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‘WWe. as human beings, tend to

epinion and tm«qhmul m
o seek my advice.

iy
nﬁuvﬂmmw&d!dkm

Mwmuﬂéama!m
he exclaimed.”| need someone to
alk ton”

iy ablol. It was late in the evening
and she had parked her caron the
street When she was ready 1o leave,
the abbot toid me o walk her to her
car, which was only one bleck away.
Can you imagine? In just that short
distance, a Thai couple passing by

ugpset that he put his face in his
hands and wept. Such slncer is
absalutely the worst form of shame
for a Buddhist monk.

| felt generally sorry for the man
and searched for wards that could
help him through this difficult
moment."MNikom, | am surprised at
your immaturity,”| began.“This sort
o gossip is nothing new. We, as
monks, must be prepared to face
these unfounded charges of
rnisconduct | have heen in your
shoes not once, but many times.”

“Bhante, you?"he asked, incredu-

lousiy.
“fes, Nikom, Wzmaﬁw!blﬁl
you is iy own experience, Then
“eid him the following story.
Itwas in 1983 that | was called
upon by our ambassador to
conduct the funeral sum:fls@
Lankan monk in Hawaii. Aftes the
servioe,a fellow Sri Lankan offered
o take me to see my friend, a Thai
mank wha was at that time living in
Honoluly. His name was Pradeep,
and he was a smiling, jovial man
whese English was limited to words
ofendearment

was o welcome me te his
emple and we spent some
e Himes reminiscing about

joyabie

eur Chicago days, He amanged for
me to see the isiand with his friend,
i, Shin. After complating the ‘circle
island :0urhe dropped me off at
als Moana Shopping Center, saying
that he would returm for me in two
hours. Ke had some errands to run,

group: e approached me.
They made joxing, but polite,
remarks
ew,gmmm mam
guestions about where |was from.
Before | knew what was
i, in & split second, ane boy had
snatched my bag and disaposared
into the afternoon crowd. The rest of
the boys ran after him, never
loaking back.

s shecked Al my belongings,

MMWQWMCII%

and cash, were gone.| found a
affiea told i story,

and tied up the monk, threatening
to kill hirm if he did not admit @ the
theft.

The monk was bleeding profusely

from the vicious beating. Then,
seeing the bioad, the tagle came to
driniit. This made the goldsmith
oven angsier, and he dashed the
bird to the ground.

The monk Degged the goldsmith
o see whether the bird was dead or
alive. When he realized the bird was
dead, he told the goldsmith to
examine the contents of its

mmnimhm‘iw
the bird swaliow the stone covered
with bleod | did not tell yeu
because | was afraid you would take
its life Asa monk evenifiama
witness to 2n incident, | cannot
report it if it causes a life o be
taken.”

Nikom pondered what | had told
‘hirn and then said,"Bhante, | can
tolerate onlookers reporting what
they have seen, buz not the
unfounded gossip they spread?

“Nikorn, let me tell you ancther
story.” | could tel that the young
monk was still upset.

“There was a teacher who was
practising meditation with his
pupils. After one sewion, the
teacher locked at one of his

“The young man leughed and

realied, Sir |, too, saw you while you

were meditating. You appeared like
an oid, dirty pig seated on a pile of
cowdung.’

“The other pupils got angry over
this remark, but the teacher calmed
them by these words. "My mind s
ipure and dean Fke a buddhat.

tmwmmman
buddha.
mmmdudqum
polluted. That is why he saw me like

o be rec. If you wear green glasses,
everything will be green. Pecale are
neither red nor green. It is the
gilmmwrsthammm
lusion’™

“Bhante, | understand the

rather than the truth?

*Don'tworry, Nikam, Even the
Buddha was faced with more acute
probierns than yours. He did not
un wmm
squarely.

"I cannot recall such an incident
among the stories of the Suddhe’s
life,"remarked Nikom.
en proceeded to tell him this

tery where the Buddha was staying.
She actually spent the nightin a

;ﬂ&énmammné
the police officers who were called
w0 the scene. Then| retumed to
Pradeep's ca,

temple
My old friend paid the taxi driver
and then patiently listened w my
anquished tale of woe. Wen | was
!‘mmmtwwrmed
when Pradeep laughed and saic,

*Gaod for youl® Pradeeps story caused Buddhi to “How did you the prablem, what he sees, relzte exactly what he  neighbouring house and in the
He tookthe situation inte hisvery  become suspitious about me. Bhante] nmmm‘mmm heats, speak oxactlywhat he senses,  morning retumed from the
hands,and within a Lateron, Suddhi called his friend tirne had completely forgotten his and say exactly what he realizes. direction of the
coupie of days, he got me a new air Nummm@eawwmm own probiem. “The Buddha answered by saying,  After a fow days, these heretics
shsol 'Mwlwlmww Vassakara, f you see anything, hear  hired willains to kil Suncar and hide
could return home 1o Las Angeles. whewuwéaswvmchudhhhg senior monk,Ven. anything, wealize  her body under a heap of rubbish.
Aow;ﬁealmmxwtﬂplo Aftes the story got told a few times, m;»«:mwwmmm anything that might be harmful i They spread the rumer that Sundari
‘Hawaii, the Sri Lankan oh it i - aboutme. He never toothers, do ing. Lazer, when the
driven me around the islnd the details getting spicier and about theincident, because he it wsMMmleﬂkWh
ped by ta visit spicier, y it wirs said that implicitly, even though I sup s we
Pradeep very fippantly toid my Ven, Piyananda had put on a pair of iae!bilmywiwmnberumm have to be more mindful of cur &ewmaufnﬁm&u
friend Buddni, "Oh, Bharite shmmammmmln “Three months later, however, actions than lay people yesT"asked  result, the monis were insulted,
Piyananda had good time in and had g Haweil afier  Nekom. qmwmmm
Henoluiu, Gid came, took bag, ne. Mbomhmmmrgadsgm a conference, he called me ta his i you peapls i th i
money, no ticket, everything gone”  him drunk on Mai Tais at the Royal mmwwdm!ﬁwhzhsd Manhara Kubupaga Tissa's storyin Then Ananda, the Buddha’s
Hsmd‘mhawryiam thhnmm?sisbaaé gnmm t the Dk mnmmuwmmtha&ddm
tumed ode, nualci “Nat really, Shane” that they leave the city. The Suddha
“Tell me hili i tain, and msmmmmwmmm Here is the fameus story as | said, *Ananda,what i the people of
Piyananda,”Euddh’ repiied, mk&e«amabm!mauwda accompanied by Budchi to speak to  related it to Nikom. the next city we vist start ireating
genuinely concerned, He had not division inthe S Lankancommu- Pradeep. He asked to speak to the The monk Tissa was friendlywitha  us the same
nity. by sinicere friends who knew jperson wha had taken me to Ala menks bie Sl replied Ananda,
Ala Moana Center, me well weere absolumly certain that  Means Center, and a few minutes wmﬂwn&oauwdwooammg “then we'll go to yet another city”
thmw such astory could neverbe true. On later Mr. Shi d. Mr.5hin alims, Tiesa was d *F we receive the same treatment
took bag sweatheart” As? the ather hand, those indvidizals. explzined exactly what had u?mmapamdm&uhlm there, then what shali we do?
.&wmﬁsbmmm who enjoyed a good gossip were h o, and Ven, Dr, Wm.wmdmm»w
good at sure 1 b k precepss. lized that it was Pradeep’s Mmm?&wm&ﬂml from a prabiem. We must face
af English wbéwiheweﬁeo?wozmlli

Ven.Walpola Piyananda Thera, Foundsr andViharadhipati
of Dhamma Vijaya Mdhst \Nmum%.asﬁnwes California shares his

of e in

guing and inspiring aspects of

n days in
mmmthmmmwmmmmw
beginning today. With calm and compassion characteristic of a
Buddha putra he dispassionately unravels the trials and travails of the
life of a Bucidhist monk in an alien country captivating the hearts and
| minds of the reader. The stories in the collection reveal the complex,

jovous, panful,
human condition ummmrﬁmwmﬂw Here the
authar explains through a series of stories how appearances are
deceptive and truth prevails at last.

- combined with his joking,
but endearing words - that
had led 1o the misunder-
standing. He told Pradesn
o perfect his English and
be careful how ?w used it
he pointed out the damage

that he had innaeenily
caused met

“Bhaniz,"said Nikom,*|
remember the Budcha

for the midday meal, Tissa arrived
and there

sheath-of arrows
was a pet eag| P»m!‘mmalt
At that very moment & directions. The truth will ahways
a precious stone to the surface regardiess of the amount of
goldsmith to be faceted. The time that passes. Don't worry, no
h a bloody thi fa
hand and put it down on the Buddha far more than seven o
kitchen Afercuting the In exactly seven days the heretics
meat, he covered it up with a cloth who pletted and killed Sundari wene
and went to wash his hands. brought to justice.

When the goldsmith returned, he

neticed atance that the precious

stone was gone. | anunﬁwmdhl;
house,

‘It is not new, O Atula! It has always
hean d fent times. They

seen. Whatdid he meanby  wifle, searched all tirmes.
that?” and turned to the mank, “Did you blame one wha is silent, they blame
“Nikorm, | betieve that what  take the precious stone, venerable  one who speaks much,and they
youare referring teisinthe  monk?” blame one who speaks littie. There
Anguttare Nikays, when he “Na,| dic nol.* repled Tissa, isno one in this world who s not
s kara, the hat b 1o it then?*he blamed. There never has been,
Brahmin.* avked angrily. “There was noane there never will be, noris these now,
Bhartte, could you else around. You were the only one Wmnwmmm
expiain this sutta to me?” in the room.” always
atied Nikom. The monk remained silent. The Nikem showed signs of relief as he
“Vassakara was havinga goldsmith became fearful for his lfe,  left my temple. |was glad that |
with because the from Id hi a

about communicating the
wuth, In the course of their
1o Vassakara said

the rayal palace. The punishment
for len;;oamaémq sucha sone

"‘ mnh&smw

at he

went int

monk.
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