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Chapter 1: Descendants of the Dragon
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Long ago, there lived a dragon lord by the name of Lac Long Quan, who fell in love with a beautiful celestial maiden named Au Co.  The pair was happily married for many years.  Eventually, Au Co gave birth to a large sac containing one hundred eggs, from which one hundred children emerged: fifty daughters and fifty sons.  The sons inherited their father’s strength, while the daughters inherited their mother’s beauty. 

As time went by, Au Co came to long for her home in the mountains, while Lac Long Quan yearned for his previous life by the sea.  The pair agreed that while their eternal love would never wane, each had to return to where they belonged.  Au Co took their fifty daughters and went up to the mountains.  Lac Long Quan took their fifty sons and descended to the sea.  Their sons eventually became the first rulers of modern-day Vietnam—a country shaped like a winding dragon.

Thus, the Vietnamese origin story dictates that the Viet people are children of dragons and grandchildren of celestials.  By no surprise, both heavenly and earthly beings watch over the Viet people and offer help in times of need.

In the mid-1300s, Dai Viet (part of present-day Vietnam), was under the rule of a weakened Tran Dynasty.  The capital, Thanh Long, was in turmoil from political unrest, which was worsened by constant warfare with the Champa people in the south.  The Chams even managed to ransack Thanh Long.  The city was razed, and many captives were taken.  The then emperor, Tran Due Tong, decided to personally lead a military campaign against their leader, Che Bong Nga, and was killed at the Battle of Vijaya.  His death, in large part, precipitated the Tran Dynasty’s collapse.

Ho Quy Ly, an official under Emperor Tran Due Tong, eventually rose up and deposed the Tran Dynasty, and founded the Ho Dynasty.  However, his actions merely gave China’s Ming Dynasty a reason to invade Dai Viet in order to, supposedly, restore the Tran Dynasty.  Ho Quy Ly was eventually captured by Ming forces and placed into exile.  Dai Viet was conquered and renamed Jiaozhi Province.

Under the Ming Dynasty’s colonization of Dai Viet, the country underwent drastic transformations.  The people were forced to adopt Chinese culture, dress manners, and philosophies.  This led to resentment.  For years, revolts and uprisings spread chaos across Dai Viet.

From his throne, the Dragon King—Long Vuong—witnessed the people’s suffering.  Their cries and prayers did not go unheard.  His heart ached from grief and overwhelming love for the people of Dai Viet.  However, there were rules for a god’s interference in human affairs.  Gods could only provide opportunities and support.  It was still up to humans to create the reality of their world.

Long Vuong waited for an opportunity to arrive.  One particular day, universal forces finally gathered all the required components.  The time had come to initiate support for Dai Viet.

"What say you, Kim Quy?"  Long Vuong asked his friend, the golden turtle deity.  "Will you fulfill this task on my behalf?"

"It is a small favor that you ask, my lord."  Kim Quy replied.  "How can I decline?"

"Sometimes the smallest favors require the most patience, my friend.  Divine timing is beyond my control." 

Despite feeling uncertain about Long Vuong’s reply, the turtle deity nodded.  "How will I know the one who is worthy?"

Long Vuong smiled and answered assuredly, "Thuan Thien."  

Kim Quy pondered for a moment.  He then bowed his head.  "As you wish, my lord."  
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Chapter 2: Thuan Thien
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Thuan Thien—the Will of Heaven.  One of Long Vuong’s most prized possessions was this sword of victory.  No one who wielded this blade could suffer defeat.  No one who stood against it could emerge victorious.  However, these two statements were only true when the wielder was worthy.  The sword chose its master.  Thuan Thien desired a brave master with strong resolve.

As Long Vuong instructed, Kim Quy took the treasured blade into the realm of mortals.  When Kim Quy emerged from the lake, the blade immediately flew from the hilt and disappeared.  The confused turtle deity was left with the hilt in his beak.  It was then that he realized Long Vuong’s full, unspoken request.  The Will of Heaven required time to fully manifest.  Kim Quy sighed and lay in wait for the one whom the sword had chosen.  

In Thanh Hoa Province, a fisherman by the name of Le Than felt a huge tug on his net.  He was excited by the prospect of having caught a large fish and quickly pulled in the net.  However, the catch reeled in was a rusty piece of elongated metal.  The agitated man threw the metal back into the water and cast his net in another direction.  Another tug on his net, and again, nothing was caught but the piece of metal.  

"How did that happen?"  Le Than muttered.  Once more, he threw the metal away, cast his net in the opposite direction, and caught the single piece of metal again.

"You have got to be kidding me!  Fine!  I can’t catch something already in the boat!"

Le Than threw the metal piece in the boat and went about fishing.  He forgot to cast it back into the water before the workday was over.  By the time he came to shore, it was already late.  Worried that someone might carelessly step on the rusty piece if he disposed of it so close to shore, Le Than took it home.  He placed it in a corner of the hut and eventually forgot all about it. 
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Chapter 3: The Sword Chooses
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In Lam Giang Village of Thanh Hoa Province, there lived a noble family.  This family had three sons, the youngest of which was named Le Loi.  After Dai Viet was taken over by the Ming empire, a handful of uprisings ensued.  Le Loi joined two former Tran princes in revolt, but was ultimately defeated and captured.  Many years passed.  Le Loi was eventually released from prison and took on the façade of a common life.  Inside, a fire still burned brightly.  His heart wished for freedom from oppression and nothing else would do.  Defeat did not diminish his will.  Le Loi’s resolve became absolute.

In 1418, Le Loi returned to his village and declared himself the Prince of Pacification.  He called on village members and those in surrounding areas to join in his revolt.  This time, he would use the familiarity of his home territory as the base for the uprising.  Two of the first locals recruited into Le Loi’s rebel militia were Le Than and Le Lai.  Both men quickly rose through the ranks and became Le Loi’s close confidants.

Le Loi’s rebel militia fought Ming forces head-on, but skirmishes usually resulted in stalemate or worse.  They then resolved to guerilla warfare, and due to terrain knowledge, won a handful of victories.  However, Ming forces were numerous.  Le Loi’s rebel forces needed more power.  

One day, Le Than invited Le Loi and Le Lai to discuss new stratagems that would give the rebels an advantage over the Mings.  As the two guests entered Le Than’s hut, the once-forgotten rusted elongated piece of metal glowed brightly.  It was so bright that Le Than and Le Lai had to shield their eyes.  Le Loi was not affected.  The metal piece floated up from the ground.  On its flat surface, inscribed in gold, were the words, "Thuan Thien."

As though it were calling to him from the depths of his soul, Le Loi felt compelled to take up the piece.  With each step he took, his friends cried for him to stop, but nothing in the world could have defied his fate.  Le Loi approached and took the glowing piece in his hands.  Its rusted form was a mere façade, same as Le Loi’s previous mask.  His strong will to free the people of Dai Viet called upon Thuan Thien’s true golden form.  The blade had chosen its master.
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Chapter 4: Finding the Hilt
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The incredible event at Le Than’s hut bolstered rebel forces’ morale.  There was no greater sign of destiny than having a blade inscribed with, "The Will of Heaven."  Heaven had chosen Dai Viet.  Defeat was not an option.  However, Thuan Thien wasn’t fully a sword without a hilt.  Le Loi commissioned the best local smiths, but each time the blade was fashioned, it rejected the hilt and fell out.

"Why does this keep happening?"  Le Loi sighed exasperatedly at another failed attempt.  The blade fell from the new hilt as though it were made of air.

"Thuan Thien chose you, my lord."  Le Lai attempted to console his friend.  "How many people have come to Le Than’s hut over the years, while it remained nothing more than just a rusted piece of metal?  It knows where it belongs.  To the best of the best.  We can’t force Heaven’s will."

Le Loi sighed again and tied it to his sword belt.  He knew that Le Lai was right.  "So be it.  I submit to Heaven’s will!  May Heaven pave the way to freedom!"

Following the conversation, scouts reported Ming activities near the rebels’ borders.  Le Loi and Le Lai immediately set out to stop their advance.  

"Take your men and pretend to skirmish with the imperials," Le Loi said to Le Lai.  "Then, gradually fall back and join Le Than’s group.  My men and I will exploit the opportunity and make our way around
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