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With his trusted blood kin and sworn brothers now
gathered under one cause, Cao Cao set to work. The quiet

village that had once been a sleepy hamlet soon pulsed
with the heartbeat of a rising army.

He began mobilizing the troops, assigning roles, drilling

formations, and preparing for what lay ahead. The fields

became training grounds. The hills became watchposts.
Blacksmiths labored day and night, and the clanging of

hammer on iron rang out like the beat of war drums.
Horses neighed under the weight of fresh saddles and new

armor. Flags bearing the twin characters for "Loyalty" and

"Righteousness” flew proudly from every corner.
And all of this was made possible by one man's faith.

Wei Hong— the noble scholar of Chenliu - emptied his

coffers without hesitation. He sold his lands, opened his

storehouses, and turned his home into a supply depot.

Armor, spears, bows, shields, and banners were forged

from his fortune. Silk for banners, iron for blades -

whatever was needed, he provided, asking nothing in

return but that justice be done.

The People Answer

And then something remarkable happened

Grain caravans began arriving from the distant corners of

the land — not by order, but by will. Ox carts creaked into
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camp, overflowing with sacks of rice and millet, barrels of

salted meat, baskets of dried fruit. Farmers, merchants,
even wandering monks came bearing food and firewood.

They came not for reward, but for righteousness.

There was no counting them. No census could record the

tide of supplies that flowed in. It was as if the heavens
themselves were pouring blessings upon the cause.

Cao Cao stood atop a makeshift watchtower, overlooking
the bustling camp. Soldiers trained, officers shouted

commands, banners waved in the wind, and at the center of

it all, the fire in his heart burned brighter than ever.

He turned to his advisors and said, "With warriors at my

side and the people at my back, who can stop us now?"

The Edict of Vengeance: When Tyranny Burns, Heroes
Rise

When the forged imperial decree reached the hands of
Yuan Shao- the ambitious warlord of Bohai and heir to
noble lineage— his eyes narrowed as he read the words,

heart pounding with a fire he had long restrained.
The message was clear. The time for hesitation was over.

With banners unfurled and war drums echoing like thunder
across the plains, Yuan Shao summoned his entire

command. Advisors, strategists, generals, and couriers
stood shoulder to shoulder as he declared:
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"The Empire is broken-but not beyond saving. We
ride to war not for power, but for justice!"

He mustered an army of thirty thousand men, shimmering
like a sea of steel beneath the sun, and marched eastward to

meet with Cao Cao in a sworn alliance. The two warlords

—once rivals in ambition- now stood together, bound by

blood-inked words and a shared fury against tyranny.

The Proclamation of Righteousness: Cao Cao's
Rallying Cry to the Realm

Even as Yuan Shao marched, Cao Cao wasted no time. He

penned and dispatched a series of proclamations to every
province, every garrison, and every heart still beating for
justice. These were no simple letters— they were fire set to
parchment, thunder in written form. They bore the weight

of heaven's wrath and the fury of the people.

The message read:

"From Cao Cao and the Loyal Commanders, to all

provinces and people under Heaven -

Let it be known, in the name of righteousness and the
sacred order of the Han:

Dong Zhuo, the usurper, has defied heaven and trampled

the earth. He has murdered the rightful sovereign and cast

the empire into darkness. He has defiled the sacred halls of
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