? A (Solitude): IXE—
MRIFRIE, EBME—REE, HRME— AEE/ME,
BT TEHRBERMN. EMNEE. RREEE BEN B
= WESMARKHNEZT. REe— DA EXEHLHIL
E. MESRME—AN TE2MLH, (RE KB —IEMERF
T fREAE T E?

2nd public dialogue, Saanen, 27 July 1978
© Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

1978 7 B 27 B, iEREE IR A iYL
O REFIBRERESS

Another time he commented with some admiration on the orderly
way in which the Swiss stack their firewood. He speculated as to what
Americans might feel about that kind of activity: Ah, we have no time
for something like this; life is too short.

EH—R, R ARGE A EEEHREFRTRKM. i
WHENT —TREASEABFIMEOE: ‘I, £ iliias,
HATAR IR TR X L EE.

With K staying in Rougemont, | asked the woman who had been
cleaning for me for four years (and who continued to do so for another
thirty years) to attend also to K. She would enter his apartment while he
was having breakfast, and he always stood up to greet her. One time he
asked me: Why is she always so happy? | suggested we ask her, but he
declined. When it came time for him to leave Rougemont, she bid him
goodbye: “Au revoir, Monsieur Krishnamurti. A I'année prochaine.”
(“Until next year.”) To which K replied: Si dieu veut. (God willing.)

TefF1E Rougemont AYXEZRY (8], Hit—NEEFEFHM T UF
RETENLZE (MEEEN=TEENL—BEEARMEET
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F) BRI/ —TE&E. theEx AREHNRMEHR AhAI5EE,
XA 5 SRR R, MiITHEN . F—XREE: Attt
BREBAFOL? BIRVORIMNEO M, BB EELET . S5
B FF Rougemont FIRYE, i@ 52 5 “Au revoir, Monsieur
Krishnamurti. A I'année prochaine (F£1&: BT, B & 2
oA, BERL).” Witk FEEZ T “Si dieu veut (EIE: BRE
).~
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| AST JOURNEYS TO INDIA

i fe B9 B 2 Tk

I n November 1985, at Rajghat, K told me that he still had some
months to live. When | reminded him that he had promised us he
would live another ten years, he only raised his arms as if to say, What
can one do?

1985 11 A, 7 Rajghat (ENE R R FRATEM), &HIFHK
WIERTLUETLA Ao IXE R IREEM, i B NI R(TSEE
T Xfibfth IZMF T IE, IFRENR: RXEEEAD?

K’s health had started to deteriorate at Brockwood. The regular
walks that he took became shorter. The walk through the Grove
and across the pastures and fields, which entailed climbing over a
fence, he did not do anymore. Apart from that, he was as active as
ever. Once he told me: Je travaille comme un fou! (I am working like
mad!)

ERERAE REEIKAESEFRBE TR MIAFHR
ENETBRATET . TF8/0NR BB E, i1
BRI —EME XN tME BN T . BRI 2N, fih
TEMEE—FER. B XM IFF: “Je travaille comme un
fou GEI1E: FIE AT T 1)
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Indifference and understanding
ARG Z 5

One has to be indifferent - to health, to loneliness, to what people say
or do not say, indifferent to whether one succeeds or does not suc-
ceed, indifferent to authority. If you hear somebody shooting, making
a lot of noise with a gun, you can very easily get used to it, and you
turn a deaf ear; that is not indifference. Indifference comes into being
when you listen to that noise with no resistance, go with that noise,
ride on that noise infinitely. Then that noise does not affect you, does
not pervertyou. Then you listen to every noise in the world - the noise
of your children, of your wife, of the birds, the noise of the chatter
the politicians make. You listen to it completely with indifference and
therefore with understanding.

AV IR 2 ——X R XN X AABE T
ABORMT AR 2, RHINEERRL 2, SREZRRLL
Zo MRFRITEBAEFCITE, FIETRANBRS, (R RE S
E'jl',zs__] RIXMES, ARTERITTmAE T, EXHAZ “FARL

2" ABIRRATERIUBRITBIR S, MER MRS — E
B, FoBR R LE 7 AR B ZJ: ”%%ﬂzﬂ Tkl
B, AR E R %\?2 EIR, W ARSHBR. RER E't_ILXH’\
iR FNg— 1 RE: TT\E’JE‘?? REVEZEFF S JLTHIRD .
ﬂ:ﬁﬁﬁ(%ﬂ]ﬁ’]ﬂ%ﬂ%TW R “RARL " 2 RERITEIXL, E
Mt G R RERIT.

On Living and Dying, pg. 99

6th talk, Bombay, 7 March 1962

© 1992 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd
and Krishnamurti Foundation of America

¥ B «£ 5% (On Living and Dying), 88 99 71
1962 3 7 H, &XHRIHE
© 1992 ERREBREAESSARERPEREEESS
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K had been very enthusiastic when he said to me at Brock-
wood in 1984: You come with us to India. How could one resist?
He invited me to live close to where he lived and, for health rea-
sons, to eat the same food. You stay with us! he said when | was
to go to Rishi Valley, Rajghat and Madras for the first time.3*
Later that year, in Schonried, he asked me to live with him.
| knew what that meant: to drop everything, and | was not ready
for it.

1984 £, e MR AEXN R “RFKNT—REENEE.”
i BARAE, X R EE? BB T BRI,
HELETREEZR CAENEY. “RANBNRE—R!" 3]
B 25— )X BUAE Rishi Valley~ Rajghat 1 Madras (& At Z) B,
FIX XTI IR IE - 34 FRERE LS &, fE3% L Schonried, FiLF AN
fifEE—iE. MAMEFBRETAL BEXREERT ), BFK
W R BESBEA

Now, in the autumn of 1985, | was travelling with K on his last
journey to India®s.

B3k, FE1985F TR, M —Re¥ L T fthi&xE—IRETE
ENE RIARFE . 35

34 It was during this, my first time in India, that K and Pupul Jayakar invited me
to be a trustee of KFI.

34 FERERIF BN, S0 Pupul Jayakar BiE TR 35 B 7 IRRIRED A
$oEE,

35 The following two paragraphs describe actual events, but perhaps refer to
another of our trips together.

35 IR T LR A MR, EERNR RS RBIF MR —HEH B R
1T
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It was an early morning departure from Brockwood. The day had
not yet dawned, yet all the staff and students, about one hundred
people, had come to the west wing and were waiting at the bottom
of the staircase to see us off. K shook hands on his way to the door.
The atmosphere was solemn. A premonition hung in the air that this
might have been K’s last visit.

BR BNEEEARRRME. RIERWER EREFHH

ARTIHMZE, KANF—BA HELRETHE, £FETH

FEARNET. ERAXRTHN—BL REXREFEN. |
SEFRB. BAUMRE: XFRRi&EIREH.

Dorothy Simmons, the former principal of the School, drove us
to the airport in her car. K and | sat in the back, with Mary Zimbalist
in the front. At the start there was rain, but it soon stopped, and
Dorothy forgot to turn off the wipers. They began to scrape across
the dry windscreen. | became tense and would have liked to say
something but instead waited for a reaction from K. And, as so often
happened, his response was not what | would have said. It was sim-
ply It’s stopped raining, and Dorothy immediately turned the wipers
off.

FRAAMER A Dorothy Simmons FFZEIXFA1ENIF. A
FATEEHE Mary Zimbalist 27718 NIFH R TEM, BN
RRFIZT . 28T Dorothy =7 KIEMR], FREMNHHEES
ZRTFTHERIEIE. BEREKER, ARBRET A, BEZ
ZE5 ABERNRN. MEENL, TR RFREREAE
EiR. fthLEHEMIRT A “NET " Dorothy S ZIKiET
Mo

At the airport the moment of parting brought tears to the eyes of
the women. Dorothy and Mary were staying behind, | was the only
one flying with K. Rita Zampese?®, Lufthansa’s public relations man-
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ager in London, led us through to the lounge. We found ourselves sit-
ting near a group of men and women, business people probably, who
appeared very self-absorbed. They were talking loudly, smoking and
drinking alcohol. K looked at them with wide eyes, and the expression
on his face was one of astonishment and mild horror, although he was
not the least bit contemptuous.

HENIFIE BRI —Z], Z AR EZEEX . Dorothy
F Mary BT Tk, H2E—— PR =R —& KXMikiEN
Ao Rita Zampese®®, OB AITSEH BRI A KL IR, b5
REMENT. BNENEMEZELE—HBEL AReER
A BEREETZEBCHHERE. M{IKFIRIE HER,
850, = RREEEM(] R ENKRBEESERIERME
MRS, REMHFEELENEE.

We had to change at Frankfurt, and | remember with what joy K
travelled on the fast electric shuttle between terminals. On the larger
plane, he had the single seat at the front and to the right, which only
Lufthansa was able to offer. By contrast, | found myself sitting by a
gentleman who was reading a newspaper and listening to music at
the same time. What’s more, he made hand movements as a conduc-
tor might. He, too, was self-engrossed and showed not the slightest
interest in his neighbours - in this case, K and me. It was night-time
when we flew over Russia and Afghanistan. On the plane K said: I'm
glad we two are alone.

36 Rita Zampese is a long-time friend of Brockwood. She took the photographs
of K'and me at Rishi Valley that appear on pg. 117 and the back page, and she
continues to visit Rishi Valley every year.

36 Rita Zampese & OB ZFR L. MEEE Rishi Valley 1818 7 30
RAE—RMNERR, WRARE 117 TNEK. SFHELEEED Rishi
Valleyo
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HNBEAEZ =B FOLICB e ELATEZ FRYR
EEENAZANEX. BETRXBREAN KN L, =ErH
AMBE—PDBRAREL RN BRI FNFE.
tEx T HBBNET—BEL, —BRFR—DERE —
AFRGRIEERBHEFNIIE. RFEENREACAE
FE WP E—FPRMIRBELZXNE. KiE), BTG T 7%
BRAPEST L2 A ¥l Erexy3ik: “ RS XN MR AR
_EO//

After arriving at Delhi, K went with Pupul Jayakar to stay at her
house. | went to a hotel, where | was the only European but also
the only one wearing Indian clothes. Every day at sunset we met at
Lodi Park. It was always at sunset, because K had once suffered from
sunstroke and had to keep out of the strongest rays. At the entrance
there was a kind of turnstile, which glistened with the sweat and dirt of
many hands. | would open it with my foot, and K would exclaim Cood!

IAEE (ENEEER) LAF, 57 Pupul Jayakar FIFEE T T
MREE. HZNTET —REE EREHRISHE—TEUHA,
HEE—NFENERENA. BREZENRE R1ES
£ Lodi ~EAEH. SREEHENS BREARZEEFHTE,
FAA R ERNETIZZIRIEY . ARAOLE— 1 ieiEM ], F
IEFRESFENFE] ] Eiz &Y. Y= FHEEETM, TXF

RS TS

The park was well kept, with many trees, lawns, waterways and bridges,
and buildings from pre-Mogul times. At dusk innumerable birds would
gather and settle down for the night. The noise they made was deafen-
ing. Occasionally Nandini Mehta*” or Radhika Herzberger’s*® daughter,
Maya, would join us on our walks, as would Pama Patwardhan?®.

RNEWEEERG BREEFSHAR. B KEM/NME,
TA LR REN L EHNRNER. ZBNS, TEMEIL
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BREAXEYR. BILNNLZENTWEEENE. B/, Nandini
Mehta®” 3¢ Radhika Herzberger*® f9%Z )L Maya ’%%Dﬁﬂ] AT
#5, T Pama Patwardhan3® BRI

One man in Lodi Park recognized him and approached rather
aggressively, demanding, “Are you Krishnamurti? You should stay in
India! Here are your roots!” K replied:  am nobody. Then he raised his
open hands to me and said: You see, they have a fixed idea and stick
to it. Despite such incidents, K was friendly towards everyone he met

and especially so towards the poor and those who were normally

37 Nandini Mehta was Pupul Jayakar’s sister. She met K in 1947 and became a
close friend. It was she to whom K wrote the letters that can be found in Pupul
Jayakar’s biography of K, in the chapter Happy Is the Man Who Is Nothing,
which KFT has republished as Letters to a Young Friend. She founded the Bal
Anand School for underprivileged children in Bombay and was a trustee of
KFI. She died in 2002. Her story has been published in the book Walking with
Krishnamurti.

37 Nandini Mehtas& Pupul Jayakar BI85k, T 1947 FIBMFTRHR AEEE
Ko mBMEMFEWRAET Pupul Jayakar #ER R RICH “HTAEHRZM
AFZIRKH” (Happy Is the Man Who Is Nothing) iIX—Z¥ 8. KFT 24§
HEFHR, BEH «BHR—NUFREPEMIED (Letters to a Young Friend)o
EHRZARAEILELIZT Bal Anand Z4i%, W BHEEREFHBIRNERES
= (KF) HFE, T 2002 FEH. MAEFRERDELRE SRERPZR
B (Walking with Krishnamurti) —$ /1,

38 Radhika Herzberger, Pupul Jayakar’s daughter, had known K from childhood.
She is director of Rishi Valley Education Centre and a trustee of KFI. In 2013
she was awarded the Padma Shri Award for literature and education by the
government of India.

38 Radhika Herzberger & Pupul Jayakar FZZJL, B/NgtiAIRTE. BRTHBE Rishi
Valley BEFLHERRA LE2EREFTBRNEESSES. 2013 F,
WhERIR T ENE BT & B9 T £ /1ZE (Padma Shri) AREMTESCE R B TR
g A DT o
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ignored by others, such as the ice-cream vendor at the entrance to
the park.

—RABTFELodiREEINL T 72, fEREINNHEL K, &)
B RE e ERMPBIRL? (RIZFFEE! XEAZIRIRY
EEEY: “RER IR REFRERMEFNTF, HiE: RE,
fMNE—TEENEE XEMETH.” RESBIHELEELR
&, REBBRFHNFUBZING— DA, fFR B ALS AR
FERRAKERIA, LA RO R 7KGE N

K once mentioned that many years earlier he’d been asked by
several followers of Gandhi what he thought about the caste system
in India not allowing certain people into the temples. He replied: It
doesn’t matter who goes in, because god isn’t there. He spoke about
this in 1975:

BARTRENN, R Fa7, HHRLALER & 2 B flxT En
EMAFEPAIATRLEARAFEENE L. RIANEE:

39 Pama Patwardhan, along with his wife, Sunanda (author of A Vision of the
Sacred - My Personal Journey with Krishnamurti), and his brother Achyut (for-
merly a famous freedom fighter in India), became close associates of K in
1947. All three were trustees of KFI. Achyut remained a bachelor all his life,
and | once asked him how he had ‘escaped’. He replied that he had not
escaped; rather, his affair of the heart had not ended as he had wished and
he had not been moved in the same way again. Achyut died in 1992, Sunanda
in 1999 and Pama in 2007.

39 Pama Patwardhan FIfBfEF Sunanda (B R#HE——5 7 B IRBIRE R
BT —BAIESE) AR 3 Achyut (E1EE R “ 0 EBEmE A1)
F 1947 FRARHIERKFE. IZABEERERPBIRINEESSE
B, Achyut BB KE, a2 i (BB, thEERMFRE
HpE, MEFRFENDIERENERE 2 FHUESER S RITE.
Achyut F 1992 F&1t, Sunanda F 1999 X1, Pama F 2007 &1t
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WHEETTATE, BAMAERE. ” i 1975 FRBITIX—

AN

An idea put together by thought

BIBET RIS RIS

Without compassion, which means passion for everything, care for
everything, respect for everything, without compassion whatis sacred
can never be found. You understand? You know we have created -
thought has created something sacred - the temples, the churches,
the symbols - and we worship those symbols, and call those sacred.
But it is the movement of thought in time and measure. So that is
not sacred. Once in India, the speaker was asked by the followers of
Mr Gandhi, who said, “All peoples can enter, every type of strata of
human society can enter into that temple, for god is there for every-
one.” And they asked me, “What do you say to that question?” | said,
“Anybody can enter, it doesn’t matter who goes in, because god isn’t
there.” You understand? God is an idea put together by thought. But
one has to find that which is eternally, incorruptibly sacred. And that
can only come when there is compassion, which means when you
have understood the whole significance of suffering - suffering not
only of yourself, but the suffering of the world.

HEREWEN TR YRRZINER, X0—1, EE—1
BB, R TER BN ME . REEIRFED? {RAD
E, ﬁTI]LHdT—/EE\TE T —L EZY), LEAISF .
%ﬁi%ﬂ%ﬂlﬁ%: e “Fﬁzﬂ] ﬁ?ﬁﬁjﬂﬁﬁ%l FEILENIFR AW
ﬁ RAEENEE, Hi@?ﬁiﬁ@iﬁﬁiﬁ%ﬂ]ﬂéltﬂi#ﬁ% (feeBC). fth
TI\]WEE: "B NER AEATBNSFE, 2 EE— P ERNAH
AL BAMEAG— D ATMFEER. " RE 83 “RIFIX
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PNEBEAEFE? Fof: AEMAE R AR i, W AE T
B, EHAMAERE. (R T ID? w2 DB HIEN— PR
o BIAMNBAEME, FHEIBKEN, BOKZEFRHE
MNHEZY). MRABIEFTELEN, e cBI ZERKE
RELZTRTRENEHEX. MUNERECHES, LEE
A

5th public dialogue, Saanen, 3 August 1975
© Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

1975 £8 A3 H, iFREFE IR AFFITIE
O REFBEBREFLESLS

When | mentioned this quote to an old friend, she told me another
such story: A beggar is crying in front of a temple, and God comes
along and asks him why. The beggar says, “They won’t let me in the
temple,” and God replies, “Me neither.”

HHE—NZREIRKL X RIEN, EIFT RS
MRS BN BEFHNITARR, REHIRT, @A
AR ZB5: “MBINANIERBESFE. ” MEET: (b
NEFH L

Travelling, and the frequent change of climate it entailed, exhausted
K, and his health deteriorated in Delhi. He did not sleep well and he
ate very little. He used to say that he would have become much older
if he hadn’t had to travel so much. He once told us that many years
earlier he had travelled by train from New York to California, taking
three days and nights. | asked him if this was tiring, and he said: Yes,
very much.

HRATUAR G < M SR SURIRE R, L REFR AR, ftb
MR EREERLT .. ESTE LEERLD. X
B, BERMAANRERNRT, B2ERR. BRMER
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With K at Rishi Valley, end 1984/beginning 1985 © Rita Zampese
AP 1EH FI52 —H#2FE Rishi Valley, #33ETF 1984 FR/1985F ]  © Rita Zampese

A REFA], B L KEMAAN—BIMFERBL T =
A=K RIOMEFERTR, ik ZH, FER.”

From Delhi | went on my own to the Krishnamurti Retreat Centre
near Uttarkashi in the Himalayas. A school would be established
there some years later, but it was closed after the people responsible
for it encountered difficulties. In any case, K hadn’t wanted to have a
school there but rather a retreat centre.

HMERELELR, B BENTZDRHELL K Uttarkashi S
I e R A PBIREFEH L %BEF‘?’ﬂﬁﬂZ’JJ’LﬁF%LE}Z—
T, BREXARARBE T RERER ZRUFET . K
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After I'd made the long Dehradun to New Delhi return trip by taxi,
I mentioned to K my feeling that in India the countryside is paradise
and the cities are hell. He agreed.

LI T EFBZEM Dehradun (ENEIT) K& 84 B R HH1E
BRE BNERTBCHEZ: HEE, 2NEXRE, Wi iFagit
o fhtbE=.

Drivers in India tend to blow their car horns constantly, alerting the
many pedestrians to their presence. Id finally told my taxi driver that
I'd give him 100 rupees if he didn’t blow his horn, and that worked
very well. The pedestrians became much more attentive!

ENEM BNEEER R, RIBEAXRZMITA. &
R, WEIFRHIALEEFY, MRMAZEI, FHLH 100 &
tbo X—TRHRRLF. BENTALEFELE®RT

On the plane to Varanasi, K kept the window shade down because
of the bright sun. But time and again he would open it to look at the
white peaks of the Himalayas. We agreed that the mountains were
really something!

TEBI{E Varanasi (ENE &) B YA L, AU 7 FAAR A
PR ZUAIPE Y . (Efth i RES IR EFT I, (R = S FE L FR
HERBRENLE. BIM—EBOAAEDSRELE AT RN

He told me that once, as a young man, he had been clambering
around the Zugspitze, in Germany, in casual shoes. A mountain guide
who passed by with a group of alpinists on a rope noticed K. After
scolding him, the guide tied him to the end of the rope and led him
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down the mountain. K told me he had not been afraid and could have
descended safely by himself.

RHEIFH, EthFRNNIE BFERREERRKIE
(Zugspitze: BEEZS L) ZC. &R —BFLURASETE—
BHELEMERRRESE BT R TR —&F
FRzE ZNOSRRRETRBRZN RN, HhTTW. &R
I IHREENR BRAATUAES ZE T,

I was overwhelmed with the atmosphere at Rajghat in Varanasi. Here
one can especially sense the enchantment that appears to exist in all
of the places where K lived. It can be felt at Brockwood, Rishi Valley,
Vasanta Vihar - K’s home in Madras and the headquarters of KFI -
and Ojai. One could also find it at Chalet Tannegg in Gstaad and both
Pupulji’s government house in Delhi, which was full of ancient sculp-
tures and other works of art, and her apartment in Bombay. The sur-
roundings in all of these places are strikingly beautiful and immaculately
kept: islands of serenity amidst the turmoil of the world, full of trees,
flowers, birds and butterflies; there is a kind of sacredness about them.

Rajghat (TR FERETEEM) - F &3 Varanasi, BBE RIS ELE
WAzl £ Rajghat, AJCEARRSZ B —FhiE 11, iX Fis
WP ER BESMAEH G EEFES EMERbE &
Rishi Valley, £ Vasanta Vihar 5 F Madras BI{EAT, 2 KFI
BE— B EKZ. HN Gstaad FIARE X HIZE Tannegg LA
& Pupulji (1IFF: XF Pupul Jayakar BYEIFR) AL F1EE R BRI A
ih, MEERESHEREEMEMZ AR EEMAEZIHL
B, HARZENGFE. TEXEE MG ERIREE,
BREE AT ENHHBRXESZHARNTE S, B
ERARC B Z)LAENR, FHEE—FmERK.

Walking around the grounds of the School at Rajghat, one comes
upon several archaeological excavation sites. The campus is situated
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in one of the most ancient parts of Varanasi, called Kashi, and presum-
ably there were temples, parks and royal palaces there 4,000 to 5,000
years ago. Beyond the excavation sites a canal carries sewage from
the city into the Ganges. The stench was noticeable all the way to the
house where K was living. He laughed when Pupulji assured him that
a new sewage system would be built in the near future. Apparently
this promise had been made many times, and when | visited the fol-
lowing year nothing had yet been done. It was only during my visit
at the end of 1988 that | noticed that construction of the huge new
canal system had begun.

'8 FE Rajghat ZRKE, ZIMBJLAEHLZEINZ. KE
{IF Varanasi \xtH ZHIHIX 2 —, FRAEH (Kashi)o FEIENFE
4,000 E 5,000 FH], XBEHEERXRZFH. Q2EMNERERK. #
&G, BB —FKEES SIS KRAEM.
— i BRI T AIERT %B_IL/(IH?@J/’WKE’]M% % Pupulji [A52
fRIEFE 0 SARVRER, XESBEE— NS KBRS, K
T. B JZ#E’JEU&E?"TL‘I!@&?T\T, M FORFHRENIX
B, KkRENEEMENEE. T 1988 FEISRIGH, A FEE
— PMERNFKERSEFEENLT -

At Rajghat my room was underneath K’s. As soon as he arrived
he began intensive dialogues (see pg.124). At sunset he would walk
several times around the School’s large sports field, accompanied by
friends, whom he jokingly called his bodyguards. Even during these rec-
reational walks he continued his discussions with them. His legs were
becoming very weak, however, as he himself said, and after one walk
he fell forward on the steps. His companions wanted to help him up
but he refused to let them, saying: If | fall on the steps that is my affair!

1 Rajghat, R BB ES RN TE. HRAZEBEHET
TRARZENIIE GENE 124 7)o BEMS, Atk
MERE B RSB R ARIE L LB, 5o AR L B
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Cave Rock in Rishi Valley
Rishi Valley B9 “iR&"

KPR “RIF". BMERAEXLERRBEH, thtBaksamn
HRITie. A, LaftE S AR, RNER ERFIFFEE
55, BREID R, EREET Al L. RAFMTEERXMEZR,
BERIL B ARBERFESH L. BEHECSHE

When K could no longer walk quickly, | would go on my own, cir-
cling as briskly as | could. After such walks he would ask me how many
rounds | had done and how long | had taken. When | told him that
| had broken my record, he responded enthusiastically. Somebody
must have complained to him, though, about this crazy guy chasing
around the sports field, because he said in a meeting with friends: He
just wants to keep his body fit. What’s wrong with that?
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ERFTRERRIET  BEME — ARAJREIREHIGEER
€. ERXT RaEWETILE L7 ZKHE. SBER
R LITH T BC ISR, B HhEN. BRKESR
ABBEEE BRI R IR EHFENE, RARE—
RAREFUE: ‘th AR RF SRR, XA AT
ng?”

It was customary to invite people for lunch with whom K would
hold intense conversations. At Ojai and Saanen he would sometimes
converse until 4 o’clock, even when he had given a public talk that
morning. He liked to question those invited about their areas of spe-
cialization. Thus he was well informed about current developments
in many fields, including politics, education, medicine, science and
computers. Once the vice-chancellor of a university and his wife were
invited to have lunch at Rajghat. K noted sadly that the man never
once smiled at his wife, nor even looked at her.

BIFERALTSRAHFERER T —MRL, FEN RS
IR FERAMNZ R . ERZHGFERE ANRERIRERE
ZHITT — I RTIHE MERS R RFEMAZRE TF
M. mERE—E5ZEAIIAT W ARARRAIER. AL
ERERAFH T MEI BN A RIVR, BFEEUE. BB E
PO MEMTE. AR RAENEIRKIBHNETZE
HI3R Rajghat A% . HiE), RIRERHER XN B AMRIS
fBNETFHARY, EEEREHBE—R.

Every once in a while, Vikram Parchure’s* wife, Ambika, would
bring along their lovely 3-year-old daughter. K would say to the little
girl: Don’t forget that | want to be your first boyfriend.

90— ERRY ], Vikram Parchure® F1ZF Ambika 25t ]
AER=%5T)LidRk. "N NETFKIR: “BI5T, BAEMIRH
F— BRI

122 THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



During the time that we were at Rajghat, a great many religious
festivals were celebrated which were often very noisy. The temple
next door would resound with fireworks, drums and singing late into
the night. At 4 o’clock the next morning the celebration would start
up again. There was also an adjoining mosque from which we could
hear the greatly amplified singsong of the muezzin during our walks.
None of this seemed to disturb K. If the muezzin had not yet started
his calling and noticed K approaching, he would walk up to the fence
to shake K’s hands affectionately.

FRERRY [B) F A V#E Rajghat, HHBASH T AR % R H HIPREE
o), XD A EFERISE M. BREERY ST i NDE LIRS
EEMRFEEIRKR. FERERAR RESERFAK. &
A—ERTRERST, ERNEZPHN R S22 UREELR
(FoX: ARAEBEFEMARBHMEALENA) BRSEY
TENTHE. X—PFHREFRE . HEEILRIERFF
BIEMBERSOERERER T, B ETMR, SRR
Fo

40 Vikram Parchure, one of Dr. Parchure’s sons, taught at Rishi Valley School and
helped to develop their rural women’s programme. He assists KFI with their
publications programme and has developed a series of 24 poster panels of K
quotes and photographs from renowned photographers, called Crisis in the
World, which has been translated into several languages and is displayed at
gatherings and book fairs. He is also a trustee of the Quest Foundation in
Thailand.

40 Vikram Parchure /& Parchure EARIJLF, fth B 7E Rishi Valley ZARAEE, F#5
MFERART SHNANALINE. N5, thilb 2R TBRNEESR
BREMPING R BHIET 24 BRFIER, BH HRZEN (Crisis in
the World), EARTULE T A MIER, EAE 2 BN EZERAY
R ERPENSES EEMESNPRLEBIRT. N thERE
Quest B¢ —REH,
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At this time, part of the Indian film The Seer Who Walks Alone, a
documentary about K, was being shot at Rajghat. K had told the direc-
tor: I'll do anything you want me to do. One scene shows K standing
on a hill above the Varuna River, outlined against the setting sun like
an ancient sculpture. He walks over the narrow bridge across the
river and along the path to Sarnath, where the Buddha was said to
have walked.

M ENE B &2 (RITRISEEM (The Seer Who Walks Alone), —
MEFRHNERF, ,\nﬁﬁj\iﬁaIET:E Rajghat A1R, SEXTSET
“RUBBTA2HBEEG. B—MELIRIT RIfE Varuna
B EFR— E/J\UJJ: leﬁﬂy%,‘\\tlﬂfﬁﬁ’]%ﬁ/i B, WE—&H
ZHRER. fthET T REN RIS E R/, SBEBRTE
Sarnath (1F7E: FEEF %L, S ENE HREEM) FIBRRITT, HEIRHRPE S
EFRERET

K was once with Donald Ingram Smith*' in Sri Lanka, a predomi-
nantly Buddhist country, and said: If you listened to the Buddha, you
wouldn’t need Buddhism.

52 & 1 Donald Ingram Smith*' —EEHE=ZFK, — 1 FE(E
%1%?5(5’].1;, LR Fexf i “ANRIREIERYT T #BE, AL
BEIGET "

When the time for his public talks drew near, K seemed to gain
new energy. He gave three talks and held one question and answer
meeting at Rajghat despite obvious signs of physical weakness. He
also had three dialogues with Panditji*? in the presence of thirty or
forty others in the upper story of his house, which are recorded in the
book The Future Is Now (also titled The Last Talks).** Kabir Jaithirtha**
has told me that Panditji once asked K to put the teachings in one
sentence. K replied: Where the self is, there is no love; where there is
love, there is no self.
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RFAWENHFIRIEN, = FRETHNEE. RESK

BHEESBMITSR, ifkATE Rajghat 1T T =1HPHEM—1i5(0)
. O EfhEFr EERMEE. b5 Panditiv? LT T =
ZXE, AT AR B =+ Ao XLEXIEHRICRIE «REED
=T (The Future Is Now) X & «&x e BIBHED (The Last Talks) —
b, 4 Kabir Jaithirtha*t & 153, Panditji &1L 58 F—A)IE R4
FHRNES. NtEZ “EERNME, E2EE AZr
7 A EERK.”

41

41

Donald Ingram Smith was a renowned writer-producer of radio programmes
for the Australian Broadcasting Commission when he set sail for Sri Lanka in
1949 to hear K speaking there. He ended up recording him for Radio Lanka
and accompanying him during his stay in the country. He is the author of The
Transparent Mind: My Journey with Krishnamurti. He died in 2006 at 94.

Donald Ingram Smith & R AFIIL /A 5] (ABC) & BRI #& T B HIEA
FIER 1949 FHEMBEHRE=ZF, EMERIT=HPHE. REMATHE
L&A A Radio Lanka SRH|AHIE, FHETE U5 BT B = R HAE 0P
. fth2 GBENOR— S5 ER/BBIREIT (The Transparent Mind —
My Journey with Krishnamurti) —PBRI{EE. ftbF 2006 FEi, ZF 94
%o

42 Panditji, actually Pandit Jagannath Upadhyaya. Pandit (also pundit), a Sanskrit

word meaning ‘learned man’, is the title of a person learned in Sanskrit and
Hindu law, religion and philosophy, sometimes other subjects. Panditji was an
eminent Buddhist and Hindu scholar with whom K enjoyed speaking. He died
shortly after K, and their Indian friends said, “K wanted to have a chat with
him.”

42 Panditji, fthtf 4 &2 Pandit Jagannath Upadhyaya. Pandit (X fE pundit) =%

B BREE WEENAN R T REFBEREMIELRE. REM
n. BRNEEEMAMBEMA. Pandifi @ —REMHBSEHERNFESE,

RERSMZIK. MEREHERIABEFT A, HILMITAIENE AL ER

W BRI ABFMBIKE.
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During these talks, one participant stood out through the clear
and simple manner with which he communicated with K. At the time,
| didn’t know that this was P. Krishna*®, the new school director. K,
despite poor health, was concerned with every aspect of the appoint-
ment of the director and gave all his time and energy to the matter.
He invited Krishna and his family to lunch and talked affectionately
with his wife and children; the grandfather came along once as well.
As usual, K was interested in the practical details too, like the appro-
priate salary for the new director and that he had the use of a car. He
felt enthusiastic about Krishna who, as a well-known physicist, had
worked in the USA and Europe. He told me that when he had asked

43 One of the participants was Samdhong Rinpoche (Lobsang Tenzin), a trustee
of KFI. For many years he headed schools of Tibetan studies and was a mem-
ber of the Assembly of Tibetan People’s Deputies. He and former KFA trustee
Michael Mendizza have written the book Always Awakening - Buddha’s
Realization, Krishnamurti’s Insight.

43 E—(85F £ K2 (Lobsang Tenzin) & KFI EBE. ZHERK, fth—
HIEEARMARERNATA, BEE2AMARKRKASIMR. fthHa]
KFA 22 Michael Mendizza RE#E T AR mE—@HENKEE, 2R
ABFBIRAVEED (Always Awakening - Buddha's Realization, Krishnamurti’s
Insight) =3

44 Kabir Jaithirtha was principal of The Valley School, the K School in Bangalore.
After K’s death, he left to co-found, to the west of Bangalore, the K-inspired
school Centre for Learning (CFL). More recently he helped to found another
K-inspired school, to the south of Bangalore: Shibumi. He was a trustee of KFl,
and died in 2018.

44 Kabir Jaithirtha &2 “LI&2#” (The Valley School) &K, %= K2R T
ENEMB R, REME, tMIEFEEEZKH S ALBE DT Centre for
Learning (CFL), —FT FEE M B RUAFRZ BB B AN FRK. IEEXR, fth
TEIBIETATFHMP RUAEN S —ARTZ REE B AZRFH Shibumi.
thEEREHFTRRINEESSEE, T 2018 X1,
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Krishna if he would take over the School, Krishna deliberated and
then announced, “I would be delighted.” This was very fortunate, as
there were then quite a few difficulties there.

AEXJURBER, B— S 5EHHm L, LR S8 mEu
MAHX SRR B, BFHFAEMEREFT ENFRES AR
A P.Krishna®*s RERSAEXIE, B ERHTATANTT TS
EHEETIRL, FAZRAT AN EIE N, =EE
T Krishna MR R ASHEF R, FR T EMANEF 1]
LK, BN IE R EHI—ERT . REE—H =
WRKOHT LRI LEANA T ATASENFHK AR A
il & —IAE. RIFEEL Krishna, hiiEA—RE BIIIE
FR BEEZEMRONTED. =ERK ZfthE Krishna 28
BREEEZRH, Krishna AR T R %, HE: “FRKRE " XXY
FRM=ERESKEN RASNBELEERERDEHE.

Once we were sitting together with Krishna’s lovely teenage daugh-
ters, and K told me in French: Do you see how different they are? Then
he said to the others: I'll translate. | said, You should not marry while
you are too young.

45 Padmanabhan Krishna, a cousin of Radha Burnier, met K in 1958. He was
professor of Physics at Benares Hindu University when K made him head of
Rajghat Education Centre. He is a trustee of KFI and the author of A Jewel on
a Silver Platter: Remembering Jiddu Krishnamurti. He speaks widely on
Krishnamurti, religion and science.

45 Padmanabhan Krishna & Radha Burnier f93<38, fthF 1958 F£5iH7E. ¥
FAEfh A Rajghat BEH LA ATTAR, fthif1E Benares Hindu KZFE B
VES. HRRREARBIRNEESSESE W2 RELNERIEIZ
RIS - TREFHABTBID (A Jewel on a Silver Platter: Remembering Jiddu
Krishnamurti) —HBHIEE. MEESMHEEXRERIBIR. SRR

?c
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AR, AN Krishna ZJLNAE—R, @I EESZESF
€, IZEXEAHR. RAKBENRY: “REINEE, w128
AMERARE? REMN AR “FRIF—T. RENZ,
RN ZEAF RN R

Finally, it was arranged that K would take his meals in bed, as he
had hardly any chance to eat during these lunchtime conversations.
He had told me once that he never had the sensation of hunger,
though he could eat properly nevertheless. But these days, being
unwell, he ate very little indeed.

AT FENENNELRIFRERENIS, IARER
H7Y =R EASE. hBEERI MMRREIIIRNRRE,
REMAUEREHR, FIXERXR, BFBERE HIZFEN
'ITE.II/\O

After a walk one evening K asked R. R. Upasani*®, who intended
to retire from the Agricultural College at Rajghat, where he was prin-
cipal, if he would stay on to work for the Foundation. Upasani agreed
to continue as long as K was there. | said to K, “Upasani should stay
on even when you are not here.” K immediately asked Upasani: Sir,
stay another year or more. Upasani was so moved that he wept. It
was getting dark, and suddenly K asked: Where is he? as he could

46 R.R. Upasani took up the position of Secretary of KFl in 1987. He established
the retreat centre at Uttarkashi and the Nachiket School there, and he was
Secretary of the Executive Committee for Sahyadri School, a K School begun
after K’s death. He died in 2008.

46 R. R. Upasani F 1987 IR EHIBIRENE RS S (KF) BK—HR.
fibBUE 7 AL F Uttarkashi B “5E B HPBBIZEHE L7 AR LA
Nachiket 245 LMt E 2 Sahyadri ZRAPITERSMBK, ZRIKE
REEREMUBRIA. fiiF 2008 FEit.
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Sunrise over the Ganges, at Rajghat

850 LM A I, A5ETF Rajghat

Fishermen off Adyar Beach, Madras (Chennai)
Adyar JBMERIZARER, 1T Madras (AR €%
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not discern Upasani in the darkness. It marked the onset of a kind of
night blindness.*”

— KB _EBZPJE, 5208 R.R. Upasani®® @B REETRAE
£ TE. R R. Upasani 7= Rajghat iR RIS, MR
IEFTHEIRIR. Upasani BRR, AEREERE, s hES
STE. AT “BIERTIET, Upasani L RIZAKETIHET
o FRFRIANE Upasani: “St4, BfF E—F 5 EKAE
ME.” Upasani # 50 RRMFTEN T, thPFOERAE. XA, KEHH
E T TR, 3R9A, Tel0): “Upasani EMBJLET? A AfthfE BRESH
RERE Upasanic X EMEEEMRIIK. ¥/

While he was at Rajghat, K several times addressed the sub-ject of sex.
He pointed out that of course we would not exist if it were not for sex,
which was simply a part of life. Somebody told K about a cross-cultural
wedding where the guests were already gathered when it was discov-
ered that the bridegroom had disappeared without explanation. K often
referred to this story, wondering at the girl’s apparent determination
to marry despite the great difficulties inherent in such circumstances.
At one point he wondered aloud: Did they have sex? The innocence of
this remark caused considerable laughter among those present.

SfERajghat, B ZIRIKE T X MER. fifsd, WRAZE
A RMNERT2FET, MRREEN—SAME. BA

47 A decade later Upasani told me about something he had felt during one of
K’s last public talks, in India. He’d had the feeling that someone was going to
shoot K. When he later mentioned this to K, K said yes and that it had taken
all of his energy to prevent it.

47 THJ5, Upasani HIRBAX R ENERENAFIE RRE R MREE:
BAEBZRHE. Upasani [FRME IR TIX S ik, R, SRHAT
TR EREERFNELE.
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FRHR T, £—HEXNELL ERIELFTRE—E X
A ZAIFEBLEZLBMBRT » " BHHEX MIE, iLfthR
R A ETIR SRR EIRNSE, BMES N E XL iiE
MSEBERAREG. F—X, it Omditbie: {2
2 EXRT? IR I RE, LA —FERK.

There are two other, rather random memories that | have regarding
K at Rajghat. When he sat with several Theosophists in Annie Besant’s
old room on the campus, he asked them: What shall we talk about?
Then he went on: Oh yes, I'll tell you a few jokes. Also, Annie Besant’s
coffee service was still in the room, but K did not have any recollec-
tion of it nor of the room itself. That coffee service must have been
there for over sixty years.

K F 1L Rajghat, L B BINFERLLEZEMICIZ. HITR
FILALBEHFE SRR R IE2TE Annie Besant A BIFER T B {F 1S
RIS E], SE ] “FRANZIREEAT A REMBARES0E: 1, X
T, BARNTHILDRTE. 7 HSN, Annie Besant = 5 FIIS AYIiNHE
REMNBEZEEREEE, BERXXEMEFARRBEMZZ, mA
XX EEEEEEMER. BEMHEEERERESED
ZBENTET .

After the public talks we flew via Delhi to Madras. At the time
of our arrival the weather was pleasantly warm. The palm trees and
flowering shrubs moved gently in the fresh breeze. As we drove, in a
cabriolet, from the airport to Vasanta Vihar, | suddenly felt as if | was
returning home. At that very moment K remarked: It is like coming
home!

NHHHEERE, FATHEERE KF Madras (EPEHER).
THRIAHIRHE, BBEMNSIEEET A SRR IEERE
EFHRHXARRMERE. SERNLEREEMNIZTE
Vasanta Vihar (3%3F: 52 7£ Madras BEFT) B, HRRAEEECS
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REEBRNE L. CRER—2, ZUH: B
R

Later as we walked along the beach we witnessed the surf crash-
ing thunderously onto the luminous yellow sand. There was a strong
wind blowing but delicately-violet clouds hung in the sky. Against this
background the full moon rose from the ocean just as the spectacular
sun set opposite, which was mirrored for us on the surface of the Adyar
River.

[E3R, BAVEE GBS, B T BREERHESEAN
RAMNREDME. BRI, KEXENZABEATH. X
HRERT, —RHANEFHEAE XaEREERE
X EEBRIR, BIMRIER (AR AT Adyar SATRI/KE L.

A few years ago while walking along Adyar Beach, | met a fisher-
man named Karuna Karan. He spoke English quite well, as he had
studied for a time at the Theosophical Society’s Olcott School. He
told me that when he was a shy little boy, K had once grasped his
hand and taken him for a fast walk. He claimed that almost no one
could keep up with K. He also said that some villagers had asked K to
look in on someone who was ill, and when he entered the person’s
hut their fever disappeared.

JLEERT, RTE Adyar /8RR IB N — {2 &0 Karuna
Karan fO/E XK. fhAZIERBRE AAhBEBHRESH
Olcott ERF N —EBAS[E. fhEiFHK SERPERN/N
BN, R B XEEMANTF, Fh—ERSE. thERILTR
ABEIRG L. fthifiRE —ENRBIBERZERE— 14K
HIA, HRFEABDANNER, BRI L BERTEKT

At one point at Madras in 1985, | went to his room and he was
looking at a newly published book whose cover image was a pho-
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tograph of himself. Somewhat amused, he pointed to the cover and
remarked: He looks a bit sad.

1985 F-1£ Madras, B—EIFE T "W EE, thiEEE—&H
HIRH B HEEKECHNRB . REETIESTIR:
“MERRERER.”

After only a few days in Madras we left for Rishi Valley. We started
out early and this time saw the sun rising as the moon simultaneously
set in the west. We were travelling in a new car that was decidedly
more comfortable than the old American one we had used on previ-
ous occasions. As usual, the car had been made available by a good
friend, T.S. Santhanam*8. We didn’t stop until we had covered half
the distance and the first hills were coming into view. The morning
landscape was immensely peaceful. A motorcyclist, stopped beside
the road, was amazed to see K there. K was no less astonished that
someone should recognize him in this isolated spot.

f£ Madras RfF T JLKE, B A%t BFERTE Rishi Valley (IR
PR . ?j?.ﬂ]u'zl:'u?'i SRE, AMXXEE 7 APHRTFHE,
BN AREMAILET. YNA2NE—HHE BERELRK
Nz ANEZEXEEEETESZ 7. XBERIBEHIFRT.S.
Santhanam*® 2 ffN. NSt BT T —FH

48 T.S. Santhanam was a businessman from Madras. His wife, Padma, was a
trustee of KFI and very active at The School-KFI-Chennai. They died in 2005
and 2006, respectively. Their son, Viji, has been a member of KFI’'s Chennai
Executive Committee for many years.

48 T.S. Santhanam & 2— &k B ENE Madras I A . BAIZEF Padma ¥ 2
E%ﬁ?ﬂrﬁﬁ?&ﬂlr‘ﬁtf (KFI) 5, H—EHEFREM T LS (Chennai) E’JﬁEE
EAKE The School-KFle {1143 B1F 2005 FF1 2006 Xt fhIHILF Viji
ZEUR—EHRZ KA TFEENHITERSM A
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B2, GRLERRARBHR A ETRIKE . BRANSKET
feEpig. —PNRERENAGETBY, SHETRAEREN
REIFER T M RTERT T, RER X A mE
T ERTEA AREIA Ltk

K conversed with our friendly chauffeur about his family and
insisted that he should send his children to Rishi Valley School. Later
the man’s son did indeed study there.

55 SRATIMIA BN THE T RBAORERR, FEHE
S TFAITEE] Rishi Valley 8 E5, o3k, EHLM)LFENE
THEED.

Radhika lived on the same floor as K at Rishi Valley. She and |
would have breakfast in K’s dining room. Sometimes, when he was
feeling stronger, | would go to see him in his bedroom to say good
morning. One time | said to him, regarding Rishi Valley, “It's almost
nicer than Ojai, though it is similar.” To which he replied: Of course.

f£ Rishi Valley, Radhika M FER—E#. RS ERH
BTEARE. ANE ZRIFRNKT, RESEMNENE

Efth, BFERER. B—R HEMIKET Rishi Valley X3
Ei—'u i BILFELLRZ ELF, BMECIREM. 7 FTEEH:
//\/%T ° 14

Because he was feeling so weak his daily walks were often
cancelled, but he still had a number of meetings with students and
teachers. During our last walk together at Rishi Valley, in December
1985, something happened. While | was looking with admiration at
the lovely blue mountains east of the valley, K suddenly put his arm
around my shoulder and said something like: My dear friend. Radhika
was with us, and when she reminded me of the scene, | asked her to
write it down:
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Windmill Rock in Rishi Valley. On a walk, K asked me: Who put those rocks there?
Rishi Valley # “RZE&". A—IKHZL, miolF: “RIEIEAL AL ABER?
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MF FAEESS, thi B ESSEESWICH, BithhR 5
HFEIMHEIT T ZREE. 1985 F£ 12 B, FNBE—RE
Rishi Valley —&8Z, YN A4 T —EHE. EYHHELR
BEMBAMEBLARDEMME LN, TRABFEEER
B BT — “BREMAAK . Radhika FIFRMNE—E, 4
s ERIIRI B FRE, FEMIESNMN—FS Tk

“As a party of us walked down the road, | could sense that he was
straining every nerve to keep up with the small group of younger
friends that walked with him that afternoon. But at one point,
when we had reached the cluster of rocks under what the Rishi
Valley children call Uday rock, his demeanor changed. There
was an unexpected lull and | turned around to see the tension
and effort go out of Krishnaji; he was his still and contemplative
self. A moment later he turned around and embraced Friedrich,
calling him my friend. Later that evening in his bedroom, say-
ing goodnight to him, | said, ‘Something happened to you this
evening, didn’t it?” Wearing the hooded look that came over him
when he was approaching mystery, he said: Good for you to have
noticed.”

“BRRTF, BRHRAN—IT ANEER LR, ATUREIM (=) IE
IR 2 HtR EA—/ NN —RBESHNFRERR. R
i, AR NER S AEE Bl Rishi Valley ZFITHFH Uday
ENTH EB—Z, RHESBRESRET . —HEESR
ZIREEE. LHT@Z%%E@%‘%%ﬂ%ﬁﬂ%%%?ﬁ%ﬁ
A (3 NRMER) S, hRE 7T AEENmER
ERT. RZIZE ESIET Friedrich (ABIEE). IR
WEfth BB . BRREE ETEMAIENE, FafthiE TR
B S, BEEBERS LLET, WIB?Y T’@E’JHEE flfﬁtt
FH— Lt R E YN S B XFER HE
REEEREIX—REARHE.
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Radhika’s use of the term “hooded look” reminds me of an occasion
in the crowded dining room at Vasanta Vihar when | was sitting across
from K and he suddenly caught my eye. How can | describe the flame
that came from him? It was like a volcano bursting. The whole person
was on fire. It reminded me of the sunset at Rishi Valley that K had
described: You were of that light, burning, furious, exploding, without
shadow, without root and word.*° | couldn’t stand this force, so eventu-
ally looked down. None of the other guests seemed to have noticed.

Radhika $2 2R “EREEFIKF AR ME", ILBEBETHE X
£ Vasanta Vihar iR TR, SN R L AR HINE, KRE,
fsE T HAPER. ZMATLEMS EL LR KIER? PR
KR L. BN AMEBRERREE. XWILREET T EH
£33 19 Rishi Valley B9 B 3% “¥R S IRIemh A —1k, Bhige, B, 15
&R, RERE CREFRLNZIE. " GNRTERZZR D
B ARZRETT k. AR ANFHREIRTX—F.

A similar thing happened at the table in the west wing kitchen at
Brockwood in the presence of two other people. It was unlimited
energy, an immense force that he emanated. Did he want to show
us something? It seemed to express Wake up or Come over. It had
urgency. He used to tell us Move! Move! Occasionally on our walks he
would push me on the shoulder, which seemed to indicate the same
thing. This reminds me of a walk at Brockwood when K was rising after
tightening his shoes and | told him that my grandmother used to say
at the end of a break, “Debout les Morts!” (“Rise, you dead people!”)
This he enjoyed very much.

49 See pp. 68-70 for more of this quotation from Krishnamurti’s Notebook.

49 FEMNFE68-70T1, ELIEE «TEHIBIREID (Krishnamurti’s Notebook)
R B
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Lo, ERERAEARFERENRD T8 3IEATED, £
PHEBELZET. —FERNGEE —REXNOEMM
5 &R, AR ESFRNLMGA? HHERIE
“IREERE” S IRER, HE—MITRENRBRK. "IE
HEXNRIIR: /’ﬁj]ff_*' IR BR/RETN B HRHE, fths
H—THRHBE. T&%Z@%HHTH#E’] BB, XiLEERT
ERERMAENIXED: SRAF TETRIN, SR,
?ﬂzﬁ’]%ﬂlﬁ%%%%rﬁkuﬂﬁﬂhﬁ “Debout les Morts (J£7E:
AR, FRATIXLEFEA) ! IR X A&

| would sometimes try to observe K to guess what he was thinking.
But I couldn’t see anything; he was impenetrable. Perhaps because he
wasn’t thinking. David Moody writes in his book The Unconditioned
Mind:

AR ERNE e RIBNMAERT 4. BRITARERE
3, R TTEWFIEMN . HIFZRE Hfth) ﬁ?:l_:u% David
Moody TEf Y « R Z 29890 R (The Unconditioned Mind) —
PHEHE:

“The conversation was comingto a close, and | gazed rather deeply
into Krishnamurti’s eyes. He met my gaze completely, without any
undue sense of modesty or confrontation. As | looked into his
eyes, | had the uncanny sense that there was no one present, no
structure of identity, on the other side. Whether this was a projec-
tion or a valid intuition | cannot say. | felt he was observing me
as completely as | was observing him, and yet at the same time it
was like looking through a clear window, with only open space on
the other side.”*°

“IBIRERES T, FORARMERINE e EH A BIRNRE. fb
X ERMBX, REEMISNRESENT. S8R
MEMAIRE, E—MARATBINHERRE: NEHEEA
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REGH. BRARIERREBHNBEN, TE— el E%
MEX. RESHEALSOMUER MEREELSDO
g —F mEN, RREGEEI-BERNEFE
B APNS—BRAET ANZE. "

I used to wonder if | should include here what K told me about
‘the face’. It always struck me as being too esoteric. However, after
the publication of Mary Zimbalist’'s memoirs and the book by Scott
Forbes®! both of which mention ‘the face’, I've decided to do so. The
term refers to the few occasions where K'’s face would look unusually
transcendent. | noticed it at the beginning of a public talk, when he
stepped onto the platform looking very tired and slowly there was an
almost other-worldly transformation. K once told me: It took them a
long time to create the face. Who was he referring to with the word
‘them’?

HEBE-EERIENZEXEIRLE Ik, BE S
RNHHEM—EIE. H—EIAAXDMERARRE, K A#H

50 David Edmund Moody, The Unconditioned Mind - J. Krishnamurti and the
Oak Grove School, pg. 55. © 2011. This material was reproduced by permis-
sion of Quest Books, the imprint of The Theosophical Publishing House
(www.questbooks.net).

50 %8 David Edmund Moody B ¢ SZH AR 0 R—) T ERIBBIR 5K
MERD (The Unconditioned Mind - J. Krishnamurti and the Oak Grove
School) =% 55 T1 © 2011, ARARELEH Theosophical Publishing House
(www.questbooks.net) I T Quest Books HARTHIFRI E Fl.

511In the Presence of Krishnamurti: Mary’s Unfinished Book, and Krishnamurti:
Preparing to Leave, respectively.

51 «fE BEH/BBIZF B Mary FRFERLZ F (In the Presence of Krishnamurti:

Mary’s Unfinished Book) F «5e 2% ARFBIR: IR 1T Z B (Krishnamurti:
Preparing to Leave)
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27 o FATM Mary Zimbalist B [EI{Z3RIA K Scott Forbes® R
HARfE, PRERET K, FRABREMAXLERE .
“HRokie” IR AEREFHREAT, RHNREERFTFIEN
BN ME—RAFHERIRETX—R SfhE LHER,
ERRBRE it —F I PBERRIMETRET . 8
ZEIRT: M1 T R B A & B X KA . 7 T AT Ay

“f Al TR X 2 1ER?

After teachers from Brockwood, Ojai and the other Indian Schools
arrived at Rishi Valley for an International Teachers Conference, it
turned out that K was able to attend some of the meetings. Because
of his poor health, his active participation had not been planned, but
it raised the discussions to a higher level. These talks, too, are included
in the book The Future Is Now/The Last Talks.

— I EFRRIT ST RIFE Rishi Valley B, HERRBHE R
hfE. MZMEMNERREZRNZEFNFBEFRE—E. HE
RHSMTHEEAILIFSIN. FEZTHERBIRAAE MR
MBS ERRAERRZH, RMERMHNS 5L EHAZET
— IR EE. XLEPFHERFBBERET GREBIZE T (The
Future Is Now) X & (& e BIBHE? (The Last Talks) —HH

During his final two years visiting Rishi Valley, K spoke with the
lovely younger pupils there, recordings that are available online.
After one of the final discussions, K asked me: Did you see these
boys and girls? They will be thrown to the wolves. His relationship
with students and his views on education always fascinated me. The
following gives an indication of how he saw education for young
children.

Feif18] Rishi Valley i ERE R, i SMLRTZM . FIRE
N AR, XLEXHEBRTAT A ELWE. 1EB&REMIL
Rite, ERERRIRIGER, s “REEIX LB ZNTZ
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T? IS wInEIRE . R EFRERNXRANENBEENEE
BEUREBEXR. TAXRIEE—EEELRPT ZENMERF
FLOEHEM.

Education for the very young
IR RHHE

With the very young what is most important is to help them to free
themselves from psychological pressures and problems. Now the
very young are being taught complicated intellectual problems; their
studies are becoming more and more technical; they are given more
and more abstract information; various forms of knowledge are being
imposed on their brains, thus conditioning them right from childhood.
Whereas what we are concerned with is to help the very young to
have no psychological problems, to be free of fear, anxiety, cruelty,
to have care, generosity and affection. This is far more important
than the imposition of knowledge on their young minds. This does
not mean the child should not learn to read, write and so on, but the
emphasis is on psychological freedom instead of the acquisition of
knowledge, though that is necessary.

M TFEHPZTIIRE REZNZHIMBIIMESHOEED
MOEEBPELR. WS, FRRINNZEREEEFIE
FIEENE N A IMNFE S ER[EREAFZ WL 1]
IEfEAREHSR M 2 AR E R FMHE XM ENIR ERGR Tt
MRARN, B M EZSR R T eI HI25. (AT
KO NZHPFRR/ N T NAZREMOE LR B,
ERAE. BER. R BEXE. IJ%IEE%D& o XILILELL
AR M FAF IR ENEE. XHFABIRENZT
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MAAFINEBNEFESE MEKERRECRNEHLE, R
BEMANRE—E2R RSB FN.

Letters to the Schools

now titled The Whole Movement of Life Is Learning
letter of 1 October 1979

© 1981 & 2006 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

T H GAERHIED (Letters to the Schools)

WIFZ A HEEMEZEIBC RN (The Whole Movement of Life Is Learning)
“1979 10 A1 H” 15

© 1981 & 2006 TEFHPBIZEIEELS

On one occasion at Rishi Valley we were talking with K about set-
ting up an adult study centre. Suddenly a hoopoe bird came to the
window and began pecking vigorously on the glass, obviously want-
ing to come in. K calmed it: All right, all right, I'm here, I'm here. Later
Radhika told me that K often talked with the bird. She once entered
his room and thought he must have a visitor, as he was saying: You
are welcome to bring your children, but they probably would not like
it here because when | am gone they will shut the windows and you
will not be able to find a way out. Also regarding birds, it seems to me
that it was Mary Cadogan who once told me that when K heard one
of the first audio recordings of himself speaking to an audience in
the open air in India, his response was: Play it again, play it again - it
was just like that! When asked what was like that, he responded: The
birds! The birds!

B—IRFE Rishi Valley, R{TEESmITIREL — P RAFES]
ROMEE. RRA —RBMS I TED BOMKERH
B BREEETHR. RLTHREHE: “FE FE REXE, RE
XE.” a3k, Radhika HIFH, REENBREHRIE. FX,
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Ricefields at Rishi Valley Education Centre
FEH. BT Rishi Valley B & ft

EHTAEE, UARE—EBREAL BHAfMMERER: “XKID
RERNZ IR EE(TRFAERXE, BARET I
B fi1eX LT/ R MR NSRRI HENE T " EHXT
5 )L, FENZ H2Z Mary Cadogan HIFE, ¥=rEfhBE &
MEZERAFHEREN—HREN, R ZE: “BE—IX,
BR—X—EBENSERHE LHEE 2 AT I, fhE
Z )L RS L

Another recollection of that visit to Rishi Valley is the time that a
farmer driving a bullock cart invited me to jump up onto the back
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of it. It was a hard ride and | was gripping the side tenaciously. | was
afraid that if the bullock took off | would go flying. We rode by K’s
room in the old guest house, and | looked for him at his window. He
didn’t seem to be there but later he said: You were really holding tightly
to the bullock cart. | imagined him seeing me with a sixth sense, and
others since then have told me similar stories.

BRRIF[E] Rishi Valley, HIEH SZ—EBEIZ: B—IEFEFMN
REBEEK LEWET. BELETHE ET7—BREN
o WMEFMIMENS, HOBRFEFEBER RETSH
. RINBEFELITIRER, HEIREBRNE R#K .
LR ELEAERER, BERMXEIR: “REFE LATMEE
BEM.” RBEMRAZARED TR MG, b AR
BRWET RS

On one walk at Rishi Valley, there was a beggar on the side of the
road. K recognized him and shook his hand. Sometimes when villag-
ers were walking towards us they would step off the road; K would try
to get them back on. He was always concerned for poor people, and
in a talk with students at Rishi Valley he described the long distances
the village children had to walk to their school. He urged the Rishi
Valley students to put pressure on their teachers to provide a bus
for these children. To avoid this, one of the students said something
like, “But you are the president, you could do something!” which
caused some laughter. In 1984 at an International Trustees Meeting
at Brockwood, K took Radhika’s hand and made her promise to estab-
lish so-called satellite schools in the villages. She did so, and there are
now nineteen of them.

B —IRTE Rishi Valley 825, BB BE— 125, FIAL T,
MR T BF. B, MENRBARENED kK. 1L 1E
B mRs ﬁlltﬂﬂﬂ]lil FE% EokE. RRERELSA &
Rishi Valley —XX 524 {THIIEH, fbfEd TR EMNZ T4

144 THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



TKIERBEFR EF. BBEUE Rishi Valley FIF A EB{]RYZ
IBEINE 1, b T AR iR —RE. A7 ke
1%, ER— 24T 7 R LOUXFERE: “BRERK, RA R
MIMERY SR T —AKE. 1984 FHEMBRAEZHHNE
FREEESIN E, iR {E Radhika 95, LEbiFEE R M EENL
FriBry “BE2ZFRK”. Radhika RAEE NSHBECEER T
RKAWN+Fr “BPEZK o

The state of K’s health made it difficult for me to fathom how he
could possibly give the scheduled series of talks to thousands of peo-
ple in Bombay. | felt great relief when he had them cancelled. After he
returned to Madras, | travelled with a few teachers from Brockwood
and Ojai to visit The Valley School in Bangalore. Afterwards | myself
returned to Madras for another week and joined K on some of his
walks along Adyar Beach.

EREBRALBBEEERMEATRZITEERERE
BT AT —RIPHE. TASEMERBUE T TR X
KA T —HR. EREE] Madras LAE, R LARB &=
REFRZ A ZIF—REETT 7 A FEEMZ /R (Bangalore) BY “LL
BER” (The Valley School)s Z &, X — > AEE] T Madras,
ERREFT—TEH BB LR MR —AE Adyar ST

1B
Vo

On one of my last ever walks with K, on the beach, we had just
reached the house of Radha Burnier when suddenly he took my arm
firmly under his and we walked at high speed around the house. |
wondered if he was exorcising it.

XERHEREIURMR—EEL, B 005 BNE
£ Radha Burnier F{ERTHT, XA R RIAATERNFE, BERX
AR T E, RERNREEREI B FE TR K
BEfME N ELR B TIRIR.
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Soon K decided to leave for Ojai. It would be easier to obtain
medical treatment while staying at Pine Cottage, and he would have
more tranquillity there. Scott Forbes, who had travelled with him from
Rishi Valley to Madras, was the perfect person to accompany him on
this journey across the Pacific.

RIR, TREBEZ . S (Pine Cottage) X IATT =
BHE BBEHNELEL., H¥EH Scott Forbes f&[E 72—
M Rishi Valley 3k | 7 Madras, MLt R IS R FERIAREE, fthth
AR REAL.

After returning to Europe, | spent three weeks in the Swiss moun-
tains and then flew directly to California, for Ojai.

EZIRGNLE, MERTIIXFT =128, REEEE
EMFERIL, BRI Z.
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RETURN TO OJAI
[5] 1K 2

... Someone comes along and is extraordinarily curious to know how a
person like K lives.

‘e BNERFE, EEFEFHBME - MR REXFRAR
A TERY .

Although K did not address these words to me, | felt that they
could well apply to me. It was not so much his life story that |
was interested in (how Theosophists discovered a neglected boy who
then developed into the World Teacher) but rather how this extraor-
dinary person who inspired such respect actually lived his daily life.
As it turned out, my curiosity was more than satisfied.

BREHRENRIGXLE BREFTXEEREET R
Mo XERYAEFESE, BFHFA T2 RXE (B E( 2N
RO—NTERNBEZ, BRERXEATHASIN) HEX
HKBRYZ, XL AR IE LAY, fSEFri B B A EE
BER. MRE ANFFLOTERETHE.

OO

In February 1986, at the age of 90, Krishnamurti, at the end of an
extraordinary life, came back to Ojai to die.
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1986 £ 2 B, 90 SR EH B EMIEN —ENRER
S, @E TR Z, EIESHKE.

While on his deathbed, mail came to him from around the world
and he had it read to him. | was amazed at the banal and trivial things
with which the dying man was presented.

flblm &Rl Y27 R B R LM EH, it AIBESH
0o SFFMZE —DREMAIRTEINZE — LT EMBIE
IESIR

Some months earlier K had told me he would soon die, and he had
said the same to Erna Lilliefelt. Everyone was hoping for a recovery.
Indeed, forty years earlier, during the war years in Ojai, he had once
been so ill that his doctors had all but given up on him; yet a homeo-
pathic doctor, Hubert (Hugh) W. Keller, looked after him devotedly,
for a whole year, and of course he did recover.>?

JUL ARl B EIFE, NESRRMSER. fthXt Erna
Lilliefelt B3 T BHAIE. B PABBEMMEEE. MELE,
P+ERIED A ERE, AR Z B ERERE, LETFEENL
FHF T XA SN A& Hubert (Hugh) W. Keller

52 This information was given to me in Ojai by Marjorie Keller, the doctor’s
widow. In 2022 their daughter Sandhya forwarded me a draft manuscript of
notes that Dr. Keller had put together from conversations he’d had with K
during his recovery. Another daughter is preparing to publish the manuscript,
titled Transformation.

52 PR AR ZEHESRIELRE Marjorie Keller ZERRZ & NE AT 2022 F, {14
%)L Sandhya 447 H—13 ZRT Keller EA A RREHH S RIFIENELTF
fa. M B — N ILIEESHIRXGFEE, B &2 (Transformation).
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A very moving account of K’s death is given by Dr. Deutsch,
his doctor at the time, in Evelyne Blau’s>® book Krishnamurti: 100
Years. Right till the end he was concerned about humanity and those
who had come close to him - in other words, about others above
all.

£ Evelyne Blau®? By «5¢ B & AR E %) (Krishnamurti: 100
Years) —HH1, Dr. Deutsch, e 4R MIESL, e M EH1ET —
BRAZERNHER. BEFESNRENZ, RIRREXOEER
MAEMBFBAIA, ?ﬁ’jﬂil&ﬁ fLE LR OHIEZE R Ao

During these last days, Rukmini, a student at Oak Grove, wrote
him a letter asking, as far as | can recall, “What will happen to the
world once you are gone?” K had it read to him and, despite being
in great pain and feeling very weak physically, he did not forget the

53 Evelyne Blau was a long-time trustee of KFA. In addition to Krishnamurti: 100
Years (which includes the important ‘dissolution of the Order of the Star’ talk,
as well as many people’s recollections of K), she edited, along with Mark
Edwards, All the Marvelous Earth. She produced several theme videos, as well
as the films on K's life and teachings With a Silent Mind and The Challenge of
Change, made with Michael Mendizza. She is now 101.

53 Evelyne Blau EKIIEEREFHBREEESSES. BWAURET &
B IBBIZE L (Krishnamurti: 100 Years) —F (HAHE T “REERHHEHR
E” WEBWHEURARZ A ZHEIZ), %5 Mark Edwards —#2 w8
T« E YRy ERY (All the Marvelous Earth) —$. MhEIfET Z P mEE
B E BN, IE 5 Michael Mendizza BA & GI1E T SR R IR Fe 4 P K BB AU
AT GNERR/O RN (With a Silent Mind) F1 «EZBIBER) (The Challenge
of Change). #45%F 101 %.
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matter, later asking at least twice whether his thanks had been con-
veyed. He left Rukmini a book (Les Fables de La Fontaine), which she
has told me she enjoyed very much, and a string of Indian prayer
beads.

EXREHHFERE BHMERN—MNZE4AE Rukmini 8785
T—HE BRAIE/EPMXAELE: RET UG, X H5R
SREFAVRILEAZT X4 MT, REFHEAZTERK
M, mMERKIEERES. Bt EsIEXHE, FREDE
O PR AR RS E S MR, fth4s Rukmini B T 7 —7&
F(FIEHFES» (IF5F: Les Fables de La Fontaine, A EiFA
Jean de La Fontaine 1621-1695 BIf&tttZ {E), fF3k Rukmini &1k
KR IEEZNX AR, BINEE —BENE STk

And he could still laugh. When he enquired about my house in Ojai
and | told him that construction was still going on and that it was hell,
he laughed so hard | was afraid the feeding tubes that passed through
his nose might move and cause him some pain.

LESh, IR AR IR0 HAEER Z MY F5 TRt R AN,
HEFMEE T ELES, MABHEISHIR, BT 7 RERF
2 UBTRERFIMETFHHRETRSIBA KHTHRA
iﬁ_o

But by now K was very ill, and he had asked for some of the trus-
tees to come and be with him so that they could talk over urgent
Foundation matters. In spite of terrible weakness and pain he spoke
in his usual simple, clear way to these friends who had gathered from
around the world.>* He laid the responsibility of cooperation on
them. He said that the president and Secretary of the Foundations
should not take on any other work. He talked about the possibility
of bringing together a group of people whose main task would be to
travel and hold the whole thing together.
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The Nandi, a traditional Indian sculpture of a kneeling cow, near the Pepper Tree at
Pine Cottage. One time, | saw it with flowers on its head and asked Mary Zimbalist
if Indians had been visiting. She said K had told her to put flowers on it sometimes,
so that it feels at home.

RAREEE, — KB BFNRREERE, EATRESNARNIE. 5
R, BEFIRELEK BT —L1E, F28 Mary Zimbalist, @ N2 B ENEARFE
TT. iR R IERERMEL EI—L1, IHECSBERNRRE.
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BNRRFELNE MEKT/IVESSES, it
NMBESVURFNESSNERES. REFBREES, IE
AZERIZINFR, LA —RERR TG A LRkEHE
FEMPPARGIE. > RiILBTEITHE S EX —BRT. ik
FIENESS TR B REB AN IZAINEFMERM T, i
WIRE T XM REN: RE—HAR ITNERZESEFE
"AENEERZE, FR—IRRE—.

He once told me at Brockwood while we were coming back from
a walk: This place should always stay like this; and when he was asked
what we ought to do after his death, he answered: Care for the land
and keep the teachings pure.

ERZRRME A RBATEEER, Y XD
ROZOKILRFF I T 7 SHRE R, At UE, HAINZ
LT A, B2 “ B4R L, (RIS BB RILEIE.

When | went to see K towards the end, he said: Come and visit me
every day. But | didn’t, because he was so weak and | didn’t want to
disturb him.

RENHTFE REFER, il “BRPRERE.” EZ
HORBIEM AAfRES T, HAEHFETH .

54 An account of K’s last days can be found in the third volume, The Open Door,
of Mary Lutyens’s biography of K, as well as in the same author’s The Life and
Death of Krishnamurti. Scott Forbes has published his first-hand account in
Krishnamurti: Preparing to Leave.

54 AX ARG ET. AT Mary Lutyens IBEM R K EIEE =5 GHFF
BIKII» (The Open Door) —HHEFIMERXERR, LIS MRS 5 —H& 4
(72 B FH IBIBIRME 5%y (The Life and Death of Krishnamurti)e Scott Forbes
£ BRI IRTTZ /D (Krishnamurti: Preparing to Leave) —HBrith %
RTMEIERER.
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Until the final moment, his mind was clear. | saw him for the last
time three days before his death. He said to me: Je suis en train de
partir, vous comprenez? (I am leaving, you understand?) These were his
last words to me.

BEIRE—Z R KR R R EM . BRERLMLE
HEEHBI=K. BXFFUL: “Je suis en train de partir, vous
comprenez ((E1&: WEET . (RIBAEM)? XEMNHRIFN RS
—/I:T,,iﬁo

On the night of K’s death, | felt an enveloping wave of peace
flood gently but powerfully through the valley with the brilliant moon-
light.

AR L, BUREI—RRTTEE TEFRR B, EERER
RAXT. ZEHBALS.

An extraordinary space in the mind

OHRIENLAY (G

You see, death is destruction. It is final; you can’t argue with it. You
can’t say, “No, wait a few days more.” You can’t discuss; you can’t
plead; it is final; it is absolute. We never face anything final, absolute.
We always go around it, and that is why we dread death. We can
invent ideas, hopes, fears, and have beliefs such as “we are going to
be resurrected, be born again” - those are all the cunning ways of
the mind, hoping for a continuity, which is of time, which is not a fact,
which is merely of thought. You know, when [ talk about death, | am
not talking about your death or my death - | am talking about death,
that extraordinary phenomenon.
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RE FECHERK. EEER, BRIEMETNEN. IR
REEWR: ‘R, BEFJLR. REFMENRT, (RIOTERXKE. €
AR EREXNN. BNIMREEN I EMLEISHI. LR
FY. BNEBRSEUE, XMERNMBBEXTHERE. FATA]
AR I—EH S HEFRER, REFED B PGS EE, 3]
KaBE 2 KNEI RmX LR LREIBNRM ERE
ELE— X EL 2B TR BN, EHAEEL ERE
BAENFH. RANE, SEKILTETHIRR, AR EIKILIRA
RIS T, HRAEKICIET, XMIENNRRET .

.. So when we talk about death, we are not talking about your
death or my death. It does not really very much matter if you die or |
die; we are going to die, happily or in misery - die happily, having lived
fully, completely, with every sense, with all our being, fully alive, in
full health, or die like miserable people crippled with age, frustrated,
in sorrow, never knowing a day, happy, rich, never having a moment
in which we have seen the sublime. So I am talking about Death, not
about the death of a particular person.

...... FTPA S BATRICFE TR, AR AL IRAISE TS IRAY
AT NERMILHEIRIL, BAZHARTTHE, FA148%E
R — =R AR EFREMIL L. MRBIELTD
e EEMAELT, BETRNAENRE, £5 01 7TH
mAt. REMEYT —4&, RAEFEHIEE HEHSR
FLER T 5 BH#ESR, SAHERNAIFIEE, Bk &7,
MRBBSE—RREXERNBF UMARE—ZE LI AR
ERELZY. FIARERLENERTES, MAZRE—TA
HIZET .

... If you have cut everything around you - every psychological
root, hope, despair, guilt, anxiety, success, attachment - then out
of this operation, this denial of this whole structure of society, not
knowing what will happen to you when you are operating completely,
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out of this total denial there is the energy to face that which you call
death.

...... MRRE DM TIREARN—T—8— 10 IE AR
B BE. BB GR AR BIRED PABTE— 1)
BR” FAR X—NEMELERNEE M ERFTINERE X
EHA ARERMEET VK" AL FXMHEENEE,
R T BB MRRTRZ I FET” R T .

... You see, we do not love. Love comes only when there is noth-
ing, when you have denied the whole world - not an enormous thing
called “the world” but just your world, the little world in which you
live - the family, the attachment, the quarrels, the domination, your
success, your hopes, your guilts, your obediences, your gods, and
your myths. When you deny all that world, when there is absolutely
nothing left, no gods, no hopes, no despairs, when there is no seek-
ing, then out of that great emptiness comes love, which is an extraor-
dinary reality, which is an extraordinary fact not conjured up by the
mind, the mind which has a continuity with the family through sex,
through desire.

...... & BNREE. AEIAR—RE. SREETED
RN, EA B XEM R HFARZRMAEAESR,
mEREC IR, REFAEENBNNEF—RORE, ALk
i WM, TERMKI. FESRIK RAEM.
RE®MIE. SREEEETBSHXD W7, T2REEM
REE TN —RBEMHR RERE RELE—FIBET
KIEMRE BAMBERN E2X ZH EFEE E-—
PDERNMISE, EB—DHIRKMAT BRI IELESE, mIRAIMN
KRN 2RI MARE, URENTAEEZEBC -

And if you have no love - which is really the unknown - do what
you will, the world will be in chaos. Only when you deny totally the
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known - what you know, your experiences, your knowledge, not the
technological knowledge but the knowledge of your ambitions, your
experiences, your family - when you deny the known completely,
when you wipe it away, when you die to all that, you will see that there
is an extraordinary emptiness, an extraordinary space in the mind.
And it is only that space that knows what it is to love. And it is only
in that space that there is creation - not the creation of children or
putting a painting on canvas, but that creation that is the total energy,
the unknowable. But to come to that, you must die to everything that
you have known. And in that dying, there is great beauty, there is
inexhaustible life energy.

MRIFRBE— BRI — TR IR A, X
FREB/LTRE P RELREEBET S HM—RETHIE
MZRE, RIER, RIAIR, RERAR ERAIR MERYES
ME Oy EFFMREMIAN— 2B RTL2EE TIXLEDH
ZH, JIRAERT e, SERANER T X —YIN, fF =L
HRARIENE =1, ENN=ZE.. AEFMTEA<HETA
2Z CARERMEER, A2 BEE IMENENEE—H
NEREEEHR LE—RE XSS EBNREE cEBH
AKINHM AT LY. ERERATE, (RIS IULIRAIARLE
EMZFEE. ERMIETHRE B RANEMKNHIBRIE

On Living and Dying, pp. 100-02

6th talk, Bombay, 7 March 1962

© 1992 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd
and Krishnamurti Foundation of America

% B «£5%E» (On Living and Dying), T15: 100 -102

1962 3 A7 H, &ELENIRFHE
©1992 REHRBREEEL SRR EFIBREERESS
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A full-grown century plant (Agave americana) in Ojai

—HREEFEMEEZ (AFR: HE2H), R TR Z
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POsSTSCRIPT

R

hirty-six years have passed since Krishnamurti’s death. The 100th
anniversary of his birth was celebratedin 1995 by the Foundations,
an opportunity to give his work more exposure.

HEFPBREIHIZATE36ET. BEELST 1995 F
HERM T R 100 BFE, WERNSIEBR—ENERE
DA iz e

The Dalai Lama inaugurated a gathering at Vasanta Vihar that
was attended by several thousand people; speakers included Pupul
Jayakar and the former President of India, R. Venkataraman. A large
gathering was also held in Ojai. Universities in Mexico, the USA and
France held conferences on Krishnamurti. New books were pub-
lished, among them the comprehensive work by Evelyne Blau titled
Krishnamurti: 100 Years.

AR TE Vasanta Vihar 2507 —175%<, BETFASN,
= FRYE B A BFE Pupul Jayakar FIBTENE RS R. Venkata-
raman. BRZ MM T —IHRARKMNES. ST EEMEE
HZMAEHART X TRESRBRENTESIN. FEHD
BLAL AR, EHEFE Evelyne Blau IS MEE«RE R IR
B %) (Krishnamurti: 100 Years) o

During his lifetime, K frequently asked those around him: What are

you going to do when K is gone? At times he pointed out that groups
that had formed around a leader tended to break apart within forty
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years of the leader’s death. He also often emphasized the shortcom-
ings and even dangers of organizations that follow a particular leader
and maintain a hierarchical structure.

TERNEESOMBBHA ‘RER, RIHTEMLEMF L
AR aigd, BEFES— M OUHMALERNEE FTESE
TJMEERENN+FRASEER. MY TBLERE—0S
zéﬁ FEREMPAR, mth—FRIAENNMMHEE EE2Z
ek

When the trustees would answer K’s question with, We will protect
and disseminate the teachings, K would say: If you live the teachings,
then they will spread. And: The teachings have their own protection. He
also invited them to listen to the teachings, and therefore delve into
the questions being explored, as they would draw water from a well:
with a large bucket rather than a small cup.

SEENXFEE R, BAFSRIPHERBRXLEHE, X
el “RENEIT T XLEHE, SNBRSERIR.”
st “BI A F B BRI BN, REIEEE(IHITX
L, R A MR ABLLAIR Y )RR, BUAFEE N5 iRk
K BAEZ—PARBMAZE— RIRTo

TherearefourKrishnamurti Foundationsand over forty Committees
in various countries around the world, all engaged in preserving and
making known the beauty and urgency of Krishnamurti’s teach-
ings. For many years | used to liaise as closely as | could with the
people involved in these groups and visited many of them, some of
them often. In 1992 | began to work with former Brockwood staff
members, initially so that my interactions with the School and the
Foundation there might be more effective, then increasingly in order
that the same might be true for my interactions with the Schools and
Foundations elsewhere. There are now seven of us working in this
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way. We call ourselves Krishnamurti Link International (KLI), named
after The Link, a publication we printed for many years. Four of us are
or were trustees of one or other of the K Foundations,®® and one of
us helped to start kinfonet.org.

HAZMAN N REFTBRESSIN+TZIMNERAR B
NN T RERERPBBRIEE, FiLER T BXLERE
FEREZBMY. 5% F—ERAREMNESXES5HAMN
ARREZVNER FEHRTHMNTRHNEZ A HpF—LE
EZEFEN. 1992 F, ZAAGERERAENIBEIRAT(]—
RHE, EVIZRAN TR ERAEZREEAESR (KFT) B
TRANTR/EANBR BERERELZMEATIUERSHME
MR ERETEESSMERteENL. ME RIM—HEBL
PMAEUAXMHEXIE. BITHRES A REHBBRERA
" (Krishnamurti Link International), X B F RIBEF —2F 1]
BLITZFENTI, &R “AH” (The Link)o FATHBNAI
FHEEEIIE—RRKESSWIEE > Hh— A6
7 kinfonet.org IX— M ko

The Foundations continue to maintain the Schools, Study Centres
and Archives; they publish books and periodicals, produce MP3
recordings and DVDs - now freely available on YouTube - have
websites, offer various social media platforms to attract newer audi-
ences, arrange for the translation of all of this material into numerous
languages, and organize various presentations and gatherings. The
Committees help the Foundations with their work, assisting with trans-
lations and distribution of the many publications in various media.

551 am an emeritus trustee of KFT, an honorary trustee of KFA and a former
trustee of KFI.

55 BRI (A PEE)ERERPRZETESES (KFT) REEKEE. ZERE
&% (KFA) ZEEEMOEESS (KF) AI{EEE.
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FESTUEEPERTPER. ZIRLOHMERIENIZ
7o fNAFTERBEMIT, Bl MP3 REFH DVD—F
HITE YouTube LR ERFREL—HEFE N MG, Rt DAt
BB AR S IR AR, B R HPRE BT A X L R B %
BE FHARKRENES. SEERINEHES TR
FITAE, HEENEH S RRERE LD R LR

A newer endeavour of the Foundations is jkrishnamurti.org, the
official online archive of the teachings. At the end of 2013, this web-
site was making freely available, in English, 1,800 text documents, 158
video files, 96 audio files and 18 full books - plus more in Spanish,
Portuguese, ltalian, Chinese, French, Greek, Dutch and German;
Russian and Arabic will be added. This is a unique initiative of the four
Foundations to make the teachings freely available, downloadable,
and to guarantee authenticity. The project has had much assistance
from Vishwanath Alluri®® and other friends.

ELoMRHI— IS 2R jkrishnamurti.org IX—8 77 M
i ER R REFIBNELMEERE. BT 2013 R, ZMA2
RN SCERLETE 1800 33014, 158 DI, 96 DEIN
X 18 AR ENEIE. FIMEHEMBEFHNEL, SIEAH
FiE. BETIE. BAFE. DOB. KB BEIE. WZEN
EIE, ARREREARMEEMARAIE. XE—TURENER, E
EONESSMNEE D, EHEILRMNBBEURERE. T
HIFEREREES M. ZIMBSET Vishwanath Alluri®® F1E
fth AR AR K S1th Bl

56 Vishwanath Alluri is an industry-awarded founder of IMImobile and Secretary
of KFI.

56 Vishwanath Alluri 2 IMImobile T 85 A, WE R EFPEBRINEE LS
(KFI) #A 4.
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There is also the Complete Teachings Project, a long-term endeav-
our to collect the entire body of K’s work into a coherently edited
master reference.

FSh, A "R EREE X—KIZE, § e manE
ERRRER —BEERBFEBEMNESE .

The Schools, too, are developingstrongly, with two new educational
centres established in India since K’s death: Sahyadri School near
Pune, and Pathashaala south of Chennai. And The School - KFI,
Chennai has new premises, an hour’s drive from Chennai. Teacher
education is also progressing, especially in India. One of the initial
steps was taken by Ahalya Chari®” with the Journal of the Krishnamurti
Schools. Subsequently Alok Mathur,>® Gopal Krishnamurthy*? and
others have worked in this area.

RRERBERKMELR TR REMHUUE, ENEHETHE
NEE RO BIE Pune (3T 58 AR) B9 Sahyadri #2448, VAR AL

57 Ahalya Chari contributed to newly independent India’s education system,
then joined Rajghat Besant School in 1976. In 1982 she became head of The
School in Chennai. She began the Journal of the Krishnamurti Schools and
edited each issue until her death in 2013, at the age of 92.

57 Ahalya Chari B AENEMNEE A REME T 3k, HRYENEZRIRIIHSZ /AR
X, WEE#TF 1976 NN Rajghat Besant School (FRERZ#K). 1982 Fibk
AS—FLFE£F (Chennai) T RFAL “The School” MR, eI T
"R ERPEBREIRHAT FRETS—HNAET, EEM 2013 FE1H, ZF
92 %,

58 Alok Mathur taught for many years at Rishi Valley School and was Head of
Rishi Valley Institute for Teacher Education. He is a trustee of KFI.

58 Alok Mathur &7 Rishi Valley FHAEE %, FFZIEE Rishi Valley 4% “t
NEMPBEFR i<, BRIftR R ERMBBRNERESS (KF) BHE,
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F Chennai (I™: ©%) LAEERI Pathashaala 8. 1M The
School - KFI X Fritidb € R Z KBRS 7T ENHRKK, i
BT —/\NERE. SEHERN, $xZ2RNHEEtHERDSHT
TLEHZHENE . M Ahalya Chari®” FT 81708 572 B % AR IB IR F K
HHmEREFELERNE—F. M Alok Mathur’®, Gopal
Krishnamurthy*® S E M A A Z FETE 1.

K was concerned about what would happen with the Foundations
once he was gone. It was one of his deep intentions that all of the
Foundations and Schools would feel as one and that they would work
together in that spirit. He communicated this repeatedly to those who
worked with him during his long life. The Foundations now meet every
year and a half for International Trustees Meetings and they cooper-
ate extensively. In fact, it seems to me that they, along with many
others, are working together now more than ever.

RAEM—EXOHNEBE: hEE B2 ARKERE
o iR A OB —EMENEES S MAREBRER TRt
2 PEE, FAREXMEH—EEE. AfSK—4F, fb
REBESMHEFENAEZETX—R. 0%, ZPESSR—
FHRBAREFEERWN BEE2ZBNEER ZHE

59 Gopal Krishnamurthy was a student at Rishi Valley, The Valley School and
Brockwood, and taught at CFL, Brockwood and Oak Grove. He was director
of academics and a co-principal at Brockwood. He is on the faculty at Antioch
University New England, adjunct faculty at Antioch University Santa Barbara
and instructor at the University of California Santa Barbara Ext.

59 Gopal Krishnamurthy &2 Rishi Valley 4. “LLI&Z4R” (The Valley School)
AR RABEAEFRNZE, HEEHT Centre for Learning (CFL) 4%
HRRMAELEFRMGHMER. thEEERERAEAEZRNFERE
EFBRERK—ER. BRIthE%E Antioch KEFIRIEZHRMER,
Antioch K% Santa Barbara 73R AIFREREURZ AR NI RS Santa Barbara 43
RE9BIm.
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fEo FXLE AHER MESBESIRTFEMHXRAR, LERAE
ERHRERE AL S ET .

It is our earth, not yours or mine

Ik R IR, EREMNKRA

Why is there, one must ask, this division - the Russian, the American,
the British, the French, the German and so on - why is there this divi-
sion between man and man, between race and race, culture against
culture, one series of ideologies against another? Why? Why is there
this separation? Man has divided the earth as yours and mine - why?
Is it that we try to find security, self-protection, in a particular group,
or in a particular belief, faith? For religions also have divided man,
put man against man - the Hindus, the Muslims, the Christians, the
Jews and so on. Nationalism, with its unfortunate patriotism, is really
a glorified form, an ennobled form, of tribalism. In a small tribe or in
a very large tribe there is a sense of being together, having the same
language, the same superstitions, the same kind of political, religious
system. And one feels safe, protected, happy, comforted. And for
that safety, comfort, we are willing to kill others who have the same
kind of desire to be safe, to feel protected, to belong to something.
This terrible desire to identify oneself with a group, with a flag, with
a religious ritual and so on, gives us the feeling that we have roots,
that we are not homeless wanderers. There is the desire, the urge, to
find one’s roots.

Hbgs—T: At ASBEXMS—EHSHA. EE
A REAL ZEA. BEAFE ITAASAZE. #ik
'ﬂﬁllﬁizwﬂA’ﬁ %ﬂFﬁv\% AT A== R H—FX ik,
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—MEIRES2 RN Z—MREIRES? AT AT At 4A2BX
M7 NKELBXPDHERR 2 BIRIFIFRE, IHTA? ZR
ERABAMNKEER M ENFEIEEMN. EFPHRER
EMBRRIP? RBEWEFL DT AL LEAERKILXS 2
EDEHGE. PRIZHE. BEHE. MARESTF. MERE
XEEAZNZEEFM, HXRA NI EREE X E LGS
Lo E—NNER—PIFRANEXRE, B—M ‘HE—T
MR, B EMABRHINIES . BFNRE. BENER
MRBER. AEHPRREEZE. ZFRP. REFFSIE
o BRNTXMEERMEFE HNBEREERIA Al AL
RHBERE, BEXEIR, BEEAMARE. XMEERILED
INEF— P8R —HEER. —MRBNAFEZN AT IERE,
BLRMNRBES “BRAT, BREEHCARERAEFHRR
EFo BNE—MEE "SR BOPRNFIKE.

And also we have divided the world into economic spheres, with
all their problems. Perhaps one of the major causes of war is heavy
industry. When industry and economics go hand in hand with politics
they must inevitably sustain a separative activity to maintain their
economic stature. All countries are doing this, the great and the small.
The small are being armed by the big nations - some quietly, surrepti-
tiously, others openly. Is the cause of all this misery, suffering, and the
enormous waste of money on armaments, the visible sustenance of
pride, of wanting to be superior to others?

AR RX MRS T RENEF X, §0E5
RGEEEXBNER. BFSERFNEERRC—RET
Ao HTAk BIFEBUATTAHERN, ENBRASER—TD
IR, MTIRFENMEFF . TENERBEX
2 FERRETLE/NE. BENEREAEZIAENES
B LR R MfRERTH, BLNZHB5KAE
o PIARXERE. ERNEF LERSERENERE, Tt
R AR B BELERF RO FER, BELE A AELBG?
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It is our earth, not yours or mine or his. We are meant to live on
it, helping each other, not destroying each other. This is not some
romantic nonsense but the actual fact. But man has divided the earth,
hoping thereby that in the particular he is going to find happiness,
security, a sense of abiding comfort. Until a radical change takes place
and we wipe out all nationalities, all ideologies, all religious divisions,
and establish a global relationship - psychologically first, inwardly
before organizing the outer - we shall go on with wars. If you harm
others, if you kill others, whether in anger or by organized murder
which is called war, you, who are the rest of humanity, not a separate
human being fighting the rest of mankind, are destroying yourself.

XERAVEERIHER, RERAY M. BTEEE
HEEXE, EMREE, MAZRILRRK. XHAR—LRES
IHE’] SiE, Mk —MANESL. BEARELDF T XD,

EREATAEMINB S /MEREREZR. Z2FRAMN
ﬁﬂio BRAFLE— 7 MIRAEREE, BRAEFARBR T A E £
FRERNEIRES. ENRENS, FERE—FEIRMERN
KE—EARELCEL. AEN ARHETFHAIMEN

RIAFFA XM, BNERFE kS, MRIRGEMA, W
RIFREMA, T”* TR, BN X A AR AR
R APALR AR DA REMABEA—
EHEERNERE E', o

Krishnamurti to Himself
entry of 31 March 1983
© 1987 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

%k «52 B FHIPBIRIMAY (Krishnamurti to Himself)

“1983 £3 A31 H” &%
© 1987 REFIBIRERAESS
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Adyar Beach, where K was “discovered’, in Madras (Chennai)

Adyar %, RFEREX B LW, HIET Madras (IR &5
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APPENDIX T
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The Core of Krishnamurti’s Teaching

e EABBRAIENZD

Written by Krishnamurti in 1980 at the request of his biographer Mary
Lutyens

T EAMBIRT 1980 FRABAIEZIEEE Mary Lutyens FITEXK
Pk

The core of Krishnamurti’s teaching is contained in the statement
he made in 1929 when he said “Truth is a pathless land.” Man can-
not come to it through any organization, through any creed, through
any dogma, priest or ritual, nor through any philosophical knowledge
or psychological technique. He has to find it through the mirror of
relationship, through the understanding of the contents of his own
mind, through observation and not through intellectual analysis or
introspective dissection.

R ERPBREENZL, BT 1929 FRHRIRIAH:
"AER R E.” AR EEMAR, (EMEM, M2
X BUB AL, AT F IR E OIEFIG, RILEF 'Eﬂo fis

%Lﬂ%?Lﬁ%ﬁ BYTHMEESOENRE, BYWE

AEENENDHHREANE X ENT, REFIEE,
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Man has built in himself images as a fence of security - religious,
political, personal. These manifest as symbols, ideas, beliefs. The bur-
den of these images dominates man’s thinking, his relationships, and
his daily life. These images are the causes of our problems for they
divide man from man. His perception of life is shaped by the concepts
already established in his mind. The content of his consciousness
is his entire existence. The individuality is the name, the form and
superficial culture he acquires from tradition and environment. The
uniqueness of man does not lie in the superficial but in complete
freedom from the content of his consciousness, which is common to
all humanity. So he is not an individual.

ANBEHILTEMER, URLRENERE —BRH
M. BURMFABEMTER. SRS W FIPh
Mo XLEERMER, T T ANBE. AFFXRMAELE
e XEFREINTFZ EANRE BAZENEASAS
FFFRe — D AXTETENBER MNP R E # LS ATEE
E. IEIRNARHEMEFENEER. AN DRI TR
B RSN, AR MR R SEME R TR SRR RS . (B
ARREFERETXEREANERR METHEEERT B
ERNAR MXEATEZEAEHEN. FEBRIE—T M
FRRO A

Freedom is not a reaction; freedom is not choice. It is man’s pre-
tence that because he has choice he is free. Freedom is pure obser-
vation without direction, without fear of punishment and reward.
Freedom is without motive; freedom is not at the end of the evolu-
tion of man but lies in the first step of his existence. In observation
one begins to discover the lack of freedom. Freedom is found in the
choiceless awareness of our daily existence and activity.

BHRAZE—FKRIL BRFARZRRFHLERE. ABHHIAA,
AAMBIERE FFUAhREEHN. BREZ4ZANNE A8 H
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[, ARIBES, N RE.. BRZREIIN BERZEA
HUMER MEAFENSE—F. EUER, AFBLIABH
MiRZ . BEFETLREFMEMNIRMNNSRNEFSIC
iz

Thought is time. Thought is born of experience and knowledge,
which are inseparable from time and the past. Time is the psychologi-
cal enemy of man. Our action is based on knowledge and therefore
time, so man is always a slave to the past. Thought is ever limited and
so we live in constant conflict and struggle. There is no psychological
evolution. When man becomes aware of the movement of his own
thoughts, he will see the division between the thinker and thought,
the observer and the observed, the experiencer and the experience.
He will discover that this division is an illusion. Then only is there
pure observation which is insight without any shadow of the past or
of time. This timeless insight brings about a deep, radical mutation
in the mind.

BIERZNE. BEFEETERAMIR mMAERMAAS
R EMEEEZED AR HEZALRCE ERNFA. B
TENEETAIR, Mt 2EFrEM, T ABRZ I ENT
Fo BIBKIZERIRM. FTAIRMNAERETIRIER AR SIFH
B LEEFPHEEREFEN. IAFRBIRZIECBEN
EERY, th BRI BEESRE. UREFSENZY). 2RE
S&RzEA—EEE. LR ELIE— LK. B
FUFRRY, A BARNNE, R B EAE XL ERZAE
o ENBHENERALSHER—MRZIN. HRAORE

Total negation is the essence of the positive. When there is
negation of all those things that thought has brought about psy-
chologically, only then is there love, which is compassion and
intelligence.

170 THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



TENEESEENEE. AATEEE T REELE L
HRIMEMBLERA BEBNAEE, BB EEER.

J. Krishnamurti
© 1980 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

) REAHIER
© 1980 RERZPBIREEEES
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The Study Centres
B ST

Dictated by Krishnamurti to a Trustee of the Foundation at Vasanta Vihar,
Chennai on 26 January 1984

1984 F£1 H26 H, TE£ %/ Vasanta Vihar, 72 B F B2 @ —
NESSEELOR T TEXERE:

[t must last a thousand years, unpolluted, like a river that has the
capacity to cleanse itself, which means no authority whatsoever for
the inhabitants. And the teachings in themselves have the authority
of the Truth.

ERIVELR—TF, RNZ5H, SR —FEEB B IFLNT
e NTFEERPRARE, XEWRERBEMNE. BIERS
BEHHEENE.

It is a place for the flowering of goodness: a communication
and cooperation not based on work, ideal or personal authority.
Cooperation implies not round some object or principle, belief and
so on. As one comes to the place, each one in his work - working in
the garden or doing something - may discover something, a fact as he
is working. And he communicates and has a dialogue with the other
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inhabitants - to be questioned, doubted and to see the weight of the
truth of his discovery. So there is a constant communication and not
a solitary achievement, a solitary enlightenment or understanding.
It is the responsibility of each one to bring this about in this sense:
that each one of us, if he discovers something basic, anew, it is not
personal, but it is for all people who are there.

[:E_/\EE S5 EERNG XENRRSEERER
FILERR BEHNANNE. SERRENEEEMNE
PR TNERESGE— )?)”'JTET[I]:—‘?:—‘? él /\Aﬂi IJLX/l\iﬁlTE E
fth TR AR —— i — L e
M—LEERA, Z%fﬂ%/\$;’3o ,‘J:ﬂﬂﬂET:ELEE’] ﬂﬂA ﬁ_
Qiﬁl —Re i /EEIJJE%% K?’li—}i/u\

i fth AT A B 8 X — Zihﬁ']ﬁy%li LUl gE22dtbr %,1§~

MAB2PTANER. PANKTEREER. IUX—REH

ﬂ]l/\}\EI'] i 5 /\Aﬁﬂ%fiﬂ?—ﬁ:ﬁmj—"lﬁﬁ"]%ﬁﬁ%

Ll%?ﬁﬁ’]ﬁﬁ’ég 2T EMAA XFENLIAEZMM AN, M2
XEEB AN,

It is not a community. The very word community or commune is
an aggressive or separative movement from the whole of humanity.
But it does not mean that the whole humanity comes into this place.
It is essentially a religious centre according to what K has said about
religion. Itis a place where not only is one physically active but there is
a sustained and continuous inward watching. So there is a movement
of learning where each one becomes the teacher and the disciple. It
is not a place for one’s own illumination or one’s own goal of fulfill-
ment, artistically, religiously, or in any way, but rather sustaining each
other and nourishing each other in flowering in goodness.

ERE— M. X" 5 2 XEEERFRHE AL
S BHEIE, ERE T ARX—BF. EXHATKREE
PAEHEREEE, EARLEE—D RE RL—" R
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B IENE R RN R AXE ATURFES &
HIEER, BA—MFETETRIANER SR HUXH, ERETE SR
gigd, SPARREMBEEFE. XMHETRENTPAN
TIE WAREANTPAEZAR. RBEEEMEA IR T
AT RIERS, BARZS, —BEER SEERER.

There must be absolute freedom from orthodox or traditional
movements. But rather there must be total freedom, absolute free-
dom from all sense of nationalities, racial prejudices, religious beliefs
and faiths. If one is not capable of doing this with honesty and integ-
rity, he had better keep away from this place. Essentially one has the
insight to see that knowledge is the enemy of man.

BAAR SRR EAR BN, EEH 5K,
CRTESHNER, REFSEMRHE. MR, R0
MAMEEALI. MB—ATHHT 5 2 B — S, o
BAFZ B M. AR L — M ABAEREE: HIRAR A%
HLA

This is not a place for romanticists, sentimentalists or emotion. This
requires a good brain, which does not mean intellectual, but rather a
brain that is objective, fundamentally honest to itself, and has integrity
in word and deed.

RERZTRBEN. ZRERIRIFAFENRR M.
EERARF—MIBENAR, XHABWREE N ENLE,
2 TERBEAEFEUNKRM NECHEIZEHE BT
REF—EL

A dialogue is very important. It is a form of communication in
which question and answer continues till a question is left without
an answer. Thus the question is suspended between two persons
involved in this answer and question. Itis like a bud which untouched,
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The Krishnamurti Centre at Brockwood Park

HERRMELEN EARIRBRP L
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blossoms. If the question is left totally untouched by thought, it then
has its own answer because the questioner and answerer, as persons,
have disappeared. This is a form of dialogue in which investigation
reaches a certain point of intensity and depth, which then has a qual-
ity which thought can never reach. It is not a dialectical investigation
of opinions, ideas, but rather exploration by two or many serious,
good brains.

MEIFREE. EE— MR, #8), 128 AE & A
WEI BEFE T —MRBEERNEB L. BB 6
FRETSE5BENRDPAZE. ERGRE—DARBHT A
tE REK L. MRBDEBTEREXEDENZI,
MLEMEBEHRBENER RABNREOZEMNEEESSLH
KT ARXMEZAMNET, RRSET—ERBESRE, B
FRIERE T BEKETERENMmER. EFAEETH
RAESHARLEEAT, MEEMDHE MAEBNFII KA
HITH— IR R

This place must be of great beauty, with trees, birds and quietness,
forbeautyis truth, and truth is goodness and love. The external beauty,
external tranquility, silence, may affect the inner tranquility, but the
environment must in no way influence the inner beauty. Beauty can
only be when the self is not. The environment, which must have great
wonder, must in no way be an absorbing factor, like a toy with a child.
Here, there are no toys but inner depth, substance and integrity that
are not put together by thought. Knowledge is not beauty. Beauty is
love, and where there is knowledge there is no beauty.

XPHTBARE, AR L, Reig RAERESHEE
HEEMEESE. IMEME. IMENTE. B SFsmK
WO TR BIMEEREFMEINENS. REHERT
FEN, A 2fFHE. XEMNRERREN, BELREFEN—
PMREIANER, BERITRRS /N FXE, RBEFA
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‘R, AMARRENRE. IRANTBE—ENHAZE
HEBERERMN. FATEE. EEIZE MAMRNME R

Na% ==
1X xo

The depth of the question brings its own right answer. All this is
not an intellectual entertainment, a pursuit of theories. The word is
the deed. The two must never be separate. Where the word is the
deed, that is integrity.

BEREANREELEREE JERNER. oK
HTEE RS, ORENELER. SOET BES
AT A HRRE.

Intelligence can only be where there is love and compassion.
Compassion can never exist where the brain is conditioned or has
an anchorage. A collection of mediocrities does not make a religious
centre. A religious centre demands the highest quality in everything
that one is doing, and the highest capacity of the brain. The full mean-
ing of mediocrity is a dull, heavy brain, drugged by knowledge.

BTZ5%E 7BEE. YXWMZERERIEFHE
. BARIE, BERUKZRSHFE. —FFEEMAZTA
EH—DRBEPON. REPOER—DAFRBNE—HER
BEEENME BRANKMLZEEERSME . BN
EHEXHE—PRERTAARR . BT ER K.

The flowering of goodness is not an ideal to be pursued or sought
after, as a goal in the future. We are not setting up a utopia, but
rather dealing with hard facts. You can make all this into something
to be achieved in the future. The future is the present. The present
is the past and the future, the whole structure of thought and time.
But if one lives with death, not occasionally but every day, there is
no change. Change is strife and the pain of anxiety. As there is no
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collection, accumulation of knowledge, there is no change because
one is living with death continuously.

EREEEEN IHTE—ITHTERETHXIAMNER
B AR — P ARRNB IR ﬁMTEELJ—A%%ﬁﬁﬁ
EAESHENESLFTE. RAIPURFX —EERARRE LRSS
MZRTE. R KRR HEIE. WEZ LE" B2 R
k7, e e B BB EMEREN. R HR—DAMIE
THBE—RB—— A EHR mEgREEEE—E—F
AMA=AE "B "B BRERR, EWEEREMEZM
kA E .. AFABEWEMIREAIIR, AR E “ZiL”,
REZMAREH ST AR E .

The first stone we lay should be religious.

HINEEMNSE —REGN S ZREM.

J. Krishnamurti
© 1984 Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

) REREAHIER
© 1984 REHZPBEBRERLESLS
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About Krishnamurti’s Notebook - A Book Review
A «ERAEMBIREID FER BT

Brockwood Park, 19 June 1976
1976 £ 6 A 19 H, /& RAEAHE

A book review of Krishnamurti’s Notebook was published today in the
Guardian newspaper. It was written by Angela Neustatter and was an
undistinguished one. Krishnamurti didn’t read it through but gathered
it was nothing and said, “I will review it”. He then dictated to me a
splendid review, laughing as he went along.

SR CREDRE ERRT R GERBZREID
(Krishnamurti’s Notebook) BY 3. FIFEHE Angela Neustatter
5. EER—&. RERRBREREHEERET, BT 8
XERTALRAR, FRE, ‘FRACHEDTBER". EE,
@I AR T —RBERNBE, — AR —1KE,

Two days later on 21 June he and | went to London and lunched
with Mary Lutyens. She was given the review which Krishnaji had
written, but not told her. While she read it he watched with a merry
look. She didn’t guess where it came from. At the end she asked and
was told and there was much laughter.
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AXE Ble A21 B, thFHKETRE 5 Mary Lutyens —
BIFE. ZAWET7TXRHE BEREFMXIRESRITH
(1F7E: M AIEFR) 5. HhIEERIRMRE 2R/ EH
ERaRNRBEE—FEE. WEFLXZ2EEN. KEMGE
T BREWIBR, RRKM T —F.

Mary Zimbalist
Mary Zimbalist

Krishnamurti’s Notebook - A Book Review by
J. Krishnamurti himself

] REEBEBREAAA GGEFBEIREID AEHH
i
Brockwood Park, 20 June 1976
1976 £ 6 B 20 H, & =AEAR

Aldous Huxley wrote that to listen to Krishnamurti was like listening to
the Buddha, perhaps the greatest teacher in the world. When Aldous
Huxley said it it was in all seriousness, for he was a very serious man.
| had met him several times with Krishnamurti in California, when
his first wife was living, and often in London and Rome. He was an
extraordinary man. He could talk about music, the modern and the
classical, he could explain in great detail science and its effect on
modern civilisation and of course he was quite familiar with the phi-
losophies, Zen, Vedanta and naturally Buddhism. To go for a walk with
him was a delight. He would discourse on the wayside flowers and,
though he couldn’t see properly, whenever we passed in the hills of
California an animal fairly close by, he would name it and develop the
destructive nature of modern civilisation and its violence. We used to
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go for walks with Krishnamurti, who would help him to cross a stream
or a pothole. These two had a strange relationship with each other,
affectionate, considerate and it seemed a non-verbal communication.
They would often be sitting together without saying a word. And
so when | was asked to write something about Krishnamurti and to
review Krishnamurti’s Notebook | was more than glad to do this for |
respected them both enormously.

FIE ) - #5528 (1F5F: Aldous Huxley 1894 -1963 HAE=1E
x) BE5HE RIT 2R TBRMESERIT e —X
MR ERFERNTIT. HERIFXIEN ZIFEIAEM,
AR — P RINENA. HEMFRELSHERALZ K
|, SN ERPEBREERE, FNHESRNE—EEZ LR
o RMNMELEERCBNZINE. HERE—1TTEN
Ao BEEBIIRIMNE R E B EF R, REBIFRHEBERZFIL
ERZ NI IAERRIZAE, SR T, b IFERABL LT
Z. MEARIEZ (FF: Vedanta HENETE), BHEBRER
AT . Mfh—EEZR—HRE. KREANELR R
BEfHRERAL, BESLRMNEMNFERETANLE FB—
HepEian, fhaii HER 27k, M B IT4E I BARSCH
MBIAERER T, RANMEELES R ERPEBR R
# R BERPBIRSFYMERFLZRABELUE. B/
AZ BBE—MEWHNXR, FVRLF. HERR IFE—H
AFESHR. NESSLE—R THR—aE. Hit,
ARZBE—LEX T R ERPBREMXAE (e ERIBIREID)
ABIER, MAMRE, BAMBIRASESRIFEEHAA.

Anyone who wishes to write a review of a book of this kind must
have considerable knowledge of Hindu expression of the realiza-
tion of truth and have explored deeply into Buddhism. One of the
great teachers of Buddhism was Nagarjuna who taught total nega-
tion. Buddhism has been broken up into two separate schools, the
North and the South-Mahayana and Hinayana which is Theravada.
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It seems to me that Krishnamurti is much closer to the Buddha and
beyond Nagarjuna than perhaps to the Hindu expression of truth.
Krishnamurti’s Notebook appears to me to go beyond the Upanishads
and Vedanta. When he talks about knowledge and the ending of it, it
is in essence Vedanta, which literally means the ending of knowledge.
But the Vedantists and their followers in different parts of the world
are really maintaining the structure of knowledge, perhaps thinking
knowledge is salvation, as most scientists do.

AAHFEARXFE—APREBIFHA, LA ERBNE
BXNFTEEENRZE BNOUHFZRAMIEFL #HH. B
(Nagarjuna) 2 ##UH £ E— N HERNFID, HESHN2 KRN
BE. HBWMSEELSW T A NIZAIRA: AL HBEEE
%, BIRFEFBBF/NFHA (T2 LERHE) . ERER =
BAIBRERL THE, 88T W, mAELE 2T, wIFARHR
LRIREEHNEENFRE. EREkX «R2ERIBRED
BT «B X P (Upanishads) F1 «(BRFE % (Vedanta) (IFE: 7
MHENETFAEE) . St MIRARAIRNZ AR, AR L
RERES, “RiEZ” WFEEZH “FHRMNELE . BEHR
FZHRIRE Z BERM M NIAERE ], SEfr L2 ELEFBD
HAER, BIFRERSERERIEE, A RIR T 2R

Tradition has such a strong grip on the mind that few seem to
escape its tentacles and | think this is where Krishnamurti begins. He
constantly asserts that freedom is the first and last step. The tradition-
alists maintain that a highly disciplined mind is necessary for freedom:
be a slave first and afterwards you will be free. To Krishnamurti what
seems the most important thing, and he had repeated this in all his
talks and dialogues, is that there must be freedom to observe, not
some ideological freedom but freedom from the very knowledge and
experience which has been acquired yesterday. This brings about a
tremendous problem. If there is no knowledge of many yesterdays,
then what is it that is capable of observing? If knowledge is not the
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root of observation, what have you with which to observe? Can the
many yesterdays be totally forgotten, which is the essence of free-
dom? He maintains that it can. This is possible only when the past
ends in the present, meeting it fully, head-on. The past, as he asserts,
is the ego, the structure of the ‘me” which prevents total observation.

RRC E ML FEHE T KK, BT EFRDA AR
MEMMA MIANTERPBIRETMXEFIEAFH.
fhi—FEsRE BREE . UREE—F. FRALTREIA
A BEBERNLNEBHNTURFT BREMANR RF

REIRSHH. WRERPBIRRE REZNELNEEY
ZPWEA, XHMEBRNESBLEL EFRNE A, METEMEE

RIKGH %Dlﬂ%ﬂ%fﬁﬁlﬂﬁrrﬁﬁtﬂ%ﬁ’] BH, A At
ﬁ-?EF%BE’E@ TIX—R. BT — /\EkE’JIEﬂmﬂo LUES

BB T TEARERAT H,\ FMEIR, BXEHASHREDEN
mﬂJﬁ° RFNANFZWEAIRE, AR %EFH/A;E?JL,T\
We? AT E- e B Al AR AR S 2008, B A ARER R B
FRARBR? RS IA R R PARY . BRE S TR UM%
R AFRTRSMER 2 Y, XA 2R EMN. LTS
HARE: DERBE BT, BL' I L, B2 "3 ST 5
B

An ordinary person reading this book - if he will ever read it -
will inevitably cry out, saying, What are you talking about? To him
Krishnamurti explains very carefully in manifold ways the necessary
memory and the psychological memory. Knowledge is necessary to
function in any field of our daily life but psychological memory of
our hurts, anxiety, pain and sorrow is the factor of division and hence
there is a conflict between the essential knowledge which is required
to drive a car and the experience as knowledge which is the whole
movement of the psyche. He points out this fact in relationship, in our
fragmented ways of life, the ideal and the actual. | have read this book
very carefully. I am familiar with the Upanishads and have delved
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deeply into the teachings of the Buddha. | am fairly familiar with the
psychological studies of modern times. As far as | have come in my
studies | have not found the phrase ‘the observer is the observed’,
with its full meaning. Perhaps some ancient thinker may have said it,
but one of the most important things that Krishnamurti has found
is this great truth which, when it actually takes place, as it has occa-
sionally happened to me personally, literally banishes the movement
of time. Let me add here that | am not a follower nor do | accept
Krishnamurti as my guru. To him the idea of becoming a guru is an
abomination. With critical examination | find this book totally absorb-
ing because he annihilates everything that thought has put together.
Itis a shocking thing when one realises this. It is a real physical shock.

—/\th_}\HLZIK:EH SERIERE—
fth—ESKEEM: “(REREAHARAM? XFiXLA, B
%ﬁrﬁ@huyﬂlﬁﬂk%ﬁéﬁi{ﬂ%ﬁqﬂz\%ﬁ’naIZ%MELE’J
B2 FMRANFHRANE BAEFREMHRNZEESBE LA D
7Y, B2 AL OB ERIIRIZ, IR B T RN EIMGAE, RINME
B BmE MGG XENESHLHENER. MMEXHEZ
BB T R ”“Hﬁniﬁﬁzﬂﬁﬁﬁm RN AZEBIERFIR
fEALOE EMESEER . isE T EXRF, BRI EHE
REEL I, B SIS A, LB R EX—FK. &
JEEFHEHRIR T XA, BB BB X P, EIR AL
TEFEIE X« BINUROEZHREE—EN T . B
BRLSEAEEmMS, IR B ENLIKE) “MREFH S HEN
%@z#@" XERRE, URNES XS ERE. —EHKRM
BRERMFHIXEMIE ERREFIPBREEENLIZ
—T/LLELX FRPNEMN Y NRERREUE Y BEXLLE
N— G CBREEERS EI—m e B IEHERR E
Hizsl. IEREXBEHFE—G: HRE—NEREE, R EHER
ERPBRYEBNTE. JIRIE, ‘BAI—1DEHE” 8L
A SR, S HEAHMNFE, FEAMXABIEERSIA,
AR BFIBRMERE T BEMERN—T. H—1PATAIR
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At the entrance to Pine Cottage, Ojai

A% (Pine Cottage) A O&, HIEFRNZ
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5| TR~ RBEEAES. R MEENER FOR
T@O

Can a human being live in this state of absolute nothingness except
for his daily bread and work - in the total emptiness of conscious-
ness as we know it? As Krishnamurti points out over and over again,
consciousness is the movement of all thought. Thought is matter,
measurable, and thought is time, which implies that psychologically
there is no tomorrow. That means no hope. This is a devastating psy-
chological fact and our everyday mind is not only shocked by this
statement but probably will refuse to examine it closely. It is death
now. From this death arises a totally different quality of energy, of a
different dimension, inexhaustible and without an end. He says this
is the ultimate benediction.

BRTH ﬁii‘]‘%ﬂIT’Fuﬁ’l\ —/l\}\ﬁ'éé_i}ﬁﬁi\_ﬂé@i‘f?é%
APRZSH, RERAETEERIR AT RN R IR—HKE
THPRESAHR? ENR B HBBIR— ETE&E’]%B#, = -I'/\'le_,ZEFﬁ'
EREEER). BEEYR EETEEMN, /L,\/L,\'H_j;ZEHTIET.I X
f%ﬂik%'uﬁ_tzz—rrﬁﬁ%ﬁ’],ﬂl&jﬁuﬂﬂi% SERE. X'—

LANEREZHOEES, MR B KRA NS HIX IR
L_ﬁﬁ SR, AT REHELFHHEEE. ERMERTCRERES—
PMETe MEMIECHEFE—FmRT e T ENEESE, X
RERA I AENEE RZAR, BZTB. mE2HAEHR
153 XL R A TR

| can feel through all the pages of this book a sense of extraordi-
nary love which the Tibetans might call the love or the compassion
of the Bodhisattva, but when you give it a name and an ideological
symbol you will lose the perfume. It has strangely affected my life. |
am not a Christian or a Buddhist, | don’t belong to any of these cat-
egories. In my youth | was a Communist - not a card-carrying one
- but I was enamoured of no class, government withering away and
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so on. It enticed me for a couple of years but | saw what was actually
happening and was utterly disillusioned with it all. So I turned to the
investigation of my own misery and that of another. Christianity had
little to offer in this direction and so | moved to the Orient. You may
remember the story when someone came to the Buddha in tears on
account of a death. He told her to find a single house where death
had not been. It was not because there was a death close to me but
death meant sorrow. The ancient Egyptians sought immortality in per-
petuating matter. This may be a superficial conclusion but they sought
a continuity of life as they knew it. This question of immortality comes
to an end when, as Krishnamurti points out, time stops. When that
actually takes place there is a state, according to him, in which there
is no beginning and no ending. And that perhaps is the immortal.

EFXARPHE T HEREERZ D —FIENAZ, A
AR SIEMRZ A EFENZSHEEFER RAMHRAE—
BF, BEMA—MRIEN, RmMEETENST EQZTT
Bt s 7 HRNEE. BREASEERE W2 0hEGE.
BABTRMXERE LR, Fi2, E—IMHFEXE &
TEHFIUE, BRKTTFREM B BUFEANE LT SFHiXLE.
X5 THILE, B F%ﬁ%éﬂ?%ﬁ‘ﬁiiiﬁ’]%lﬁ FTERE
R ZIRBEBEIRIR T « HEMABIRA B FHEE B AR
o %*j‘ﬁELHE#T‘H‘EZﬁﬁZH/A}ﬁ/ L FREEEERE
THEFE. REFRIE/BXIHFE—ME: BASERREIGER
/I, KT — 143—]#2@?]5[513 FBREIL M E I — e T MR Y B
HEF. XEHAZERARSGBHEFRERLT, MEERARXTH
BEREEG. DREABTILYEKE RIKKkE. BIFX
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Itis curious also how he deals with meditation. Meditation, accord-
ing to him, can never be a conscious thing, and one can see the rea-
son for this. If one meditates purposefully with a deliberate intention,
consciousness then continues with all its content. All this does sound
rather exalted and unrealistic but it is not.

e RENE LD REFE. EhAR, EEERATgE—M
AEMANEE MBMNEEBEIEFNER. WR—DPA
ZiE. FEENEER BABRRKERENAETH S 4E:
T&. XU RALESRAIRMA YIS, BHELFFIF
o

Krishnamurti and | have met very often recently and in the past
when Aldous Huxley was with him. He puts it all in very clear words,
logically, and he suddenly jumps forward and you have to race after
him, but what he is saying is so accurate and clear. And if you, the
reader, are really concerned with the whole problem of existence |
would highly recommend that you get hold of this book and others
by him and spend some time with them. | have found in these books
not only a sense of love and great beauty, but something far beyond
all this. It is like spending some time with yourself, watching our idi-
ocies, our aspirations and failures and if you pursue them factually,
that is totally real and all-consuming.

BRI ERPBRMREELE. MATFFSRIMBE LR
IR, FZNEREE. RAIEEENXASZENES
BRI E R, REMHMANIEESRABBIERL—KD, RIUR
RIME LA 1T, AMiH ARSI MNBFHRN—B T R. A
RIR (323F) WENFENRBRE+ 59X, BAFRRRIHE
FIRREIX AT, BAEMIEMZE REERA 8Tz —
To MXERR, FANEXE T EMESHNE, BRZET X
MIZIZEREINARE. MERXLEBERGELNBMESH
& MBECHBREST MAEEERY, MNRREERE

188 THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



HRIXERR R, R LXIACANES OHRARS, A
BEHNRRZLEXNSHEEMN,

J. Krishnamurti
© Krishnamurti Foundation Trust Ltd

) mEAHAEER
© RERPEBRERAESS

APPENDIX 3 189



INDEX OF NAMES

ABES|

Vishwanath Alluri .. ... oo pg. 161
Gisele Balleys .. ... ... pg. 11
Ivan Berkovics ... ... pg. 40
Annie Besant ... . . pg. 42
Evelyne Blau ... ... pg. 149
David Bohm. ... pg. xvii
Radha Burnier . ... ..o pg. 46
Mary Cadogan ........ ... . i pg. xxiii
Asit Chandmal ... ... ... pg. 32
Ahalya Chari ... pg. 162
ScottForbes ... .. . pg. 66
Radhika Herzberger ....... ... .. .. .. . o pg. 113
Alan Hooker .. ..o pg. 33
Aldous Huxley ... ... pg. 42
Kabir Jaithirtha .. ... pg. 126
Pupul Jayakar. ... ..o pg. 98
Padmanabhan Krishna ...... ... . o oo pg. 127
Gopal Krishnamurthy .. ... pg. 163
Michael Krohnen. . ... o o pg. 32
Mark Lee .. ... o pg. 45
Erna & Theo Lilliefelt. . ... ... o pg. 44
Mary Lutyens ... pg. 22
Alok Mathur. ..o pg. 162
NandiniMehta ........ ... ... . . . pg. 113
David Moody . ... ..o pg. 40
T.K.Parchure ... pg. 23
Vikram Parchure . ... oo o o o pg. 123
RamanPatel ...... ... ... ... .. pg. 63
Pama & Sunanda Patwardhan .............. .. ... oo oo pg. 114
Bill Quinn. ... pg. 44
Samdhong Rinpoche (Lobsang Tenzin). . ......................... pg. 126
T.S.Santhanam ... .. pg. 133
Vanda Scaravelli ... ... . pg. 99
Suprabha Seshan ....... .. ... L pg. 30
Shailesh Shirali ........ .. .. . . pg. 62
Dorothy Simmons. ........ ... ... pg. 27
Donald Ingram Smith . ... o pg. 125
Pandit Jagannath Upadhyaya.......... ... . ... ... . . ... pg. 125
R.R.Upasani ... pg. 128
Rita Zampese . ... ... . . . pg. 111
Mary Zimbalist . ... pg. 13

190 THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



BOOKS WRITTEN BY
J. KRISHNAMURTI
) REABERMENPHE

MATURE WORKS, AND
AS DISTINCT FROM TALKS AND DIALOGUES

BE{Em XATFAFIHFIEHXE

Education and the Significance of Life
EHEEETFENEX
Commentaries on Living - Series I, I, Il

CERRGERE LI N E

Meditations 1969
«=F8» 1969

The Only Revolution

«HEE—HY EE A

Krishnamurti’s Notebook (extended in 2003)
«5T B AIBIRED (2003 EITHR)
Krishnamurti’s Journal

Wwh>RHIEN

Krishnamurti To Himself - His Last Journal
«EEBEHIBRMA —REMNAD
Letters to the Schools/The Whole Movement of Life Is Learning
CERFRE [ BB B Ry
Meeting Life (Part 1: Short Pieces)
«S4TEEIE) (A0 FERE)

INDEX OF NAMES 191



The World Within - You Are the Story of Humanity
CIRPLE S REHMBIR 00 MAEMINER) (FEFhR)

Can the Mind Be Quiet?
«KPNBE S REEM

192 THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



SOME OTHER ‘"MEMORIES
OF KRISHNAMURTI’

Hitnpy e EAMBIREIZF

Blau, Evelyne
Krishnamurti: 100 Years
«re B R AR E £
Stewart, Tabori & Chang, New York, 1995
Field, Sidney
Krishnamurti: The Reluctant Messiah
GTERBIBR: NEREARH I
Paragon House, New York, 1989
Forbes, Scott H.
Krishnamurti: Preparing to Leave

R ABIBIRE: IRITZED
SHF Publications, Portland, Oregon, 2018
Holroyd, Stuart
Krishnamurti: The Man, The Mystery & The Message
«EEAHMPEIR: HA, HEM, HRE»
Element, Shaftesbury & Rockport, 1991
Jayakar, Pupul
Krishnamurti: A Biography
«5T R A B
Harper & Row, New York, 1986
Krishna, Padmanabhan
A Jewel on a Silver Platter: Remembering Jiddu Krishnamurti

GRE FHEA: ICIZHRNEH ) 2R BB
Peepal Leaves, 2015

Krohnen, Michael
The Kitchen Chronicles: 1001 Lunches with J. Krishnamurti

«EFE AL M ) TEAMBIBIRM 1001 TFE»

Edwin House, Ojai, 1997

SOME OTHER ‘MEMORIES OF KRISHNAMURTI’ 193



Lee, R. E. Mark
Knocking at the Open Door: My Years with J. Krishnamurti

« A A R AT 1 HERERBEZRE—LNS A

Hay House, New Delhi, 2014

Lee, R. E. Mark
World Teacher: The Life and Teachings of J. Krishnamurti
RS ) RERHIBRNEFLSEIE
Hay House, New Delhi, 2020

Lutyens, Mary
Krishnamurti: The Years of Awakening
GTERIBR: WEEAFRD

John Murray, London, 1975

Lutyens, Mary
Krishnamurti: The Years of Fulfilment
G B H BB BHNER

John Murray, London, 1983

Lutyens, Mary
Krishnamurti: The Open Door

(72 B H IR ﬁiﬂ-ﬁ’]jtl ™

John Murray, London, 1988

Lutyens, Mary
The Life and Death of Krishnamurti
G ERIBRNESTE

John Murray, London, 1990

Mangaldas, Devyani
Walking with Krishnamurti: The Life and Letters of Nandini Mehta
«57% B & IBBIRETT: Nandini Mehta FIEE S5 F1E»
Notion Press, Chennai, 2019

Moody, David Edmund
The Unconditioned Mind - J. Krishnamurti and the Oak Grove School
RZHARNOLR ) TR R PBREZRHERERD
Quest Books, Wheaton, lllinois, 2011

Moody, David Edmund
An Uncommon Collaboration: David Bohm and J. Krishnamurti
«FEIHEE: David Bohm 5 ). 5w 2 & A2
Alpha Centauri Press, Ojai, 2017

194 THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



Moody, David Edmund
Krishnamurti in America: New Perspectives on the Man and his Message

(REHFTBREEZE: EA. HREZFHW A

Alpha Centauri Press, Ojai, 2020

Narayan, G.
As the River Joins the Ocean - Reflections about J. Krishnamurti
CHATCARE—IBIZ ) B H IR
Edwin House, Ojai, 1998

Patwardhan, Sunanda
A Vision of the Sacred - My Personal Journey with Krishnamurti
«if JL AR E Eﬁiﬁﬂﬁh EFEETTY
Edwin House, Ojai, 1999

Smith, Ingram
The Transparent Mind - A Journey with Krishnamurti
CEIERVOR—— 5 R B A PBIREIT
Edwin House, Ojai, 1999

Vernon, Roland
Star in the East - Krishnamurti: The Invention of a Messiah
GREZB—RERPBIR: sRBILMHEE
Constable, London, 2000

Williams, Dr. C. V.
Jiddu Krishnamurti: World Philosopher

«EHit - REHPBR: HRTEZIM
Motilal Banarsidass, Delhi, 2004

Zimbalist, Mary (edited by Scott H. Forbes)
In the Presence of Krishnamurti: Mary’s Unfinished Book

«ER B HIBIRFIN: Mary KT Z

SHF Publications, Portland, Oregon, 2018

Zimbalist, Mary (edited by Scott H. Forbes)
Online at inthepresenceofk.org

(ML inthepresenceofk.org)

SOME OTHER ‘MEMORIES OF KRISHNAMURTI’ 195



Translator’s note:

BFEE
ABRIIPRLBEBSTHRRRENE, BoPXHEE
AT ESREFIRBIFEE R, HARERAPSGRR.

196 THE BEAUTY OF THE MOUNTAIN



The conditioning of man

AR RR

To learn from books is important, but what is far more important is to
learn from the book of the story of yourself, because you are all man-
kind. To read that book is the art of learning. It is all there - the insti-
tutions, their pressures, the religious impositions and doctrines, their
cruelty, their faiths. The social structure of all societies is the relation-
ship between human beings with their greed, their ambitions, their vio-
lence, their pleasures, their anxieties. Itis there if you know how to look.

APAZIERER, EEEEZMNISIRER "B XEH,
RAAFHEE AL EXEBE—TTEINEAR. —PIEEX
A B EFRAEFENNT AKEMNE D, 52 0F
ARREEMFIEN, eNMNEBHENNES. BPAKME
AE’]%iA HEEER A AZBX AWM, —FRAEAN
RE. FO. B RAMEER. WRMRAMENAIRZARS,
MBA—EKHHER -

The book is not out there or hidden in yourself; it is all around
you; you are part of that book. The book tells you the story of the
human being, and it is to be read in your relationships, in your reac-
tions, in your concepts and values. The book is the very centre of your
being, and the learning is to read that book with exquisite care. The
book tells you the story of the past, how the past shapes your mind,
your heart and your senses. The past shapes the present, modifying
itself according to the challenge of the moment. And in this endless
movement of time human beings are caught. This is the conditioning
of man.

XA BRI SMNE, WAREERER SRMERSN RE
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WEREH . XPEAENFR.

This conditioning has been the endless burden of man, of you
and your brother. The philosophers, the theologians, the saints have
accepted this conditioning, have allowed the acceptance of it, making
the best of it; or they have offered escapes into fantasies of mystical
experiences, of gods and heavens. Education is the art of learning
about this conditioning and the way out of it, the freedom from this
burden. There is a way out, which is not an escape, which does not
accept things as they are. It is not the avoidance of the conditioning;
it is not the suppression of it. It is the dissolution of the conditioning.

XM RPR—E PRI AL IRAIRA LR EE— MR
M. RMBF R MERMEREAN, I MEESLER
XMER, BRFEAERE, FEMPRF & thlxEd
EMALE . XTI REWLRE, kAR FLERIEE.
BENWZ—TZEINER, ZIXMERNEMLES, MAFIL
MEBHR X MONE, FXF—FHE e fikE g
EXBYERIINET. ENETO@XTHER, B REEES
Eo. EEXMFERAH IR,

When you read this or when you hear it, be aware of whether you
are listening or reading with the verbal capacity of the intellect, or
with the care of attention. When there is total attention, there is no
past but only the pure observation of what is actually going on.

HIRIER ST R IR, SE R — TR AKMAIE S AL
N EREROBRBRHHEITSERE. S— P AZHEE
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contact with him.
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Many people are familiar with K through his books and recordings or by hav-
ing attended his public talks, and indeed he often said about himself that it’s
not the person that is important but rather what he says. But he also asked
the people who were near him if we could convey the perfume of what it
was like to be around him. The Beauty of the Mountain is my attempt to do
this, as well as being a place to gather some remarkable statements of his
that are not generally found elsewhere.
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