August 5, 1993 University of Hawai‘i at Manoa
Library — Archives

The Board of Trustees
Zen Studies Society
223 E. &7th

New York, N.Y. 1002}

Dear Board of Trustees,

On September 3, 1992, 1 arrived alone at Dai Bosatsu Zendo with
much anticipation. This was to be my first experience at a
Buddhist monastery anmd I naively did not know what to expect. I
looked forward to zazen, Buddhist studies, Dokusan, and koan
study with Eido Roshi. He had been highly recommended as a great
teacher by my well respected peers and instructors in [ R

From the very beginning, 1 felt Eidaoa Roshi "noticing" me. He
would often stop me in the hall or call me into his meeting room
to give me a small gift. I assumed he was this way with everyone.
However, my assumptions changed the first night of Dokusan during
Golden Wind sesshin when he pulled me toward him and kissed me on

the mouth! He said, "The first time I saw you, something clicked
into place for me. Perhaps samething will happen between us in
the future...hmmm?“ This was the first time physical contact had

eccurred between us. This same behavior continued during B80% of
subsequent Dokusans, but he progressed from hugging and kissing

me to touching my breasts. At one pointy, he told me that he
wanted to make love with me. I told him, “"No." He looked
directly in my eyes and said, "Don't wait too 1long." I

experienced his statement as a wveiled threat that he would
abandon me spiritually and emotionally if I did not comply with
his wishes,. So, due to my own weakness and fear, I did as bhe
wanted. At the end of "Dokusan". he would make a date with me to
vigit him in his quarters that night where we would have sexual
intercourse. He made it clear to me that no one was to see me
entering his quarters as it would cause him "a lot of trouble.”
During three different occasions I expressed my concern to him
that I was deceiving my dear friends, and -, and
my fiance, JJB. ! told him that I wanted to tell them because
I did not feel right about keeping a deliberate secret of this

magni tude. He said, "Lie." I was literally sick after he said
this. I felt poisoned. On one hand, I did not want to cause
trouble for him, and on the other hand, something was extremely
wrong for mel This miserable affair lasted until I left the

zendo on December 11, 19292.

Upon my return to - I began to wake up and realize my own
responsibilities (or lack of them) in this affair. What a relief
it was for me ¢to finally let the secret out! I have been in
therapy since January exploring the roots of my specific
peycholegizal woundedness which allowed me to become so entangled
with Eido Roshi. I feel deep shame and embarrassment that I
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submitted tc him and did not find and maintain my sense of
rightness. I am very angry that [ was so used by a man in whom 1
put intimate spiritual trust. To put it briefly, I have a long
history of complying with male dominance and giving away my
personal power. Sadly, many other women in this culture and
worldwide have been handed this same legacy of fear if we do not
comply with patriarchal values. And men like Eido Roshi prey
upon these women.

To concluae, yes, I had my responsibilities tnat I should have
maintained in order to restrain Eido Roshi's advances. But that
is not really the central issue here. The crux of this situation
is the fact that he continues to breach fiduciary trust and the
fact that his behavior causes much pain to many people. In my
own experience, the moment he crossed that sacred boundary with
me, something precious was slain in my hope for spiritual
realization. As teacher, it is absolutely his responsibility to
maintain an impeccable sexual boundary with his female students
so that essential ground of trust will grow.

Sincerely,

My Commission Expires fay 27, 1536
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