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EVENTS IN THE LIFE OF THE VENERABLE MASTER: THE CHINA PERIOD
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White Mountains and
Black Waters

Nurture Rare Talent (continued)
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A new edition by the Committee for the Publication of
Venerable Master Hsuan Hua’s Biography

Translated into English by Genglin Zheng and others
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43. The Hut’s on Fire

Near the end of the Venerable Master’s mourning period, early one night
the villagers looked up and saw a fire around the Master’s hut. The fire was
so bright that the sky was lit up like daylight. Concerned about the Master’s
safety, they spread word around and rushed together to the hut, with buckets
of water. When they arrived at the hut, they could not find the fire at all,
but only the Master sitting quietly inside, reciting the Buddha’s name. After

that, many more people came to have faith in the Master and admire him.

Story in Venerable Master's Own Words

During my mourning period, my hut never caught on fire, but the
villagers came up several times, thinking they saw a fire, but they found
nothing. However, around that time, there was an earthquake.

One evening, when I was sitting in meditation, absorbed in the state of
no others, no self and no anything, suddenly I felt my body shaking and
rocking. I thought, What kind of demon is this who can shake and rock my
body? How powerful it is!



FoR - AANERAME - WA FEZE
HRE o AMEMRERETEE - FEAIEZ AT
B HIKEY - HRTORE - FALH TTH —{EFH:
AT B HDK - SKIIE EK - S EH AR E K
L > BHEK - frlliEtt s s RS
{Ey - MEAANE D T —ERHIETH
Withe > BEEDKUIAHZE » FRDAESNE K ) WEF

(&3] 200553 5 » B4eazKim S R
BRI 2K - 2858 b4
HEAMTT - LN RS R (BRE)
Sa R ALHYENS:

WMHERE L > e EER > 27 EA
RRAVIT - EfmER—R AR E > JRE
R R ST EH o —SEEERR . B FIRREEY
A WA E - BE=HESZE - H
WaEmeER % E (BRET= 1
&) - BiEREKRGIET » XEFEERSM
R AAK > PRI E BT S
FLEE - MG ARG ERE - B
% SEEREF L ATECTREESS AN
HEFE =K SRR N E >
aais ST e IBHIIREE |

LA —{#4&E fada B ST ALHY A
HURE  REBERN T — B 28 - IEED
AE - EETHART o IR LY —/NEF
HREEN " =&5F, > EEREEHE °
DENERR EA > KRB ISR B
HYEES - B LM E R IE A Ryoi |

sOfF4H

BF AL FOT o LS ET R BHRD
Ao ERES ?ﬁ:c{ﬁ]m € o B 7237 &
ERAPPA S LIZI ALY RIS - R - 2§
BT o BT N a4 - A o FTI A S E Y A B
4 ’T&{ﬁﬁ”‘ OB OH MRS R OROM G R OF R
ﬁikya’rsf[;i?ﬁ&ﬁﬁﬁg KAein BHE o g 0 T HF A (=)o 1
A hk o AR R AEEI G o AFE

¥ 4 fi’rr:’u

W RFHIE

HH&k 4 ’fkﬁ}-gxﬁll o

The next day, someone told me that there had been an earthquake, so I
knew what happened, but it seemed strange. Usually, during earthquakes,
wells crack open and water will flood everywhere, but in this earthquake,
the well near my hut spit out flames of fire, like a volcano erupting. But
it was only a well, not a volcano. Well, there are many mysteries in this
world. Some people would say, “There must be sulfur, of which volcanoes
are composed, at the bottom of the well, so that’s why the well erupted into

flames.” This might be so.

<Postscript> In month of March, 2005, Dr. Xianggian and his wife
joined the pilgrimage led by Guo-shi Tan, in which they visited several
important places in the Venerable Masters life. The following is the
impression of Dr. Yi after his tour of northeastern China:

We took the bus from Harbin toward the south to the small village
where the Venerable Master grew up. It was located in a vast plain divided
into plots of land for farming that seemed boundless. Scattered here and
there were a few sparsely wooded areas, but no hills. We arrived there in
late March, when the highest daily temperature was only around 20 degrees
Fahrenheit (3-4 degrees Celsius below zero). Even on sunny days, clothed
in layers of high-tech winter clothing, I still felt the piercing wind drilling
into my bones. We saw piles of sorghum stalks stacked by the fields, which
helped me to picture the hut that the Master made from sorghum stalks,
when he sat next to her mother’s grave, wearing only three layers of clothing.
What little protection could that hut offer him?

One of the Master’s grandnieces indicated the probable location of
the Master’s hut. It was about one and a half Chinese mile away from the
village. The graveyard no longer exists, nor the old house. Three Conditions
Temple, which was about an hour’s drive away, had also disappeared. A few
people still remembered the Master, but most people only heard stories

about him, but they were all proud that he was born in northeastern China!

2 To be continued
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The most important thing is do not gamble this year. Those who love to
gamble will more likely to lose than win. Moreover, boys should not pursue
girls or vice versa. As soon as the pursue starts, you will certainly be bitten
by snakes to the extent that you would barely have any chance of survival.
Hence, within this year, one shall not kill, not even harm mosquitoes,
insects, or cockroaches. Regardless of what you kill, it will give the snakes
an opportunity to take you up for a settlement. It will say: "Since you have
committed the offense of killing, I am going to bite you to death for the sake
of justice. I am, on their behalf of heaven, going to get rid of you. Because
you kill living beings, I am going to kill you.”

Follow the Rules in the Year of the Snake
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