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I went to the monastery twice, but
every time I went there, I needed to get
up early, so I really didn’t want to go. My
mother appeared again in my dream and
said, “Don’t you see the silver-haired el-
ders in the rows in front of  you all bow-
ing in worship; why can’t you bow?” She
added, “If  you don’t like to go to this
temple, there is no better temple for you.”

My mother understood my perfec-
tionist personality. Her lesson was very
meaningful, for  she  knew that I, her
daughter, would encounter setbacks later
in life. Through my friend, I was intro-
duced to Buddhism and later took refuge
with the high virtuous monk who would
become my source of  protection.

After two months I took refuge with
the Venerable Master when he came to
Avatamsaka Vihara. At the urging of  my

elder, Ms. Yeh (now a Buddhist nun whose
Dharma name is Jin Yue), I took the five
precepts and became a vegetarian but still
ate eggs. Two years later, the Venerable
Master appeared in my dream and said,
“Why are you eating eggs ?” He took out
one chicken from my left leg and a piece
of  jellyfish from my right leg, then he blew
on a chicken feather, which turned into a
chicken, and he said, “This is a gene.” He
continued saying, “Some people do not
improve themselves; even after ten years
of  studying the Buddhadharma and bow-
ing to the Buddha, they still get stuck in a
rut. That’s why they cannot make any
progress.” This was one of  my responses.
Then I took the lay Bodhisattva precepts
and felt it would make the rest of  my life
more meaningful. As it is said, “A human
rebirth is difficult to attain; a good teacher
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is hard to come by.” Only by living in
accord with the Dharma, will we not
be living in vain.

In recent years, I myself  had some
health problem, and I also witnessed
many of  my elder relatives and friends
passed away with a lot of  suffering,
which made me reflect a lot. One day I
said spontaneously: Shr Fu, please do
not let me die in a very difficult way.
Then on that very night, Shr Fu came
to teach me medicine in my dream; re-
alizing that I was not able to memo-
rize it, he said: Go to bow the Ten
Thousand Buddhas Jeweled Repen-
tance in the City of  Ten Thousand
Buddhas, you will find medicine there.

I really toil a lot in this bowing
session, and I endured like my life was
going to be taken away, but in recent a

Fortunately I started reading about Bud-
dhism in high school, off  and on through
college. I was always bothered by the psy-
chedelic revolution. I never ran into a
teacher. I always read about these teach-
ers and finally I found one teacher . So I
went down to San Francisco to look and
walked into Gold Mountain and  clearly
there was the teacher.

I visited a couple of other places and
nothing was really going on then. What
really struck me was Richard Josephson
did the same thing. When you walk into
Gold Mountain, there’s a picture of Hsu

Lao on the wall, we’ve all noticed that. We
all thought, this is the edge, this is the one
for me. Even then, reading about things,
there wasn’t anybody quite like him
around.

We all come encumbered with our
karma and my karma was that I had two
children and a wife, a business, all this
stuff. There were all these monks hang-
ing around, being very serious. I kind of
liked the monk activity but here I was, a
married man, Upasaka. . . I wasn’t an
Upasaka at that point. So my strategy re-
ally was: I can’t be down there with the

monks, I’ll bring them to Oregon. I pull
out a session in Oregon. They were
open to it. We actually brought Shrfu
up to Oregon a couple of  times, to the
University of  Oregon. I think the ses-
sion was in ’75, maybe it was ’74. I don’t
remember, it’s been a long time.

At that point, I hadn’t been to a
session down in the city. I figured, I’ll
just set one up in Oregon. There were
some ideas about being out in the
woods, not in the city. There was some
tradition that monasteries are out in the
woods, in the mountains. So I thought
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it was an idea to have it in the woods; it
was the scene.

We had between 60 and 80 acres in
the Oregon coast range. We’re in a little
valley about seven miles back from the
ocean, about the last big valley before
the coast range. It’s beautiful, with a
river running through it. We went there
on Earth Day 1972, so I hadn’t been
there that long. But I decided to have
the session across the river. When you
come out of  the road, it was across the
road. So we had to build these planks
across the river. It was summer, so
there’s not much water in the river.
People would walk across the river, step-
ping on planks. It was about 50 or 60
feet wide.

That is the North Fork Smith River.
It’s the Smith River that’s north of  the
Smith River that’s on the border of  Or-
egon and California; that’s another
Smith River, a tributary of  the Umpqua.
So it was a nice little place. I put up a
temporary place with poles and rope
and a big piece of  plastic. It was about

30 feet wide and 90 feet long. That’s
where the session was.

It was sort of  interesting be-
cause it was like being in a sailboat:
as the winds changed, you’d have to
re-rig the roof  because it was float-
ing in the wind. I remember the first
evening there, to tie up the bound-
aries the dragons came and it just
rained. I don’t know how anybody
could stay dry. It just poured and
poured while we were doing the ty-
ing up and the opening mantras and
so on. When we were all through, it
stopped raining. We were able to
walk back to the road.

Shrfu stayed in a little 8x40 foot
trailer, and we were living in another
trailer. He was some distance from
the session and people would bring
him over. We brought in 25 or 30
monks, nuns and people. There was
somebody from Illinois, a few
people from way outside and then
some local people that were my
friends, and people from Gold

Mountain Monastery.
It was kind of  a unique experience.

Some of  the monks came up early and we
built a walking path in the grass. We cut it
out so you could circumambulate. It was
really an Amitabha session. I said to Heng
Kuan, “Let’s do a chan session.” He
looked at me, assessing how well I was sit-
ting at that time, and said, “I think you
should do an Amitabha session.” He was
right. The job of  feeding all these people
fell to Peggy [Bill’s wife]. We had a little
trailer and a big overhang and we put tables
out. Somehow the food got cooked. I helped
some. Mostly I gave the job to Peggy. She
had some help in the kitchen. But we had
all those people. They’d eat out, sit on the
rocks and grass and have their food.

When Shrfu came up, he didn’t say any-
thing about the arrangements. Things actu-
ally went pretty smoothly. Nothing unusual.
I think the people who had the hardest time
were the nuns, who were in a drafty barn.
In the mornings it was cold. They got cold.
Some of  the men were sleeping in tents, but
looking back on it, they probably had the
poorest accommodations. I don’t know if
we had enough blankets or what? I wasn’t
privy to that but I heard it was cold at night
at times. It was in the summer but on the
coast range, it’s cool and damp at night, and
pretty warm during the day. Besides, it didn’t
rain heavily again like that again for the
session. I think there were a few showers
during the session but nothing substantial.

We started with meditation and service
in the morning . . . I don’t think we started
real early, maybe four o’clock, five o’clock
or something like that. Then we had lunch
at eleven, then 40 minutes or 45 minutes of
sitting, 45 minutes of  walking while reciting
the Buddha’s name. Shrfu talked twice a day.
He’d speak in the afternoon and he’d speak
in the evening. Sometimes he was over there,
checking us out in the morning. It was an
experience that really set the tone for the
rest of  my life in that sense.
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Shrfu had a refuge taking ceremony
at the end of this. I think about ten took
refuge if  I remember right. After that, I
can’t remember how many times Shrfu
came down to Oregon at all. He came to
look at property up there, and they sub-
sequently purchased 30 acres up there
right after the session. That’s the Turtle
Mountain proper ty adjoining my
property. Fang Gwo Wu helped with that
purchase. At that time, they hadn’t got
the City of  Ten Thousand Buddhas yet.
They were looking for a place. That was
interesting, I mean the energy. The one
remark that I remember that Shrfu made
was that the rocks reminded him of  Pre-
cious Wood [Baolin].  So that’s a
compliment. So I took it to mean it wasn’t
too bad.

Turtle Mountain was a long process.
I remember they bought  30 acres, it was
around 60 or 80 acres several years later.
basically we own the valley and the hills
around the valley. It’s a really nice place.

To be continued
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