
Chapter 7034 

 

At this time, in the closed main hall of Kinkakuji Temple, 

The elderly Master Kongyin was sitting cross-legged on a cushion with several 

of his most admired disciples, listening to Master Jingqing’s teachings. 

Jingqing knew that Kongyin’s closure of Kinkakuji had greatly aided Margaret, 

So he diligently imparted his own profound insights into Buddhism. 

The two of them, like a pair of close friends regardless of age, enjoyed daily 

conversations. 

Not only did Kongyin receive deeper enlightenment from Jingqing, 

But Jingqing, through Kongyin’s sincerity, also further purified his own spiritual 

altar. 

It could be said that both sides benefited greatly, 

And Kongyin’s disciples also benefited greatly from their discussions. 

However, Master Kongyin was old and in poor health. 

Long periods of cross-legged meditation were very physically demanding, 

So his exchanges and learning with Master Jingqing had to be frequently 

interrupted due to his health, 

And resumed only after he had recovered somewhat. 

Seeing that everyone had been communicating for a whole morning, 



Master Kongyin’s physical condition was obviously not very good, 

And even his breathing became much more rapid, Master Jingqing put his 

hands together and said: 

“Namo Amitabha, Master Kongyin looks a little tired,” 

“Why don’t we stop here this morning, Master Kongyin, go back and have a 

good rest?” 

“And we will decide in the afternoon.” 

Kongyin, who was trying hard to hold on, waved his hands reluctantly and said 

to him with a smile in fluent Chinese: 

“Master Jingqing… I recently… feel that my time is coming to an end.” 

“I am afraid that I don’t have much time left.” 

“The ancient Chinese said that if you hear the truth in the morning, you can 

die in the evening.” 

“Master Jingqing, “Your understanding of Buddhism is the most profound I’ve 

encountered in a hundred years.” 

“So before you pass away, I’d like to hear more.” 

“Master Jingqing, please be generous with your guidance.” 

Jingqing couldn’t help but sigh, “Master Kongyin’s indifference to life and 

death is truly admirable.” 

“So, let’s continue.” 



When Maria arrived at the entrance to Kinkakuji Temple, a sign prohibiting 

entry had been erected. 

The specific reason for the ban was stated below: 

Renovations, with the exact completion date still to be determined. 

Several monks guarded the entrance, patiently turning away any visitors who 

approached. 

When the young Maria approached, a monk stepped forward habitually and 

said, 

“Amitabha, donor, please don’t come any closer.” 

“The Kinkakuji Temple is currently closed for renovation and is temporarily not 

open to the public.” 

Maria smiled sweetly and said, 

“Hello, I would like to meet Master Kongyin.” 

The monk shook his head and said, 

“Master Kongyin hasn’t seen pilgrims for many years.” 

“Please go back.” 

Master Kongyin is the most famous monk in Japan and a leading figure in the 

field of Japanese Buddhism. 

Many devout Buddhists hope to have the opportunity to meet Kongyin 

himself. 

They even meet several of them every day at the gate of the Kinkakuji Temple, 



And he has long been accustomed to it. 

Maria knew that the mysterious person hiding here must be extremely 

cautious. 

There might be hidden agents planted by the other party around to observe 

them quietly. 

So she didn’t show any aura at all, 

But smiled and said, “To be honest, my ancestors are related to Master 

Kongyin.” 

“This time, I am here at the request of the elders in my family to meet Master 

Kongyin.” 

“Master, please help me pass a message to Master Kongyin.” 

“Just say, ‘Zhengping, the young lady is here.’ He will understand.” 

 


