people can have toward insects and the perceived threat of what
they might do to you. In the book there was a suggestion to offer
the mosquito a meal, as a gesture of friendship, since all beings
need nourishment. Surely it's not that much blood one gives up
in this process. There was the answer!

I tried it, which totally changed my perspective toward them.
When I developed the resolve to do this, one came, buzzing
around my head while I was reading, which I hate. I stopped and
put out my hand and mentally invited her to come, which she
did. She flew right to where I had mentally suggested and calmly
and slowly plunged the probe into my hand, got really full and
slowly withdrew it and happily flew off. I carefully watched the
whole process with great curiosity and studied every moment of
my own apprehension, which mostly had to do with fear of the
unknown. When I've done this with the mosquitoes, I've felt a
sense of gratitude from them. I've also felt an increased sense of
well-being in myself after helping break down a barrier to loving
kindness and compassion.

May any merit gained from sharing these experiences this
evening be transferred to all living beings. Amitofo.

My Trip to the City of Ten Thousand Buddhas (continued)
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Written by Yao Min (Chicago, USA) on July 21 2010

X —# 33 Translated into English by Yidan Wang
b i B 4537 Revised by Bhikshu Jin Yan

From a distance the Dining Hall looked

immense. Dharma Masters wore monastic robes

3

and the laypeople wore black ceremonial robes—
which reminded us of the ancient customs. We
followed the great assembly into the Dining
Hall. The Dharma Masters sat in the front rows,
the laymen behind them, and the laywomen
in the back rows. After everyone was seated,
the great assembly recited in unison the Meal
Offering Chant and the Three Recollections

and Five Contemplations—the moment was
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solemn with no casual talking or laughing. Some laywomen prepared
the food for the Dharma Masters—their food was the same as that of
the laypeople. The Dharma Masters were both Asian and Western. One
was a tall Dharma Master—perhaps Rev. Heng Sure. I did not dare to
greet him. I heard that Master Hua’s Western disciples knew him not
only in this life, but also had been his disciples for many lives in the
past. Because of the vows of Ven. Master Hua, they chose to be reborn
as Americans to help him propagate the Dharma in the West to repay
his kindness.

In the Dining Hall, laypeople lined up to serve themselves, each taking
his fill according to his need. According to CTTB rules, the food that
one has taken should not be thrown away. We should not be greedy and
take more than we can eat. An oil painting of Ven. Master Hua and a
huge painting of Guanyin Bodhisattva with 42 hands and eyes, as tall
as the height of a two or three-story building, were in the hall. Everyone
observed the rule of silence during the meal—no one caused any kind of
disturbance. While eating, recordings of Dharma talks and questions and
answers with Ven. Master Hua were played for people’s instruction. The
food was vegetarian: rice, noodles, fruit, vegetables and so on. We praised
the delicious food. After the meal, the Dharma host asked volunteer
Layman Wang to lead us on a tour of CT'TB. He graciously agreed.

Layman Wang holds two degrees from prestigious Chinese and
American universities. He has a profound faith in the Dharma and gave
up his cosmopolitan life to settle down near CTTB. He is a kind and
outgoing person who gave us detailed information as we drove around
the City. CTTB has many buildings—some are for Bhikshus, some for
Bhikshunis, some for laymen, and others for laywomen. CTTB also
has schools—Instilling Goodness Elementary School and Developing
Virtue Secondary School, Dharma Realm Buddhist University (as well
as its library), and other educational institutions. I'd like to mention an
inconceivable story about a famous spot—the well.

CTTB was originally a state mental hospital surrounded by agricultural
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of good quality water—sweet and pure. Layman Wang then led us to
visit the site for the future Buddha Hall, which is located in an ideal
geomantic area. But the causes and conditions have not ripened, so
the construction has not yet begun. From a distance, we could see
a donkey standing in the field. Layman Wang told us that someone
set it free during a Life Liberation Ceremony at CTTB. Originally,
there were two donkeys, which were said to have been disciples of Ven.
Master Hua in their past lives. However, one had passed away with this
one still surviving.

We also visited Instilling Goodness Elementary School, which is just
the same as the American schools outside. However, the schools here
emphasize the moral teachings from both Buddhism and Confucian
traditions. If students are under twelve years old, they must be
accompanied by their parents or guardians. After they reach twelve
years old, then they can become boarding students. I hoped to be
blessed by Ven. Master Hua, the Buddhas and the Bodhisattvas, so
that my son and daughter, who are still young, can come to study in
the CTTB schools in the future. Then, when they grow up, they will
be able to benefit Buddhism and the world.

After taking a rest following our tour, we entered the Buddha Hall
prior to the bowing session, so we could find a small space to bow with
the assembly during the first bowing period in the afternoon. The
Buddha Hall was extraordinary—with numerous statues of Buddhas
(approximately 11,000) around every wall. They sat there meditatively
with their eyes half open, with a pure facial expression resembling
that of a newborn baby. I pondered: Are these the past Buddhas, the
present Buddhas, or the future Buddhas? In the center of the Buddha
Hall stands a statue of the thousand-hand and thousand-eye Guanyin
Bodhisattva, which is approximately the height of two people. The
statue was finely carved, the look both awe-inspiring and auspicious.

On my left side stood a young man who had dyed his hair yellow. He
resembled an old cultivator when he bowed because the way he bowed
demonstrated that he knew this prostration method very well. I thought
it must be the case that his parents had sent him to study Buddhism
when he was young. On my right side was a westerner who had blond
hair and blue eyes. He was extremely vigorous when he chanted the
Buddhas' names and bowed to the Buddhas. His pronunciation was
clear and accurate. He seemed to be familiar with Chinese. I followed
the assembly and bowed that period, with the same problem of leg and
back pain—which is needless to mention here.

When we finished the bowing session, my friends and I drove the
Dharma Master to San Francisco International Airport. He was going
to Southern Asia to lecture on the Flower Adornment Sutra for two
months. Then we returned to Sacramento from the San Francisco
Airport. We drove fast on the way back since the sky was getting dark.
It was 10 p.m. by the time we parked at a hotel. In between the trip
on the road and my stay at the hotel, I roughly wrote this article as a
memoir of our visit to CT'TB.
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