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“Captures the spirit and adventure of
an ancient pioneer joumey.’;

— TheTimes

London

HERE IS THE MARCH OF THE TEN
THOUSAND BROUGHT TO LIFE FOR
THE MODERN READER.

In 401 B.C. the Middle East was as
much the center of world attention as
it is today. Ten thousand Greeks joined
the army of Cyros marching on Baby-
lon to overthrow the great King of
the Persians, Artaxerxes. Among the
Greeks was an Athenian gentleman,
Xenophon, who went along as a sight-
seer but soon found himself cast in
the main role.

At Cunaxa, Cyros’ forces met and re-
soundingly defeated the tremendous

army of the King, but Cyros was killed @
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chose Xenophon as their new leader. isas 41 Dcub'dcm.us ;
The wealthy Athenian squire rose to g‘;;“ g g*::ry“;: iy !
the challenge. Using every trick of the Fmens 44 Adramyttum o)

. . . . acleia 45 Atarncus -
pioneer in hostile territory, he brought . 4 Pergamos L
his men back to safety. The March Up rbﬁ;‘s‘o“’ '3
Country is a classic of courage and e
adventure.
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XENOPHON

The author of this famous book of adventure, the Anabasis,
or The March Up Country, was born in or about 431 B.C,
when the Peloponnesian war began. He was brought up as
a country gentleman in the Attic deme or parish of Erchia
(modern Spata), on the east side of Pentelicos, 17-18 miles
from Athens, to which he made frequent visits. Horses and
dogs he loved all his life, and wrote books about them; he
also wrote of hunting, and domestic economy, using words
and idioms of old Attic speech just as Sir Walter Raleigh
spoke broad Devon all his days. In his youth he knew
Socrates, and later wrote a book of Memorabilia, or notes
about Socrates, in which we can still see how the great man
looked to ordinary people. Interested in politics and history,
he wrote of these in the Hellenica, and in his Agesilaos he
described the military career of one of his great heroes,
whose campaign in Asia he shared himself. But his grand
epic was the Anabasis, in which he narrated the story of
the march (401-399 B.c.) of the ten thousand Greeks from
Sardis to the gates of Babylon, and thence back to the
Greek coast of the Euxine Sea.



vi
THE SETTING OF THE ANABASIS

The world as the Greeks saw it consisted of a little group
of peoples, who felt themselves (with all their provincial
differences) quite distinct in spirit, surrounded by other and
inferior peoples whom they called “barbarians” (a name de-
rived from their speech, which seemed to the Greeks inco-
herent babble—the “babblers,” so to speak). The distinctive-
ness of spirit, wherever it came from, was real; and it con-
sisted chiefly of a love of freedom in both mind and body,
and a hatred of violence and bodily torture. In this spirit
they stood alone in the world, like a little garden of flowers
in a jungle. And at the time of our story, 401 B.c,, they had
withstood alone, like ourselves, a concerted attack from two
quarters, viz. from Persia in the east and from Carthage in
the west: for from the east, in 490 B.c. at Marathon and
480 at Salamis, the hordes of the Persian king had been
defeated and his fleets destroyed; and in the west, the invad-
ing hosts from Carthage had been annihilated at Himera
in Sicily and at Cumai in Italy, Himera in the same year
as the battle of Salamis, 480 .c.

Since that time there had been civil war between the
Athenian Empire, which had been victorious over the Per-
sians, and her southern rivals, the Spartans or Peloponne-
sians, who were jealous of that empire. In this war the Spar-
tans were victors, which accounts for the dangers left for
Xenophon and his men after their march down country to
the sea; there were thousands of Greek warriors in different
places who had experience of war but not of peace, and so
were apt for military adventure.

Cyros the Great was founder of the Persian Empire; and
his story as told by Herodotos is like a fairy-tale. We read
of him in the Bible, and there too we find an account of
how he conquered Belshazzar, King of the Chaldeans, in
Babylon; and, too, the story (Daniel v) of the king’s feast
and the inscription on the wall, MENE MENE TEKEL UPHAR-
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siN, “Thou art weighed in the balance and found wanting.”
Also in the book of Esther we find Ahasuerus, or Xerxes,
and the story of his Queen Vashti.

The Persian crown had now passed from Dareios the
Great (of Marathon days) and his son Xerxes (of Salamis
days), through Artaxerxes and Darios Nothos, to the elder
son of the last, Artaxerxes II, excluding the younger son,
Cyros, who was now conspiring against his brother in order
to obtain the throne. Such conspiracies were not uncommon,
and indeed have been known in Turkey within living mem-
ory. Cyros was now satrap of most of Asia Minor, and had
dealings with many of the Greek captains, who remained
in various parts of the land with bodies of troops ready to
serve any master who would pay them as mercenaries, not
unlike the Swiss of later days in Europe. Cyros kept in
touch with many of these captains, and commissioned
them to collect men and await his instructions. Among them
were Clearchos, a Lacedaimonian, and Proxenos, a friend
of Xenophon, and Cheirisophos, a Spartan, and Menon
of Thessaly, the same man who plays a part in one of Plato’s
dialogues.

Meanwhile Xenophon had been eagerly sharing in the
intellectual life of the wonderful century (about s00-400
B.c.) that saw the production of the great harvest of dram-
atists and poets, historians and philosophers, in which were
the best specimens of all the arts, including dancing and
music, which ever appeared in the world. For Xenophon
its chief charm was the spirit of free debate embodied in
the person of Socrates. When Xenophon thought of going
abroad Socrates told him to consult the oracle at Delphi
(Anabasis, 111, 1), which he did; but there he merely asked
“which of the gods he should sacrifice to, in order to have
good fortune on his journey,” without asking whether he
should take that journey, as Socrates told him he ought to
have done; yet as he had taken it for granted he should
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make the journey, he decided he had best go on with it.
He had been invited to go by Proxenos, who was in Sardis
at that time, and who promised Xenophon an introduction
to Cyros, with a fair hope of handsome profit.

CYROS

Although Cyros was less than twenty-one years old, he
had already made his mark as commander and ruler; he
was indeed a very able man, and Xenophon gives anecdotes
to show his character. He was then satrap or governor-
general of nearly all Asia Minor. He had not told his Hel-
lenic captains his real object, however, which was to de-
throne his brother and become Great King himself. On
various pretexts he began his march, and marched on,
gaining his reinforcements as he went; and led them from
Sardis (whence he set out) to the River Maiandros and
the city of Colossai (to which place St. Paul later wrote
the Epistle to the Colossians). Advancing through Lycaonia
- and Cappadocia, he crossed over Mount Tauros by the
pass called the Cilician Gates, sending Menon another
way, which made the Persian garrison think that their flank
was turned.

Now the men had to be told the real object of the ex-
pedition. The men mutinied, and were won over only
with great difficulty and with pay and princely promises.
At Issos in Cilicia the ships of Cyros brought up some
reinforcements, including Cheirisophos the Spartan with
700 men. They marched across country to the Euphrates,
till they reached the Araxes, a tributary, and crossed it.
They next passed through a desert (five days’ march),
which Xenophon calls Arabia, living on game, which was
plentiful, but there was not one tree to be seen. They came
now to a defile (The Gates) leading from Mesopotamia
into Babylonian land.

Cyros now had 12,900 Hellenes and 100,000 of his own
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countrymen. They did not expect the King to fight, but
suddenly he appeared at Cunaxa, about 50 miles from
Babylon. The right of Cyros’s lines, consisting of the Hel-
lenes under Clearchos, was on the Euphrates, Cyros in
the centre, and Ariaios, a Persian, on the left. Clearchos
charged straight ahead with shouts and the battle-song;
the Persians whom they charged were affrighted, and
fled without slaying a man. Cyros meanwhile was watching
Artaxerxes in the centre, and with only 600 men (chiefly
friends called his “table companions”) he charged the
King and his bodyguard of 6,000 cavalry. Crying “I see
the man!” and riding at him Cyros gave him a slight wound;
but at the same moment he himself was struck in the eye
by a javelin, which killed him. Thus ended the expedition
of Cyros (3rd September, 401 B.C.).

Now that Cyros was dead Clearchos offered to support
Ariaios as king, but Ariaios, fearing the opposition of the
Persians, proposed instead to lead the Hellenes back to
their homeland—by no means an easy task, since the land
they were in, though fertile, was crossed by the “Wall of
Media” and four ship canals between the Tigris and the
Euphrates. The Hellenes might easily have settled where
they were, and become a threat to the Persian Empire
from within, yet at first the Persians did nothing against
them, except to sack the Hellenic camp and take all their
provisions. They then sent Tissaphernes the Satrap to pro-
pose friendship, but really in order to compass their de-
struction, as the issue proved. Tissaphernes led them to
Sittace, a little below Bagdad, drew them over the bridge
by means of a trick into Media, and took them along the
river for ten days, as far as the River Zab. Clearchos had
a meeting with Tissaphernes, who seemed so friendly
that Clearchos accepted an invitation to a further conference
in the Persian lines. Four generals and twenty captains,
with a small guard, went into the enemy’s tent. All were
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massacred (one first being sent back to the King for torture).
A single subaltern escaped and brought the news, saying
that the Persians were riding about and killing any they
met. :

XENOPHON TAKES ACTION

Now Xenophon came on the scene. He was not really
a soldier, but what we might call a special reporter; and
had been (as already told) invited by Proxenos, a personal
friend, to go on the expedition with Cyros, where he might
hope to see something of the world. So he, a country gentle-
man with some fortune, came to Sardis with horses and
money, and marched up country with Proxenos. When
the treachery occurred he sought out an officer of Proxenos,
and persuaded him that their only chance of survival was
to fight. They at once went round and collected all the
officers they could find, held a meeting at which they elected
others, and made ready to retreat. We need not detail the
adventures, which Xenophon tells better himself. The
Greeks defended themselves in Nimrud (Nineveh) and
Mespila, ancient walled cities, then and now in ruins. Day
after day the Persians attacked with missiles, but feared
to fight bodily. Xenophon and his men took council how
they should act, and resolved to go northward through
the country of the Kurds into Armenia. The military
manceuvres they practised are interesting, and show up
the characters of the actors well. Their adventures on the
mountains and in the snow were wild enough, but at last
after many days they were in the Armenian plains, and
for the time being happy and comfortable. They rounded
the springs of the Tigris: the satrap Tiribazos gave them
leave to pass, but played them false, and the Hellenes, after
seizing his camp and spoils, got through a pass where he
meant to intercept them. There is no need to detail their
hardships and adventures, since they were now near the
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end. As they were marching on they noticed a disturbance
on a hill ahead, and Xenophon ran up to explore, and saw
man after man rushing up and shouting, and when he
came closer he heard the cry, “Sea! seal”

They were among their own colonies at last, but of course
as soon as the danger was removed they all began to quarrel
among themselves. They were now at Trebizond, yet it
was a whole year longer before the army was finally settled.
They had to sail across the Black Sea, and then had still
further adventures, which are instructive to us for the light
they throw on methods of dealing with colonial states.
Xenophon finally marched on land to Ceraslis, Cherrytown
(whence Lucullus brought us the cherry in 73 B.c.). Then
he reviewed the soldiers, who now numbered 8,600 men.
Their booty was divided up, one-tenth being consecrated
to Apollo and Diana of Ephesos. They passed the country
of the Mossynoicoi, who lived in nests among the trees,
and the Chalybes, who worked in iron, and then Xenophon
seems to have contemplated taking Phasis or some savage
city and setting up a colony there. This intention was
checked by a seer, Silanos, who spread among the troops
a garbled version of it because he had a fortune in money
which he wanted to take home. He was negotiating for
ships with Sinope. Meanwhile personal slanders went on,
and the troops grumbled at his conduct on the march. So
he held a general assembly,’ and the grumblers spoke out
their grievances, and were properly met as in Athenian
courts; so as he says, “It was all right in the end.” They
sailed to Sinope, and resolved to try to win something to
carry home. They wanted Xenophon to be their commander;
but politics made him decline, and they were persuaded to
choose Cheirisophos the Spartan, so as not to slight the
paramount power of Sparta. But the men split up into

groups; the rule of Cheirisophos ended in a week, and
he died of fever.

* Athenian officials had to submit to a personal examination after hold-
ing office.
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Now Xenophon’s attention turned to Calpe, a convenient
little harbour, where he stayed some time. But a new figure
now appeared, Cleandros, Governor of Constantinople,
who arrived at an unlucky moment and did mischief.
Xenophon dealt successfully with this difficulty, using
the greatest tact. Various Spartan officials and menials
also kept meddling and marring every attempt at an orderly
retreat; they intrigued also with Persian officers against
the public interest. Xenophon decided to go home. He was
urged to go back to the army again, which received him
with joy. Eventually he accepted an offer from Seuthes,
a Thracian chief, to join him. Seuthes gave him a barbaric
feast, which is fully described, but did not keep his fine
promises of pay.

But the Lacedaimonians, having just declared war against
the Persian satraps Tissaphernes and Pharnabazos, sent
their general Thibron into Asia. The remains of the Ten
Thousand, some 6,000 men, set out to join him, and marched
through the Troas. There Xenophon leaves them.

LATER DAYS

Three years later he was fighting again under King
Agesilaos of Sparta, one of his heroes, whose life-story he
wrote. Meanwhile there had been political ferment in
Greece; Athens and Thebes had joined in on the Persian
side, and so Xenophon, being on the side against Athens,
and having returned with the Spartan king to Greece,
took part in the battle of Coroneia, 394 B.c. So a decree of
banishment was passed against him.

But the Lacedaimonians rewarded him with an estate
at Scillos, about two miles from Olympia; and there he
lived, enjoying excellent hunting and writing his books.
He paid the offering long since vowed to Artemis at
Ephesos; and was comforted because a stream flowing
through his estate was named Selinds, and a similar stream
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flowed by Ephesos, and, says Xenophon, like Shakespeare’s
Fluellen, “there is fish and cockles in both.”

His banishment was revoked; and both his sons Gryllos
and Diodoros fought in the cavalry for Athens at the Battle
of Mantineia, 362 B.c., in which Gryllos was killed.

EXTANT MANUSCRIPTS

The best extant MSS. of the Anabasis are: Parisinus 1640, written
in 1320, after an original of the ninth century; Parisinus 1641, of
the fifteenth century; Vaticanus 87, later than the above; Etonensis,
of the fifteenth century. Of these, the main MS. is Parisinus 1640,
from which the others were copied. Other important MSS.: Bod-
leianus (lib. Canon, 39), of the fifteenth century; Vindobonensis g5,
of the fifteenth century.

TRANSLATOR’S NOTE
Before me are three books that I have levied for notes, otherwise
I have made my own translation: Xenophon, by Sir Alexander Grant
(Blackwood, 1871); The March of the Ten Thousand, by H. G.
Dakyns (Macmillan, 1890); Travels in the Track of the Ten Thou-
sand Greeks, by William F. Ainsworth (John Parker, 1844).
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BOOK ONE

1
Dareios and Parysatis had two sons, the elder Artaxerxes,
the younger Cyros. When Dareios was ill and expected to
die, he wished both his sons to be present. The elder was
there, as it happened, but Cyros had to be sent for from
the province where he was governor and general-in-chief
over all the troops that are stationed in the plain of the
Castolos. Cyros then came up to the capital, taking with
him Tissaphernes as his friend, and he brought up 300
men-at-arms of the Hellenic mercenaries under their cap-
tain Xenias, a Parrhasian. But when Dareios died and
Artaxerxes succeeded, Tissaphernes slandered Cyros to his
brother and said he was plotting against him. The king be-
lieved him, and seized Cyros to put him to death, but his
mother begged him off and sent him back to his province.

When Cyros got clear of this danger and disgrace, he de-
termined never again to be in his brother’s power, but to
make himself king instead, if he could. Cyros had his
mother behind him to begin with, for she loved him more
than the reigning Artaxerxes. Whenever anyone came to



2 THE MARCH UP COUNTRY

Cyros from the court, he treated them all so well that they
went away friends to him rather than to the king. And the
native troops he had he carefully trained to take the field,
and made theém loyal to himself. Hellenic mercenaries again
he assembled in as great force as possible, secretly, in order
to keep the king quite unprepared. This is how he collected
them. He sent word to the governors of all the garrisons he
had in various cities, to enlist as many Peloponnesians as
they could find, and the best, pretending that Tissaphernes
was plotting against the cities. For in fact the Jonian colonies
had belonged to Tissaphernes originally, being given him
by the king; but then they had gone over to Cyros, all ex-
cept Miletos. In Miletos, however, Tissaphernes had got
wind beforehand that the people were going to do the same,
and revolt to Cyros, and he had killed some and banished
others. Cyros gave refuge to the banished men, and col-
lected an army, and laid siege to Miletos by land and sea,
and tried to restore the banished: this was another excuse
for him to assemble his army. He sent also to the king,
and asked him as his brother to give him those cities rather
than let Tissaphernes rule over them; and his mother
worked to help him. Thus the king did not see the plot
against himself, but he thought that war with Tissaphernes
was why he spent so much money on the army. He did not
worry about fighting between Cyros and Tissaphernes, es-
pecially as Cyros was careful to send in the proper tribute
from the cities that Tissaphernes had in his province.
Another army was being collected for him in the
Chersonese, opposite Abydos, in the following manner.
Clearchos was a Lacedaimonian exile; Cyros met him, and
admired him, and gave him 10,000 darics.! Using this
money to collect a force, he made war, with the Chersonese
as his base, upon the Thracians who are settled farther up
above the Hellespont, and since he thus helped the Hellenes,
the Hellenic cities willingly contributed to the support of

*a Persian gold coin weighing about 128 grains
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his men. In such way this army again was being secretly
kept for Cyros. Besides, Aristippos the Thessalian was
his friend; and he being hard pressed by the opposing
party at home, came to Cyros and asked him to provide
three months’ pay for 2,000 men, which he thought would
be enough to get the better of his rivals. Cyros gave him
six months’ pay for 4,000, and requested him not to make
friends with his rivals without consulting him. There
again was an army in Thessaly being kept ready unnoticed.
Proxenos the Beeotian was another friend; Cyros begged
him to get as many men as he could and join him, since
he was about to attack the Pisidians who were making them-
selves a nuisance to his country. Two other friends,
Sophainetos the Stymphalian and Socrates the Achaian,
he told to join him with as large forces as possible, because
he was going to make war on Tissaphernes along with the
Milesian exiles. And so they did.

I

When he thought the time had come to march up country
he made the excuse that he wanted to expel the Pisidians
from the land altogether; and he summoned both his
national forces and the Hellenic to meet for this purpose.
He also sent word to Clearchos to bring up all his army;
and to Aristippos, to make terms with his rivals at home
and to send the whole army to himself. He ordered Xenias
also, who was in general command of the foreign troops
in the cities, to bring them all up except as many as were
enough to garrison the fortresses, and except those who
were besieging Miletos; the exiles he told to come too,
promising them that if he should succeed in his purpose,
he would not cease until he could restore them to their
home. They obeyed gladly, for they trusted him, and pro-
ceeded to Sardis under arms.

Accordingly Xenias came also to Sardis with about 4,000
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men-at-arms; Proxenos was there with 1,500 and 500 light-
armed men, Sophainetos the Stymphalian with 1,000 men-
at-arms, Socrates the Achaian with about 500, Pasion the
Megarian with 300 men-at-arms and 300 targeteers; he and
Socrates had been among those besieging Miletos. This
was the force that assembled at Sardis; Tissaphernes took
note of this, and thought it was too large for the Pisidians,
and so he marched to the king as quickly as possible with
500 horse. And the king made preparations to resist Cyros’s
plan, when he heard about it from Tissaphernes.

Cyros then, with the forces I have mentioned, set out
from Sardis. Three stages, 22 leagues,' brought him as far
as the River Maiandros. The river is 200 feet wide, with
a bridge supported on floating vessels. Crossing this, he
travelled through Phrygia, one stage, 8 leagues, to Colossai,
an inhabited city, large and prosperous. There he stayed
seven days; and there Menon the Thessalian joined him,
with 1,000 men-at-arms and 500 targeteers, Dolopians and
Ainanians and Olynthians. Thence he passed on three
stages, 20 leagues, to Celainai, an inhabited city of Phrygia,
large and prosperous.

There Cyros had a palace, and a great park full of wild
animals, which he used to hunt on horseback when he
wished to exercise himself and his horses. Through this
park flows the River Maiandros, and the source is in the
palace; it flows also through the city of Celainai. There
is also a palace of the Great King in Celainai, deserted,
at the source of the River Marsyas under the Acropolis;
this river also flows through the city and discharges into
the Maiandros: the width of the Marsyas is 25 feet. There
it is said Apollo flayed Marsyas,” who had challenged him
to a music-match, and hung up the skin in the cave where
the source is; and therefore the river is named Marsyas.
This palace and the fortress Xerxes is said to have built
when he came back after the defeat in Greece. There Cyros

*The parasang was a little over three miles. The plethron is about 101
feet: I call it 100. The men-at-arms are hoplites in heavy armour, the
targeteers peltasts with light shields, light troops.

?Marsyas the satyr picked up Athena’s hoboy, which she threw away
because it made her look ugly to blow it; and he was so pleased with him-
self that he challenged Apollo to a match.
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remained thirty days; and Clearchos the Lacedaimonian
exile joined him, with 1,000 men-at-arms, and 8oo Thracian
targeteers, and 200 Cretan bowmen. At the same time
Sosis the Syracusan came in with 300 men-at-arms, and
Sophainetos with 1,000 from Arcadia. There Cyros held a
review, and counted the Hellenic mercenaries in the park;
there were in all 11,000 men-at-arms, and about 2,000
targeteers.

111

From this place he marched two stages, 10 leagues, to
Peltai, an inhabited city, where he stayed three days. In
this halt Xenias the Arcadian celebrated the feast Lycaia
and held sports; the prizes were golden skin-scrapers,' and
Cyros looked on at the contest. From there he marched
two stages, 12 leagues, to Potters’ Market, an inhabited
city, on the boundary of Mysia. From there he marched
three stages, 30 leagues, to the plain of the Caystros, an
inhabited city, where he stayed five days. More than three
months’ wages were now due to the soldiers, and they came
often to his door to ask for it. He talked of expectations
and put them off; but he was clearly annoyed, for it was
not the way of Cyros, if he had, not to give. At this place
came to Cyros Epyaxa, wife of Syennesis, King of the
Cilicians, and she was said to have given him large sums
of money, so Cyros paid the army four months’ wages.
The Cilician queen had a bodyguard of Cilicians and
Aspendians; and Cyros was said to have been intimate with
her.

Thence he marched two stages, 10 leagues, to Thymbrion,
an inhabited city. There by the side of the road was the
spring named after Midas the Phrygian king, where Midas
was said to have caught the Satyr by mixing wine with
the water. Thence two stages, 10 leagues, to Tyriaion, an
inhabited city, where he stayed three days. The Cilician is

*used in the bath, and usually made of iron
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said to have begged him to show her a display of the army.
So he reviewed his troops, national and Hellenic, on the
plain.

He ordered the Hellenes to put themselves in battle
array after their own fashion, each captain commanding
his own men. So they paraded four deep; Menon held the
right wing and Clearchos the left, the others in the centre.
First Cyros inspected the nationals; they marched past in
troops of horse and companies of foot. Then the Hellenes,
Cyros driving by in a car and the Cilician in her state
wagon. All the men wore bronze helmets and purple tunics
and greaves, and had their shields uncovered. When he
had driven by them all he halted his car in front of the
central line, and sent Pigres the interpreter to the Hellenic
captains, with the order to present pikes and advance the
whole line. The captains passed on the order to the men;
and when the trumpet sounded they presented pikes and
advanced. Then the pace quickened. The men doubled
towards the tents with cheers of their own accord. There
was a panic among the national troops, and the Cilician
fled in her wagon, and the people from the market fled
too, leaving their goods behind. The Cilician was amazed
to see the brilliancy and discipline of the army; and Cyros
was delighted when he saw how the natives were scared
by the Hellenes.

From this place he went three stages, 20 leagues, to
Iconion, the last city of Phrygia, where he stayed three
days. Thence he marched through Lycaonia five stages,
30 leagues. He gave this part over to the Hellenes to despoil
as enemy country. After that Cyros sent the Cilician back
to her own country the quickest way, and with her he
sent Menon and his men. But Cyros marched along with
the others through Cappadocia four stages, 25 leagues, to
Dana, an inhabited city, large and prosperous, where they
stayed three days. Here Cyros put to death a Persian,
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Megaphernes, one who wore the royal purple,! and another
high official, one of the lieutenant-governors, on the charge
of conspiracy against him.

After that they tried to break into Cilicia; but the entry
was a carriage road, very straight and impossible for an
army to enter if anyone resisted. Syennesis was said to
be on the heights guarding the pass, and Cyros therefore
stayed one day in the plain. But next day news came that
Syennesis had left the heights when he found that Menon’s
force already was in Cilicia and behind the mountains,
and that a fleet of war under Tamds was sailing round
to Cilicia from Ionia, a fleet that belonged to the Lace-
daimonians and to Cyros himself. So Cyros came up that
pass into the mountains without opposition, and saw the
tents where the Cilicians had been on the watch.

After that he came down into a large and beautiful plain,
well watered, and full of all sorts of trees and vines, bearing
plenty of sesamum, too, and millet and barley and wheat;
a strong and lofty wall of mountains surrounds it every-
where from sea to sea. Coming down he marched through
this plain four stages, 25 leagues, to Tarsus, a city of Cilicia
both large and prosperous, where was the palace of
Syennesis, King of Cilicia; through the midst of the city
flows a river called Cydnos, 200 feet across. The inhabitants,
with Syennesis, had left it and gone to a strong place in
the hills, except those who had goods for sale; those who
lived by the sea also remained, and those in Soli and Issos.
Epyaxa, the wife of Syennesis, had reached Tarsus five
days before Cyros; but in crossing the mountains two
companies of Menon’s force had been lost; some said they
had been cut down by the Cilicians while plundering,
others that they had been left behind and could not find
their party, and lost their way and wandered about till
they perished. In any case they were a hundred men-at-arms.
When the others came in they were enraged at the destruc-

! the highest rank, others wearing purple facings only
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tion of their comrades, and plundered Tarsus and the palace
there. When Cyros entered the place he summoned
Syennesis; but Syennesis said he had never yet put himself
in the hands'of one stronger than himself, and he would
not come to Cyros then, until his wife persuaded him and
got promises of safety. After this, when they met, Syennesis
gave Cyros large sums of money for his campaign, and
Cyros gave him such gifts as are thought honourable for
a king, a horse with golden bit and bridle, and a gold neck-
lace and bracelets, and a gold scimitar and Persian robes,
and promised no more to plunder the country; he should
have back the captives whenever he found any.

There Cyros and the army stayed twenty days, for the
soldiers said they would go no farther; they already sus-
pected that they were marching against the king, and said
they had not been hired for that. Clearchos first tried to
compel his men to go on; but they pelted him and his
animals as soon as they started, and Clearchos had a narrow
escape then of being stoned to death, but after he saw he
could not compel them he called a public meeting of all
the men. He began by standing before them for some time
with tears running down his cheeks, and the men were
silent in surprise; then he spoke as follows:

“Men and comrades, don’t be surprised that I am deeply
hurt by what has happened. Cyros has been my friend;
when I was banished from my country, he treated me with
respect, and also gave me ten thousand darics; and when
I received this money I did not put it by as my own, or
spend it on luxuries, but I spent it on you. Then first I
made war on the Thracians, and with your help punished
them for the wrongs of Hellas. I drove them from the
Chersonese, where they wished to rob our countrymen of
their land. Afterwards, when Cyros called me, I marched
with you to him, that if he needed me I might show my
gratitude for his benefits. But since you will not march
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with me, I must of necessity either desert you and enjoy
his friendship, or else deceive him and stay with you. If
it will be right I do not know; but in any case I will choose
you, and with you suffer whatever I must suffer. No-one
shall ever say that I led Hellenes against savages, and then
deserted the Hellenes and chose the friendship of savages;
but since you will not obey me, I will go with you and
suffer whatever I must suffer. For I consider that you are
my country and my friends and comrades; and with you,
I think I shall be honoured wherever I may be, but with-
out you, I think I am not able either to help a friend or
hurt an enemy. Where you go there I will go also: that
is my resolve.”

So he spoke, and the soldiers all cheered him, both his
own and the others who heard, when he said he would
not march against the king; and more than two thousand
from Xenias and Pasion took their arms and baggage and
encamped beside Clearchos.

Cyros was very much upset and did not know what to
do. He sent for Clearchos, but Clearchos did not wish to
go himself; he sent him a message, however, unknown to the
soldiers, and told him not to worry, all would turn out
well; but he should go on sending for him, and he would
refuse to come. After that he collected his own men, and
those who had joined him, and anyone else who liked,
and spoke to them after this fashion:

“Men and comrades, it is clear now how things are be-
tween us and Cyros: we are no longer his men, since we do
not follow him; and he no longer finds our pay. He thinks
you are in the wrong, I know; and that is why I will not
go when he sends for me. The chief reason is, I am ashamed,
because my conscience tells me I have broken faith with
him altogether; next I am afraid that if he catches me he
may punish me for the wrong he thinks I have done. Then
I think it is no time for us to sleep or neglect ourselves; we
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must make some plan. As long as we remain here I think
we must arrange to be as safe as possible; or if we decide
to go at once, we must arrange to go as safely as possible
and to find provisions, for without this there’s no good in a
captain and no good in a man. But this man is worth much
as a friend, and very dangerous as an enemy: he has forces
in foot and horse and fleet, which we all see and under-
stand quite well. Indeed, I don’t think we should sit here
any longer. So now’s the time to say what is best; speak up,
someone.”

He said this and ceased; and people got up, some of
themselves to tell what they proposed, others prompted by
him, who pointed out what a mess they were in without
the support of Cyros, whether they stayed or marched. One
indeed pretended he was in a hurry that they should march
for Hellas as quickly as they could, and told them to choose
captains with all expedition, if Clearchos did not want to
lead them; provisions they must buy (there was a market
in the national army) and pack up their traps; they must
go and ask Cyros for ships to sail in; if he would not grant
this, ask him for a guide to see they travelled among friends.
If he would not give so much as a guide, they must put
themselves in order at once and send men on ahead to oc-
cupy the heights, or else Cyros might get there first, or the
Cilicians—don’t forget we have taken many of them and
their goods. After this speech Clearchos got up and said:

“Me to be captain of this march—let no-one say such a
thing! I see many reasons why I cannot do that. But I
will be ruled by the man you choose, whoever he may be,
to show you I know how to obey as well as any man on
earth!”

After this another got up, and showed how silly the man
was who advised them to ask Cyros for ships. Did they
think he would turn his fleet backwards? How silly to ask
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for a guide from a man when we have just spoilt his busi-
ness! And if we trust the guide he gives us, what hinders
him from giving orders to occupy the heights first? “I
should be sorry myself to embark in any ships he might
give. Suppose he sinks us and the ships! I should be afraid
to follow the guide he might give. Suppose he leads us to a
place we can’t get out from! I should wish to get away
without his consent, unnoticed; and that is impossible. I tell
you all this is nonsense. I propose that Clearchos go with
suitable people, and ask what Cyros means to do with us;
and if his business now is like what he did with other
hired soldiers before, that we follow him too and show our-
selves no worse than those whom he brought up country
earlier; but if the business is bigger than the other, and
more difficult and dangerous, demand that he either per-
suade us and we will go, or be persuaded and let us depart
in friendship. In that way, if we follow him we shall be
friends and follow willingly, and if we depart we shall de-
part safely. Let them report to us whatever he says; he will
listen and decide accordingly.”

This was agreed; they chose the persons and sent them
with Clearchos, and they asked Cyros the questions which
the army thought proper. He answered, that he heard an
enemy of his, Abrocomas, was on the River Euphrates
twelve stages away; he said he wanted to march against
this man, and if he was there he wished to punish him, but
if he were gone, we will consider what to do. The chosen
men reported this answer to the soldiers; they had a sus-
picion that he was leading them against the king, still all
the same they decided to follow. But they asked more pay;
and Cyros promised to pay them all half as much again
as they had had before, instead of one daric, one and a half
each month per man; but as to the king, no-one heard one
single word about that, in public at least.



12 THE MARCH UP COUNTRY

v

From that place he marched two stages, 10 leagues, to the
River Pharos, 'which was 300 feet across. Thence one stage,
5 leagues, to the River Pyramos, 1 furlong wide. Thence
two stages, 15 leagues, to Issoi, the last inhabited city of Cili-
cia, lying by the seaside, a large and prosperous place, where
they stayed three days. There the ships from the Pelopon-
nese joined Cyros, thirty-five with a Lacedaimonian ad-
miral, Pythagoras. Tamés the Egyptian piloted them from
Ephesos, and he brought five and twenty other ships belong-
ing to Cyros, with which he had besieged Miletos while it
was friendly to Tissaphernes and fought against him for
Cyros. A Lacedaimonian Cheirisophos was also in this fleet,
sent for by Cyros; and he brought 700 men-at-arms, whose
captain was on the side of Cyros. The ships were anchored
opposite Cyros’s tent. There were also the Hellenic mercen-
aries from Abrocomas, 400 men-at-arms; they had left him
and come over to Cyros for his expedition against the king.

From that place he marched one stage, 5 leagues, to the
Gates of Cilicia and Syria. These were two forts; the inner
one, in front of Cilicia, was held by Syennesis and a Cili-
cian garrison; the other one, in front of Syria, was said to be
held by a king’s garrison. Between the two forts runs a river
named Carsos, 100 feet wide. The whole distance between
the two forts was 3 furlongs. No force could get through;
for the pass was narrow, and the walls ran down to the
sea, and above were high-clambering rocks: both fortresses
had gates. Because of this pass Cyros had sent for the ships;
he would land forces both within and without the gates, and
fight his way through the enemy if they were protecting
the Syrian Gates, which he expected Abrocomas to do with
a large army. But Abrocomas did not do this: when he
heard Cyros was in Cilicia, he left Phoenicia and marched
to the king, with an army of 300,000 as it was reported.
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From here Cyros marched through Syria one stage, 5
leagues, to Myriandros, a city inhabited by Phoenicians be-
side the sea: the place was a port of trade, and a great many
merchant ships were anchored there. In this place he stayed
seven days. Here Xenias the Arcadian and Pasion the Me-
garian put their valuables aboard a ship and sailed off;
being offended, as most people thought, because Cyros al-
lowed Clearchos to keep the men who had deserted to
Clearchos, when they meant to go back to Hellas and not
against the king. When these two could not be found, word
went about that Cyros was in pursuit with warships; some
hoped the cowards would be caught, others pitied them if
they should be caught. But Cyros called a meeting of the
captains and said:

“Xenias and Pasion have left us. But be sure they have
not deserted: I know where they have gone. Nor have they
escaped: I have galleys to catch their boat. But by God I
will not pursue them! No-one shall say that I use a man
while he is with me, but if he wants to go I catch him and
maltreat him and rob him of his goods. Let them go, and
remember that they treat us worse than we treat them.
Indeed I have their wives and children still, guarded in
Tralles; but they shall not lose them. They shall have them
again in return for their good service so far.”

That was what he said. And when the Hellenes heard
the fine spirit of Cyros, if anyone was rather discouraged
about the enterprise, they went on more happily and more
willingly.

After this, Cyros marched four stages, 20 leagues, to the
River Chalos, 100 feet wide, which was full of large tame
fish, which the Syrians, revering as gods, would not let
anyone hurt—or the pigeons either. The villages where
they encamped belonged to Parysatis, given for the queen’s
girdle. Thence he marched five stages, 30 leagues, to the
source of the River Dardas, breadth 100 feet. There was the

*like others, given her for such excuses as perquisites
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palace of Belesys, the ruler of Syria, and a park large and
beautiful, which contains all the kindly fruits of the earth.
But Cyros cut down the trees and burnt the palace. From
there, three stages, 15 leagues, to the Euphrates, half a mile
in width; and a large prosperous town was there named
Thapsacos, where he stayed five days.

Then Cyros assembled the Hellenic captains, and told
them their road was to the Great King at Babylon; they
were to inform the men and persuade them to follow. So
they called a public meeting and informed them. The men
were angry with their captains, and said they had known
this all along and hidden it from them; said they would
not march, unless they were paid as the former expedition
had been which had marched up country with Cyros to
the father of Cyros, and then not for battle but invited by
the father of Cyros. This the captains reported to Cyros;
and he promised to give each man five minas of silver
when they reached Babylon, and pay in full until he should
bring the Hellenes back to Ionia.

Most of them agreed to this offer. But Menon mustered
his own detachment apart, before it was clear what the
other captains would do, and said to them:

“Men, listen to me. You will be able to win credit with
Cyros above the others, without danger and without trouble.
Then what do I advise you to do? Now Cyros asks the
Hellenes to follow him against the king: I say you ought
to cross the Euphrates before it is clear what the others
will answer. If they vote to follow, you will be thought
to be the cause, by crossing first; Cyros will think you the
most ready and willing, and he will thank you and prove
his gratitude—he knows how to do that better than anyone.
If they vote against, we shall all go back together, but you
he will trust most as the only ones ready to obey, and he
will put you in charge of garrisons or other commands;
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whatever else you may want, I know you will find Cyros
a friend.”

When they heard this, they complied, and went across
before the others made any answer. Cyros was delighted
when he heard they had crossed, and sent Gliis to tell them
so: he said:

“I am pleased with you now, men, and I will take care
you shall be pleased with me, or my name is no longer
Cyros!”

The soldiers were in high hopes, and prayed good fortune
for him; it was said also that he sent magnificent gifts for
Menon.! Then Cyros crossed, and the whole army followed.
In the crossing, no-one was wetted above the breast. The
people of Thapsacos said that this river had never been
fordable for foot soldiers before that; it could be crossed
only by boats, and Abrocomas had burnt them all on his
way past, that Cyros might not cross. This was believed
to be a sign from heaven, and the river had plainly made
way for Cyros as destined to be king.

From that place he marched through Syria nine stages,
50 leagues, as far as the River Araxes. Many villages were
there, full of corn and wine; there they stayed three days
and got provisions.

v

Thence he marched through Arabia, keeping the Eu-
phrates on the right, five stages of desert, 35 leagues. In
this part the country was one great flat plain like a sea, but
covered with absinth; whatever there was besides of wood
or reeds, all were sweet-smelling like spices. There was
no tree, but all sorts of animals, troops of wild asses, plenty
of ostriches, bustards also and gazelles; and the horsemen
often chased these. The asses, if they were chased, ran ahead
and stood still, for they ran much faster than horses; again

! Menon figures in Plato as fond of money, and “the spoilt child of
fortune.”
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when the horses came near they ran as before, and they
could not be caught unless the horsemen placed themselves
at intervals and hunted in relays. The meat of those caught
was like venison but more tender. No-one caught an ostrich;
horsemen in chase soon gave up, for she got far away before
them, running on her feet and flying too, using her wings
like a sail. Bustards, however, can be caught if you put
them up smartly, for they fly in short spurts like a partridge
and quickly tire. Their flesh was very good.

Marching through this country they came to the River
Mascas, width 100 feet. There was a great deserted city
named Corsote; this was surrounded by the Mascas, and
there they stayed three days and got provisions. From that
place he marched thirteen desert stages, go leagues, keeping
the Euphrates on his right, until he reached the Gates. In
these stages many of the baggage-animals were starved to
death, for there was neither grass nor any sort of tree, but
the whole country was bare: the natives used to dig up
grinding-stones beside the river and shape them, and these
they took to Babylon and sold them there, and bought corn
to feed themselves. Corn failed the army, and none could
be bought except in the Lydian market which Cyros had
in his national camp, four shekels for a capith of wheat
or barley: the shekel is worth seven and a half Attic obols,
and the capith is two Attic quarts.! So the men had to
manage by eating meat. Some of the stages were very
long, when he wished to get on to water or grass.

Once indeed when there was a narrow way and deep
mud, bad going for the carriages, Cyros took charge with
the noblest and richest of his staff, and ordered Glis and
Pigres to take some of his nationals and get the carriages
through. As they seemed to be lazy about it, he was angry,
and told the noble Persians beside him to lend a hand with
the wagons. Then could be seen something of his discipline.
Each man of them threw off his purple robe where he stood,

*The Attic drachma contained six obols; so 7% is 1% drachmas. The
quart, or choinix, was a man’s daily allowance of corn, minimum.
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and away they went as one might run a race! Down the
steep hill they went, in their costly tunics and embroidered
breeches, and some with necklaces round their necks and
bracelets on their arms; in this garb they jumped straight
into the mud, and quicker than one could think possible
they got the wagons clear.

Take it in all, Cyros showed himself to be in earnest
throughout the march, and wasted no time except where
he had to sit still for vittling or some other necessity. For
he thought that the quicker he came, the less prepared for
the fight would the king be. And it was easy to see for any
sensible man that the king’s empire might be strong in
extent and population, but it was weak by the long distances
between his scattered forces if war were made suddenly
with speed.

On the other side of the Euphrates in the desert was a
city great and prosperous named Charmande; from this
place the soldiers bought provisions, and they crossed on
rafts in this way. They took the skins which they used to
cover their tents and stuffed them with hay, then folded
and sewed them up to keep the water from the hay. On
these they crossed, and got their provisions, wine made
from dates and millet corn, which was commonest in that
country.

There was some quarrel there between Menon’s soldiers
and those of Clearchos, when Clearchos judged that one
of Menon’s men was in the wrong and flogged him. Menon
went and told his party; the men were displeased and very
angry with Clearchos. On the same day Clearchos had
gone to the crossing place, and after inspecting the market
there he rode back to his tent with a few followers through
Menon’s camp. Cyros had not yet come, but he was on the
way. One of Menon’s men splitting wood saw Clearchos
riding past, and threw the axe at him. This man missed
him, but another threw a stone, and another, then many
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with shouts and cries. Clearchos got away into his own
camp, and at once called them to arms; he told his own
men to lean their shields against their knees,! and himself
with the Thracians and horsemen he had in the camp,
more than forty but mostly Thracians, he rode for Menon’s
division. These were astounded and so was Menon, and
all ran for their arms, some standing still on the spot in
dismay. Proxenos happened to come in behind them with
a company of his men-at-arms, and he went straight in
between them and grounded arms, and begged Clearchos
to desist. But Clearchos was angry to hear his danger lightly
spoken of when he had hardly escaped being stoned to
death, and told him to get out of the way.

At this moment Cyros came up and asked what the
matter was. At once he took his javelin in hand and gal-
loped in with those of his bodyguard that he had with
him and said:

“Now then, Clearchos and Proxenos and you others,
you don’t know what you are doing. If you make a fight
among yourselves, understand that you will cut me to
pieces this very day, and yourselves very soon after me!
For if anything goes wrong with us, these people you see
round us here will all be worse enemies to us than the king’s
army.”

Clearchos came to himself when he heard this; both
parties desisted, and went back quietly to their own quarters.

VI

As they moved onwards from this place tracks of horses
appeared, and dung; there seemed to be traces of something
like two thousand horses. They were going in front and
burning the grass and anything else that was useful.
Orontas, a Persian who was there, himself one of the royal
family, and said to be one of the best men in Persia in
military matters, made a treacherous proposal. He had form-

*ready to receive cavalry
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erly been at war with Cyros but made it up; now he told
Cyros that if he would give him a thousand horsemen, he
would either lie in wait for this incinerating vanguard and
kill the lot, or else bring in a good many and stop their incin-
erating, and he would take care that they should never
be able to see Cyros’s army and take the news to the king.
Cyros thought this sounded like useful advice, and he told
him to take a part from each of the commanders. So
Orontas thought the horsemen were there ready for him,
and wrote a letter to the king that he would come and
bring with him as many horsemen as possible; he must
warn his own cavalry to receive him as a friend. In the
letter were also reminders of their former friendship and
trust. This letter he gave to a trusty man, as he thought;
but the man took it and gave it to Cyros. Cyros read it,
and arrested Orontas, and summoned to his own tent seven
of the noblest men about him, and directed the Hellenic
captains to bring armed men and post them around his
tent. They did so, and brought some three thousand men-
at-arms. He invited Clearchos in to be one of the court,
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