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Beyond the Great Wall
By Nicholas Roerich

On the road with his dis
ciples, Confucius saw a woman 
weeping near some graves. He 
asked the cause of her grief. 
"Woe!” replied the woman, 
"my father-in-law was killed 
here by a tiger, then my hus
band, and now my son also has 
perished from the same death.”

"But why do you not mi
grate from here?”

"The local government is 
not a cruel one.”

"Here, you see,” exclaimed 
the teacher, "a bad govern
ment is held to be worse than 
a tiger.”

Confucius, the sage of 
China, thus summed up his 
life: "At fifteen years my mind 
was bent upon teaching. At 
thirty years I stood on firm 
ground. At forty years I was 
free from disillusionment. At 
fifty years I understood the 
laws of Providence. At sixty 
years my ears hearkened to 
truth. At seventy years I could

follow the dictates of my 
heart.”

Thus cognition, liberation, 
understanding of the laws, at
tention to truth — all led to 
following the commands of the 
heart. This briefest, yet fullest, 
autobiography ends with a 
heart prayer about the right
eous paths. The great philoso
pher did not bewail the fact 
that his carriage was kept har
nessed. The bridled horses 
ready to drive swiftly to the 
paths of the heart, were al
ready a blessing. Not to any 
great houses had to go the car
riage which was not one of ex
ile, but of attainment.

The lordly freedom from 
grief and fear, the power of 
Tao, paved a firm path. "The 
throneless prince” — thus was 
Confucius called. Did he not 
in his carriage travel along the 
great wall in an unrelieved pa
trol? Did not his horses fol
low the tracks of the white
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steeds of the great wall ? Who 
saw him? Who followed his 
ascents and descents? His be
lieving heart, behind the white 
horse, passed over cliffs and 
mountains. Let us not predeter
mine the course of his white 
horse.

To all his paths Confucius 
could add still one more con
clusion. All enemies who pur
sued him were evil people and 
abominable. Their names have 
been lost or have remained on 
a black page in history. This 
means that in this connection 
his righteousness was both af
firmed and glorifed by history.

Recently we have learned 
that the work of restoring the 
mausoleum in Chufu has been 
discussed by the Shantung au
thorities. Extensive works for 
the restoration of the Mauso
leum of Confucius in Chufu, 
Shantung, were decided upon 
at a session in the presence of 
representatives of the Nan
king Government. The pro
vincial powers, besides co-oper
ating in restoring the mauso
leum which for many years has 
remained in neglect, have also 
selected a committee for insti
tuting a day of Confucius 
throughout all China. It is

learned that the Central Gov
ernment will render special 
honors to a descendant of the 
great sage.

Again a victory for Confu
cius! The day consecrated to 
him will be a day of culture.

It is strange to read this 
news, where so sadly yet casu
ally is spoken the fact that the 
mausoleum of Confucius has 
been left in neglect over a pe
riod of many years. Precisely 
what agitations and vicissitudes 
compelled the people to forget 
even about the greatest pride 
of China ? But then this forget
fulness is only one-sided. It 
may be that the mausoleum 
was forgotten, but the memory 
and covenants of Confucius 
continued to live, for China 
without Buddha, Lao-tse, and 
Confucius would no longer be 
China. Whatever new cogni
tion may enter life, for all that 
the bases of the ancient wis
dom remain immovable.

Indeed it must be assumed 
that the mausoleum of Confu
cius cannot be allowed again to 
fall into neglect, because in its 
development the country more 
profoundly and loftily will pre
serve forever the living cove
nants of the sage. And in re-
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ality, whatever of the above- 
mentioned covenants we re
member, it similarly concerns 
our time also.

Only in very backward 
minds will the difference be
tween the outlived and the 
eternal not be understood. 
Granted that up to now the 
best commandments are not be
ing fulfilled — but this does 
not mean that they did not 
have to be given to us, and 
now reiterated. What is sim
pler? — "Do not kill,” "Do 
not lie,” "Do not steal;” yet 
each day these imperative cove
nants are not obeyed. What 
then? Abandon them as inap
plicable ? Continue to stand by 
them? Fall into savagery or 
persistently swim out on the 
crest of the wave ?

In the precepts of Confucius 
there is no hopeless condemna
tion. How near to life are all 
the good admonitions spoken 
by him! If he abandons some
thing, it is only for the pur
pose of drawing out something 
better and more useful. Occa
sionally the precepts of Confu
cius have been considered un
justly and a meaning attributed 
to them which obviously had 
nothing to do with their con

tents. This means that some
one had taken up the examina
tion of his covenants with a 
certain prejudice.

But, in studying a great 
man, any prejudice or exag
geration is decidedly out of 
place. Let there be taken into 
consideration his actions and 
words in their full significance. 
Indeed, speaking about the ul
timate meaning, we ought not 
to forget that in all languages, 
and especially in the Chinese 
and Sanskrit, are untranslat
able expressions which may be 
understood and expounded 
only by becoming fully famil
iar both with the language and 
with the essentials of the local 
life. How many misfortunes 
have arisen out of translations, 
out of interpretations!

All evil interpretations and 
intentional perversions, of 
course they must be judged as 
deliberate offenses against an
other’s property. Sometimes 
these willful distortions are 
equivalent to an attempt at 
murder. From the biography of 
Confucius it is not at all evi
dent that he lapsed into despair 
or fear. The fact that he was 
obliged to keep his carriage 
harnessed signified merely his

43



MIND MAGAZINE

foresightedness for the greater 
usefulness of future actions.

"I already long ago began 
to pray”-—thus replied Confu
cius on one important occasion. 
Repeatedly in biographies of 
Confucius the expression is 
used that his life was unceas

ing prayer. In triumph he 
swam the ocean. That is why, 
turning to the Great Wall, we 
again recall Confucius as a 
sign of China. We are con
vinced that the proposed day 
of Confucius will result in an 
actual triumph of Culture.

He who is noble does not wander from the path of virtue 
for a single moment. In stormy times and in hours of tension 
he hastens along the same path.

The man who is spiritually virtuous, who wishes to become 
steadfast, evokes steadfastness also in those around him. Wish
ing to become enlightened, he is interested in the enlightenment 
of those near him, in order to make others that which he desires 
for himself.

A noble man brings out the best qualities of others and does 
not emphasize the bad ones. A low man acts in opposite 
fashion.

In thy private life exhibit self-respect; in business be atten
tive and solicitous; in actions with others be honest and aware. 
Never, even among savages, depart from these principles.

A noble man is drawn upwards; an inferior one rushes 
downwards.

A noble man knows neither grief nor fear. In the absence 
of grief and fear is a sign of nobility. If in his heart he finds 
no guilt, for what should he grieve? Of what should he be 
afraid ?

Make awareness and truth thy guiding principles.
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