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HKM&ELBEZTER?
Why Do We Have to Suffer?

Chapter 1

Li Jeng Yi sat in the front door

of his house, looking out over
White Sand Village. Out in the
fields his neighbors were planting
rice. His friend Syin Sheng was
" herding his family’s water buffalo
in the pasture beyond. Nearby a
mother was trying to hush her
baby. “For them life goes on just
as usual,” he thought bitterly.
“But for me it will never be the
same again.”

The events of that fateful day
six weeks earlier came back vi-
vidly to his mind: the shrieking
of brakes, the crash of a bicycle
on the pavement, the moaning,
the blood, the crowds. He had
been in crowds like that before
and had watched as broken bodies
were carried away from the scene
of an accident. But this time he
was the one who was lying on
the road—it was his moans, his
blood, his bicycle. And his leg.
" Now he knew that the kneecap
of his left leg was damaged beyond
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repair. Never again would he bend
his leg easily. Never pedal a
bicycle. Never engage in the
sporta he loved. From mnow on
he would limp through life.

Furthermore, while he sat
thinking about his troubles, his
classmates were taking their final
exams in school. Because of all
the time he had lost, he would
have to repeat the school year.
To the honor student from Nan
Ling Middle School, this came as
a great disappointment.

“Why should I have so much
trouble when everybody else has
an easy life?” he thought. - He
remembered the saying, “Do good,
reap good; do evil, reap evil”
But this made him angry. “I am
not any worse than others,” he
mumbled to himself.

Just then a man he had never
seen before came walking up the
path. The neighbors left their
work to greet him. Jeng Yi climb-
ed painfully down the steps of
his house. “Who is that man?”
he asked his friend, Syin Sheng.

“He is a teacher who has
come several times to tell us

stories,” replied Syin Sheng “We
like to listen to him.”

“Where does he live?”
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“To the west, about a kilo-
meter away.”

“And what does he teach
about?”

“He tells us about the good
way of life.”

“Well, I'd like to know why
a good person has trouble,” 'said
Jeng Yi.

“Let’s ask him,” said Syin
Sheng; and before Jeng Yi could
hold him back, the boy had
dashed over to where the teacher
was standing. “My friend wants
to know why good people have
trouble,” he said.

“That’s a very interesting
story, son,” said the teacher kind-
ly. “Where is your friend? I'd
like to talk to him.”

“Why don’t you tell the story
to all of us?” asked Grandpa Kao,
the village chief. “I’d like to hear
it too.” At his suggestion the
group walked over to a grassy
spot under some papaya trees and
sat down. Jeng Yi moved in close
to listen. Then the teacher began
his story.

“There was once a great King
who ruled over a large empire,”
he said. “This King was very
wise, and His people loved Him.
His government had but one law:
“Love one another.”
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“But the prime minister of
the realm became jealous when he
saw how everyone loved the King.
‘1 wish I had His power,” he
thought. I'd like a throne as high
as the stars! I'd like to be the
king!” This prime minister fi-
nally decided to rebel against the
government. He wanted all the
King’s subjects to follow him. He
began talking to them secretly,
saying, ‘The King is selfish to
make everybody obey Him. Iam
going to set up a government
where everyone can do as he

pleases. You will not need to
obey anyone. You can have free-
dom!

“Soon this rebel prime mini-
ster had a large following.

“The King knew that the
rebel and his followers would be
miserable if they forsook the law
of love and lived only to please
themselves,” Teacher continued.
“He saw that the results of the
rebellion would be jealousy, ha-
tred, war, suffering, and death.
What should He do about it?”

“He should kill that bad
prime minister!” said a little boy
whom everyone called Syau Gwo.

“He could have killed. him
easily, little brother,” said Teach-
er. “But He didn't.”
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“Why not?” asked Jeng Yi.

“Because His loyal subjects

had never seen a rebellion before,”
replied Teacher. “They didn’t
know how evil it was. Many of
them still admired their prime
minister, and if the King had
killed him right away, they would
not have understood why. They
would have thought their King
was cruel, and their sympathies
would have been with the prime
minister.”

“So what did the King do
then?” asked Syin.Sheng.

“He let the rebel live and
set up his own government,”
answered Teacher. “Then every-
body could compare the King’s
government with the rebel’s gov-
ernment and see which was
better.”

“That’s a good idea,” said
Grandfather Kao. “What hap-
pened to the rebel’s government?
Did it really have trouble?”

“Indeed it did!” said Teacher.
“No one loved anyone else. There
was no law or order. It was
just ‘Everybody get all you can
for yourself.” Some of the rebel’s
subjects wanted power, and fought
to get it. Others wanted pleasure;
so they ate and drank and ca-

roused until they were sick. Many
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wanted riches, and they stole and
killed to get them. Soon the
whole rebel kingdom was filled
with bloodshed and misery.”

“Was the rebel sorry?” asked
Syau Gwo. '

“No, little brother, he was
not. His heart became so hard
that he was actually harpy to
see people suffer. But the King
was sorry for them, even though
in justice they all deserved to die
for following the rebel. He knew
that they had been deceived, and
that large numbers would return
to Him if they could get free from
the power of the rebel.

T told you that the law of
the King’s government was love.
He Himself was the shining ex-
ample of love. He could even
love His enemies. He thought
of a way to save them, to forgive
them, and take them back again
as His subjects. And the way
" He fought the rebel and won back
the rebellious kingdom is the most
remarkable story of all history.”

“But what does it have to do
with us?” asked Jeng Yi.

“A great deal, son,” replied
the teacher. “You see, we were
born into the rebel kingdom. We
are living in a world that has
forgotten the King’s great law
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of love—a world where people live

to please themselves—a world of

hate and fear.”

Grandpa, the village chief,
stood to his feet. “You mean
the rebel kingdom is this whole
world of ours?” he asked.

“That’s right, Grandpa,” said
the teacher. “We live in a world
that has been ruined by the rebel.
We are all under his power.
That is why we have so much
trouble and suffering. But I am
happy to tell you that there is
a way out. I want to tell you
about the great King who is the
real owner of this world. I want
to tell you of His love for you
and His plan to free you from
sin and suffering.”

“Who is the King who owns
this world?” asked Grandpa, won-

dering.

“And who is the rebel?”
asked Jeng Yi. “What do you
mean by saying we are under
his power? I have mnever seen
him.”

“Those are good questions,”
said Teacher. “But there isn’t
time to answer them all today.
If you.like, I will come again
tomorrow and tell you more about
the great King.”

“Yes, come, by all means,”
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said Grandpa. “We want to hear
more.”

Jeng Yi stayed behind while
the others accompanied Teacher

to the road. “Maybe this man .

can answer some of my questions”
he thought.
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Who is the Great King?

Chapter 2

It was late afternoon in White

Sand Village when the teacher
came again. Li Jeng Yi, who was
watching for him, noticed that he
carried a big black book in his
hand. “The teacher’s here,” he
called; and soon a group of people
gathered once more under the
papaya trees to listen.

When they were settled, the
teacher began. “Have you ever
wondered how everything in this
world began? Look at that tall
mango tree over there. Where did
it come from?”

“My cousin planted it from a
seed,” Grandpa replied. “That must
have been over forty years ago.”

“And where did the seed come
from?” asked the teacher.

“From another tree,” answered
Syau Gwo. -

“And where did the other tree
come from?”

“From a seed.”

“Say now, how far back can
we go?’ asked the teacher. “I
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want you to think "way *way back.
Where did the first mango troe
- come from?”

Just then a hen and her
chickens came walking by. “Look
at that hen,” said Teacher. “Where
did she come from?”

“From an egg,” Lu Syin Sheng
replied.

“And where aid the egg come
from?”

"From a hen.”

“And that hen came from an
egg, which came from a hen. But
now, try to think back to the first
hen. Where did she come from?
And what about yourself? Where

did you come from?”

“I came from my mother,” said
Syau Gwo.

“That’s right son,” said the
teacher. “And she came from your
grandparents, and they came from
your great-grandparents. But where
did they all start?”

“Now I want you to consider
something else. That one hen over
there has five chicks. And each of
those chicks can grow up and have
five more chickens. You ¢an see
that if that goes on very long, soon
there would be many chickens.
One mango tree can produce many
offspring, too. Because all living
things increase, we now have more
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chickens, trees, and people in the .

world than in the past. Conversely,
if we go backwards into time, we
see that there were fewer and
fewer of everything until we get
back to the time of the first hen,
the first tree, and the first man.
And where did they come from?
That’s the question we want to
answer.

“There are more questions we
might ask, too,” said Teacher.
“Where did our world, with its
mountains, rivers, and seas come
from? And the sun, moon, and
stars—did they always exist, or did
they have a beginning? If they
did, how did they come into
being?”

“l have heard it said that
everything came from the four
elements: wind, fire, earth, and
water,” said Grandpa.

“That’s a wise saying,” an-
swered the teacher. “But where
did wind, fire, earth, and water
come from? If we want to get back
to the very beginning, we must
find something that had no begin-
ning, something that has always
existed. For if the first thing had
a beginning, we could ask, “What
came before that?’ and it wouldn’t
be first at all.

“Now I don’t remember about
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