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Events in the Life of the Venerable Master: The China Period

EABM
CEETIRP—(ER B BV SR | A RIEE R » £3H 16

HEEIE 5 - RAVAISCH BORAT - R REEERy - 3715
HA—K - it R [ 52k AVATE - wEHms B 05 S0
e W RER > E3 A 17H 5 B | =(EAERLE—#E - H
FAERETEEA | TORIH16H 5 > FENZEIA IS H - BliEZE
IHI7H » XE—E#& - FrLUS(E A RS IEF A HEERE
0 ZHHTEREIT G BERRG I > HEEEREAHAM
7 AHEEERY

WAAH —LEE R > SEER - i AERBIRR - SSHYIF
iz > SFEATTERABLAVEN - BEAVE - —HR TR
SRIG A EEARERESRE - AR NEETLME - JER G | BRI A
R RORTERMERET - frE ALH ARG 17 2HEIE
R AR AR - AREE —(EEE5E - AR R
ESEHVERPY - RS A T - HEEZE > AR T -

o DmiR A E RS - WE t— - A LRy i (8 4
FARGFHY > TR — A AR - BT XA ?
FEAFPERTTUE 7 027H © Bt ALUMEREIESEA - TEHYE(E A E4ESE
T AEEEEEERST o DRTE - —RASUERE "8
T o BEEERST - HRAATFIULE > RAN Ly - IRAE
NMWEAL > EHGER R | AR RERNRTIE ? B2 - HE
A TFEUREZE |

As told by the Venerable Master:
I will tell you something curious: I was born on the 16th day of the third
lunar month; my teacher, Master Chang Zhi, was born on the 15th of the
third lunar month; and his Dharma brother, Master Chang Ren, the abbot
of our temple, was born on the 17th of the third month. Equally curious
are the dates we entered monastic life: I on the 16th day of the ninth
lunar month; my teacher on the 15th day of the ninth lunar month; and
his Dharma brother on the 17th of the ninth lunar month. In each case,
the dates follow in immediate succession. Many things in this world are
inexplicable and seem to happen coincidentally.

I was born with a bad habit, that of crying. I began to cry the moment
I was born and wailed nonstop for a couple of days. I cried lamentably,
as though in response to something sorrowful. This kept my family up
all night. But they still had to work during the day, and so they became
very fatigued. Finally I stopped crying—1I guess that I had cried myself to
exhaustion—and everybody finally had a good night’s sleep. Unexpectedly,
that very night, a thief came into our house and stole our belongings. We
were so poor that what was stolen was of little value. After that, I didn’t
cry any more.

Before I became a monk, I was given an absurd name: Bai Zhong Yi. At
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first, I was pleased — “I am the number one person in China!”
[Bai is the family name. Zhong means China, and Yi means
first.] Then I thought, “What’s in a name? Nothing.” After
that, I called myself “the living dead person.” But even that
name was meaningless. When I observed mourning at my
mother’s grave, people called me “the filial son of the Bai
family”—yet another meaningless name. Then, when I became
a monk, my first Dharma name was An Ci; later I was called
Du Lun. And now I am known as Hsuan Hua. Not one of
those names is real! What is my real name? Emptiness! My real
name is Emptiness!

02. A King among the Children

The Master was taciturn but loyal and warmhearted as a child.
His parents were concerned because he always fought on behalf
of those whom he thought were not being treated fairly. He did
not realize his recklessness and stop this behavior until he was
11 or 12 years old. After that, he reformed himself.

As told by the Venerable Master:

I also wish to admit to you all how undisciplined and unfilial I
was in the past. If I don’t speak about it, I will always feel there
is some unfinished matter in my heart. I will start from the
beginning of my life.

2 to 5 years old

I was born to a humble family. We owned a tiny plot of land
that could barely sustain us, and so I was unable to go to
school. My family had to work for others in order to put food
on the table. Ours was similar to a beggar’s life, and so I was
called “beggar ” as a child. My dad liked to drink alcohol, and
so whenever he had money, he would go out and buy a half-
pint bottle (0.25 kg) of alcohol for himself; the round trip was
five li [Chinese miles]. Each time he returned, he would drink
half the bottle, and then fall asleep.

My father had five brothers; I don’t know how many sisters
he had. In my generation, there were five boys and three girls.
I was the youngest and the favorite, and so my parents spoiled
me in my odd behavior of sitting around all day without saying
a word. But I never spoke recklessly or told lies. I often played
with other children. Once a child bit me on the heel, and I
cried because I didn’t know where the pain had come from. I
didn’t know enough to bite back.

At that time, my only skill was crying. I could cry one day, two
days, or three days nonstop. If someone made me unhappy, I
would cry and refuse to eat. I did that because I knew my parents
loved me so much they would give in, and if I did not eat or
drink anything, I would get what I wanted. I was that spoiled!
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7 to 10 years old

I was a bully as a child. I enjoyed playing king and receiving
respect from the other kids. I would sit on top of a mound of
dirt, just like a king at his inauguration, and all the other kids—
sometimes thirty, sometimes fifty or even one hundred—would
follow my commands and kowtow to me, exclaiming three
times: “Long live the king!” Every time we played, I would boss
them around and demand their obedience. I would even hit
those who didn't listen to me. You would never have expected
someone like me to become a Buddhist.

From the time I was born, I was stubborn about almost
everything; I would rather break than bend. I took the greatest
pleasure in standing up for kids who I thought were being
treated unfairly. I would risk my life in defense of justice, no
matter who the opponent was. My adversaries were always
older than me—at the age of 10, I dared to challenge 20-year-
olds. Even so, some people didn’t like my attitude and wanted
to get even with me. In spite of my age, I was very daring in a
fight. I didn’t care if I broke my head, shed my blood or bruised
my body; I only cared about winning. And because I was not
afraid even to be beaten to death, no one could subdue me.
Look at this finger, for example. It was cut during a fight. I
was 12 and my opponent was 18. I grabbed his knife, and my
tendon got severed. I didn’t care, and I wasn't afraid, so that
finally I was able to defeat him.

I was such an unyielding person! I was unfilial to my parents
and ignored what they said. When I went out, I often made
trouble for them.

03. Understanding Birth and Death

The Master was born in a rural area, lived a simple life, and had
never seen a dead person. He first saw the child’s corpse when
he was eleven years old, and it suddenly impressed the finality
and rapid approach of birth and death upon him. So he made

a decision to become a Buddhist monk.

As told by the Venerable Master:

Throughout northeast China, Harbin is most advanced in
literary culture. Within Harbin, Shuangcheng County is
foremost, with the Town of Lalin—my hometown—as the
cultural hub. However, this was a poor, rural area. My family
lived in a shabby, old cottage with mud walls and a thatched
roof. Our closest neighbor was about 100 paces away. In that
environment, I had never seen or heard of children dying.

s0To be continued
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