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98. Viewing Money as Dirt

When the Venerable Master got off the boat, he stayed overnight at a
monastery in Hubei. Because his fellow passengers gave him some money
when they parted, he had more than 700,000 acting currency. From there

he took a southbound train in Qujiang.

[In the Venerable Master’s Own Words]

When I got off the boat, I spent one night in Hubei. I don’t remember
the name of the specific temple. They didn’t have anything, not even a bed,
so I had to sleep on the ground. On the second day, I went to the train
station because I wanted to go to Guandong. At the station I met a monk
from Hubei, whose name was Zhouyi. I still remember him.

Iasked him, “Where are you going?” He said, “I'm going to Guandong.”
I said, “Why are you going there?” “Because I want to see Elder Master
Xu.” Most people respectfully refer to Master Xu-Yun as Elder Master Xu.
I said, “Do you have money for the train ticket?” He said, “No way!” He
thought that I was asking him for money to buy a train ticket. I then said
to him, “If you don’t have money, what are you doing here? In any case, if
you don’t have any, I do! How about I buy you a train ticket?” He looked
at me and said, “Really?!” I said, “Really! I'll buy you a train ticket.” The
two train tickets cost 400,000 acting currency.

This monk-friend of mine really liked eating. On the train, every
time we stopped at a station he would buy a snack. When vendors came
around, he bought some food. Since he had no money, he would ask me for
money. He kept on buying and eating; he used up another 200,000 acting
currency, so that I had only 150,000 left. We got off the train at Maba. At
that place there were people selling porridge and he was hungry again! He

said, “I want to get some porridge, could you buy me a bowl of porridge?”
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I said, “Of course!” I gave him the last 150,000 acting currency.
I said, “Whatever you want to buy, buy it! I only have this much
money left.” He probably used ten or twenty thousand to buy the
porridge. He still had some money to go to Nanhua Monastery,
but now I continued on without the burden of money.

After arriving at the Nahhua Monastery, I didn’t even have
the money to send a letter for more than half a year. I didn’t even
have the money to send a letter. I was so impoverished that I could
not be any poorer. I didn’t go to laypeople to beg. I did not say,
” This is

where the line “dying of poverty, we do not scheme” came from. I

“I don’t even have the money to send a letter, could you...

did not want to have money. I was a monk with no affinities with
money. Even though money wanted to run into my pockets, I

wouldn’t let it in. I didn’t even want a moneybag,.

53 To be continued





