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Han Yu, styled Tuizhi, was a native of Nanyang, Dengzhou. His seventh - generation ancestor, Han Mao, rendered meritorious service to the Later Wei and was enfeoffed as the Prince of Anding. His father, Han Zhongqing, served as the magistrate of Wuchang. He implemented good governance, and after he left, the locals engraved a stone to praise his virtues. He finally served as a secretary - clerk. Han Yu lost his father when he was three years old and followed his elder brother Han Hui, who was demoted to a post in Lingnan. After Han Hui's death, his sister - in - law, Lady Zheng, raised him. Han Yu started to study on his own, memorizing thousands of words every day. When he grew up, he mastered all the knowledge of the "Six Classics" and various schools of thought. He passed the imperial examination. When Dong Jin served as the military governor of Xuanwu, he recommended Han Yu to serve as an observation assistant. After Dong Jin's death, Han Yu accompanied the funeral out of the city. Less than four days later, there was a mutiny in the Bian army, so he left. He took refuge with Zhang Jianfeng, the military governor of Wuning, who recruited him as an assistant in the prefectural office. Han Yu was upright in conduct and outspoken without any scruples. He was transferred to be a doctoral instructor at the Four - Gate School and then promoted to be a censor. He submitted a memorial strongly criticizing the imperial purchasing system, which angered Emperor Dezong and led to his demotion to be the magistrate of Yangshan. He was beloved by the people, and many locals named their sons after him. He was later transferred to be a law - officer assistant in Jiangling. At the beginning of the Yuanhe era, he was acting as a doctoral instructor at the National University and was in charge of affairs in the eastern capital. After three years, the position became permanent. He was transferred to be the deputy director of the Capital Affairs Department and then immediately appointed as the magistrate of Henan. Later, he was promoted to be the deputy director of the Military Geographic Department.  

Liu Jian, the magistrate of Huayin, was guilty. The former prefect impeached him, but before a reply was received, the prefect was removed from office. Liu Jian instigated the common people to block the way and demand payment for military accommodation and service. The later prefect disliked him, investigated the case, and demoted Liu Jian to be the military - advisor of Fangzhou. When Han Yu passed by Huayin, he thought that the prefects were in a secret alliance, so he submitted a memorial to have the matter investigated. After the censors re - examined the case, they found evidence of Liu Jian's embezzlement, and he was further demoted to be the assistant magistrate of Fengxi. Han Yu was involved in this case and was reinstated as a doctoral instructor. Having high talent but being repeatedly demoted and having his official rank lowered, he wrote "On Promoting Learning" to console himself, saying: 

Early one morning, the Doctor of the National University entered the Imperial Academy. Summoning the students to stand below the hall, he instructed them thus: "Academic proficiency comes from diligence but is wasted by idleness; moral integrity is achieved through reflection but destroyed by following blindly. Now, with a sage emperor and virtuous ministers in accord and all the measures for good governance in place, the evil and wicked are removed, and the worthy and excellent are promoted. Those with even minor merits are all recruited, and those with any single skill are all employed. They are carefully selected, and their flaws are polished away. There may be those who are fortunate enough to be chosen, but who can say that those with great talent will not be recognized? You students should worry about not being able to master your studies, not about the examiners being blind; you should worry about not being able to cultivate your virtue, not about the examiners being unfair." 

Before he had finished speaking, a student in the ranks laughed and said, "Sir, you are deceiving us! I have served you, sir, for several years. You never stop chanting the texts of the Six Arts with your mouth and never stop poring over the works of the various schools with your hands. When dealing with historical records, you always extract their essentials; when studying theoretical treatises, you always delve into their profound meanings. You strive to acquire as much knowledge as possible and never neglect anything, big or small. You burn candles to continue your study when daylight fades and always work tirelessly throughout the year. Your dedication to learning can be said to be diligent indeed. You oppose heterodox doctrines and denounce Buddhism and Taoism. You patch up the loopholes in Confucianism and expound on its abstruse ideas. You search for the lost threads of the Confucian tradition in the vast expanse of history and independently carry on the heritage from afar. You stem the flood of heterodox thoughts and turn back the raging current that has already gone astray. Your efforts for Confucianism can be said to be meritorious indeed. You immerse yourself in the rich and profound works, savoring their essence and beauty. The articles you write fill your house. In terms of style, you model yourself after the ancient works of Yao and Si, which are vast and boundless. The 'Announcements' of the Zhou Dynasty and the 'Inscriptions' of the Shang Dynasty are difficult to read and understand. The 'Spring and Autumn Annals' is concise and precise, while the 'Zuo Zhuan' is elaborate and exaggerated. The 'Book of Changes' is full of wonders but has its own rules, and the 'Book of Songs' is pure and flowery. Further down to the 'Zhuangzi' and the 'Songs of Chu', as well as the records of the Grand Historian, and the works of Yang Xiong and Sima Xiangru, they all have their own unique charm though sharing the same excellence. Your writing can be said to be profound in content and unrestrained in form. Since you were young, you began to study and were brave in taking action. As you grew older, you became well - versed in various principles and could handle things appropriately in all situations. Your conduct as a person can be said to be well - cultivated. However, in public, you are not trusted by others; in private, you receive no help from your friends. You are in a difficult situation, constantly making mistakes at every turn. You were briefly a censor and then exiled to the southern barbarian regions. You have served as a doctoral instructor for three years, but your talents have not been utilized. Your fate seems to be at odds with you. When will you stop suffering setbacks? Even in warm winters, your children still cry from the cold; even in a good harvest year, your wife still weeps from hunger. Your head is bald and your teeth are missing. What good will it do you even if you work until you die? Why don't you think about these things but instead teach others?" 

The master said, "Oh! Come forward, my lad. Big timbers are used as ridge - poles, and small timbers as rafters. Brackets, short columns, door - jambs, thresholds, lintels, and wedges - each finds its proper place in the construction of a house. This is the skill of a good carpenter. Olibanum, cinnabar, gastrodia, and glossy ganoderma, as well as cow - urine, puffballs, and the leather of old drums - all are collected and stored, and none is left unused when needed. This is the virtue of a good doctor. To select people fairly and promote both the clever and the clumsy, to recognize grace in the gentle and excellence in the outstanding, to compare different abilities and assign each to a suitable position - this is the way of a good prime minister. In the past, Mencius loved to debate, and thus the Way of Confucius was made clear. He traveled all over the world in his carriage and finally died in his wanderings. Xun Kuang adhered to the kingly way, and thus the great moral principles were promoted. He fled from slander to Chu and died in exile in Lanling. These two Confucian scholars' words became classics, and their actions set examples. They were far superior to others and well - deserved to enter the realm of sages. Yet, how were they treated by the world? Now, I may study diligently, but I don't follow a systematic approach; I may talk a lot, but I don't hit the mark; my writing may be unconventional, but it's not of practical use; my conduct may be good, but I'm not outstanding among the crowd. Still, I spend my monthly salary and consume the annual grain allowance. My sons don't know how to farm, and my wife doesn't know how to weave. I ride a horse with attendants following and sit idle while eating. I plod along the common path and plagiarize from old books. However, the sage emperor doesn't punish me, and the prime minister doesn't dismiss me. Isn't this my good fortune? Whenever I act, I get slandered, and my reputation suffers. To be placed in an unimportant position is just what I deserve. As for calculating the amount of wealth and comparing the ranks and seniority, forgetting to measure one's own abilities and pointing out the flaws of others, it's like blaming a carpenter for not using a small peg as a big pillar or criticizing a doctor for using rhizome of Solomon's - seal to prolong life and wanting to promote polyporus instead."  

The ruling officials read his work and were amazed by his talent. He was transferred to be the director of the Ministry of Accounting and the compiler of the historical records office. Then he was transferred to the Ministry of Personnel Assessment, in charge of drafting imperial edicts, and promoted to be a palace attendant. 

At first, when Emperor Xianzong was going to pacify Cai, he ordered Pei Du, the chief censor, to inspect the various armies. When Pei Du returned, he said that the rebels could be exterminated, which disagreed with the opinion of the prime minister. Han Yu also submitted a memorial saying: 

For years, the Huaixi region has been repairing weapons for defense. Gold, silk, grain, and livestock have been exhausted in rewards. The soldiers have been raiding in all directions, while farmers and weavers have been supplying them from behind. The gains can't cover the costs. Recently, I heard that all the horses are in the stables. This is like a man with great strength who jumps and shouts from morning till night. He won't be able to hold out for long and will surely collapse. When he is weak, a three - foot - tall boy can take his life. Moreover, when facing the full might of the whole country with the remaining strength of the three dilapidated and exhausted prefectures, their defeat can be expected soon. However, the unknown factor lies in whether Your Majesty can make a firm decision. If the army is not large enough, it can't win. For a sure - to - win army, a swift battle is beneficial. If the army is large but the battle is not swift, the expenses will surely be huge. On the battlefield, there are constant attacks every day. In the prefectures and counties near the rebels, there are all kinds of taxes and corvées. When there is a minor flood or drought, the common people will suffer. At this time, everyone will put forward different opinions to confuse Your Majesty. If Your Majesty doesn't hold firm and stops halfway, it will damage the prestige and waste the expenses, causing great harm. What's needed is to make a decision first in your heart, carefully consider the whole situation, and not be confused when things happen. Only then can you achieve success. 

He also said, "The troops from various circuits are far from home and too weak to be useful. However, in the prefectures and counties bordering the rebel territory, the local people are accustomed to fighting and know the rebels well. If they are recruited into the imperial army, after less than three months of training, they can all be put to use." He also proposed, "Deploy troops in four circuits, with about thirty thousand in each. Let them conserve their strength and wait for an opportunity. Once they launch an attack simultaneously, the rebels in Cai will be unable to rescue their front and rear, and we can achieve victory." The ruling officials were not pleased. Coincidentally, someone slandered that Han Yu had been favored by Pei Jun when he was in Jiangling. Pei Jun's son, Pei E, was notoriously misbehaved, and Han Yu wrote an article addressing Pei E by his given name, which led to a noisy public outcry. As a result, he was transferred to be the junior instructor of the crown prince. When Pei Du was appointed as the military governor of the Zhangyi Army with the position of prime minister to console and pacify the Huaixi region, he recommended Han Yu as the army's chief of staff. Han Yu requested to take a post - horse and enter Bian first to persuade Han Hong to lend his support. After Wu Yuanji was pacified, Han Yu was promoted to be the vice - minister of the Ministry of Justice.  

Emperor Xianzong sent an envoy to Fengxiang to fetch the Buddha's relics into the palace. After three days, the relics were sent to the Buddhist temple. Princes, dukes, and scholars rushed there, chanting and prostrating themselves. Some even followed foreign religious practices, burning their skin and offering precious treasures. The crowd was surging along the roads. Han Yu was disgusted when he heard about this and then submitted a memorial saying: 

Buddhism is just one of the religious practices of foreign tribes. It began to spread into China during the Later Han Dynasty and did not exist in ancient times. In the past, Huangdi reigned for a hundred years and lived to be one hundred and ten years old; Shaohao reigned for eighty years and lived to be a hundred; Zhuanxu reigned for seventy - nine years and lived to be ninety; Diku reigned for seventy years and lived to be one hundred and five; Yao reigned for ninety - eight years and lived to be one hundred and eighteen; Shun and Yu both lived to be a hundred. At that time, the world was peaceful, and the common people lived happily and had long lives, yet there was no Buddhism in China. Later, Tang also lived to be a hundred. Tang's grandson, Taiwu, reigned for seventy - five years, and Wuding reigned for fifty years. Although the historical records do not mention their lifespan, judging from the years of their reign, they probably lived no less than a hundred years. King Wen of Zhou lived to be ninety - seven, King Wu lived to be ninety - three, and King Mu reigned for a hundred years. At this time, Buddhism had not yet reached China, so their long lives were not due to believing in Buddhism. Buddhism first appeared in the reign of Emperor Ming of the Han Dynasty, and he only reigned for eighteen years. After that, there were successive upheavals and the dynasties did not last long. From the Song, Qi, Liang, Chen, and Northern Wei dynasties onwards, people became more and more devout in believing in Buddhism, but the dynasties lasted even shorter. Only Emperor Wu of the Liang Dynasty reigned for forty - eight years. He thrice renounced the throne and dedicated himself to the Buddha. He did not use livestock in ancestral temple sacrifices, ate only once a day, and his diet was limited to vegetables and fruits. However, he was later forced by Hou Jing and starved to death in the Taicheng Palace, and the state soon perished. People believe in Buddhism to seek blessings, but instead, they get misfortunes. From this, it can be known that Buddhism is not worthy of trust. 

When Emperor Gaozu first received the abdication from the Sui Dynasty, he proposed to abolish Buddhism. At that time, the monarch and his officials did not have far - reaching insights and could not thoroughly study the ways of the ancient kings and what was appropriate for ancient and modern times. They failed to promote and clarify the sage's wisdom to remedy this drawback, and the matter was thus aborted. I have always regretted this! Your Majesty, the sagacious, sacred, civil, and martial emperor, is so divine, heroic, and valiant that there has been no one comparable in the past several thousand years. At the beginning of your reign, you did not allow people to be ordained as Buddhist monks, nuns, or Taoist priests, nor did you permit the establishment of new temples and monasteries. At that time, I thought that Emperor Gaozu's aspiration would surely be realized under your rule. Now, even if you can't implement it immediately, how can you allow Buddhism to thrive? Now, Your Majesty has ordered the monks to fetch the Buddha's relics from Fengxiang. You watched from the imperial tower as the relics were carried into the palace and then ordered the temples to offer successive tributes. Although I am extremely stupid, I know for sure that Your Majesty is not bewitched by Buddhism and is not making such a show of worship to seek blessings. It is just out of the joy of a good harvest and to comply with people's wishes, creating a strange spectacle and a form of entertainment for the scholars and commoners in the capital. How could a sage and wise emperor like you believe in such things? However, the common people are ignorant, easily deceived, and hard to enlighten. If they see Your Majesty doing this, they will think that you truly believe in Buddhism. They will all say, "The Son of Heaven is a great sage and still whole - heartedly believes in Buddhism. As common and humble people, how can we cherish our own lives when it comes to the Buddha?" As a result, they burn their heads and fingers in groups of dozens or hundreds, take off their clothes and scatter money from morning till night, imitating each other and fearing to be late. The old and the young rush around, abandoning their occupations. If you don't immediately prohibit this, and as the relics are taken to more temples, there will surely be people who cut off their arms or slice their flesh to offer as tributes. This will corrupt social customs and become a laughingstock across the country. It is no trivial matter. 

The Buddha was originally a man from foreign tribes. He could not speak the language of China and his clothing style was different. He did not speak the words of the ancient kings and did not wear the clothes according to the ancient rules. He did not understand the righteousness between the monarch and his subjects and the affection between fathers and sons. Suppose he were still alive and came to the capital on a mission from his country, Your Majesty, if you were to receive him, you would only have a meeting with him in the Xuanzheng Hall, hold a reception in the Guest - reception Hall, bestow a set of clothes on him, and then escort him out of the border, not allowing him to mislead the public. Moreover, he has been dead for a long time. His dried - up and decayed bones, the remnants of something inauspicious, should not be brought into the palace. Confucius said, "Respect the spirits but keep them at a distance." In ancient times, when the feudal lords went to offer condolences in other states, they always ordered the sorcerers and priests to use peach wands and brooms to exorcise the inauspiciousness before entering. Now, for no reason, you take this decayed and filthy thing and personally go to see it. There is no prior action by sorcerers and priests, and no use of peach wands and brooms. Neither the monarch nor the subjects speak out against it, and the censors do not point out the mistake. I really feel ashamed of this. I beg you to throw these bones into the water or fire to completely eradicate this root cause, dispel the doubts of the world, and end the confusion of previous generations, so that the people of the world will know that the actions of a great sage are far beyond the ordinary. If the Buddha has spiritual power and can cause disasters, any misfortune should fall on me. May Heaven witness this. I will not complain or regret. 

After the memorial was submitted, the emperor was extremely angry. He showed it to the prime minister and intended to sentence Han Yu to death. Pei Du and Cui Qun said, "Han Yu's words are offensive and it is indeed appropriate to punish him. However, if he did not have the utmost loyalty in his heart, how could he have said such things? We hope you will be a little more lenient to encourage others to offer advice." The emperor said, "Han Yu said that I worship Buddhism too excessively, which I can tolerate. But when he said that after the Eastern Han Dynasty started to believe in Buddhism, emperors suffered early deaths, what absurd words! Han Yu, as a subject, dared to be so arrogant and is definitely unforgivable!" Thereupon, both inside and outside the court were shocked and frightened. Even the noble relatives pleaded for Han Yu. So he was demoted to be the governor of Chaozhou. 

After arriving in Chaozhou, he submitted a memorial to express his grief and gratitude, saying: 

I was so arrogant, stupid, and ignorant of etiquette. When presenting the matter of the Buddha's relics, my words were disrespectful. Judging from the proper name and convicting me according to the law, even death a thousand times could not atone for my crime. Your Majesty pitied my foolish loyalty and forgave my wild and straightforwardness. You thought that although my words were blameworthy, there were no other malicious intentions in my heart. You especially bent the law and made me the governor of Chaozhou. I was spared from execution and still got a salary. Your sacred kindness is so generous that it is immeasurable like heaven and earth. Even if I were to break my head and cut out my heart, it would not be enough to express my gratitude! 

The prefecture I'm in charge of is located at the far - east of Guangzhou. One has to cross the sea mouth and navigate through the treacherous waters. The waves are so fierce that it's hard to estimate the journey. There are also hurricanes and crocodiles, bringing unpredictable disasters. Near the southern border of the prefecture, the boundless sea stretches as far as the sky. Poisonous mists and miasmas rise day and night. I've been sickly since I was young. Now that I'm only fifty, my hair has turned white and my teeth have fallen out. It's reasonable to say that I won't live long. Moreover, my crime is extremely serious, and I'm placed in this remote and desolate place. Filled with worry, fear, shame, and unease, I feel that death is near. I'm all alone, with no relatives or allies at court. Living in this land of barbarians, I'm among demons and ghosts. If Your Majesty doesn't pity and care about me, who would speak up for me? 

I am by nature stupid and ignorant, and I don't understand many things in human affairs. I only have an intense love for learning and writing, and I have never stopped for a single day. I am indeed praised and recognized by my contemporaries. My writings at that time were not outstanding either. However, when it comes to expounding on Your Majesty's merits and virtues, which can match the content of the "Book of Songs" and the "Book of Documents", creating songs and poems to be presented at the suburban and ancestral temples, recording the imperial sacrifice on Mount Tai, engraving the jade tablets, elaborating on the grand blessings from Heaven, and glorifying the unparalleled great achievements, my works would be worthy to be included in the annals of the "Book of Songs" and the "Book of Documents" without shame, and would stand firm between Heaven and Earth without any flaw. Even if the ancient sages were to come back to life, I would not yield to them. 

I believe that since the founding of the glorious Tang Dynasty and its rule over the world, all within the four seas have become its subjects. The territory extends ten thousand li in the north, south, east, and west. Since the Tianbao era, the governance has been somewhat slack. The cultural achievements are not outstanding, and the military conquests are not resolute. Treacherous officials and evil minions are scattered everywhere like pests, spreading harm to protect themselves. They seem submissive on the surface but are rebellious inside. Father passes the position to son, and from grandfather to grandson. They are like ancient feudal lords, seizing control of their own lands, not paying homage to the court or offering tributes for sixty or seventy years. Four emperors have passed on the throne until Your Majesty. Since Your Majesty ascended the throne, you have personally handled and judged affairs, reversing the difficult situation, making decisive decisions, acting with great force and speed. The sun and the moon shine clearly. Wherever the imperial army marches, all submit. It is appropriate to establish musical pieces to inform the gods, make an eastern tour to Mount Tai to report the achievements to Heaven, record all the glorious merits, and show the success, so that future generations will always be in awe of our great achievements. At this moment, it is a once - in - a - thousand - years grand occasion that cannot be missed. However, I, burdened with guilt and caught in trouble, am confined on this isolated island. Sighing sadly every day, I am getting closer to death. I even cannot perform my humble skills among the attendants and subordinates, using all my thoughts and efforts to atone for my previous mistakes. Filled with pain to the end of the world, I will not close my eyes even in death. I earnestly hope that Your Majesty, as kind as Heaven and Earth, and as loving as parents, will pity me. 

After the emperor read the memorial, he was quite touched and remorseful. He wanted to reuse Han Yu and showed the memorial to the prime minister, saying, "What Han Yu said before shows his great love for me. However, he shouldn't have said that emperors who believe in Buddhism will have short lives." Huangfu Bo always resented Han Yu for his straightforwardness. He immediately reported, "Han Yu is still wild and reckless. He can be transferred to a place closer to the capital first." So Han Yu was transferred to be the governor of Yuanzhou. At first, when Han Yu arrived in Chaozhou, he asked the people about their hardships. They all said, "There are crocodiles in the E Xi River. They have almost eaten up all the livestock of the people, and that's why the people are poor." A few days later, Han Yu went to see it himself. He ordered his subordinate Qin Ji to throw a sheep and a pig into the river and made an offering, saying: 

In the past, when the ancient kings ruled the world, they set fire to the mountains and swamps, and used nets and spears to eliminate the insects, snakes, and other harmful creatures that brought disasters to the people and livestock, and drove them beyond the four seas. Later, as their virtue declined and they couldn't rule over far - reaching areas, they even abandoned the lands between the Yangtze River and the Han River to the barbarians of Chu and Yue. How much more so for the areas between the lakes and the mountains hundreds of miles away from the capital? It is only natural for the crocodiles to inhabit and breed here. 

Now, the Son of Heaven has ascended the throne of the Tang Dynasty. He is divine, benevolent, and martial. He has brought under his rule all within the four seas and the six directions. How much more so for this land, which was once within the territory of Yu the Great and is close to the ancient state of Yangzhou, a land governed by the prefect and county magistrates, and where tributes and taxes are paid for the sacrifices to Heaven, Earth, the ancestral temples, and all the gods? The crocodiles cannot co - exist with me, the prefect, on this land. I, the prefect, have received the mandate of the Son of Heaven to guard this land and govern these people. However, the crocodiles boldly stay in the river and ponds without peace. They eat the livestock, bears, pigs, deer, and roe deer of the people to fatten themselves and breed their offspring, and compete with me, the prefect, for dominance. Although I am mediocre and weak, how can I humble myself before the crocodiles, showing timidity and cowardice, bringing shame to the officials and the people, and living here in a cowardly way? Having received the mandate of the Son of Heaven to serve as an official here, I must, by the situation, reason things out with the crocodiles. If the crocodiles are sensible, they should listen to me, the prefect. 

In Chaozhou, the sea lies to its south. Whether it's the huge whales and rocs or the tiny shrimps and crabs, all can find a place to live and feed there. The crocodiles can reach it from here in a single day, setting out in the morning and arriving in the evening. Now, I'm making an agreement with the crocodiles: "Within three days, you should lead your kind and move south to the sea to avoid the official appointed by the Son of Heaven. If you can't do it in three days, then extend it to five days; if five days aren't enough, then to seven days. If you still can't move after seven days, it means you're determined not to relocate, and you don't respect me, the prefect, or heed my words. Otherwise, it means the crocodiles are so stupid and unenlightened that they don't understand or hear what I'm saying. Those who defy the official appointed by the Son of Heaven, don't listen to his words, and don't move to avoid him, as well as those who are stupid and harm the people and livestock, all deserve to be killed. I, the prefect, will select capable and skilled people, arm them with strong bows and poisoned arrows, and take action against the crocodiles. I'll only stop when every single one of you is killed. Don't regret it later!" 

On the night of the offering, a violent storm with thunder and lightning arose in the river. After a few days, the river dried up completely, and the crocodiles moved sixty li to the west. From then on, there were no more crocodile problems in Chaozhou. In Yuanzhou, people would sell their children into servitude. If they couldn't redeem them after the agreed - upon period, the children would be permanently enslaved. When Han Yu arrived, he calculated the value of their labor and redeemed more than seven hundred enslaved children and returned them to their parents. He then made an agreement with the locals and prohibited the practice of selling children into servitude. He was later summoned to the capital to serve as the Director of the Imperial College and then transferred to be the Vice - Minister of War.  

There was a rebellion in Zhenzhou. The soldiers killed Tian Hongzheng and supported Wang Tingcou to take power. The emperor issued an edict for Han Yu to go and appease the rebels. After he set off, everyone was worried about his safety. Yuan Zhen said, "It's a pity for Han Yu." Emperor Muzong also regretted sending him and issued an edict for Han Yu to handle the matter as appropriate and not necessarily enter the rebel - held area. When Han Yu arrived, Wang Tingcou deployed his troops strictly to greet him, and armored soldiers lined up in the court. After they sat down, Wang Tingcou said, "The reason for all this chaos is these soldiers." Han Yu said loudly, "The Son of Heaven thought you had the talent of a general, so he bestowed the military insignia on you. Who would have thought you'd rebel like a bandit?" Before he finished speaking, a soldier stepped forward and said angrily, "Our former grand - master fought against Zhu Tao for the country. His blood - stained clothes are still there. How has this army betrayed the country? How can you call us bandits?" Han Yu said, "I thought you had forgotten your former grand - master. It's good if you still remember him. Since the Tianbao era, do the sons and grandsons of An Lushan, Shi Siming, Li Xilie and the like still exist? Are there any of them holding official positions?" The crowd replied, "No." Han Yu said, "Tian Gong surrendered the six prefectures of Weibo to the court. He was appointed the Chief Minister of the Secretariat, and both he and his son received military commissions. Liu Wu and Li You are also in charge of major military regions. You all know about these things in your army." The crowd said, "Tian Hongzheng was harsh, so the soldiers in this army were uneasy." Han Yu said, "But you all killed Lord Tian and massacred his family. What else can you say?" The crowd shouted, "You're right." Fearing a change in the crowd, Wang Tingcou quickly waved them away. Then he asked, "What do you want me to do now?" Han Yu said, "There are no shortages of generals like Niu Yuanyi in the Six Armies of the Divine Strategy. But the court takes the overall situation into consideration and can't abandon him. Why have you besieged him for so long?" Wang Tingcou said, "I'll let him out." Han Yu said, "If you do so, then there'll be no more problems." Just then, Niu Yuanyi also broke through the siege and got out, and Wang Tingcou didn't pursue him. Han Yu returned and reported what had been said. The emperor was very pleased and transferred him to be the Vice - Minister of Personnel.  

At that time, the prime minister Li Fengji disliked Li Shen and wanted to drive him out. So he appointed Han Yu as the Mayor of Jingzhao and concurrently the Censor - in - Chief, with a special edict exempting him from the routine visit to the Censorate. Meanwhile, Li Shen was appointed the Vice - Censor - in - Chief. As expected, Li Shen impeached Han Yu, but Han Yu used the edict to defend himself. After that, there were a lot of official documents flying back and forth. The prime minister, seeing the disharmony between the Censorate and the Mayor's Office, removed Han Yu from his position and made him the Vice - Minister of War, and transferred Li Shen to be the Observation Commissioner of Jiangxi. When Li Shen met the emperor, he was allowed to stay, and Han Yu was also reinstated as the Vice - Minister of Personnel. Han Yu died in the fourth year of the Changqing era at the age of fifty - seven. He was posthumously granted the title of Minister of Rites and given the posthumous name "Wen".  

Han Yu was intelligent and perceptive, and never followed others blindly. When making friends with people, he remained consistent from beginning to end. He helped many young scholars achieve success, and they often became well - known. Those who were instructed by Han Yu all called themselves "Disciples of the Han School". When Han Yu's official position became prominent, he gradually declined new disciples. For all his relatives, either immediate or distant, and friends who had no descendants, he arranged marriages for their orphaned daughters and provided relief to their families. When his sister - in - law, Mrs. Zheng, passed away, he observed the one - year mourning period to show his gratitude.  

Han Yu often said that after Sima Xiangru, Sima Qian, Liu Xiang, and Yang Xiong of the Han Dynasty, truly outstanding writers rarely emerged. Therefore, he delved deeply into the essence of writing and established his own distinct style, forming his own school of thought. Dozens of his works, such as "On the Way", "On Human Nature", and "On Teachers", are profound and extensive, complementing the works of Mencius and Yang Xiong and supporting the "Six Classics". As for his other writings, he started from scratch and chose his words carefully, never imitating his predecessors. However, only Han Yu could write so smoothly as if with boundless energy. When his disciples Li Ao, Li Han, and Huangfu Shi tried to follow his style, they fell far short. Among those who associated with Han Yu, like Meng Jiao and Zhang Ji, also made a name for themselves in that era.  

Meng Jiao, styled Dongye, was a native of Wukang, Huzhou. In his youth, he lived in seclusion in Songshan. He was of an unyielding nature and seldom got along well with others. Han Yu became fast friends with him at first sight. At the age of fifty, Meng Jiao passed the imperial examination and was appointed as a county magistrate in Liyang. In the county, there were Toujin Rapids and Pingling City, with thick forests and overgrown bushes, and stagnant water below. Meng Jiao often went to sit by the water, pacing back and forth and composing poems, and thus neglected much of his official duties. The county magistrate reported this to the prefectural government, and a substitute magistrate was sent to replace him, sharing half of his salary. When Zheng Yuqing was the Defender - in - Chief of the Eastern Capital, he appointed Meng Jiao as the Judge of Water and Land Transportation. When Zheng Yuqing was in charge of Xingyuan, he recommended Meng Jiao to be his military advisor. Meng Jiao died at the age of sixty - four. Zhang Ji gave him the posthumous title of "Master Zhenyao".  

Meng Jiao's poems were reasonable and interesting, and were highly praised by Han Yu. However, his poetic ideas were elaborate and his style was oddly abstruse. Li Guan also commented on his poems, saying, "His best works are matchless in ancient times, and even at his ordinary, he outshines Xie Lingyun and Xie Tiao."  

Zhang Ji, styled Wenchang, was a native of Wujiang, Hezhou. He passed the imperial examination and served as an Assistant of the Imperial Sacrificial Bureau. After a long - term service, he was promoted to be a Clerk in the Secretariat. Han Yu recommended him to be a Doctor of the Imperial Academy. He successively served as a Deputy - Director of the Water Conservancy Department and a Director of the Department of Guests. At that time, he associated with many well - known scholars, and Han Yu regarded him as a worthy person and thought highly of him. Zhang Ji was an honest and straightforward person. He once criticized Han Yu for his fondness of gambling and for his miscellaneous theories. He also thought that Han Yu was argumentative and eager to outdo others, and that his refutation of Buddhism and Taoism was not as well - documented as that of Mencius and Yang Xiong for the benefit of future generations. Han Yu replied to his letter at last and said: 

You don't think poorly of me. You intend to guide me into the realm of sages and worthies, dispel my wrong ideas, and elevate me to a higher level. You think that I have the potential to reach the Way. You want to dredge its source, show me the right path, irrigate its root, so that I can enjoy its fruits. Even those with great virtue would decline such praise, let alone me? However, there are points that need to be addressed, so I can't just let it pass.
In the past, when the sage wrote "The Spring and Autumn Annals", although he made the words profound, he still didn't dare to openly spread it. He orally taught his disciples, and it was only in later generations that the book emerged. His way of preventing trouble was subtle. Now, the two religions (Buddhism and Taoism) are worshipped by people from commoners to high - ranking officials. How dare I openly denounce them? Even when I choose those who are receptive to educate, they still often oppose me, raising a great noise. If I were to write a book, many people would be angry when they see it, and they would surely think I'm crazy and confused. I can't even take care of myself, so what's the use of a book?
Confucius, a sage, said, "Since I got Zilu, no abusive words have reached my ears." Although his disciples assisted and supported him all over the world, he still suffered from lack of food in Chen, was in danger in Kuang, was slandered by Sunshu, and had to flee around the borders of Qi, Lu, Song, and Wei. Although his Way was noble, his plight was extreme. Thanks to his disciples who stuck with him, his teachings finally stood firm in the world. If he had spoken and written alone, could his teachings have survived?
Now, the two religions have been prevalent in China for more than six hundred years. Their roots are deeply entrenched, and their influence has spread far and wide. It can't be banned overnight. Since King Wen passed away, King Wu, the Duke of Zhou, King Cheng, and King Kang jointly upheld the rituals and music. It wasn't long from then to Confucius, nor from Confucius to Mencius, nor from Mencius to Yang Xiong. Yet they still had to work so hard and endure so much hardship before they could establish their teachings. How can I handle it casually? If it's done easily, it won't be passed down far. So I dare not do it.
However, looking at the ancients, when they had the right time and could implement their Way, they didn't write books. Those who wrote books were those whose ideas couldn't be implemented in their time but were meant for future generations. Now, whether I can achieve my ambition or not is unknown. So I can wait until I'm fifty or sixty to write, and it won't be too late. If Heaven doesn't want people to understand, then my fate is uncertain. If Heaven wants people to understand, then who else but me? Whether it's implementing the Way, writing books, influencing the present, or passing on to the future, there must be a way. Why are you so worried about what I'm doing?  
In your previous letter, you said that when I argue with others, I can't be humble and seem to be eager to win. Although it's true, it's not that I like to win for myself, but I want my Way to prevail. It's not that I like my own Way to win either. My Way is the Way of Confucius, Mencius, and Yang Xiong. If those who spread it can't win the arguments, then there's no point in having the Way. How can I avoid such a reputation? Confucius said, "I talked with Yan Hui all day, and he never disagreed with me. He seemed stupid." But he surely argued with others. You criticized my ideas as being miscellaneous, and I've addressed this in my previous reply. Please reconsider it. In the past, even Confucius joked around. As the "Book of Poetry" says, "Good at joking without being cruel." The "Records" say, "All work and no play, even King Wen and King Wu wouldn't do it." How does it harm the Way? Haven't you thought about it? 

Zhang Ji was good at writing Yuefu poems and his works were full of epigrams. He finally served as the Deputy Supervisor of the Imperial Academy. 

Huangfu Shi, styled Chizheng, was a native of Xin'an, Muzhou. He passed the imperial examination and served as a magistrate in Luhun. He eventually rose to the position of a senior official in the Ministry of Works. He was quick - tempered and indulged in alcohol, and often offended his colleagues in the same department. So he requested to be transferred to the eastern capital for a position. The Defender - in - Chief Pei Du recruited him as a military advisor. When Pei Du was renovating Fuxian Temple and planned to erect a stele, he asked Bai Juyi to write the inscription. Huangfu Shi was angry and said, "You ignore me who is near and go far to ask Bai Juyi. I hereby resign." Pei Du apologized to him. Then Huangfu Shi asked for a large jug of wine. After getting drunk, he took up the pen and quickly finished writing. Pei Du rewarded him generously with carriages, horses, silk and colorful fabrics. Huangfu Shi was extremely angry and said, "Since I wrote the preface for Gu Kuang's collection, I've never thought highly of others. Now this stele has three thousand characters, and you should pay me three bolts of silk for each character. Why do you treat me so shabbily?" Pei Du smiled and said, "You're an unruly talent." Then he compensated him according to his demand.  

Once Huangfu Shi was stung on the finger by a bee. He paid children to collect bees and then mashed them to get their venom. One day, he asked his son to copy his poems. When his son made a mistake in one character, he scolded, jumped up and called for a stick. Before the stick was brought, he bit his son's arm until it bled. 

Lu Tong lived in the eastern capital. When Han Yu was the magistrate of Henan, he loved Lu Tong's poems and treated him with great courtesy. Lu Tong styled himself Yuchuanzi. He once wrote a poem "Eclipse of the Moon" to satirize the rebels during the Yuanhe period, and Han Yu praised its excellence. 

At that time, there were also Jia Dao and Liu Yi, both of whom were disciples of Han Yu. 

Jia Dao, styled Langxian, was a native of Fanyang. He was originally a Buddhist monk named Wuben. When he came to the eastern capital, the magistrate of Luoyang prohibited monks from going out after noon. Jia Dao wrote poems to express his grief. Han Yu pitied him and taught him how to write. So he gave up being a monk and took part in the imperial examination. When he was deeply engrossed in poem - writing, he wouldn't notice even if he met high - ranking officials. One day, when he saw the governor of the capital, he rode his donkey without giving way. He was stopped and questioned, and was only released after a long time. He took the imperial examination many times but failed to pass. During the reign of Emperor Wenzong, he was slandered and was demoted to be the registrar of Changjiang. At the beginning of the Huichang era, he was promoted from the granary supervisor of Puzhou to the household supervisor, but he died before taking up the new post at the age of sixty - five.  

Liu Yi was also a man of integrity. When he was young, he was unrestrained and engaged in chivalrous acts. He killed someone while drunk and became a fugitive. After a general amnesty, he came out and then changed his ways and studied hard. He was able to write poems. However, relying on his past reputation, he couldn't humble himself before the nobles. He often wore clogs and shabby clothes. Hearing that Han Yu welcomed scholars from all over the country, he walked to him and wrote two poems, "Ice Column" and "Snow Cart", which were better than those of Lu Tong and Meng Jiao. When Fan Zongshi saw them, he bowed to Liu Yi alone. He could directly point out others' merits and demerits, and when he respected someone for their righteousness, he would get along with them as closely as relatives. Later, in a quarrel, he couldn't yield to the guests. So he took several catties of Han Yu's gold and said, "This was obtained by flattering the dead. It's better to give it to me as a birthday gift." Han Yu couldn't stop him. He returned to Qi and Lu, and his whereabouts were unknown ever since.  

Appraisal: When the Tang Dynasty was founded, it inherited the fragmented situation of the Five Dynasties. The royal government was in chaos, literature was in decline and the essence was exhausted, and the elegant and the vulgar were mixed. After the world was pacified, the government managed the chaotic situation, eradicated the malpractices, studied Confucianism to establish laws and regulations. After being influenced for almost a hundred years, the literary works later could be described to some extent. During the Zhenyuan and Yuanhe periods, Han Yu took the writings in the "Six Classics" as an example for the scholars. He blocked the decadent trend, restored simplicity from complexity, and eliminated falsehood to seek truth. Han Yu regarded his talent as comparable to that of Sima Qian and Yang Xiong, and didn't even mention Ban Gu and those below. When he expressed his views, they were purely correct. He got rid of trite expressions, developed new ideas, and his works were broad and unrestrained. In general, they were in line with the teachings of the sages. He compared his way of thought to that of Mencius, and thought Xun Kuang and Yang Xiong were not pure enough. Isn't it true? When it came to remonstrating with the emperor and offering strategies, resolving difficulties and caring for the lonely, correcting the decadent trend and being eager to promote benevolence and righteousness, he could be regarded as a sincere gentleman who adhered to the right path. From the Jin Dynasty to the Sui Dynasty, Taoism and Buddhism were prevalent, and the orthodox teachings of the sages were on the verge of extinction. Many scholars relied on the just public opinion of the world to support strange and superstitious ideas. Only Han Yu sighed and advocated the teachings of the sages, trying to resolve the doubts of the people across the country. Although he was ridiculed, he got up and fought again. At first, people seemed not to believe in him, but finally he became very famous at that time. In the past, Mencius opposed Yang Zhu and Mo Di, only about two hundred years after Confucius. Han Yu opposed Taoism and Buddhism more than a thousand years later. He reversed the decline and restored the right path. His achievements were as great as Mencius' but he worked twice as hard. So he far surpassed Xun Kuang and Yang Xiong. After Han Yu's death, his words became very popular, and scholars looked up to him as they did to Mount Tai and the North Star.  
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Qian Hui, styled Weizhang. His father, Qian Qi, is also mentioned in the "Biography of Lu Lun". Qian Hui passed the imperial examination and lived in Gucheng. Wang Ying, the magistrate of Gucheng, was good at entertaining migrant scholars and travelers and gave them financial aid, and was punished for this. When the observation commissioner Fan Ze examined the accounts, he found that only Qian Hui had no such records, so he recommended Qian Hui to serve as the secretary. When the rebels in Cai were at their most powerful, Fan Ze recruited many warriors into the army. After Fan Ze's death, the warriors hoped for rewards. Zhou Che was in charge of the remaining affairs and was reluctant to use the military treasury without permission, so he didn't give the rewards. At that time, there was heavy snow, and the warriors were cold. Qian Hui distributed winter clothes and cotton wadding in advance, which made the warriors very happy. He was also recruited to serve in the office of Cui Yan in Xuanzhou and Shezhou. When the imperial army attacked Cai, a written order was issued to dispatch the soldiers at Caishi to join the battle. After they returned from the garrison, they were quite arrogant. Just then, Cui Yan was seriously ill. Qian Hui suggested summoning Li Xun, the governor of Chizhou, to serve as the deputy commissioner. Li Xun arrived just as Cui Yan died, and the whole army was stabilized because of this.  

He was summoned to the capital and appointed as a left remonstrant. Then he served as a deputy director of the Ministry of Rites and became a Hanlin academician. He was promoted three times to be a middle - level official in the Secretariat and was also given the title of Chief Hanlin Academician. Emperor Xianzong once summoned Qian Hui alone and calmly said that all the other academicians were carefully selected and should be informed of state secrets and participate in decision - making. The emperor praised him as a kind and honest person. At that time, the imperial court was accumulating wealth to regain the Hehuang area. Although there was a ban on unnamed tributes, those that came were not much rejected. Qian Hui earnestly advised the emperor to stop this practice. The emperor secretly ordered that in the future, no tributes should enter through the right Yintai Gate to avoid being seen by the academicians. Liang Shouqian, the director of the Hanlin Academy, saw that Qian Hui's comments on the memorials of the military supervisors were concise and sighed, "Can't a single word be added?" He bore a grudge against Qian Hui. Because he offended the emperor by discussing the affairs of Huaixi, he was removed from his post, transferred to be the junior tutor of the crown prince, and then sent out to be the governor of Guozhou.  

He was summoned to the capital and appointed as the minister of the Ministry of Rites. The prime minister Duan Wenchang recommended Yang Hunzhi, a person he favored, and the academician Li Shen recommended Zhou Hanbin to Qian Hui, asking him to ensure their admission to the imperial examination. Yang Hunzhi was the son of Yang Ping. He presented many ancient calligraphy and paintings, all of which were treasures of the world, to Duan Wenchang. Qian Hui didn't meet the requests of the two men and selected Yang Yinshi and Su Chao by himself. Su Chao was the son - in - law of Li Zongmin, and Yang Yinshi was the younger brother of Yang Rushi. Both of them had a close relationship with Qian Hui. Duan Wenchang was angry. As he was about to take up his post as the governor of Jiannan Xichuan, when he went to bid farewell to the emperor, he reported that Qian Hui selected scholars out of personal favoritism. He consulted Li Shen and Yuan Zhen. At that time, Yuan Zhen had a feud with Li Zongmin, so they jointly attacked Qian Hui. An imperial edict was issued for Wang Qi and Bai Juyi to conduct a retest. More than half of the candidates were disqualified, and Qian Hui was demoted to be the governor of Jiangzhou. Yang Rushi and others advised Qian Hui to present the private letters from Duan Wenchang and Li Shen to prove his innocence. Qian Hui said, "If I have a clear conscience, why should I defend myself?" He ordered his children and subordinates to burn the letters.  

At first, there were bandits who robbed the tribute ships in the prefecture. The arresting officers arrested and interrogated 200 young hooligans along the river. Qian Hui investigated and found them innocent, so he released them all. A few days later, the real bandits were captured in Shuzhou. There was a sum of one million in cattle - farm money in the prefecture. The previous governors used it for banquets and gifts. Qian Hui said, "This is for agricultural preparations. How can it be used for other purposes!" He ordered it to be used to pay the rents for poor farmers. He was transferred to Huzhou. At that time, there was a drought in Xuanzhou and Shezhou. The left - vice minister Kong Kui requested to transfer Qian Hui to take charge of Xuanzhou and Shezhou. But the prime minister didn't agree, thinking that Qian Hui was promoted because of his literary talent. Kong Kui said, "Your Excellency should know about affairs across the country. You don't even know about Qian Hui's governance in Jiangzhou and Guozhou. How can you know about other things?" Later, Qian Hui was promoted to be the vice - minister of the Ministry of Works and was then sent out to be the governor of Huazhou.  

When Emperor Wenzong ascended the throne, Qian Hui was summoned to the capital and appointed as the left - vice minister of the Secretariat. Once, when an imperial edict was being read, the officials were in the court. It was extremely cold, and some of them gradually stepped aside to avoid the cold. Qian Hui, who was always respectful and cautious, didn't leave his position and finally fainted after a long time. He then submitted a memorial to the emperor, asking to retire, but his request was not approved. In the early Taihe period, he served as the governor of Huazhou again. Soon, he retired from office as the minister of the Ministry of Personnel. He died at the age of 75 and was posthumously awarded the title of right - vice premier of the Secretariat.  

Qian Hui had a good relationship with Xue Zhenglun and Wei Hongjian. After the two died, he took care of their orphans until they got married and established themselves. When he served as the junior tutor of the crown prince, Han Gongwu bribed the high - ranking officials. He sent Qian Hui 200,000 strings of cash, but Qian Hui didn't accept it. Someone said that since he was not in a high - position, he didn't have to decline. Qian Hui said, "Whether to accept it depends on righteousness, not on one's position." At that time, he was regarded as a person with the prestige to be a public official.  

Qian Hui's sons were Qian Kefu and Qian Fangyi. Qian Kefu died during the time of Zheng Zhu. Qian Fangyi finally served as an attendant to the crown prince. His son, Qian Xu, styled Ruiwen, was good at writing. The prime minister Wang Tuan recommended him to be in charge of drafting imperial edicts, and he was promoted to be a middle - level official in the Secretariat. After Wang Tuan was convicted, Qian Xu was demoted to be a military advisor in Fuzhou.  

Cui Xian, styled Chongyi, was a native of Boping, Bozhou.  In the early Yuanhe period, he was promoted to the status of Jinshi and also passed the advanced literary examination.  Both Zheng Yuqing and Li Yijian recommended him to serve in their military offices and treated him with equal courtesy.  He entered the court as a palace censor. He was upright and independent, and his elegant demeanor influenced the people at that time.  Emperor Jingzong was about to visit the Eastern Capital.  Pei Du, who was in Xingyuan, was worried about it and submitted a memorial asking for an audience and came with the memorial.  At that time, Li Fengji was in power. Fearing that Pei Du would become the prime minister again, he sent more than ten people including Liu Qichu, the prefect of Jingzhao, to try their best to stop Pei Du. Even the guests under Pei Du's patronage had the intention to leave or stay depending on the situation. One day, Pei Du hosted a banquet for guests. Liu Qichu tried his best to excuse himself and whispered in Pei Du's ear.  Cui Xian hated his affectation. He raised his wine cup and reproached Pei Du, saying, "The prime minister allows a subordinate official to whisper in your ear. I'd like you to drink a cup as a penalty." Pei Du smiled and accepted the cup and drank it.  Liu Qichu felt uneasy and quickly left. Everyone at the table thought Cui Xian was brave.  He was gradually promoted to be the observation commissioner of Shaanzhou and Guozhou.  He drank heavily with guests and subordinates every day and was rarely sober.  He would handle affairs at midnight, and his decision - making was precise without the slightest error.  The officials regarded him as a genius. He was summoned to the court and appointed as the right regular attendant and the director of the Imperial Library.  He died in the eighth year of the Taihe period.  

Cui Xian always had lofty aspirations beyond the ordinary and achieved remarkable things. Sometimes he would visit the Zhongnan Mountains. Under the moonlight, he would chant and howl, and even shed tears when deeply moved. Among his various works, his poems were the best.  

Wei Biaowei, styled Ziming, was the seventh - generation descendant of Wei Yuanli, the Duke of Meicheng in the Sui Dynasty. He could write articles even when he was a child. When his mother's instructions were a bit strict, he wouldn't eat, so his mother never scolded him again.  

Wei Biaowei, styled Ziming, was the seventh - generation descendant of Duke Yuanli of Meicheng in the Sui Dynasty. He could write when he was a child. When his mother's instructions were a bit strict, he would not eat, so he was never blamed.
When Wei Gao was in charge of Xichuan, Wang Wei, Sikong Shu, Dugu Liangbi, and Pei Shui served in his military office. They all highly recommended and respected each other. Pei Shui once said that Wei Biaowei resembled Wei Jie and thought he himself couldn't compare with him. Wei Biaowei passed the imperial examination and was recruited by several military governors. After a long time, he was appointed as an acting supervisory censor in the court. He was not happy and said, "Official positions and salaries are like flavors. Everyone desires them. I'm already fifty. When I look at myself in the mirror and pluck out the white hairs, and mingle with young people to seek a position, I don't find it appealing. I'd rather be a hermit like the master of pine trees and chrysanthemums, not feeling ashamed compared to Tao Yuanming." Soon, he became a Hanlin academician. At that time, Li Shen offended the prime minister and was demoted to Duanzhou. Pang Yan and Jiang Fang were also banished. Since there were vacancies among the academicians, everyone was vying to recommend those favored by the prime minister. Only Wei Biaowei recommended Wei Chuhou, and people admired his fairness. He was promoted to be in charge of drafting imperial edicts. Later, when discussing with Wei Chuhou about adding more academicians, he recommended Lu Sui again. Wei Chuhou treated Wei Biaowei like an elder and said, "Lu Sui has a high - ranking position. If he enters, he will be above you. What should we do?" Wei Biaowei replied, "When selecting the virtuous and promoting the worthy, we shouldn't consider personal interests at all." After a long time, he was promoted to be a middle - level official in the Secretariat. Emperor Jingzong once told his attendants that he wanted to make the two Weis prime ministers, but then he died. When Emperor Wenzong ascended the throne, only Wei Chuhou became the prime minister, and Wei Biaowei was promoted to be the vice - minister of the Ministry of Revenue. When Qi Zhizhao rebelled, the emperor issued an edict for Li Ting to lead an army to suppress him. The army stopped by the river. The emperor was worried that the campaign would not succeed. Wei Biaowei said, "Based on Li Ting's military strength, he will surely defeat the rebels within fifteen days." When the victory report arrived, it was only ten days. Qi Zhizhao's 6,000 remaining soldiers fled to Zhaoyi. The prime minister suggested finding out the ringleaders and executing them, and sending the coerced followers back to Wei. Wei Biaowei submitted a memorial saying, "It's not benevolent to kill the rebels who have surrendered. I suggest replacing Shi Xiancheng in Wei with Li Ting. Qi Zhizhao's men can then be recruited." His suggestion was not adopted. He resigned from the position of academician due to a chronic illness. He died at the age of sixty and was posthumously awarded the title of minister of the Ministry of Rites.  
At first, when he was ill, he couldn't afford medical treatment. The room where he lived was narrow and shabby. After his death, the mourners sighed with pity. He was loyal to his old friends. Even when they were of humble status, he would hold their hands and talk and laugh with them without any estrangement. He especially liked "Spring and Autumn Annals". He was troubled by the fact that scholars held one - sided views and there were all kinds of different opinions on right and wrong. So he wrote "General Rules of the Three Commentaries" to comprehensively convey the essence of the scriptures. Also, because scholars disrespected the teaching profession while even low - status musicians could respect their teachers, he wrote "Genealogy of Teachers for the Nine Classics" to condemn such a violation.  

Gao Di, styled Qiaozhi. History fails to record where he was from. He and his younger brothers Gao Zhu and Gao Kai all passed the imperial examination. He was gradually promoted to be a right remonstrant and a compiler in the History Bureau. At the end of the Yuanhe period, eunuchs were appointed as officials in charge of the government's purchase of grain at a fixed price. Gao Di submitted consecutive memorials to oppose this. He was transferred to be a courtier in charge of recording the emperor's daily activities. He often presented his views on the gains and losses of the government's policies. Emperor Muzong praised him, personally bestowed upon him a red robe and a fish - shaped jade pendant, and summoned him to the Hanlin Academy as an academician. When Zhang Shao launched a sudden rebellion, Gao Di accompanied Emperor Jingzong to stay in the Left Army at night. The next day, he was promoted to be in charge of drafting imperial edicts and was appointed as a middle - level official in the Secretariat. When he met the emperor, he advised the emperor to personally handle state affairs to show his diligence. The emperor accepted his advice and rewarded him with brocade. Soon, he was removed from the position of academician. He was gradually promoted to be the vice - minister of the Ministry of Personnel, and people spoke highly of his performance in office. He was sent out of the capital to be the governor of Tongzhou. After his death, he was posthumously awarded the title of minister of the Ministry of War. He left a will asking for a simple burial.  

Gao Di was orphaned and poor in his youth. He was upright and had no political backers, yet he achieved official success. All his younger brothers were honest, kind - hearted and loving towards each other, and were respected by the gentry.  

Gao Di's son, Gao Shi, styled Chengzhi, passed the imperial examination and was gradually promoted to be the right remonstrant official. At the end of the Xiantong period, he served as the vice - minister of the Ministry of Rites. At that time, many scholars tried to seek advantages through powerful people. Gao Shi was unable to handle this situation. Then he threw his hat on the ground and said, "I will definitely select candidates with absolute fairness. If I'm punished, it's my fate!" So he selected Gongcheng Yi, Xu Tang, Nie Yizhong and others. He judged the affairs of the Ministry of Revenue as the vice - minister of the Ministry of War and was sent out to be the military governor of Zhaoyi. He was driven away by his subordinates and demoted to be the assistant magistrate of Lianzhou. He served as an honorary official for the crown prince in the eastern capital and then died. Gongcheng Yi, styled Shouxian; Xu Tang, styled Wenhua; and Nie Yizhong, styled Tanzhi, were all well - known at that time.  

Gao Zhu, styled Quanzhong, after passing the imperial examination, served in Zhang Hongjing's military office in Taiyuan and was later promoted to be a supervisory censor in the court. During the Taihe period, he was gradually promoted to be a courtier in charge of examining imperial edicts. When Emperor Wenzong promoted Li Xun to be a scholar for imperial lectures, Gao Zhu led the remonstrant officials to kneel in front of the palace gate, stating that Li Xun had always been sly and evil and should not be entrusted with important tasks, otherwise he would surely bring chaos to the country. The emperor sent an envoy to convey his message, saying, "I keep Li Xun to
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