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Chapter 81 




Eager For Vengeance, Zhang

Fei Is Assassinated;


Athirst Of Retribution, The First Ruler Goes To War. 




 




Zhao Yun was opposed to the

attempt to fight Wu, and spoke against the plan. 




"The real rebel was not Sun

Quan, but Cao Cao. Now it is his son who has usurped the Imperial Throne and

called forth the anger of gods and humans. You should first aim at the Land

Within the Passes by camping on the River Wei, from which to attack the rebel.

After that the loyal people in the East of the Pass will cart their grains and

herd their horses to welcome your army. If you leave River Wei out of

consideration in order to fight Wu, your military force will be engaged, and

could you disengage it quickly in case of necessity? It is worth

reflection." 




The First Ruler replied,

"Sun Quan slew my brother. Furthermore, Fu Shiren, Mi Fang, Pan Zhang, and

Ma Zhong are on his side, all of whom I hate so much that I could eat their

flesh with gusto and devour their relatives, whereby I should have my

vengeance. Why, Noble Sir, do you obstruct me?" 




"Because the enmity against

Cao Cao is a public matter; vengeance for the manner of your brother's end is

private. The empire should be placed first." 




"What care I for myriads of

square miles of territory as long as my brother is unavenged?" 




So Zhao Yun's remonstrance was

disregarded, and orders went forth to prepare an army against Wu. The First

Ruler also sent into the Five Valleys to borrow the aid of fifty thousand of

tribesmen. He sent a messenger to Langzhong conferring on Zhang Fei the rank of

General of the Flying Cavalry and the title of Lord of Xixiang. Zhang Fei

became also Governor of Langzhong. 




When Zhang Fei heard the tidings

of Guan Yu's death at the hands of Sun Quan, he wept very bitterly day and

night, so that his raiment was soaked with his tears. His subordinates tried to

cheer him with wine, but he over-drank, and this increased his ill-humor, which

he vented on any offender in his camp. Some of his people even died under the

lash. Every day he gazed southward, grinding his teeth with rage and glaring.

He wept and groaned without ceasing. 




Then a messenger was announced.

He was summoned immediately, and Zhang Fei at once tore open and read his dispatches.

When Zhang Fei read the edict, he accepted his new rank in all humility, bowing

northward toward the imperial mandate. Then he gave a banquet to the messenger.






He said, "My enmity for the

death of my brother is deep as the sea. Why do not the officers at the court

propose an avenging expedition?" 




The messenger replied,

"Most of them favor first the destruction of Wei. Wu is to follow." 




"What sort of talk is

this?" cried Zhang Fei angrily. "When we three swore brotherhood in

the Peach Garden, we pledged ourselves to die together. Now, alas! my brother

has perished by the way, and can we enjoy wealth or honors without him? I must

see the Son of Heaven and pray to be allowed to lead the van. I will wear

mourning, and in that garb I will smite Wu and capture the bandit that rules

there. Sun Quan shall be sacrificed to my brother's manes in virtue of our

oath." 




Zhang Fei accompanied the

messenger to Capital Chengdu. In the meantime the First Ruler had been training

his armies. Day after day he went to the drill ground, and he decided upon a

day to start, and he would accompany the expedition. Thereupon a number of

courtiers went to the palace of the Prime Minister to talk with Zhuge Liang,

trying to get this intention modified. 




They said, "It is not in

accordance with the importance due to the Emperor's position that he should go

in personal command of this army, particularly as he has but lately assumed his

throne. You, Sir, hold the weighty post of adviser in such a matter, and why do

you not dissuade him?" 




"I have done so, most

sincerely and repeatedly, but he will not listen. But now you all come with me

to the drill ground, and we will try once more." 




So they proceeded thither, with

Zhuge Liang at their head, and he said, "Your Majesty has but lately taken

the imperial seat. If the expedition was one to march northward to destroy the

rebels against Han and in the interest of rectitude, it would be perfectly

correct for the Emperor to lead the army. But an officer of high rank should

more properly be sent against Wu. Why should Your Majesty expose yourself to

such fatigues?" 




The First Ruler was touched by

the depth of his minister's concern and the sincerity of his counsel, and was

on the point of yielding when the arrival of Zhang Fei was announced. Zhang Fei

was immediately summoned and came to the pavilion on the drill ground, where he

threw himself on the ground and clasped the First Ruler's feet, weeping

bitterly. The First Ruler joined in the lamentation. 




"Your Majesty is now ruler

and too quickly forgets the oath in the Peach Garden. Why is our brother's

death not avenged?" 




The First Ruler replied,

"Many officers dissuade me from such a course. I cannot act rashly." 




"What do others know of our

oath? If Your Majesty will not go, then let me sacrifice myself to avenge our

brother. If I cannot, then would I rather die and see your face no more." 




"Then will I go with

you," said the First Ruler. "Bring your own troops from Langzhong,

and I will bring my veterans to meet you at Jiangzhou. We will both attack Wu

and wipe out the reproach." 




As Zhang Fei rose to take leave,

the First Ruler said to him, "I know that your weakness for wine leads you

astray, and you become very cruel in your cups, and hog your people, and keep

the beaten ones near you. They may be dangerous, and it is certainly the road

to misfortune. Now you must be more kindly and not give way to passion as

before." 




Thus admonished, Zhang Fei said

farewell and left. 




Soon after, when the First Ruler

was preparing to march out, High Minister Qin Mi memorialized, saying,

"That Your Majesty, the Lord of a Myriad Chariots, should risk his person

in what is not the way of perfect rectitude is not what the ancients would have

done. I pray that this may be reflected upon." 




But the First Ruler replied,

"Guan Yu and I were as one body, and the way of perfect rectitude is here.

Have you forgotten?" 




But the officer remained at his

feet and said, "I fear disaster if Your Majesty disregards your servant's

words." 




The First Ruler replied angrily,

"Why do you use such bad words when I desire to march?" 




He bade the executioners thrust

forth and put to death the bold speaker. Still Qin Mi's face showed no sign of

fear. 




He only smiled, saying, "I

die without regret. It is a pity that this newly established state should be

overturned ere it be well begun." 




Other officials interceding, the

death punishment was remitted, but the faithful officer was committed to

prison. 




"Your fate will be decided

when the Army of Vengeance return," said the First Ruler. 




Zhuge Liang sent up a memorial

in favor of Qin Mi, saying: 




"I, Zhuge Liang, address

Your Majesty in my own name and those of my colleagues. We regard as most

grievous the recent events---Wu's perfidy, by which Jingzhou was lost, the star

of a great general was brought down, and the pillar holding the sky was

broken---, and we shall never forget. But it is to be remembered that the crime

of overturning the Throne of Han rests on Cao Cao, and the fault of driving

away the Liu Family lies not on Sun Quan. We venture to think that the

destruction of Wei would cause the submission of Wu, wherefore we beg

consideration of the valuable words of Qin Mi. Thus the army will be spared

needless exertion and occasion given to make other plans for the prosperity of

the Throne and the happiness of the people." 




But having listened to the

memorial, the First Ruler threw it to the floor, saying, "I have decided,

and no remonstrance should be raised!" 




Then he appointed the Prime

Minister to take care of his son and the two River Lands. Then the Generals of

the Flying Cavalry---Ma Chao and Ma Dai---, together with the General Who

Defends the North, Wei Yan, were ordered to guard Hanzhong against Wei. The

Tiger General Zhao Yun was to be in reserve and to control the supplies; Huang

Quan and Cheng Jin were made Counselors; Ma Liang and Chen Zhen, Secretaries;

Huang Zhong, the Van Leader, assisted by the Marching Generals Feng Xi and

Zhang Nan; Fu Tong and Zhang Yi, Marching Commanders of the Center Army; Zhao

Rong and Liao Chun, the rear guards. The whole army, including the borrowed

foreign troops, numbered seven hundred fifty thousand, and high-rank officials

amounted several hundred. And the "tiger" day of the seventh month of

the first year of Manifest Might was selected as the most propitious day for

the start. 




As soon as Zhang Fei had got

back to his post, he issued orders that his soldiers should be ready to march

in three days and the whole body was to be in mourning, white uniforms and

whitened arms. 




Just after the order appeared,

two generals named Fan Jiang and Zhang Da came to their chief, saying,

"The time allowed is insufficient to make white flags and armors. Pray

give us more time, General." 




"I am hot to avenge my

brother!" roared Zhang Fei. "My only regret is that I cannot reach

the miserable wretch's country tomorrow. Do you dare to disobey my order?"






Zhang Fei called in the lictors,

had the two officers bound to trees, and ordered each to receive fifty lashes. 




At the close of the flogging, he

said, "Now you will be ready tomorrow. If you are not, I will put you to

death as an example!" 




The two generals returned to

their place, spitting blood and hot with anger. 




They said one to another,

"We have been beaten today. What about tomorrow? This man's temper is

unbearable; and if things are not ready, we shall suffer death." 




"Suppose we slay him,"

suddenly said Zhang Da, "since if we do not, he will kill us." 




"But how can we get near

him?" 




"If we are to have a chance

to live, he will get drunk and go to bed tonight; if we are to die, he will

remain sober." 




They made all their arrangements

for the crime. 




That day Zhang Fei was greatly

disturbed in his mind and restless. 




He told some of his

subordinates, saying, "I feel nervous and creepy and shivery and cannot

not rest. What does it mean?" 




"This is due to too much

brooding over the loss of your brother," said they. 




Then Zhang Fei bade them bring

in wine, and he drank with his officers. Presently he became quite intoxicated

and lay down on a couch in his tent. 




Meanwhile the two assassins had

followed all his doings, and when they knew he was lying on his couch

intoxicated and incapable, they went into the tent, each armed with a

water-sharp dagger. They got rid of the attendants by saying they had

confidential matters to talk about and so got into the inner rooms.
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But even then they dared do

nothing, for Zhang Fei slept always with open eyelids, and he lay on his couch

as if still awake. However, huge snores soon convinced them that their victim

really slept, and they crept to the side of the couch. Then both stabbed

simultaneously deep into the body. Zhang Fei uttered one cry and lay still. So

he died at the hand of assassins at the age of fifty-five years. 




 




He who whipped the inspector in Anxi,


Who swept vile rebels from the land of Han,


And thereby won great glory for the Lius,


Whose valor shone at Tiger Trap Pass,


Who turned the tide of victory at Long Slope Bridge,


Who freed Yan Yan and thus won a friend


That helped him and his brothers conquer Shu,


Whose wisdom defeated Zhang He to get Hanzhong,


Is dead, the victim of assassins' blows.


Not his avenge his brother's death on Wu,


Langzhong will grieve him all the ages through.




 




Having done their victim to

death, Fan Jiang and Zhang Da hacked off his head, and made off for Wu without

loss of time. Fleeing with them were a few dozen close subordinates. When the

deed was known, they had got too far for capture. 




The assassination was reported

in a memorial by a commander of Zhang Fei named Hu Ban, who had left Jingzhou

to see the First Ruler and then had been sent to serve under Zhang Fei. He

wrote a memorial to the First Ruler and bade the eldest son, Zhang Bao, prepare

a coffin for the remains. After the ceremony, leaving his younger brother,

Zhang Shao, to hold Langzhong, Zhang Bao went to see the Emperor. 




The day of departure had already

come, and the First Ruler had left the capital. Zhuge Liang and many officers

had escorted him out of the city for three miles and taken leave. 




Returning to Chengdu, Zhuge

Liang felt ill at ease, and he remarked to his colleagues, "If Fa Zheng

had been alive, he would have been able to interdict this expedition." 




One night the First Ruler felt

nervous and shuddered from time to time. He could not sleep, so he went out of

his tent and looked up at the stars. Suddenly he saw a bright meteor fall in

the northwest, and began to wonder what the portent meant. He sent at once to

ask Zhuge Liang to tell him. 




Zhuge Liang sent back the reply:

"This means the loss of a great leader, and there will be bad news in a

few days." 




So the army was halted and did

not march. Then the arrival of a message from Hu Ban of Langzhong was

announced. 




The First Ruler's foreboding

increased, and he stamped his foot, saying, "Alas! My other brother is

gone!" 




Opening the letter he found it

was indeed so. As he read the news of the assassination, he uttered a loud cry

and fell in a swoon. He was raised, and presently they brought him back to

life. 




Next day they reported a body of

horsemen coming. The First Ruler went out of the camp to look at them and

presently saw a young general, dressed all in white armor, sweeping forth in

quite a terror. The First Ruler recognized that was Zhang Bao. 




As soon as Zhang Bao reached the

First Ruler's presence, he dismounted and bowed to the earth, weeping, "My

father has been killed by Fan Jiang and Zhang Da. They have gone over to Wu,

taking my father's head with them!" 




The news was very grievous, and

the First Ruler burst into tears and even refused food. 




His officers remonstrated,

saying, "Now Your Majesty has the loss of two brothers to avenge, and you

must not destroy yourself." 




So after a time he began to eat

and drink, and he then offered the leadership of the van to Zhang Bao, saying,

"Are you and Hu Ban willing to lead your troops to attack Wu and to avenge

your father?" 




"For my country or for my

father, I would shrink from no sacrifice," said the young man. 




Just as the force for the young

man's leadership was being organized, another party of horsemen approached,

also dressed in white armors. This was a small force under Guan Xing, son of

Guan Yu. The youth also threw himself to the ground and wept. 




At sight of Guan Xing, thoughts

stirred in the First Ruler's breast, and he burst into tears. Neither reason

nor persuasion could stop them. 




"I think of the plain and

simple days of long ago when we pledged ourselves one to the other. Now I am

Emperor. How I should rejoice to share my good fortune with them! But they have

met violent deaths, and the sight of these two youths wrings my heart to the

very core." 




"Young gentlemen, please

retire," said the officers to the two youthful generals, "and let our

Sacred One repose his dragon body." 




They went. 




Said the attendants, "Your

Majesty is no longer young. You are over sixty, remember, and it is not fitting

that you give way to such extreme sorrow." 




"But my

brothers---dead," wailed the First Ruler. "How can I live without

them?" 




He broke into a fresh paroxysm

and beat his head on the ground. 




"What can be done?"

asked the officers one to another. "He is in such trouble! How can we

comfort him?" 




Ma Liang said, "Sire, it is

bad for the army to spend whole days in wailing and tears when leading against

the enemy." 




And then Chen Zhen said,

"There is a certain hermit living among the Blue Mountains, near Chengdu,

who is said to be three hundred years old. He is called Li Yin, and people say

he is a seer. Let us tell His Majesty and let him send for this old man that he

may know what the future may have in store. It will have more weight than

anything we can say." 




They went to the First Ruler and

told him. He agreed to summon the seer and sent Chen Zhen with the command.

Soon the messenger reached the town near the hills and asked the people where

the prophet dwelt. They led him far into a secluded valley like a fairy

village, very unlike any ordinary spot. Soon a lad came to receive the visitor.






"You are surely Chen

Zhen." 




Chen Zhen was startled that the

lad knew him, and still more so at the familiar address, and said, "O

superhuman boy, how do you know my name so well?" 




"Last evening my master

told me that a messenger with an imperial command would come today and

mentioned your name." 




"Truly he is more than

wise," said Chen Zhen. "His reputation is not unfounded." 




So the two proceeded to the old

man's abode, and Chen Zhen declared his errand. The old man said he was too

aged to travel. 




"But the Emperor anxiously

desires to see you face to face, if haply you would not mind making the

effort." 




In the end, and after much

persuasion, Li Yin consented and went. The First Ruler received him affably,

surprised at the contrast between his hoary head and fresh boyish complexion.

The venerable one had green eyes, with square and sparkling pupils. His

carriage was erect, and he stood straight as a pine tree. 




"This is no common

man," thought the First Ruler, and he treated him with distinguished

courtesy. 




The seer said, "I am but an

old man of the barren hill country, without learning or wisdom. You shame me, O

Emperor, by calling me, and I know not why." 




"My two brothers and I

swore a mutual oath some thirty years ago. But now my both brothers have gone,

both by violent deaths. I would lead a great army to avenge them and wish to

know how the expedition will end. Hearing that you, Venerable Sir, are learned

in the deeper mysteries, I sent for you and beg you to tell me." 




"But this is fate. It is

not for an old man like me to know." 




But the First Ruler pressed him

to say. However, the aged one got paper and a brush and wrote "soldiers,

horses, weapons" again and again on many sheets of paper. Having done

this, he suddenly tore them into fragments. Further, he drew a picture of a

tall man lying supine and another above him digging a grave. And over all he

wrote "white". 




After this he bowed and

departed, leaving the First Ruler annoyed. 




"This is only a demented

man. What he says is not worthy of confidence," said the First Ruler. 




And he burned the paper. Then he

ordered an advance at full speed. 




Zhang Fei's son, Zhang Bao, came

in, saying, "Hu Ban and his army have come. I pray that I may be appointed

to lead the van." 




The First Ruler admired his

noble intent and gave him a Van Leader's seal. 




But just as Zhang Bao was attaching

the seal to his girdle, another youth boldly stepped forth and said,

"Leave that seal to me!" 




It was Guan Xing, son of Guan

Yu. 




"I have already received my

commission," said Zhang Bao. 




"What abilities have you

for such a task?" cried Guan Xing. 




"That I have been training

as a soldier since my boyhood. I can shoot and never miss." 




"I should like to see your

prowess," said the First Ruler, "that I may decide who is the

better." 




Zhang Bao ordered some of his

people to set up a flag at a hundred paces, and on the flag he drew a heart in

red. Then he took his bow and shot three arrows, each of which went through the

heart. Those present commended the performance. 




Then Guan Xing seized his bow,

saying, "What is it to hit such a mark?" 




Just as he said this a flock of

wild geese flew over his head. 




"I will hit the third of

the flying geese," said he. 




He shot; and the third fell. 




"Fine!" cried all the

assembly as one voice. 




But Zhang Bao was enraged.

Leaping on his steed, he seized the long serpent halberd left him by his

father, crying, "Dare you try a real combat?" 




Guan Xing took up the challenge

at once. He sprang into the saddle, took his great saber, and galloped out. 




"You can use the spear,

think you that I cannot wield a sword?" cried he. 




The two impetuous youths were on

the point of a battle when the First Ruler bade them hold. 




"Do not behave so

badly!" cried he. 




Both dropped out of the saddle,

threw aside their weapons, ran to his feet, and begged pardon. 




"Young men, from the time I

left my native place Zhuo and swore brotherhood with your fathers, they were as

my own flesh and blood. You two are also brothers, and you should help each

other in vengeance rather than quarrel and dispute. You have lost the sense of

rectitude while your fathers' deaths are still recent, and what will happen in

future?" 




Both fell at his feet and

implored forgiveness. 




"Which of you two is the

elder?" asked the First Ruler. 




"I am the elder by a

year," said Zhang Bao. 




The First Ruler then bade Guan

Xing bow to Zhang Bao as to an elder brother, and there, in front of all, they

broke an arrow as a pledge that each would always succor the other. 




Then the First Ruler issued a

mandate appointing Hu Ban the Van Leader, and the two young men were enrolled

as his own escort. 




The advance began on land and on

water, and they made a brave show as they moved against the land of Wu. 
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In the meantime the two

assassins, Fan Jiang and Zhang Da, with the grim evidence of their deed, duly

reached Wu and told their story to the Marquis who received them. 




Then Sun Quan said to his

assembled officers, "Liu Bei has declared himself Emperor and is leading

against us in person a great host of more than seven hundred thousand. What

shall we do, for the danger is imminent?" 




They all turned pale and looked

one at another. Then Zhuge Jin spoke out. 




"I have been in your

service these many years and have never justified the favor you have shown me.

I will risk my life and go to this Liu Bei of Shu that I may talk to him

plainly and prove to him the advantages of friendship and alliance against Cao

Pi." 




This offer pleased Sun Quan, who

then appointed Zhuge Jin as his messenger to try to induce the First Ruler to

keep the peace. 




 




Messengers pass when states are at wrangle;


May this one succeed and unravel this tangle!




 




What fortune attended this

messenger will be related in the next chapter.




 















Chapter 82







Sun Quan Submits To Wei,

Receiving The Nine Dignities;


The First Ruler Attacks Wu, Rewarding Six Armies. 




 




In the eighth month of the first

year of Manifest Might (AD 221) the First Ruler marched at the head of his army

and camped at Baidicheng (City of the White Emperor), through the Kui Pass. His

advanced guard had gone beyond the River Lands when his attendants told him

that Zhuge Jin had come as a messenger from Wu. He told them not to admit Zhuge

Jin. 




But Huang Quan said, "His

brother being your Prime Minister, Zhuge Jin is certainly come on some

important mission. Your Majesty ought to see him and hear what he says. If his

proposals are admissible, then agree; if not, he can be made use of to take

knowledge of your intentions to Sun Quan and let Sun Quan know that you intend

to punish his crime." 




Then the First Ruler gave way,

and the messenger was brought in. He bowed down to the earth. 




"Zhuge Jin, you have come a

long journey. What is its object?" said the First Ruler. 




"My brother has long served

Your Majesty; I have come at the risk of my life to discuss Jingzhou affairs.

When Guan Yu was at Jingzhou, my master repeatedly sought to ally the two

families by marriage, but was refused. When Guan Yu attacked Xiangyang, Cao Cao

wrote again and again urging my master to attack Jingzhou. But the Marquis was

unwilling, and it was the enmity between your brother and Lu Meng that led to

the attack and the unfortunate success. 




"My master is now very

sorry for it, but it was Lu Meng's doing. However, Lu Meng is now dead, and his

enmity has died with him. Moreover, Lady Sun is always thinking over returning

to you. My master now proposes to send back the lady, to bind and hand over to

you those officers who surrendered, and to restore Jingzhou. If the two houses

swear perpetual amity, then we may join forces against Cao Pi and punish his

usurpation." 




To this harangue the First Ruler

only replied, "You of East Wu killed my brother. Yet you dare come with

your artful talk!" 




Zhuge Jin said, "I only

wish to discuss the relative importance of the issues. Your Majesty is an

Imperial Uncle, and Cao Pi has seized the throne of your House. Yet you do not

think of destroying the usurper, but on the other hand you disregard the most

honorable position in the world for the sake of a so-called brother, a

connection of another name. Surely this is rejecting the chief for the subordinate,

the main issue for a detail. 




"The Middle Land is the

biggest part of the empire, and the two capitals, Luoyang and Changan, are both

famous as places whence the two, one the Founder, the other the Restorer, of

the Hans, initiated their mighty task. Your Majesty takes no thought of these,

but would dispute over Jingzhou. In other words, the important is abandoned for

the worthless. 




"All the world knows of

your assumption of the dignity of Emperor and that you will assuredly restore

the Hans and rescue their territory. Only now you do not try to deal with Wei,

you only desire to attack Wu. I venture to think you have made a bad

choice." 




All this argument only added

fuel to the fire. 




"The slayer of my brother

shall not live in the same world as I. You ask me not to fight. I will cease

when I have slain your master. Were it not for the sake of your brother, I

would behead you at once. As it is, you may go; and you may tell your master to

cleanse his neck ready for the blade of the executioner." 




Zhuge Jin saw that the position

was hopeless and took his leave to return to the South Land. 




But while Zhuge Jin had been

absent, Zhang Zhao said to Sun Quan, "Zhuge Jin knows something of the

strength of the Shu armies, and he made this mission an excuse to get out of

danger. He will not return." 




The Marquis replied, "He

and I are sworn friends---friends to the death. I shall not wrong him, nor will

he betray me. When he was at Chaisang and Zhuge Liang came to our country, I

wanted my friend Zhuge Jin to persuade his brother to remain with me. His reply

was that his brother would not remain any more than he himself would go: Each

would be faithful to his salt. That was quite clear enough. How could he desert

me after that? Our friendship has something of the divine in it, and no talk

from outside can sow dissension between us." 




Even as Sun Quan spoke, the

servants told him that Zhuge Jin had returned. 




"What do you think

now?" said Sun Quan. 




Zhang Zhao retired overwhelmed

with shame. The luckless messenger unfolded his tale of failure. 




"Then the South Land is in

great danger," said Sun Quan, as he heard the story. 




But a certain man here

interposed, saying, "I have a way out of the difficulty." 




He was Counselor Zhao Zi. 




"What good scheme do you

propose, friend Zhao Zi?" said Sun Quan. 




"Let my lord draw up a

document, which I will take to Cao Pi in Wei, making a full statement of the

case, and get him to attack Hanzhong and so draw off the danger from our

land." 




"Though the suggestion is

good, yet shall we not lose something of our dignity by that?" said Sun

Quan. 




"If there is any such

thing, I will simply jump into the river---I could not look the South Land's

people in the face again." 




Sun Quan was satisfied and

composed the memorial, styling himself "Minister". Therein Zhao Zi

was duly appointed messenger. He took the document and soon reached Capital

Xuchang, where he first sought out the High Minister Jia Xu, and then saw the

others. 




Next day, Jia Xu stood forth one

day at court and said, "East Wu has sent a high officer, Zhao Zi, with a

memorial." 




"Because he wants the

armies of Shu driven off," said Cao Pi, smiling. 




But he summoned Zhao Zi, who,

having prostrated himself in the outer court, handed in his memorial. 




After reading it, Cao Pi said,

"What sort of an over-lord is the Marquis?" 




"Intelligent,

clear-sighted, wise, brave, and perspicacious," was the reply. 




Cao Pi laughed, "Your

praise is none too enthusiastic." 




"I do not wish to

overstate," replied Zhao Zi, "but my master has shown various

qualities at different times. He made use of Lu Su among the officials of high

ranks, which shows his intelligence. He chose Lu Meng as leader of all armies,

which showed his clear-sightedness. He captured Yu Jin but did not hurt him,

which shows his kindliness. He took Jingzhou without slaughter, which shows his

wisdom. He maintains the Three Rivers so as to command the respect of the

empire, which shows his boldness. Lastly, he bows before Your Majesty, which

shows his perspicacity. You see now that my epithets are justifiable." 




"Is he at all

learned?" 




"Sire, remember he commands

a large fleet of ten thousand battleships and a huge army of million armored

soldiers. He endeavors to find wise and capable people to help him, and his

mind is full of plans and projects. When he has a little leisure, he reads the

histories and the annals, for the sake of the general lessons to be learned

therefrom. He is no dryasdust pedant seeking remarkable passages and culling

model sentences." 




"Do you think I could

overcome Wu?" 




"If a large state has

military force to attack, a small one has also preparations for defense." 




"Does Wu fear Wei?"

asked Cao Pi. 




"How can you think so,

considering our army of million armored soldiers and the defensive moats we

have in the River Han and the Great River?" 




"How many such persons as

high minister does Wu possess?" 




"Nearly a hundred

intelligent and specially qualified ministers like your servants; of my sort of

ordinary knowledge there are too many to reckon up." 




Cao Pi sighed, saying, "The

book says 'Going on mission without losing the dignity of the master.' That is

the sort of man you are!"
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Thereupon he issued the mandate

ordering Xing Zhen, Minister of Ceremonies and Sacrifices, to be his ambassador

to Wu, bearing for Sun Quan the title of "Prince of Wu" and allowing

him to use the "Nine Signs of Honors". 




But when the messenger had gone

out of the city, Liu Ye went to remonstrate, saying, "Sun Quan has done

this for fear of the armies of Shu. In my opinion, if Shu and Wu fight, heaven

will make an end of one country. If you will send an army across the Great

River to attack, and Shu attack at the same time from the west, Wu as a state

will disappear. If Wu goes, then Shu will be left alone and can be dealt with

when you will." 




"But I cannot attack Sun

Quan now that he has come over to my side. It would prevent anyone else from

doing so. No; I will really accept his submission. It is the best course."






Liu Ye said, "After all,

though talented, he is but a General of the Flying Cavalry and Lord of Nanzhang

of the decadent days of Han. His rank is low and his influence small, yet he

still wants to contest the Middle Land. If you promote him to kingly rank, he

is only one step below yourself. While doubting the reality of his submission,

you give him an exalted rank and increase his influence. Surely this is only

giving wings to a tiger." 




"Not at all; I am helping

neither Wu nor Shu. I am waiting till they are at grips, and if one goes under,

there will be only one left to destroy. That will be easy. However, say no

more, for I have decided." 




Whereupon Xing Zhen was bidden

to take the mandate and the Nine Dignities and accompany Zhao Zi to Wu. 




Sun Quan assembled his officers

to discuss how the armies of Shu could be driven off. Then came the news of

princely rank conferred by Wei. By the rules of courtesy, the messenger bearing

the edict should be met at a great distance from the capital, but Gu Yong was

opposed to accepting the rank. 




"My lord, you should style

yourself 'Supreme Ruler' and 'Lord' of the nine territories. You should not

receive any rank from Wei." 




"But on one occasion Liu

Bang received the princedom of Han (Hanzhong) from Xiang Yu. I have to depend

upon circumstances. Why refuse?" 




Sun Quan discussed the matter no

more, but went out at the head of a great gathering of officers to welcome the

messenger. 




Xing Zhen, the bearer of the

mandate from Wei, on first arrival comported himself haughtily as the

representative of a superior country and an imperial ambassador. And when he

entered the city, he did not descend from his carriage. Wherefore Zhang Zhao

ventured to rebuke him. 




"Everyone must obey the

rules of courtesy as everyone must respect the laws. You, Sir, are behaving

proudly as if there was no such thing as a sword in this country." 




Immediately the messenger

descended from his chariot and was presented to Sun Quan. Afterwards they went

in side by side. 




As the cavalcade proceeded, a

loud voice was heard in the rear of the two carriages, crying, "Here we

are prevented from risking our lives in smashing Wei and swallowing Shu; and

our lord receives a title from another man. Are not such things shameful?"






The man was Xu Sheng. 




And Xing Zhen sighed, saying,

"If all the leaders and ministers of the South Land are like this, the

Prince of Wu will not long be content to obey another." 




However, the title was accepted.

And when he had received the felicitations of his officers, Sun Quan gave

orders to collect beautiful works in jade and brilliant pearls, which were sent

to Wei as return gifts. 




Not long after came tidings of

the forces of Shu: "The First Ruler, together with King Shamo Ke of the

Mang nations, leads his own army and a large number of tribesmen from the east

and south. Furthermore, he is aided by the two Shu generals of Dongxi, Liu Ning

and Du Lu, with their cohorts. They advance both by land and by water, a mighty

host, of which the shouting shakes the heavens. The naval force has already

come out at Wukou, and the land force has reached Zigui." 




Although Sun Quan had been

created a prince, yet Emperor Pi would not send a relieve army. 




When the terrible news came, the

Prince of Wu asked present advice from his officers, saying, "How are we

going to meet those forces?" 




But there was none to help him.

They only muttered and were silent. 




"Ah!" sighed he.

"After Zhou Yu I had Lu Su, and Lu Meng succeeded Lu Su. But now they have

all three gone, and there is no one to share my troubles!" 




But just then a very youthful

general stepped out from the ranks of the officials and said, with a lowly

obeisance, "Though I am young, I am not a little versed in the books of

war, and with a few legions I could destroy the power of Shu." 




Sun Quan recognized Sun Huan,

the son of Sun Hu. Sun Hu was originally from the Yu family, and he had served

under Sun Jian, Sun Quan's father. Sun Jian loved the youth and gave him his

own family name of Sun and so made him a member of his own clan. Sun Hu had

four sons, of whom Sun Huan was the eldest. Sun Huan was an expert archer and

horseman and had accompanied Sun Quan in several campaigns, where he had

distinguished himself right well and had been given a rank of Commander. At

this time he was twenty-five. 




"How do you think you can

overcome them?" 




"There are two able

commanders under my command named Xie Jing and Li Yi, both very brave. With a

few legions I will capture Liu Bei." 




"Though you are brave,

nephew, yet you are young and ought to have an assistant." 




Thereupon Tiger General Zhu Ran

stepped forward, saying, "Let me go." 




Sun Quan consented. He promoted

Sun Huan to General of the Left Army, and he told off fifty thousand of

soldiers and marines, over whom he placed Sun Huan and Zhu Ran as joint

commanders. They were to start as soon as possible. 




The scouts reported that the

army of Shu was camped at Yidu, and Sun Huan led half his army to the borders

of that county and camped in three stockades. 




Now the Shu General Hu Ban had

received his seal as Leader of the Van. From the day he left the borders of the

River Lands, he had had uninterrupted success. Everyone had submitted at the

mere rumor of his coming. He had conducted his campaign with unstained swords

as far as Yidu. When he heard that Sun Huan was camped there to oppose his

progress, he sent back rapid messengers to the First Ruler, who was then at

Zigui. 




The First Ruler got angry,

saying, "So they think this youth is able to withstand me?" 




"Since this nephew of Sun

Quan has been made a leader," said Guan Xing, "it is unnecessary to

send a leader of high rank. Let me go." 




"I was just wishing to see

what you could do," said the First Ruler, and he gave him orders to go. 




Just as Guan Xing was leaving,

Zhang Bao stepped forth and asked permission to go too. 




"Then both go, my

nephews," said the Emperor. "But you must be prudent and not

hasty." 




So they took leave, collected

their troops and advanced. Sun Huan, hearing of the coming of a large army,

called out all his troops and drew up his array. His two famous generals, Li Yi

and Xie Jing, were placed by the great standard. They watched the soldiers of

Shu filing out and noted two leaders in silver helmets and silver armors, riding

on white horses, and the flags were white. First came Zhang Bao with a long

spear, and then Guan Xing carrying a great saber. 




"Sun Huan, you tiny rascal,

your time has come!" cried Zhang Bao abusively. "How dare you stand

against the forces of Heaven?" 




"Your father is a headless

devil," cried Sun Huan, no way backward in reviling, "and you are

going just now to join him. Don't you see?" 




Then Zhang Bao rode at Sun Huan.

From behind his chief, Xie Jing dashed out to meet him. They fought nearly

forty bouts, and then Xie Jing ran away with Zhang Bao in pursuit. 




When Li Yi saw his comrade

overcome, he whipped up his steed and came into the fray, whirling his silvered

battle-ax. Zhang Bao fought twenty bouts with him, but neither got the better. 




Then in the army of Wu, a

marching general named Tan Xiong, seeing that his two comrades could not

overcome Zhang Bao, shot a treacherous arrow from the ranks and wounded Zhang

Bao's steed. Feeling the pang of the wound, the horse bolted back to its own

side, but fell before it reached it, throwing its rider sprawling on the

ground. Seeing this, Li Yi turned and rode toward the prostrate leader to slay

him with his battle-ax. But just as he was about to deliver his blow, lo! a red

flash came between, and his head rolled along the earth. 




The red flash was Guan Xing's

great sword. Seeing the horse fall and Li Yi coming up, he had rushed in and

dealt that fatal blow. And he had saved Zhang Bao from death. Then they

attacked and lay on so that Sun Huan suffered a great defeat. Then each side

beat the retreat and drew off.
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Next day Sun Huan came out to

offer battle again, and the two cousins went forth together. Guan Xing, from

horseback by the main standard, challenged his enemy. Sun Huan rode out

fiercely, and they two fought near thirty bouts. But Sun Huan was not strong enough

and drew off. The two youths followed and reached his camp. Hu Ban, together

with Feng Xi and Zhang Nan, also launched another attack. Zhang Bao helped them

with all his force and was the first to force his way into the ranks of Wu. He

came across Xie Jing, whom he slew with a spear thrust. The soldiers of Wu

scattered and fled, and the victory was on the side of Shu. 




But Guan Xing was missing. Zhang

Bao was desperate, saying, "If something wrong happens to Guan Xing, I

will not live!" 




So he girded on his huge spear

and rode far and wide seeking him. Presently he met Guan Xing, bearing his

sword in his left hand, while his right held a captive. 




"Who is this?" asked

Zhang Bao. 




"In the melee I met an

enemy," said Guan Xing, "and I took him prisoner." 




Then Zhang Bao recognized Tan

Xiong, the man who had let fly the treacherous arrow that had brought down his

horse. The two returned to camp, where they slew their prisoner and poured a

libation of his blood to the dead horse. 




After this they drew up a report

of the victory for the First Ruler. Sun Huan had lost his generals---Li Yi, Xie

Jing, and Tan Xiong---as well as several other officers and many troops. His

army was too weakened to continue the campaign, so he halted and sent back to

Wu for reinforcements. 




Then Generals Zhang Nan and Feng

Xi said to Hu Ban, "The power of Wu is broken. Let us raid their

encampment." 




But Hu Ban said, "Though so

many have been lost, there are many left. Zhu Ran's marine force is in a strong

position on the river and is untouched. If you carry out your plan and the

marines land in force and cut off our retreat, we shall be in

difficulties." 




"That is easily met,"

said Zhang Nan. "Let each of the two leaders Guan Xing and Zhang Bao take

five thousand troops and go into ambush in the valleys to guard against any

such move." 




Said Hu Ban, "I think it

better to send some persons to pretend to be deserters. Let them tell Zhu Ran

of the plan to raid the camp, and Zhu Ran will come to the rescue as soon as he

sees fire. Then the ambushing soldiers can attack him." 




They thought this a fine plan,

and they made the necessary arrangements. 




Hearing of the ill success and

losses of his colleague Sun Huan, Zhu Ran was already thinking of going to his

help, when a few deserters appeared and hoarded his ship. 




He questioned them, and they

said, "We are Feng Xi's soldiers, and we have deserted because of unfair

treatment. We have a secret to tell." 




"What secret can you

betray?" 




"Tonight Feng Xi is going

to make an attack upon General Sun Huan's camp. He thinks it is a good chance.

They are going to raise a fire as a signal." 




Zhu Ran saw no reason to doubt

the men, and he sent off at once to tell Sun Huan. But the messenger never

arrived, as Guan Xing intercepted and slew him. 




Then Zhu Ran deliberated upon

going to help. 




"You cannot trust what

those soldiers said," said Cui Yu, one of the commanders. "Both army

and navy will be lost if anything goes wrong. No, General; rather keep careful

watch and let me go." 




Zhu Ran saw this was the wiser

plan, so he gave Cui Yu ten thousand troops, and Cui Yu left. 




That night Hu Ban, Zhang Nan,

and Feng Xi made an attack on Sun Huan's camp from three directions, and the

soldiers were scattered and fled. Then the three generals set the whole camp on

fire. Cui Yu saw the flames as he marched and pressed on. Then just as he was

passing some hills, he came upon the ambush, and Guan Xing and Zhang Bao poured

out from left and right. Taken by surprise, Cui Yu could only try to flee, but

he met Zhang Bao, who made him prisoner. 




When Zhu Ran heard the news, he

was panic-stricken and dropped down-river twenty miles. The remnant of Sun

Huan's troops ran away, following their leader. 




As they fled, Sun Huan inquired,

"Is there any city ahead that has good defense and granary?" 




They told him, saying, "To

the north is Yiling, where we can camp." 




So they went thither. 




Just as they reached the wall,

their pursuers came up and the city was besieged in all four sides. 




Guan Xing and Zhang Bao brought

the captive Cui Yu back to Zigui and saw the First Ruler, who rejoiced at their

success. The prisoner was put to death, and the soldiers were rewarded. The

effect of these victories spread far, so that the leaders in Wu had no

inclination to fight. 




When the Prince of Wu received

Sun Huan's call for help, he was frightened and knew not what to do. 




So he called a great council,

and he said, "Sun Huan is besieged in Yiling, and Zhu Ran has been

defeated on the river. What can be done?" 




Then Zhang Zhao said,

"Though several of your commanders are dead, yet have you many left. Half

a score is enough to relieve your anxiety. Send Han Dang as Commander, with

Zhou Tai as his second, Pan Zhang as Van Leader, Ling Tong as Rear Guard, Gan

Ning in reserve. You want one hundred thousand troops." 




Sun Quan made the appointments

as proposed. Gan Ning was very seriously ill just then, but he accepted the

task. 




Now the First Ruler had made a

line of forty camps from Wukou and Jianping to Yiling, spreading twenty-five

miles of distance. 




He was exceedingly pleased with

his two nephews, who had distinguished themselves again and again, and he said,

"The generals that have followed me since the early days have got aged,

and thus no longer a big use. But now that I have such two valorous nephews, I

have no fear for Sun Quan." 




Then he heard of the coming of

Sun Quan's army under Han Dang and Zhou Tai, and he wished to select a

commander to oppose the Wu army. 




But those near him reported:

"Huang Zhong and a half dozen other officers have run off to Wu!" 




"Huang Zhong is no

traitor," said the First Ruler, smiling. "It is only that he heard

what I happened to say about old and useless leaders. He will not accept he is

useless and wants to prove he is not." 




Then he called Guan Xing and

Zhang Bao and said to them, "Huang Zhong may fail in this enterprise of

his, so I hope you two will not mind going to his assistance. As soon as there

is some success to report, get him to return and do not let him come to

grief." 




So the two got their troops

together and went off to assist the aged warrior. 




 




When young, success is easy, thine at will,


The aged servant fails, though willing still.




 




The next chapter will relate the

outcome of Huang Zhong's expedition.




 















Chapter 83







Fighting At Xiaoting, The

First Ruler Captures An Enemy;


Defending The Three Gorges, A Student Takes Supreme Command. 




 




In spring, the first month of

the second year of Manifest Might (AD 221), the veteran warrior Huang Zhong was

among the officers who followed the First Ruler to war against Wu. When he

heard his master talk of old and incapable leaders, he girded on his sword and

with a few faithful followers made his way to the camps at Yiling. He was

welcomed by Hu Ban, the commander in charge of the siege there. 




"For what reason do you

come, O Veteran General?" asked he. 




"I have followed the

Emperor ever since he left Changsha, and I have done diligent service. I am now

over seventy, but my appetite is still good for ten pounds of meat, and I can

still stretch the strongest bow, and I can still ride five hundred miles

without fatigue. I am not weak or worn out. But our master has been talking of

old and useless leaders, and I am come to take part in the fight with Wu. If I

slay one of their leaders, he will see I may be old but not worn out." 




Just about that time the leading

division of the Wu army drew near the camp. Huang Zhong hastily rose, went out

of the tent, and mounted to go into the battle. 




"Aged General, be

careful!" said the generals. 




But Huang Zhong paid no

attention and set off at full speed. However, Hu Ban and Feng Xi rode out to

help him. As soon as he saw the array of the enemy, he pulled up and challenged

Commander Pan Zhang of the vanguard. Pan Zhang sent out one of his generals,

Shi Ji, to take the challenge. Shi Ji despised his seed antagonist and rode

lightly forth with his spear set, but in the third bout Huang Zhong cut him

down. This angered Pan Zhang who flourished the green-dragon saber, the great

sword of the old warrior Guan Yu which had passed into his possession, and took

up the battle. These two fought several bouts, and neither was victor, for

Huang Zhong was brimful of energy. His antagonist, seeing that he could not

overcome the old man, galloped off. Huang Zhong pursued and smote his army and

scored a full victory. 




On his way back Huang Zhong fell

in with the two youthful generals, Guan Xing and Zhang Bao. 




"We come by the sacred

command to aid you if necessary. And now that you have scored so complete a

victory, we pray you return to the main camp," said they. 




But the veteran would not. Next

day Pan Zhang came to challenge again, and Huang Zhong at once accepted. Nor

would he allow Guan Xing and Zhang Bao to come with him, or accept assistance

from any other. 




He led out five thousand troops.

Before many bouts had been exchanged, Pan Zhang made a feint and got away.

Huang Zhong pursued, shouting to him not to flee. 




"Flee not, for now will I

avenge the death of Guan Yu!" cried he. 




Huang Zhong pursued some ten miles,

but presently he fell into an ambush and found himself attacked from all

sides---Zhou Tai on the left, Han Dang on the right, Ling Tong from behind, and

the erstwhile flying Pan Zhang turned to attack the front---, so that he was

surrounded and hemmed in. Huang Zhong forced his way to retreat. But suddenly a

great storm came on, the wind blowing violently, and as Huang Zhong was passing

some hills, an enemy cohort led by Ma Zhong came down the slopes, and one of

the arrows wounded the veteran in the armpit. He nearly fell from his horse

with the shock. The soldiers of Wu, seeing Huang Zhong wounded, came on all

together, but soon the two youthful generals, Guan Xing and Zhang Bao, drove

them off and scattered them. Thus they rescued Huang Zhong. 




He was taken back to the main

camp. But he was old and his blood was thin, and the wound gaped wide, so that

he was near to die. 




The First Ruler came to visit

him and patted his back and said, "It is my fault, O Veteran General, that

you have been hurt in the battle!" 




"I am a soldier," said

the old man. "I am glad that I could serve Your Majesty. But now I am

seventy-five, and I have lived long enough. Be careful of your own safety for

the good of the state." 




These were his last words. He

became unconscious and died that night. A poem was written of him: 




[image: ]




 




First among veterans stands Huang Zhong,


Who won great merit in the conquest of Shu.


Old, he still donned his coat of mail,


And laid his hand to the curving bow.


His valor was the talk of all the north,


Fear of his might maintained the west.


Tardy he bowed his snow-white head to death,


Fighting to the end---in very truth a hero.




 




Huang Zhong passed away, and the

First Ruler looked on, very sad. He made Huang Zhong a grave in Chengdu and

ordered an honorable burial there. 




"My brave general is

gone," sighed he, "and the third of my five Tiger Generals, and I

have been unable to avenge their death. It is very grievous!" 




So the Emperor led the Imperial

Guards to Xiaoting, where he summoned a great assembly. He divided his forces

into eight parts ready for an attack by land and water. The marines were placed

under Huang Quan, and he himself led the land forces. It was then the second

month of the second year of Manifest Might Era (AD 221). 




When Han Dang and Zhou Tai heard

that the army of Shu was approaching, they marched toward it. When near, the

two armies were arrayed. The two leaders of Wu rode out and saw the First Ruler

riding out under the great standard with his staff about him. A silken umbrella

splashed with gold was over his head; right and left were white banners, golden

axes, and other insignia of an emperor. 




Then Han Dang spoke, "Your

Majesty is now the Ruler of Shu. Why do you risk your life in the battlefield?

It would be most regrettable if any untoward event happened." 




The First Ruler pointed the

finger of scorn at the speaker and said, "You rats of Wu bereft me of my

brother, and I have sworn that you shall not live with me under the same

sky!" 




"Who dares plunge in among

the enemy?" asked Han Dang, turning to those in his train. 




Marching General Xia Xun set his

spear and rode to the front, and so did Zhang Bao with a roar gallop out to

meet him. But this thunderous voice affrighted Xia Xun, and he sought to flee.

Then Zhou Tai's brother, Zhou Ping, seeing that his colleague was

panic-stricken, flourished his sword and rode out too. At once Guan Xing dashed

to the front. Zhang Bao roared again and thrusting at Xia Xun and unhorsing

him. This disconcerted Zhou Ping and enfeebled his defense, so that Guan Xing

speedily slew him with a slash. Then the two youths rode furiously at Han Dang

and Zhou Tai. They sought refuge in their battle array.
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"The tiger fathers have not

begotten curs of sons," said the First Ruler with a sigh of satisfaction. 




Then he waved his whip as a

signal to fall on, and the Wu army suffered a great defeat. The Shu force of

the eight divisions was irresistible as a river in flood, and the slaughter was

immense. 




Gan Ning was in his ship ill,

but he roused himself when he heard the armies of Shu had come, and mounted to

go into the battle. Soon he met a cohort of the Mang soldiers. These warriors

wore their hair loose and went barefoot. Their weapons were bows and crossbows

and long spears and swords and axes. And they had shields to ward off blows.

They were led by their own King Shamo Ke. His face was spotted with red as if

splashed with blood, and his eyes were green and big. He rushed among Gan

Ning's troops wielding a spiked iron mace with bone pendants, and he had two

bows slung at his belt. He was terrible to look upon. 




Gan Ning recognized that he had

no chance of victory against such a man and did not engage Shamo Ke, but turned

his steed to flee. But as Gan Ning fled, Shamo Ke shot an arrow that pierced

Gan Ning's skull. Wounded as he was, Gan Ning rode on to Fuchikou, but there he

dismounted and sat under a big tree, where he died. On the tree were many

hundreds of crows, and they gathered round the corpse as if to protect it. 




The Prince of Wu was sore

grieved at the news of Gan Ning's death, and had the remains buried honorably.

Moreover, he raised a temple in Fuchikou to Gan Ning's memory[1]. 




 




Gan Ning was first of warriors in Wu,


With silken sails he stemmed the Great River's tide,


Right loyally he served his prince, and true,


He made two ill friends put their hate aside.


Light horse led he by night a camp to raid,


And first he warmed his soldiers with generous wine.


In his resting place the holy crows welcome guests,


And fragrant incense smolders at his shrine.




 




This victory gave the First

Ruler possession of Xiaoting. But at the muster after the battle, Guan Xing did

not appear. Search parties were sent to find him, and they went far and wide

beating the country around. 




However, the dashing young

soldier was only following in his father's foe. When Guan Xing had got in among

the army of Wu, he had caught sight of Pan Zhang, his especial enemy, and

galloped in pursuit. In terror, Pan Zhang took to the hills and disappeared in

one of the valleys. 




In seeking him, Guan Xing lost

his way and went to and fro till it grew dark without finding a way out. It was

clear moonlight. Near midnight he came to a farm, where he dismounted and

knocked at the door. A venerable old man appeared and asked who he was. 




"I am a leader of the army,

and I have lost my way. I beg a meal, for I am starving," said Guan Xing. 




The old man led him into a hall

lit by many candles, and there he saw in the family altar a picture of Guan Yu.

At once he began to wail and bowed before it. 




"Why do you wail

thus?" asked the old man. 




"This is my father,"

said Guan Xing. 




At this, the old man prostrated

himself before his guest. 




"Why should you treat my

father with such respect?" asked Guan Xing. 




"This place is sacred to

his honored spirit. While he lived the people served him, and now that he is a

spirit should they not revere him the more? I have been waiting for the armies

of Shu to avenge his death, and it is indeed the great good fortune of the

people that you have come." 




Then the host brought forth wine

and food and served his guest. Moreover, he unsaddled and fed his horse. 




In the third watch a knocking

came at the door, and when the old man opened it, the visitor was no other than

Pan Zhang, the General of Wu. He also asked shelter. 




As Pan Zhang came in, Guan Xing

recognized him and drew his sword, crying, "Stay, you ruffian! Do not

flee!" 




Pan Zhang turned to flee. But

before he could turn, Guan Xing raised his sword: It fell, and Pan Zhang lay

dead. Taking the heart-blood of his dead enemy, Guan Xing poured it in libation

before the picture of his father. After that he took possession of his father's

green-dragon saber, curved as the young moon. Having hacked off the head of his

fallen enemy, he fastened it to his bridle. Then he took leave of his aged

host, saddled his enemy's horse, and rode away toward his own camp. 




The old man dragged the corpse

of the dead commander outside and burned it. 




Guan Xing had not gone very far

when he heard the neighing of horses and soon met a troop led by Ma Zhong, one

of Pan Zhang's generals, who was looking for his chief. Ma Zhong fell into a

great rage when he saw the head of Pan Zhang swinging at the neck of Guan

Xing's horse and beheld the famous sword in his hand. Ma Zhong galloped up

furiously, and Guan Xing, who recognized an enemy of his late father, rushed to

meet him. Just as he would strike, however, Ma Zhong's three hundred troops

galloped up to support their general, and Guan Xing was surrounded. He was in

dire danger, but just opportunely came up a troop of horse led by his cousin

Zhang Bao. At this, Ma Zhong, thinking discretion the better part, drew off his

army and rode away. 




The two cousins pursued him.

Before they had gone far, they met another force under Mi Fang and Fu Shiren,

who had come out to seek Ma Zhong. The two bodies of soldiers met and fought,

but the troops of Shu were too few for victory and drew off. Thence they made

their way to headquarters in Xiaoting, where they told their adventures and

presented the head of Pan Zhang. The First Ruler was very pleased and rewarded

all armed forces. 




Ma Zhong went back and rejoined

Han Dang and Zhou Tai. Then they collected their troops, many wounded, and

stationed them in various points. 




Ma Zhong, together with Mi Fang

and Fu Shiren, marched to the river bank and encamped. The night they arrived,

many soldiers were groaning with the pain of their wounds. 




Mi Fang, who was listening

unknown to them, heard one of them say, "We are Jingzhou soldiers and

victims of Lu Meng's vile machinations. If we had only remained under Liu Bei!

Now he is Emperor and has set out to destroy Wu, and he will do it one day. But

he has a special grudge against Mi Fang and Fu Shiren. Why should we not kill

these two and go over to Shu? They will think we have done well." 




Another said, "Do not be

hasty. We will do it presently when there is a chance." 




Mi Fang started as he heard

this. He told Fu Shiren, saying, "The troops are mutinous, and we

ourselves are in danger. Ma Zhong is an object of especial hatred to the Ruler

of Shu. Suppose we kill him and surrender. We can say we were compelled to give

in to Wu, but as soon as the news of the Emperor came near, we wanted to get

back." 




"It will not do," said

Fu Shiren. "If we go, they will kill us." 




"No; the Ruler of Shu is

liberal and kind. And the heir, Liu Shan, is my nephew. They will surely not do

any harm to a connection." 




In the end they decided to go.

And in the third watch they made their way into their chief's tent and stabbed

him to death. Then they cut off his head, and with their grisly trophy and a

few dozen followers they set off for the camp of the Ruler of Shu. 




They arrived at the outposts and

were taken to see Zhang Nan and Feng Xi, to whom they told their tale. Next day

they went into the main camp and were admitted to the presence of the First

Ruler, to whom they offered their trophy. 




And they threw themselves on the

ground and wept, saying "We are not traitors. We were the victims of Lu

Meng's wickedness. He said that Guan Yu was dead and tricked us into giving up

the cities. We could not help surrendering. When we heard the Sacred Chariot

had come, we slew Ma Zhong to satisfy your vengeance, and we implore

forgiveness." 




But the First Ruler was angry,

and said, "I left Chengdu a long time ago. Why did you not come to confess

your fault before? Now you find yourselves in danger, and so you come with this

specious tale to try to save your lives. If I pardon you, how shall I look my

brother in the face when we meet beneath the Nine Golden Springs?" 




Then he bade Guan Xing set up an

altar to his father in the camp, and thereon the First Ruler offered the head

of Ma Zhong in sacrifice before the tablet of Guan Yu. This done, he had Guan

Xing strip the two deserters and make them kneel before the altar. And

presently with his own hand, Guan Xing hewed them in pieces as a sacrifice. 




Presently Zhang Bao came in and

wailed before the First Ruler, saying, "The two enemies of my uncle have

been slain, but when will vengeance be taken upon those of my father?" 




"Do not grieve, my

nephew," said the First Ruler, "I am going to lay waste the South

Land and slay the whole of the curs that live there. I will assuredly capture

the two murderers of your father, and you shall hack them to pieces as a

sacrifice." 




Zhang Bao went away, still

weeping. 




About this time the fear of the

First Ruler was very great among the people of the South Land, who stood in

dread of him so that they grieved night and day. Han Dang and Zhou Tai were

rather frightened too, and they sent a report to their master of the

assassination of Ma Zhong and what had befallen the assassins. 




Then Sun Quan was distressed and

called together his counselors. At this meeting Bu Zhi proposed submission and

self-humiliation for the sake of peace. 




Said he, "There were five

persons---Lu Meng, Pan Zhang, Ma Zhong, Mi Fang, and Fu Shiren---whom Liu Bei

had a grudge against, and they are all dead. Now the objects of his hate are

the murderers of Zhang Fei---Fan Jiang and Zhang Da. Why not send back Zhang

Fei's head, and these two assassins, and give up Jingzhou and restore Lady Sun

and ask for peace and alliance against Wei? This will make the army of Shu

retire, and we shall have peace." 




This proposal seemed good. So

the head of Zhang Fei was enclosed in a sandalwood box; Fan Jiang and Zhang Da

were bound and put in a cage-cart. All these were sent, with letters, by the

hand of Cheng Bing to the camp at Xiaoting. 




The First Ruler was about to

march farther east when they told him that a messenger had come from the South

Land and what he had brought. 




The Ruler struck his forehead

with both hands, saying, "This is the direct gift of Heaven through my

youngest brother's spirit." 




He bade Zhang Bao prepare an

altar whereon to sacrifice the heads of his father's assassins. When he opened

the box and saw the fresh features of Zhang Fei, he broke into wailing for the

dead. Then the son hewed Fan Jiang and Zhang Da in pieces and offered them upon

the altar. 




But this sacrifice did not

appease the First Ruler's anger, and he still desired to destroy Wu. Whereupon

Ma Liang remonstrated. 




"Your enemies are now all

dead: You are avenged. Wu has sent a high officer with large concessions and

awaits your reply." 




But the First Ruler angrily

replied, "The one I would grind to pieces is Sun Quan. To act as he

proposes and enter into alliance would be treachery to my two brothers and a

breach of our oath. Now I will exterminate Wu, and Wei shall follow." 




He wished also to put the

messenger to death to annihilate all emotions with Wu, but relented when his

officers insistently interceded. 




Poor Cheng Bing ran off

terrified, glad to escape with life. He went back and told the Prince of Wu how

implacable his enemy seemed. 




Said he, "The Ruler of Shu,

not listening to words of peace, was determined to level Wu before attacking

Wei. Those under him protested in vain. What is to be done?" 




Sun Quan was frightened and

bewildered. 




Seeing this, Kan Ze stepped

forward and said, "Since there is a sky-supporting pillar, why not use

it?" 




"Whom do you refer

to?" asked Sun Quan. 




"You once had perfect

confidence in Zhou Yu, and he was followed by Lu Su, equally able. Lu Meng

succeeded and you pinned your faith upon him. Though now Lu Meng is dead, yet

there is Lu Xun. And he is quite near, in Jingzhou. He is well-known to be a

scholar, but really he is a bold and capable man, no whit inferior to Zhou Yu,

in my opinion. The plan that broke Guan Yu was his. If anyone can destroy Shu,

it is he. If he fails, then I will stand the same punishment as may be

his." 




"If you had not spoken

thus, my whole scheme might have gone amiss," said Sun Quan. 




"Lu Xun is a student,"

said Zhang Zhao. "He is no match for Liu Bei. You may not use him." 




Gu Yong also said, "Lu Xun

is too young and too inexperienced. I fear he will not be obeyed, and that will

be mischievous." 




Bu Zhi added, "Lu Xun is

well enough to control a region, but he is not fit for a big matter." 




Kan Ze got desperate, shouting,

"It is the only hope. I will guarantee him with the lives of all my

house!" 




"I know he is able,"

said Sun Quan, "and I have now made up my mind he is the man. Gentlemen,

that is enough." 




Lu Xun was called home. Lu Xun

was originally named Lu Yi. He was a native of Wujun in Wu, grandson of Lu Jun,

who was Commander of the City Gates of the Han, and son of Lu Yu, Commander of

Jiujiang. He was eight spans in height, with a beautiful face, like the finest

jade. 




When Lu Xun arrived at court and

made his bow, Sun Quan said to him, "I wish to send you in supreme command

of all the forces against Shu." 




"Sir, you have numerous old

and tried officers under your command. I am very young and not at all

clever," replied Lu Xun. 




"Kan Ze goes bail for you

and pledges his whole house. Moreover, I know your abilities. You must be

Commander-in-Chief and may not refuse the appointment." 




"But what will happen if

the officers do not support me?" 




"Here is authority!"

said Sun Quan, taking his own sword from his side and giving it to Lu Xun.

"Slay the disobedient and report afterwards." 




"I am grateful for this

proof of confidence, but I dare not accept forthwith. I pray you assemble all

the officers and confer the office upon me in their presence." 




Said Kan Ze, "The ancient

fashion was to set up a platform and thereon present to the leader-elect a

white yak's tail and a golden ax with the seal of office and commission.

Thereafter his dignity and the reverence due from others were beyond all

question. It would be well, O Prince, to follow the old rule. Choose a good day

and appoint Lu Xun before all the world, and no one will refuse support." 




An altar was begun at once. They

worked at it day and night, and as soon as it was finished a great assembly was

called. Then Lu Xun was requested to ascend and make his bow on receiving his

appointment as Commander-in-Chief, General of the Right Army, General Who

Guards the West, and Lord of Fenglou. The sword of authority and the seal of

office were presented. His powers extended over the six territories and the

eighty-one counties of the South Land, over the forces in Jingzhou and Wu.




[image: ]




And in charging him Sun Quan

said, "Domestic affairs belong to me; outer affairs are under your

direction." 




Lu Xun then descended. He chose

Xu Sheng and Ding Feng as commanders of his guards, and the army lost no time

in taking the field. The various dispositions of horse and foot and navy were

made, and dispatches were sent to the outlying commanders. 




When the dispatch reached Han

Dang and Zhou Tai, who were camping near Xiaoting, they were alarmed, saying,

"Why did the Prince appoint a mere bookish student to the commandership of

all armed forces?" 




So when the new

Commander-in-Chief came, they showed their discontent by a lack of hearty

support. Lu Xun went to his tent to receive the reports, and there the majority

of the officers manifested only sullen respect and unwilling deference. 




Then Lu Xun addressed them,

saying, "By order of my superior I am Commander-in-Chief, and my

commission is to destroy Shu. You, gentlemen, all know the ordinary military

rules, and you would do well to obey them. The law is no respecter of persons,

as those who disobey will find out. Do not have to regret when it is too

late." 




They nodded in sullen

acquiescence. 




Then Zhou Tai said, "There

is Sun Huan, nephew of our Prince. He is surrounded at Yiling and is short of

food. I venture to request you to send relief to him and get him out, so that

the Prince's heart may be comforted." 




"I know all about him. His

soldiers are faithful, and he can easily maintain his position. There is no need

to go to his aid. When Shu is broken, he will be free to come out." 




They all sniggered as they left

the tent, and Han Dang did not fail to express his contempt for the newly

appointed Commander-in-Chief. 




"This will be the end of

Wu," said he to his colleague. "Did you note what he said?" 




"I tried him just to see

what he would do," said Zhou Tai. "You see he had no plan ready. He

destroys Shu indeed!" 




Next day general orders were

issued for defense and prohibitions against giving battle, which provoked more

laughter at the incapable pedant, as they thought him in command, and secret

resolves to disobey. Moreover, the officers showed their contempt by a general

disregard of orders. 




So once more Lu Xun assembled

them and said, "You know I am in command. Yet the recent orders for

defense have been disregarded. Why?" 




Then Han Dang spoke up,

"Some of us followed General Sun Ce when he first subdued the South Land.

Others won fame in destroying rebels, or in following the present Prince in his

campaigns. All of us have donned our armors and gripped our weapons in many

bloody fights. Now, Sir, you have been placed in supreme command to repulse

Shu, and there should be some plan of campaign made for us at once, some

dispositions of our forces, and some definite advance toward that end. Instead

of that we are told to strengthen our defenses and are forbidden to fight. What

are we to wait for? Will Heaven destroy our opponents for us? We are not afraid

to die. Why is our keenness left to be eaten away and our energies wasted in

idleness?' 




All the others applauded this

speech and cried that the speaker had expressed their own ideas. 




"General Han Dang just says

what we think: Let us fight a decisive battle," they cried. 




The new commander waited till

the uproar had subsided; then drawing his sword, he shouted, "That I am a

student is true. But I have been entrusted with a great task, a task for which

the Prince of Wu considers me competent and for the performance of which I am

prepared to bear all the responsibilities. As for you, you will do well to act

on the defensive as I ordered and not allow yourselves to be led astray into

any attacks. And I shall put the disobedient to death!" 




This speech had little effect,

and they dispersed grumbling and murmuring. 




Meanwhile the Ruler of Shu had

made a long chain of forty camps from Xiaoting to the borders of the River

Lands, spreading out two hundred miles. These base camps looked very imposing

with their fluttering banners by day and their fires at night. 




Then the spies came in and

reported: "Wu appointed Lu Xun as Commander-in-Chief. Lu Xun ordered his

commanders to defend strategic points and not to engage in battle." 




"What sort of a man is this

Lu Xun?" said the First Ruler. 




"He is a scholar among the

people of Wu, and, though young, he is very talented," replied Ma Liang.

"His schemes are very deep. He was the author of the villainous and crafty

plan of attack on Jingzhou." 




"His crafty scheme caused

the deaths of my brothers. But now I shall have him!" said the First Ruler

angrily. 




He gave orders to advance. But

Ma Liang ventured to remonstrate and dissuade him. 




"Be very careful,"

said he. "This Lu Xun is no whit inferior to Zhou Yu." 




"I have grown old in the

field," said the Emperor. "Don't you think me a match for this callow

youth?" 




He confirmed the order to go

forward, and they attacked passes and fords and redoubts wherever they were. 




Han Dang notified his chief of

the movement of the Shu army, and Lu Xun, still rather dubious of the strict

obedience to his orders, hastened to the point of danger. He found Han Dang on

a hill surveying the enemy's force, which advanced like a great wave. Amidst

the army they saw a wide yellow umbrella, and Han Dang pointed it out. 




"That must be Liu

Bei," said he. "I should like to kill him." 




"Careful," said Lu

Xun. "So far he has scored victory after victory, and his soldiers are

very keen and confident. Maintain a careful defense on high grounds and do not

go out to battle. If you do, you will lose. Impress that upon your officers and

soldiers and make them understand the strategy, while you follow the enemy's

moves. They are hastening into the wide open space, and I do not wish to hinder

them. Nor will I accept any challenge to battle, but wait till they have moved their

camps into the forest and among the trees. Then I shall have a scheme

ready." 




Han Dang agreed so far as words

went, but in his heart he was still ill-conditioned. When the Shu army drew

near, a small force came to challenge. They shouted all sorts of abuse and

hurled reproaches to put their opponents to shame, but Lu Xun took no notice

and bade his troops stop their ears. He would not allow them to go out to

battle, but he went from fort to redoubt, encouraging the soldiers to remain

carefully on the defensive. 




The First Ruler's heart burned

within him at this refusal to come out to battle. 




Said Ma Liang, "Lu Xun is a

deep and crafty fellow. He recognizes the disadvantages of Your Majesty's

troops in being far from their base, and from spring to autumn he will not come

out to fight till some move occurs that he may profit by." 




"What ruse can he be

contemplating?" said the First Ruler. "The real fact is that he is

afraid. Their army has suffered nothing but defeat times and again. They dare

not meet us." 




One day the leader of the van,

Feng Xi, memorialized the First Ruler, saying, "The weather is scorching,

and the troops are camped in the full glare of sun. Beside, water is scarce and

hard to get." 




Thereupon orders were given to

move the camps into the shade of the forest close by and near the streams till

the summer heats should have passed. This order given, Feng Xi moved the camp

to a retired and shady spot for his troops. 




Ma Liang said, "If our soldiers

move, the enemy will rush out on us and we shall be hard set." 




"I will provide for

that," said the First Ruler. "I will send Hu Ban with ten thousand of

our inferior troops to camp near their lines. But I will choose eight thousand

of veterans and place them in ambush. Hu Ban will have orders to flee before

the soldiers of Wu and lead them into my ambush if they come out, and I will

cut off their retreat. We ought to capture this precocious youth." 




"A genius in plans, a

marvel of prevision!" cried all those about him as this plan was unfolded.

"None of us can approach you in cleverness." 




So they felicitated their ruler.






But Ma Liang said, "They

say the Prime Minister is on a tour of inspection of the defenses in the

eastern portion of Shu, seeing that they are in good order against any attack

on the part of Wei. Why not send him a sketch of your present dispositions of

troops and ask his opinion?" 




"I also am not entirely

ignorant of the art of war, and I see no reason to seek advice," was the

cold reply. 




"There is an old saying

about hearing both sides," said Ma Liang. 




"Well, then you go round to

all the camps and make a map and take it to the Prime Minister. If he finds any

fault, you may come and tell me." 




So Ma Liang went, while the

First Ruler busied himself with getting his army into shelter from the fierce

heat of summer. 




His move was no secret, and the

scouts soon told Han Dang and Zhou Tai, who rejoiced at the news and soon went

to tell Lu Xun. 




"All the enemies' forty

camps had been moved into the shade. Now, Sir, you can attack!" said they.






 




That was not a bad plan, an ambush to set,


Thus thought he his chiefest opponent to get.




 




Whether Lu Xun acted upon the

suggestion of his subordinates will be seen in the next chapter.




 















Chapter 84







Lu Xun Burns All Consecutive

Camps;


Zhuge Liang Plans The Eight-Array Maze. 




 




The last chapter closed with the

report that the First Ruler had shifted camp in search of cool shade, and the

news was very welcome to Lu Xun. He went forthwith to assure himself of the

truth of the report and observe the new position. A level plain lay at his

feet, whereon he saw something short of ten thousand Shu troops, the greater

part of whom appeared invalids. On the banner of their leader he read the name

Van Leader Hu Ban. 




"We consider these troops

children," said Zhou Tai. "Let me and General Han Dang go out and

smite them. I will give the formal guarantee of victory." 




The Commander-in-Chief made no

reply, but remained gazing out before him. 




Presently he said, "It

seems to me that an air of slaughter is rising over there from that valley.

Surely there is an ambush there. These poor troops in the foreground are

nothing but a bait. No, Gentlemen, do not leave your positions." 




Those who heard this took it

only as another proof of the imbecility of their pedant commander. 




Next day Hu Ban's soldiers

approached closer and challenged to battle, swaggering about and brandishing

their weapons and shouting volleys of abuse without end. They manifested

contempt by throwing off their armor and clothing and moving to and fro with

the utmost carelessness, bare bodies and naked forms, blatantly unready to

fight. Some even sat or lay asleep. 




Xu Sheng and Ding Feng came to

the commander's tent to complain, saying, "Those Shu soldiers despise us

so much. Let us go out and punish them!" 




 




But Lu Xun only smiled, saying,

"You see things from the view point of brute courage. You seem not to know

the principles of war laid down by Sun Zi[2] and Wu Qi[3]. This display is only meant to entice us into fight. You

will see the pretense yourselves in about three days." 




"In three days the change

of camp will be complete, and the enemy will be too strongly posted for our

success," said they. 




"I am just letting them

move their camp." 




Xu Sheng and Ding Feng left the

tent also sniggering. 




But on the third day the

officers were assembled at a look-out point, whence they saw that the army

under Hu Ban had left. 




"There is still a deadly

look over the valley," said Lu Xun, pointing to the hills. "Liu Bei

will soon appear." 




Very soon they saw a whole army

all well accoutered pass across the field escorting the First Ruler. And the

sight took away all their courage. 




"That is why I would not

listen to those of you who wanted to fight Hu Ban," said Lu Xun. "Now

that the ambush has been withdrawn, we can settle them in about ten days."






"The proper time to attack

was when they began to transfer their camp. Now they are fully established with

encampments stretching two hundred miles. Having spent seven or eight months in

strengthening where they might be attacked, will it not be difficult to destroy

them?" said they. 




"I see you do not

understand how to carry on war. This man Liu Bei is a capable and crafty man.

When he first started on this expedition his methods were of the best, and he

kept them so for a long time, so we have to avoid him. When his troops are worn

out and his thoughts cease to be clear, that will be our day to attack." 




At last they agreed with their

chief. 




 




The general discoursed on war,


According to the book;


Right craftily the bait for whales


Was put upon the hook.


When kingdoms three were carved out,


Though famous men were many,


Lu Xun the hero of Wu


At least stands high as any.




 




 




Lu Xun had already had the plan

whereby the Shu army was to be crushed, and at this stage he wrote to the

Prince of Wu in full details, even naming a day for the victory. 




"We have found another

remarkably able leader," said the Prince, "and I have no further

anxiety. They all said he was a useless pedant, and only I knew better. Reading

this letter shows him nothing at all of a pedant." 




Then the Prince of Wu mustered

the remainder of his soldiers to hold in reserve. 




Meanwhile the First Ruler had

sent orders to hasten the marines down the river and take up stations along the

banks deep in the territory of Wu. 




However, Huang Quan spoke

against this, saying, "It is easy enough for the ships to go down, but how

about returning? Let me make the first advance, and Your Majesty may follow.

That will make it more than probable that nothing will go wrong." 




"Those Wu enemy are

afraid," objected the First Ruler, "and I want to make a dash at

them. Where is the difficulty?" 




Though many others had spoken

against the proposal, the First Ruler did not give up the notion of going into

the forefront of the attack. Then dividing the army into two portions, he

placed Huang Quan in command on the North of the Great River, to keep a watch on

Wei, while he commanded on the South of the Great River. They made encampments

and stations along the bank. 




The spies of Wei duly reported

these doings to the Ruler of Wei: "Shu marches against Wu, erecting forty

base camps along two hundred miles of woods and hills. Moreover, the Ruler of

Shu places Huang Quan in command of the North of the Great River. Huang Quan's

marines patrolled as far as thirty miles daily. We do not know their

intention." 




The Ruler of Wei laughed aloud

when he heard the details of the long line of camps and the encampments among

the trees and all this. 




"Liu Bei is going to be

defeated," said he. 




"How do you know?"

asked his courtiers. 




"Because Liu Bei does not

know how to wage war. How can he beat off an enemy along a front of two hundred

miles? The maxims of war forbid to camp in open plains, among marshes, amid

precipitous heights and obstacles. He will be defeated at the hand of Lu Xun,

and we shall hear of it in about ten days." 




His officers felt more than

doubtful and entreated their master to prepare an army to guard against Huang

Quan, and to attack Shu if the occasion would allow. 




But the Ruler of Wei replied,

"I do not plan to attack Shu. If successful, Lu Xun will lead all his

force westward into West River Land, and the South Land will be defenseless. I

shall pretend to send an army to help. I shall send them in three divisions,

and I shall overcome Wu easily." 




They all bowed acquiescence and

approval. Then orders went out appointing Cao Ren to lead an army out to Ruxu,

Cao Xiu to take a second out to Dongkou, and Cao Zhen to command a third aiming

at Nanjun, and the three armies were to combine on a given date for a sudden

attack on Wu. The Ruler of Wei would himself bring up the reinforcement in this

southern campaign. 




Having reached Chengdu, Ma Liang

lost no time in seeing the Prime Minister and presenting the plan of the armies

as they were in the field. 




Said Ma Liang, "Now the

forces are on both sides of the Great River extending along a front of two

hundred miles, with forty stations, each beside a mountain stream or in a

pleasantly shaded forest. At our lord's command, I prepared this map, and he

sent me to ask your opinion." 




"Who advised such an

arrangement? He ought to be put to death, whoever it was!" cried Zhuge

Liang, tapping the table at his side. 




"It is entirely our lord's

own work. No other had any hand in it," said Ma Liang. 




"The life and energy of the

Hans are done indeed," said Zhuge Liang sorrowfully. "Our lord has

committed those very faults which the rules of the Art of War lay down as to be

particularly avoided. The camps are made where free movement is impossible, and

nothing can save him if the enemy use fire. Beside, what defense is possible

along a two-hundred-mile front? Disaster is at hand, and Lu Xun sees it all,

which explains his obstinate refusal to come out into the open. Go back as

quickly as you can, and tell our lord that this will not do, that it must be

changed at once." 




"But if I am too late---if

Wu has already attacked and won---, what then?" 




"The enemy will not dare to

follow up their victory by a march on Chengdu. So this capital is secure."






"Why will they not?" 




"Wei is behind their back:

That is why. Our lord will be compelled to shelter in Baidicheng. I have

already placed ten thousand troops in hiding at Fishbelly Creek." 




"Have you? I have been up

and down that creek three or four times without seeing a soldier. I do not see

the reason of telling lies to me," said Ma Liang. 




"You will see. Do not ask

so many questions." 




With the precious instructions

which he had persuaded Zhuge Liang to draw up, Ma Liang hastened back to the

imperial camp, while Zhuge Liang went to the capital to prepare a relief

expedition. 




The soldiers of Shu had become

slack and idle and no longer maintained adequate defense, wherefore Lu Xun

perceived that his moment had arrived, and called his generals to his tent to

receive orders. 




"There has been no fighting

since I received our lord's command. I have spent the time in acquiring a

knowledge of the enemy. As a preliminary operation I want to capture a camp on

the south bank. Who volunteers?" 




Out stepped Han Dang and Zhou

Tai and Ling Tong, all three at once, each crying that he wanted to be sent.

But they were sent back. The Commander-in-Chief did not want any of them. 




Then he called up the junior

general, Chunyu Dan, and said, "You will take the fourth camp on the south

side. The commander of that post is Fu Tong. You may have five thousand troops.

I shall support you." 




Chunyu Dan took the order and

was gone. 




Then Lu Xun summoned Xu Sheng

and Ding Feng and said, "Each of you will take three thousand troops and

bivouac two miles from the camp, so that if Chunyu Dan is repulsed and pursued,

you can rescue him." 




Chunyu Dan marched between the

lights and reached the camp he was to capture just after the third watch. His

drums rolled, and he attacked at once. The defenders came out led by Fu Tong,

who, spear ready to thrust, rode straight toward the leader of the attack and

forced him back. Suddenly there arose the roll of other drums, and a cohort

under Zhao Rong barred the way. Chunyu Dan turned off along another road,

escaping with loss of many troops. 




But he was not yet safe. Some

distance farther he ran against the Mang tribesmen leader Shamo Ke. However,

Chunyu Dan avoided him also and went on his way, pursued now by three parties.

Soon he reached the spot two miles from the camp, and here the two leaders of

Shu---Xu Sheng and Ding Feng---, who had been placed ready to afford succor,

came out and stopped the pursuit. When the enemy had retired, Chunyu Dan was

escorted back to camp. 




He was wounded, and with the

arrow still undrawn he appeared before Lu Xun and apologized for his failure. 




"It was no fault of

yours," said the Commander-in-Chief. "I wanted to test the force of

our enemy. My plan of attack is quite ready." 




"The enemy is very strong

and will not be easily overcome," said Xu Sheng and Ding Feng. "We

have now suffered great loss to no purpose." 




"This plan of mine would

not hoodwink Zhuge Liang, but happily he is not here. His absence will allow me

to score a great success." 




Then he summoned his generals to

receive orders: "Zhu Ran is to lead the marine force. He is to advance

next day afternoon, when the southeast wind will serve. His ships are laden

with reeds and straw, which are to be used as ordered. Han Dang is to attack

the north bank, Zhou Tai the south. Each soldier, in addition to his weapons,

is to carry a bundle of straw or reeds, with sulfur and saltpeter hidden

therein, and each has a piece of tinder. They are to advance, and, when they

reach the Shu camps, they are to start a conflagration. But they are to burn

only alternate camps, twenty in all, leaving the others untouched. They are to

advance and pursue the enemy until they capture Liu Bei." 




The leaders received the orders

and so set out. 




The First Ruler was in his own

camp, pondering over a plan to destroy the armies of Wu, when suddenly the

staff that bore the great standard in front of his own tent fell over and lay

on the ground. There was no wind to account for this, so he turned to Cheng Jin

and asked what it might portend. 




"It means only one thing:

The troops of Wu will raid the camp tonight," said Cheng Jin. 




"They will not dare after

the slaughter of yesterday." 




"But suppose that was only

a reconnaissance. What then?" 




Just then a report came in that

some troops of Wu could be seen, very far off, going along the hills eastward. 




"They are soldiers meant to

put us in confusion," said the First Ruler. "Tell the generals not to

move, but let Guan Xing and Zhang Bao, with a small mounted force, go out to

reconnoiter." 




It was dusk when these two returned,

and they then reported: "Fire is seen among the camps on the north

bank." 




The Emperor hastily bade Guan

Xing go to rescue the north camps and Zhang Bao to the south to find out what

was really happening. And they started. 




About the middle of the first

watch the wind got up and blew strong from the east. Then fire arose from the

camp on the left of the First Ruler's own. He was starting to extinguish this

flame when another fire began in the camp on his right. With the aid of the

strong breeze both fires became fierce, and soon the trees caught. A confused

roar showed the gathering strength of the fire. The soldiers of the burning

camps were rushing into the First Ruler's own camp to escape the fire, and in

their confusion they trampled on each other, so that many died. 




Behind them came the troops of

Wu bent on slaughter. Ignorant of how many they might be, the First Ruler

mounted and dashed for Feng Xi's camp, but that also was in flames, which

seemed to rise to the very sky. By this time flames were rising from both sides

of the river, so that everything was as visible as by day. 




Feng Xi leaped to his horse and

fled, followed by a band of his mounted troops. This small force ran against

the soldiers of Wu under Xu Sheng. A melee ensued, thereupon the First Ruler

turned and galloped west. Xu Sheng then left Feng Xi and went in pursuit.

Presently the Emperor saw a party of soldiers in the way and became greatly

alarmed. 




This was Ding Feng's army, and

the First Ruler was between two foes. In his terror he saw no possibility of

safety, no road was open. Just at this moment another cohort broke through to

his side and rescued him. The leader was Zhang Bao, and he led the Imperial

Guards, who fled, taking the First Ruler with them. As they marched along, they

fell in with another force of Shu; the leader was Fu Tong, and he joined up

with them. The Wu army was still following when the fugitives reached Saddle

Hill. The two leaders, Zhang Bao and Fu Tong, were urging their lord to go to

the top of this and out of immediate danger. Soon Lu Xun arrived with his army

and began to surround the hill. Zhang Bao and Fu Tong held the road up the hill

and kept the enemy from ascending. From the summit could be seen flames all

around, and the First Ruler witnessed the corpses of his soldiers lay about in

heaps or floated in the streams. 




Next day, the soldiers of Wu set

themselves to firing the hill. The First Ruler's remaining escort fled for

their lives like rats, and their lord was in despair. Suddenly he saw a general

followed by a dozen horsemen cutting an alley through and coming up the hill.

As he drew nearer the Emperor recognized Guan Xing. 




Guan Xing quickly leapt down,

prostrated himself and said, "Your Majesty, the fire is gaining all round,

and this place is not safe. I request you to try to reach Baidicheng, and as

many as possible will gather there." 




"Who will dare stay behind

to keep off the enemy?" said the First Ruler. 




Fu Tong volunteered, saying,

"I will fight to death to guard the rear!" 




It was dusk when they started.

Guan Xing led the way, Zhang Bao protected the First Ruler, and Fu Tong guarded

the rear. They got their lord safely down the hill and away. As soon as the

troops of Wu noticed the flight, they pressed forward, each anxious to gain

kudos by the capture of the Emperor's person. Great armies of Wu, blotting out

the sky and hiding the earth, went westward in pursuit. 
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The First Ruler ordered his

soldiers to make fires of their clothing and other things in the road so as to

hinder pursuit. 




Zhu Ran marched up from the

river to try to intercept the flight, and the noise of his drums was

terrifying. 




The First Ruler thought there

was no possibility of escape from this force, and cried, "This is the

end!" 




His two nephews dashed to the

front to try to cut a way through, but returned wounded and bleeding. And the

noise of the pursuers came constantly nearer as they found their way along the

valleys. About the first glimpse of dawn the case seemed quite desperate. But

just at the worst they saw Zhu Ran's soldiers suddenly begin to break up and

scatter, tumbling into streams and rolling down precipices. Soon the reason was

evident: A fearsome general leading a cohort came to their relief. 




Once again the First Ruler was

rescued from pressing danger, and this time the rescuer was Zhao Yun. He had

been in Jiangzhou, and news of the straits of his lord had reached him there.

He had set out forthwith. Then he had seen the glow of the burnings and had

marched toward it. And thus he had arrived just at the moment to save his

master when danger was most imminent. 




As soon as Lu Xun heard that

Zhao Yun had appeared, he ordered his troops to stop pursuit and retire. Zhao

Yun happening upon Zhu Ran, engaged him forthwith and in the first encounter

slew Zhu Ran with a spear thrust. And so the army of Wu were dispersed and

retired, and the First Ruler got safely to the wall of Baidicheng. 




But on the way thither his

thoughts went back to his companions in misfortune, and he inquired after them

anxiously. 




"Though I am safe, how

about the other generals and soldiers?" asked the First Ruler. 




"The pursuers are close

upon us, and we cannot wait for anything," said Zhao Yun. "I wish

Your Majesty to get into the city as quickly as possible. While you are

reposing yourself, we may try to rescue some of the leaders." 




When the First Ruler entered

Baidicheng, he was in sore straits, only having about a hundred men left. 




A poet wrote concerning this

victory of Lu Xun: 




 




He grips the spear, he kindles fire, the camps are swept

away;


Liu Bei to the White Emperor City flees, lonely and sad today.


But Lu Xun's meteoric fame now shoots through Shu and Wei,


For bookish people the Prince of Wu has naught but good to say.




 




But Fu Tong, who commanded the

rearguard, was surrounded by the enemy in all eight directions. 




Ding Feng shouted to him,

"You had better surrender! Many soldiers of Shu have fallen, more have

surrendered, and your lord is a prisoner. You have no hope against us with your

scanty force." 




But Fu Tong replied, "Shall

I, a servant of Han, give in to the curs of Wu?" 




Undaunted, he rode at his

opponents and fought many bouts. But his strength and valor availed naught.

Struggle as he would, he could not make his way out. And so he fell among his

enemies. 




A poem celebrates his valiancy: 




 




Wu, at Yiling, strove with Shu,


Flames, not swords, used crafty Lu Xun.


Worthy of a place among Han generals


Is the hero named Fu Tong.




 




The Minister Cheng Jin, having

got clear of the battle, rode swiftly to the river bank and called to the

marines to join in the battle. They landed, but were soon scattered. 




One of Cheng Jin's generals

shouted to him: "The soldiers of Wu are upon us. Let us find a way to

escape, Libationer Cheng Jin!" 




But Cheng Jin shouted back,

"Since I first followed my lord, I have never yet turned my back upon the

foe." 




The enemy surrounded Cheng Jin,

and, as he could do no more, he took his sword and slew himself. 




 




Noble among the warriors of Shu was Cheng Jin,


He kept his sword for the service of his prince.


When danger pressed near he wavered not,


Wherefore his fame remains forever bright.




 




 




Now Hu Ban and Zhang Nan had

been besieging Yiling. Then came Feng Xi and told of the need of their lord,

and they led off their army to rescue him. Whereupon Sun Huan was set free as

Lu Xun had foretold would happen. 




As soon as Sun Huan was free, he

set off in pursuit of Hu Ban, Zhang Nan, and Feng Xi. These two marched until

they met an army of Wu face to face, and so were between two forces. A

desperate battle was fought, and both Zhang Nan and Feng Xi perished therein. 




 




Feng Xi was loyal without peer;


Zhang Nan was righteous, few have equaled him.


In battle on the flaming shore they died,


And the histories record their deeds.




 




Hu Ban broke through. He was

pursued, but he luckily fell in with Zhao Yun and got safely to Baidicheng. 




The Mang tribesmen King Shamo Ke

was flying from the battle field when he met Zhou Tai, who slew him after a

short fight. 




The two Shu generals Du Lu and

Liu Ning surrendered to Wu, as did many soldiers. Of the stores and weapons in

the camps of Shu nothing was saved. 




When the story of the disaster

to Shu reached the South Land, and with it the report that the First Ruler had

been killed in battle, Lady Sun gave way to wild grief. She rode down to the

river bank and, gazing westward, wept and lamented. Then she threw herself into

the stream and was drowned. Posterity erected a temple on the shore called

"The Shrine of the Bold Beauty", and one who described it wrote a

poem: 




 




The Ruler, defeated, fled to Baidicheng,


Through thunderous tiding, Lady Sun committed suicide.


Today the water still flows by the carved stone


To show where and why this heroine died.




 




There could be no question that

this exploit brought tremendous glory to Lu Xun. Anxious to push his advantage

as far as possible, Lu Xun led his exultant army westward. But as he drew near

to Kui Pass, he suddenly pulled up his horse, remarking that he saw an aura of

death about the mountain side in front. 




"We may not yet advance

farther. I suspect an ambush." 




So they retreated three miles

and camped in a wide open space. And the army was arrayed ready against any

sudden attack. Meanwhile, scouts were sent out. They returned reporting no

soldiers. Lu Xun doubted and went up to the summit of a hill whence he could

see over the country. The aura was still visible to him, and so he dispatched

other people to spy. But he received the same report: Not a soldier, not a

horse. 




Still, as the sun got lower and

lower in the west, he saw the same appearance accentuated, and he began to feel

grave doubts. He sent a confidant to look once more. 




This man came back, saying,

"There is not a single soldier, but I have noticed on the river bank

nearly a hundred heaps of boulders." 




The Commander-in-Chief, still

doubting, called in several of the natives and questioned them about the stones.






"Who put them there? Why

did they look so ghastly?" asked Lu Xun. 




"We do not know. This place

is called Fishbelly Creek. When Zhuge Liang was going west into the River

Lands, he came along here with a lot of soldiers and heaped up the boulders

like that on the sandy beach. We have seen vapors rising from the boulders; they

seemed to come from inside them." 




Lu Xun decided to go and look at

these boulders himself. So he rode off, with a small escort. Looked down from a

declivity, the stones were evidently arranged with a design related to the

eight points of the compass. There were doors and door-sills and lintels. 




"This looks likely to drive

a person out of his senses," he said. "I wonder whether it is any

good." 




They rode down with intent to

examine the mysterious arrangement more closely and went in among the stones. 




Presently one of the escort

called attention to the increasing darkness and said, "The sun is setting.

We ought to be returning to camp." 




But as Lu Xun glanced round to

look for an exit, a sudden squall came on and the dust whirled up, obscuring

both sky and earth. And in the swirl the stones reared themselves up like steep

mountains, pointed like swords, and the dust and sand shaped themselves into

waves and hillocks one behind the other. The roar of the boiling river was as

the drums before a battle. 




"This is some trick of

Zhuge Liang," said Lu Xun in a scared voice, "and I have been

caught." 




He would go out, but he had

quite lost his way and could find no exit. As he stopped to consider what he

should do, an old man suddenly appeared. 




The old man said, "Does the

General wish to go out?" 




"I greatly desire that you

would pilot me out, O Elder!" replied he. 




Leaning on his staff, the old

man led the way and with quiet dignity conducted Lu Xun outside. He had no

difficulty in finding his way and paused not a single instant. When they were

once again on the slope, Lu Xun asked his aged guide who he was. 




"I am Zhuge Liang's

father-in-law. My name is Huang Chenyan. My son-in-law placed these boulders

here as you see them, and he said they represented the Eight-Array Maze. They

are like eight doors, and according to the scheme are named: Gate of Rest, Gate

of Life, Gate of Injury, Gate of Obstruction, Gate of Prospect, Gate of Death,

Gate of Surprise, and Gate of Openings. 




"They are capable of

infinite mutations and would be equal to a hundred thousand soldiers. As he was

leaving, he told me that if any leader of Wu became mazed in them, I was not to

conduct him outside. From a precipice near by I saw you, General, enter in at

the Gate of Death. As I guessed you were ignorant of the scheme, I knew you

would be entangled. But I am of a good disposition and could not bear that you

should be entrapped without possibility of escape, so I came to guide you to

the Gate of Life."
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"Have you studied this

matter, Sir?" asked Lu Xun. 




"The variations are

inexhaustible, and I could not learn them all." 




Lu Xun dismounted, bowed low

before the old man and then rode away. 




The famous poet Du Fu wrote some

verses which run something like this: 




 




Planner of three kingdoms, no small praise


Is his---Inventor of the Eight Arrays.


And for that famous boulders, on the river's brim,


Firm was set the denouncement of Wu's whim.




 




Lu Xun took his way to his camp

in deep thought. 




"This Zhuge Liang is well

named Sleeping Dragon," said he. "I am not his equal." 




Then, to the amazement of all,

Lu Xun gave orders to retire. The officers ventured to remonstrate, seeing that

they had been so successful. 




"General, you have utterly

broken the enemy, and Liu Bei is shut up in one small city. It seems the time

to smite, and yet you retire because you have come across a mysterious

arrangement of stones." 




"I am not afraid of the

stones, and it is not on their account that I retire. But I fear Cao Pi. He is

no less resourceful than his father, and when he hears I am marching into Shu,

he will certainly attack us. How could I return then?" 




The homeward march began. 




On the second day the scouts

brought a report: "Three Wei generals with three armies are debouching at

three different points and moving toward the borders of Wu---Cao Ren to Ruxu,

Cao Xiu to Dongkou, and Cao Zhen to Nanjun. Their intentions are unclear."






"Just as I thought,"

said Lu Xun. "But I am ready for them." 




 




"And now the west is mine," the victor thought,


But danger from the north discretion taught.




 




The story of the retreat will be

told in the next chapter.




 















Chapter 85







The First Ruler Confides His

Son To The Guardian's Care;


Zhuge Liang Calmly Settles The Five Attacks. 




 




 




In summer, the sixth month of

the second year of Manifest Might (AD 221) Lu Xun destroyed the army of Shu at

Yiling. The First Ruler sought refuge in Baidicheng, of which Zhao Yun then

undertook the defense. When Ma Liang returned only to find his lord defeated,

he was more distressed than he could say. He announced what Zhuge Liang had

said concerning the plans. 




The First Ruler sighed, saying,

"If I had listened to the Prime Minister's advice, the defeat would not

have happened. Now how can I face the officials if I return to my

capital?" 




So he promulgated a command to

change the guest-house into the Palace of Eternal Peace. He was deeply grieved

when they told him Feng Xi, Cheng Jin, Fu Tong, Zhang Nan, King Shamo Ke, and

many of his generals had died loyally in his cause. 




Next he heard people say:

"Huang Quan, who had been given command of the army on the north bank, had

given in to Wei. Your Majesty should deliver his whole family to the authority

and hold them responsible for the renegade." 




But the First Ruler only said,

"The army was quite cut off by Wu from the south bank, and he had no

alternative but to surrender. Really, I betrayed him, not he me. Why should I

take vengeance on his family?" 




So he continued the issue of the

renegade's pay to his family. 




When Huang Quan surrendered, he

was led into the presence of the Ruler of Wei. 




Cao Pi said, "You have

surrendered to me because you desired to imitate the admirable conduct of Chen

Ping and Han Xin of old[4]." 




But Huang Quan replied, weeping,

"The Ruler of Shu has been very kind to me, and he gave me the leadership

of the army on the North of the Great River. Lu Xun cut me off so that I could

not return to Shu, and I would not surrender to Wu, wherefore I have yielded to

Your Majesty. Defeated as I am, I should be only too happy if my life were

spared, but I have no claim to the credit of the virtuous ones of old." 




The reply satisfied the Ruler of

Wei, and he conferred on him the title General Who Guards the South. But Huang

Quan, however, declined the offer. 




Then one of the courtiers said,

"A spy has reported that all of your family have been put to death by the

Ruler of Shu." 




But the leader replied that he

could not believe it. 




"The Ruler of Shu and his

officials trust each other. He knows my heart, and he would not injure my

family." 




And the Ruler of Wei agreed with

his opinion. 




A poem has been written

upbraiding Huang Quan: 




 




That was a pity that Huang Quan grudged to die;


Though he yielded to Wei, not Wu,


Yet he crooked the knee in an alien court.


Which the loyal cannot do.




 




Cao Pi sought advice from Jia Xu

concerning his design of bringing the whole country under his own rule. 




"I wish to bring the whole

empire under my rule. Which shall I first reduce, Shu or Wu?" 




"Liu Bei is an able

warrior, and Zhuge Liang is a most capable administrator. Sun Quan possesses

discrimination, and his general, Lu Xun, occupies all the strategic positions

of importance; the natural obstacles, the intervening rivers and spreading

lakes, would be hard to overcome. I do not think you have any leader to match

either of these two men. Even with the prestige of Your Majesty's own presence,

no one could guarantee the result. The better course is to hold on and await

the outcome of the struggle between those two." 




"I have already dispatched

three armies against Wu. Can it be that they will fail?" 




The Chair of the Secretariat,

Liu Ye, held the same opinion as his colleague. 




Said he, "Lu Xun has just

won a great victory over the Shu force of seven hundred thousand, and all his

army is full of confidence. Further, there are the lakes and the rivers, which

are natural difficulties hard to cope with. And again, Lu Xun is resourceful

and well prepared." 




The Ruler of Wei said,

"Formerly, Sir, you urged me to attack Wu. Why do you now give contrary

advice?" 




"Because times have

changed. When Wu was suffering defeat after defeat, the country was depressed

and might be smitten. Now this great victory has changed all that, and their

morale has increased a hundred times. I say now they may not be attacked."






"Well, but I have decided

to attack. So say no more," said the Ruler of Wei. 




He then led the Imperial Guards

out to support his three armies. 




But the scouts soon brought news

justifying the opinion of his advisers: "A force of Wu has been sent to

oppose each of our three armies. Lu Fan leads an army against Cao Xiu at

Dongkou, Zhuge Jin against Cao Zhen at Nanjun, and Zhu Huan against Cao Ren at

Ruxu." 




Liu Ye pointed this out and

again said, "Wu has prepared, and no success can be expected." 




Still Cao Pi was obstinate, and

marched. 




The Wu leader, Zhu Huan, who had

been sent against Cao Ren at Ruxu, was a young man of twenty-seven. He was bold

and resourceful, and Sun Quan held him in great regard. Hearing that Cao Ren

was going to attack Xianxi, Zhu Huan led the bulk of his troops to defend it,

leaving only five thousand troops in Ruxu. Then he heard that the van of the

enemy, fifty thousand under General Chang Diao, with the aid of Zhuge Qian and

Wang Shuang, had made a dash for Ruxu, so he hastened back and found the

officers were in great fear. 




Drawing his sword, he made a

speech, "Success depends upon the leader rather than on the number of

soldiers. The Art of War says that the value of one soldier who inhabits the

place equals that of two soldiers who come from afar; and those who are hosts,

however in small number, can overcome those who are guests. Now the enemy is

weary from a long march, and I and you, my men, can hold this place together.

We have the Great River to defend us on the south, and we are backed by the

mountains on the north. Success should be ours easily, and we are as hosts at

home awaiting the arrival of our weary visitors. This will give us victory in

every fight. Even if Cao Pi comes, we need feel no anxiety. How much less care

we for Cao Ren and his troops?" 




Zhu Huan he issued orders to

furl all the banners and to silence all the drums as if the city was empty of

defenders. 




In time, Chang Diao and his

veterans of the van came to the city. Not a person was visible, and he hastened

forward with all speed. But as he neared the city, suddenly a bomb went off.

Immediately up rose a forest of flags, and out dashed Zhu Huan with his sword

drawn. And he made for Chang Diao. In the third encounter Zhu Huan cut down

Chang Diao, and the troops of Wu, rushing to the attack, thoroughly routed the

invaders, slaying innumerable soldiers. Beside scoring a complete victory, Zhu

Huan took much spoil of flags and weapons and horses. 




Cao Ren himself, coming up

later, was attacked by the troops from Xianxi and was also routed. He fled home

to his master with the news of defeat and destruction. 




And before the Ruler of Wei

could decide what course to take in regard to this loss, the news came of the

defeat of his another army: "Cao Zhen and Xiahou Shang were besieging

Nanjun when Zhuge Jin from within and Lu Xun from without attacked in concert.

The two generals suffered a great loss." 




Immediately, another report

came: "Cao Xiu has been defeated by Lu Fan at Dongkou." 




So all three armies had failed

and were lost. 




Cao Pi sighed and said sadly,

"This has come from my willfulness and neglect of the advice of Jia Xu and

Liu Ye." 




The summer of that year was very

unhealthy, and a pestilence swept away the soldiers more than half the number.

So they were marched home to Capital Luoyang. The two countries were at enmity

though they were not fighting. 




Meanwhile the First Ruler was

failing. He remained in his Palace of Eternal Peace at Baidicheng and presently

was confined to his couch. Gradually he became worse, and in the fourth moon of

the third year of Manifest Might (AD 222) his condition became serious. He

himself felt the end was near, and he was depressed and wept for his two lost

brothers till the sight of his eyes suffered. He was morose and ill-tempered:

He could not bear any of his court near him, drove away his servants and lay

upon his couch sad and solitary. 




One evening as thus he lay, a

sudden gust of wind came into the chamber, almost extinguishing the candles. As

they burned bright again, he saw two men standing in the shade behind them. 




"I told you I was

worried," said the First Ruler, "and bade you leave me. Why have you

come back? Go!" 




But they remained and did not

go. Wherefore the First Ruler rose and went over to look at them. As he drew

near he saw one was Guan Yu and the other Zhang Fei. 




"Are you still alive, then,

brothers?" said he. 




"We are not men; we are

shades," said Guan Yu. "The Supreme One has conferred spirithood upon

us in consideration of our faithfulness throughout life, and ere long, brother,

we three shall be together again." 




The First Ruler clutched at the

figures and burst into tears; then he awoke. The two figures were no longer

there. He called in his people and asked the hour. They told him the third

watch. 




"I am not much longer for

this world," said he with a sigh. 




Messengers were sent to Capital

Chengdu to summon the Prime Minister and other high officers of state to

receive the Emperor's last instructions. They came, Zhuge Liang bringing the

two younger sons, Prince of Lu Liu Yung and Prince of Liang Liu Li. The eldest,

the heir-apparent, was left in charge of the capital. 




Zhuge Liang saw at once that his

master was very ill. He bowed to the ground at the foot of the Dragon Couch. 




The dying Emperor bade him come

near and sit beside him, and he patted his Minister on the back, saying,

"The attainment of emperorship was your work. Little thought you that I

should prove so stupid as not to follow your advice and so bring about the late

disasters. But I am deeply sorry, and now I shall not live long. My heir is a

degenerate, but I must leave him to do the best he can with the great

inheritance." 




And the tears flowed in streams.






"I trust Your Majesty will

fulfill the hopes of the people by a speedy recovery," said Zhuge Liang,

also in tears. 




Turning his head, the First

Ruler saw Ma Su, Ma Liang's brother, at the bedside. He bade him retire. 




When Ma Su had left the chamber,

the First Ruler said, "Do you think Ma Su is clever?" 




"He is one of the ablest

people in the empire," said Zhuge Liang. 




"I do not think so. I think

his words exceed his deeds. Do not make much use of him. Watch him

carefully." 




Having said this, he bade them

summon the high officers of state to the chamber. Taking paper and pen, the

First Ruler wrote his testament.
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He handed it to the Prime

Minister with a sigh and said, "I am no great scholar, and I only know the

rough outlines of what should be known. But the Teacher has said: 'A bird's

song is sad when death is near, and a dying person's words are good.' I was

waiting that we might aid each other in the destruction of the Caos and the

restoration of the Hans, but ere the work is complete I am called away, and

this last command of mine I confide to you as Prime Minister to be handed to my

son and heir, Liu Shan. My words are to be taken seriously. I trust that you

will instruct and guide my son." 




Zhuge Liang and all those

present wept and prostrated themselves, saying, "We pray Your Majesty

repose yourself. We will do our utmost whereby to prove our gratitude for the

kindness we have received." 




At the First Ruler's command the

attendants raised Zhuge Liang from the earth. With one hand the dying man

brushed away the falling tears, while with the other he grasped Zhuge Liang's

hand. 




And he said, "The end is

near. I have something more to say as to a close general." 




"What holy command has Your

Majesty to give?" said Zhuge Liang. 




The First Ruler said, "You

are many times more clever than Cao Pi, and you must safeguard the kingdom and

complete the great work. If my son can be helped, help him. But if he proves a

fool, then take the throne yourself and be a ruler." 




Such a speech almost startled

Zhuge Liang out of his senses. A cold sweat broke out all over his body, and

his limbs threatened to cease to support him. 




He fell on his knees, saying,

"I could never do otherwise than wear myself to the bone in the service of

your son, whom I will serve till death." 




He knocked his head upon the

ground till blood ran down. 




The dying man called Zhuge Liang

closer, and at the same time making his two sons come near, he said to them,

"My sons, remember your father's words. After my death you are to treat

the Prime Minister as you would your father and be not remiss, for thereby you

will fulfill your father's hopes." 




He made the two Princes pay to

Zhuge Liang the obeisance due to a father. 




Said Zhuge Liang, "Were I

destroyed and ground into the earth, I should be unable to repay the kindness I

have experienced." 




Turning to the assembled

officers, the First Ruler said, "As you have seen, I have confided my

orphan son to the care of the Prime Minister and bidden my sons treat him as a

father. You too, Sirs, are to treat him with deference. This is my dying

request and charge to you." 




Turning to Zhao Yun, he said,

"You and I have gone together through many dangers and difficulties. Now

comes the parting of our ways. You will not forget our old friendship, and you

must see to it that my sons follow my precepts." 




"I shall never dare to give

other than my best," said Zhao Yun. "The fidelity of the dog and

horse is mine to give and shall be theirs." 




Then the First Ruler turned to

the others, "Noble Sirs, I am unable to speak to you one by one and lay a

charge upon each individual. But I say to you: Maintain your

self-respect." 




These were his last words. He

was sixty-three, and he died on the twenty-fourth day of the fourth month (AD

222). A poem was written by Du Fu on his death: 
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The Emperor set out to destroy the land that lay through

the Three Gorges,


Failed he and breathed his last in the Palace of Eternal Peace,


The Palace fair of his thoughts lay not this side the highlands.


Beautiful chambers are vainly sought in his rural temple,


Now are the pines near his shrine nesting places for herons,


Through the courts aged peasants saunter, enjoying their leisure,


Nearby often is found a shrine to this famous strategist,


Prince and minister's needs are now but offerings in season.




 




Thus died the First Ruler. All

present lifted up their voices and wept. 




The Prime Minister led the

procession that escorted the coffin to the capital, and the heir, Liu Shan,

came to the outskirts of the city, as a dutiful son should, to receive the

remains with due respect. The coffin was laid in the Great Hall of the Palace,

wherein they lamented and performed the ceremonies appointed. At the end of

these the testament was opened and read: 




"I first fell ill from a

simple ailment. Other disorders followed, and it became evident that I should

not recover. 




"They say that death at

fifty cannot be called premature. As I have passed sixty, I may not resent the

call. But when I think of you and your brothers, I regret. Now I say to you,

strive and strive again. Do not do evil because it is a small evil; do not

leave undone a small good because it is a small good. Only with wisdom and

virtue people can be won. But your father's virtue was but slender, and do not

imitate. 




"After my death you are to

conduct the affairs of the state with the Prime Minister. You are to treat him

as a father and serve him without remissness. You and your brothers are to seek

instructions. This is my final and simple command." 




When the officials had read

this, Zhuge Liang said, "The state cannot go a single day without a ruler,

wherefore I beg you to install the heir as successor to the great line of

Han." 




Thereupon the ceremony was

performed, and the new Emperor took his place. The style of the reign was

changed to "Beginning Prosperity". Zhuge Liang was made Lord of

Wuxiang and Imperial Protector of Yizhou. 




Then they buried the late

Emperor at Huiling with the posthumous style of Liu Bei the Glorious Emperor. 




The Empress, of the Wu family,

was formally created Empress Dowager. The late Consort Gan became the Glorious

Empress, and the Lady Mi was granted similar, also posthumous, rank. There were

promotions in rank and rewards for all, and a general amnesty was proclaimed. 




Before long, knowledge of these

things came to the Middle Land, and a report was sent to Capital Luoyang and

made known to the Ruler of Wei. 




Cao Pi felt relieved and was

glad of the death of his rival, saying, "Liu Bei is dead: I am no longer

worried. An attack during the critical moment can bring a victory over

Shu." 




But Jia Xu dissuaded him,

saying, "Liu Bei is gone, but surely he has confided the care of the state

to Zhuge Liang, who is indebted to him so deeply. He will exhaust every effort

to support his young lord. You may not hastily attack." 




As Jia Xu tendered this

remonstrance, a man suddenly stepped out from the serried ranks of courtiers

and said fiercely, "If you neglect this moment, can you expect a more

favorable opportunity?" 




All eyes turned to the speaker.

It was Sima Yi. 




The interruption greatly pleased

Cao Pi, who at once asked how it was to be done. 




Sima Yi propounded his plan in

the following speech: "It would be very difficult to obtain success with

our own resources. Hence we must use five armies and attack all round at the

same time, so as to divide Zhuge Liang." 




"Where are the five armies

to come from?" said Cao Pi. 




Sima Yi went on, "The first

is to be got from Liaodong, from the Xianbi State. You must write to King Kebi

Neng and send him presents of gold and silks so that he may send one hundred

thousand Qiang troops from Liaoxi to attack Xiping Pass. Secondly, the king of

the Mang Tribes, Meng Huo, must be persuaded to lead one hundred thousand

troops to attack the south of Shu---Yizhou, Yongchang, Zangge, and Yuesui.

Thirdly, you must send an ambassador to Wu with fair promises of an increase of

territory, and so induce Sun Quan to march one hundred thousand troops to the

attack of the Three Gorges, making Fucheng his objective. The fourth army can

be got from General Meng Da in Shangyong, who can muster one hundred thousand

troops to attack Hanzhong. Lastly, our own force of one hundred thousand troops

may be placed under Cao Zhen, who will attack by way of Yangping Pass. With

five hundred thousand troops making simultaneous attacks along five different

directions, it would be hard for Zhuge Liang to hold his own, even if he had

the talent of Lu Wang[5] himself." 




The scheme delighted Cao Pi, who

at once cast about for four glib-tongued messengers. He also issued a

commission to Cao Zhen as Commander-in-Chief with the order to take Yangping

Pass.
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At this time Zhang Liao and most

others of the veterans who had served Cao Cao were keeping watch in various

stations and passes and fords in Jizhou, Xuzhou, Qingzhou, and Hefei. They were

not summoned for this expedition to the west. 




After the accession of Liu Shan,

the Latter Ruler, many of those who had served his father gradually died after

the decease of their master. The work of the administration of the country, the

choice of officials, law-making, taxation, decision of legal cases, was all

done by the Prime Minister. 




As the Latter Ruler had no

consort, the courtiers, headed by Zhuge Liang, proposed, saying, "The

daughter of the late General of the Flying Cavalry Zhang Fei is prudent, and

she is now seventeen. Your Majesty should make her Empress." 




So Lady Zhang was married to the

Emperor and became Empress Zhang. 




It was in the autumn of the

first year of Beginning Prosperity (AD 223) that the Latter Ruler heard of the

plans and intentions of Wei against his state. 




The persons who told him gave him

full details said: "Wei has mustered five armies of one hundred thousand

each to march against the River Lands. The first army led by Commander-in-Chief

Cao Zhen is heading to Yangping Pass. The second army from Shangyong led by the

rebel Meng Da is planning to attack Hanzhong. The third army from Wu is

threatening the Three Gorges. The fourth army under King Kebi Neng of the Qiang

tribes is marching to Xiping Pass. And the fifth army by Meng Huo of the Mang

nations is approaching the southern border near Yizhou, Yongchang, Zangge, and

Yuesui. The border stations have sent flying requests for help. We have

informed the Prime Minister. But his conduct puzzles us. We do not know why he

does not take some action instead of remaining shut up in his palace all the

time." 




The Latter Ruler became really

alarmed, and he sent one of his personal attendants to call the Prime Minister

to court. 




The servant was gone a long

time, and then returned to say: "The servants in the residence said the

Prime Minister was ill and not to be seen." 




The young Emperor's distress

increased, and he sent two High Ministers---Dong Yun and Du Qiong---to Zhuge

Liang, saying they were to see him even if he was on his couch and tell him the

dreadful news of invasion. They went; but they got no farther than the gate.

The keepers of the gate refused them admission. 




But Du Qiong said, "The

First Ruler had confided his son to the Prime Minister. It has not been long

since His Majesty's accession to the Throne that Cao Pi threatens to invade our

territories with five armies. This is urgent military matter. How can the Prime

Minister make illness as an excuse not to appear?" 




The wardens of the gate went

inside with what was said. 




After keeping them waiting a

long time, the wardens returned, saying, "The Prime Minister is rather

better and will be at court in the morning." 




The two ministers sighed deeply

as they wended their way to the Emperor's palace. 




Next morning a great crowd of

officers assembled at the gate of the Prime Minister's residence to wait for

him to appear. But he did not come out. It began to grow late, and many of them

were tired of waiting, and the crowd dispersed. 




Du Qiong went again to the

Emperor and suggested, saying, "Your Majesty should go in person and try

to get Zhuge Liang to say what should be done." 




The Latter Ruler then returned

to his palace with the officials and told the Empress Dowager his trouble. She

was also alarmed. 




"What can he mean?"

said she. "This does not look like acting in the spirit of the charge laid

upon him by the late Emperor. Let me go myself." 




"Oh no," said Dong

Yun. "Your Majesty must not go. We think all is well, and the Prime

Minister certainly understands and will do something. Beside, you must let His

Majesty go first, and if the Prime Minister still shows remissness, then Your

Majesty can summon him to the Temple of the Dynasty and ask him." 




So it was left at that. And the

next day the Emperor rode in his chariot to the gate of his minister. When the

doorkeepers saw the imperial chariot appear, they fell upon their knees to

welcome the Emperor. 




"Where is the Prime

Minister?" asked he. 




"We do not know. But we

have orders not to let in the crowd of officers." 




The Emperor then descended and

went on foot right in to the third gate. Then he saw Zhuge Liang leaning on a

staff beside a fishpond looking at the fish. The Latter Ruler approached, and

stood behind him for a long time. 




Presently the Latter Ruler said

slowly and with dignity, "Is the Prime Minister really enjoying

himself?" 




Zhuge Liang started and looked

round. When he saw who the speaker was, he suddenly dropped his staff and

prostrated himself. 




"I ought to be put to death

ten thousand times!" said Zhuge Liang. 




But the Emperor put forth his

hand and helped him to rise, saying, "Cao Pi threatens immediate invasion

from five points. Why will you not come forth and attend to business?" 




Zhuge Liang laughed. He

conducted the Emperor into an inner room, and, when he was seated, Zhuge Liang

addressed the Emperor, saying, "Could it be possible that I was ignorant

of these five armies? I was not looking at the fishes; I was thinking." 




"But, this being so, what

shall we do?" 




"I have already turned back

that Kebi Neng of the Qiangs, and Meng Huo of the Mangs, and the rebel leader

Meng Da, and the army from Wei. I have also thought out a plan to circumvent

the army from Wu, but I need a special sort of person to carry it out. I want

an envoy, an able talker, one capable of persuading other people. It was

because I have not found such a person yet that I was so deeply in thought. But

Your Majesty may set your mind at rest and not be anxious." 




The Latter Ruler heard this half

terrified and half glad. 




"Surely your superhuman

devices are too deep for the mortal. But may I ask how these armies have been

made to turn back?" 




"Since His Late Majesty

bade me take the best care of your welfare, I dare not be remiss for a single

moment. Some officers in Chengdu are ignorant of that refinement of war which

consists in not allowing the enemy to guess your plans. How could I let them

know anything? When I heard that Kebi Neng, the king of Qiangs, might invade, I

remembered that Ma Chao's forefathers were friendly with those tribespeople and

they had a high opinion of Ma Chao, calling him General Who Possesses Heavenly

Prestige. So I sent orders by dispatch to Ma Chao to hold the Xiping Pass, and

to prepare ambushes in certain places and change them daily so as to keep the

Qiangs off. That settled them. 




"I sent hastily to the

south to order Wei Yan to move certain bodies of troops about through the

southwest territories, to be seen and then to disappear, to go in and come out,

and to march to and fro, so that the Mangs should be perplexed. The Mangs are brave,

but prone to doubts and hesitations, and they would not advance in the face of

the unknown. Hence there is nothing to fear in that quarter. 




"I also knew that Meng Da

and our Li Yan were sworn friends. I had left Li Yan in charge of the Palace of

Eternal Peace. I sent Li Yan a letter and urged him to write to Meng Da, so

that Meng Da would feign illness and not move his army. 




"I sent Zhao Yun to occupy

Yangping Pass and all the strategic positions on the way by which Cao Zhen

would march, and bade him defend only and not go to the battle. If our troops

refuse to come out, Cao Zhen will certainly have to retire. So all those four

are settled. But for greater security I have sent Zhang Bao and Guan Xing each

with thirty thousand troops to camp at points whence they can quickly help any

of the others who may need it. And none of these arrangements are known here. 




"Now there is only Wu left

to deal with. Had the other four armies succeeded and Shu been in danger, Sun

Quan would have come to the attack. If the others fail, I know he will not

budge, for he will remember that Cao Pi has just sent three armies to attack

his country. And this being so, I want someone with a ready tongue and

ingenious mind to go and talk plainly to Sun Quan. So far I have not found such

a person, and I am perplexed. I regret that I have given Your Majesty occasion

to make this journey." 




"The Empress Dowager also

wanted to come," said the Emperor. "But now you have spoken, O

Minister Father, I am as one awakened from a dream. I shall grieve no

more." 




They two drank a few cups of

wine together, and the Prime Minister escorted his master to his chariot. A

ring of courtiers were waiting, and they could not help remarking the happiness

that shone in their master's face. The Latter Ruler took his leave and returned

to his palace, but the courtiers did not know what to think. 




Now Zhuge Liang had noted a

certain man among the crowd who smiled and looked quite happy. Zhuge Liang

looked at him intently and then recollected his name, which was Deng Zhi of

Xinye, a descendant of Commander Deng Yu of Han[6]. Deng Zhi was currently the Chair of the Census Board.

Zhuge Liang sent a man privately to detain Deng Zhi, and when all the others

had gone, Zhuge Liang led him into the library for a chat. Presently he came to

the matter near his heart. 




"The three states have

become a fact," said Zhuge Liang. "Now if our state wanted to absorb

the other two and restore the condition of one rule, which country should it

attack first?" 




"Though Wei is the real

rebel, yet Wei is strong and would be very difficult to overthrow. Any move

against it would have to develop slowly. As our Emperor has but lately

succeeded his father and the people are none too decided in his favor, I should

propose a treaty of mutual defense with Wu. This would obliterate the enmity of

His Late Majesty and would have important results. However, you, Sir, may have

another opinion. What is it?" 




"That is what I have been

thinking of this long time, but I had not the person for the task. Now I have

found him." 




"What do you want the

person to do?" said Deng Zhi. 




"I want him to go as envoy

to Wu to negotiate such a treaty. As you understand the position so well, you

will surely do honor to your prince's commission as envoy. There is no other

who would succeed." 




"I fear I am not equal to

such a task: I am not clever enough and too ignorant." 




"I will inform the Emperor

tomorrow and beg him to appoint you. Of course you will accept." 




Deng Zhi consented and then took

his leave. As promised, Zhuge Liang memorialized, and the Latter Ruler

consented that the mission should be entrusted to Deng Zhi. And he started. 




 




The din of war will cease in Wu,


When Shu's desires are known.




 




For the success or failure of

this mission read the next chapter.
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