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BOOK THREE

[1] After the capture of the generals and deaths of the company
commanders and the soldiers who had gone with them, the Greeks
reflected on their desperate predicament. They were close to the
king’s headquarters; they were surrounded on all sides by countless
hostile tribes and cities; there was no longer anyone who would sell
them provisions; they were at least 10,000 stades from Greece; there
was no guide to show them the way; there were uncrossable rivers
blocking their route home; even the barbarians who had made the
journey up country with Cyrus had betrayed them; and they had
been left all alone, without a single horseman in their army, which,
they were sure, meant that even if they won a battle they would not
kill any of the enemy, while if they lost, not one of them would
survive. Weighed down by these depressing thoughts, few of them
managed to eat anything that evening and few lit fires; a lot of them
spent the night not in their quarters, close to where the weapons
were stacked, but wherever they happened to find themselves. But
sleep was banished by distress and by longing for homes, parents,
wives, and children, whom they no longer expected ever to see again.
And so they all passed a restless night.

There was in the army a man called Xenophon, from Athens. He
had come along not as a general, nor as a company commander, nor
as a soldier, but because Proxenus, a long-standing guest-friend, had
invited him to leave home and join him, and had held out the prom-
ise of friendship with Cyrus, who was, Proxenus said, more import-
ant to him than his homeland. After reading Proxenus’ letter,
however, Xenophon consulted the famous Socrates of Athens* about
whether or not he should go. Socrates thought that friendship with
Cyrus might well be actionable in the eyes of the Athenian author-
ities, because Cyrus was widely believed to have wholeheartedly
supported the Spartans in their military operations against the
Athenians,* and he advised Xenophon to go to Delphi and consult the
god about whether or not he should go.* Xenophon went and asked
Apollo which of the gods should receive his sacrifices and prayers to
ensure that the journey he had in mind would go honourably and
well and to guarantee a safe return after a successfully completed



56 The Expedition of Cyrus 3.1.6-13

endeavour, and in his response Apollo named the gods to whom he
should sacrifice.

Back in Athens, Xenophon reported the oracle’s response to
Socrates, who told him off for having failed to ask the preliminary
question whether it would be better for him to go or to stay— for
having already decided that he was going to go, and then asking
Apollo how to ensure a successful journey. ‘However,” Socrates said,
‘since that was the question you put to the god, you had better carry
out all his instructions.” So once Xenophon had sacrificed as
instructed to the gods named by Apollo he set sail and caught up
with Proxenus and Cyrus in Sardis just as they were about to set off
up country. Proxenus was very insistent that Xenophon should stay
with them, and Cyrus, to whom Xenophon had been introduced,
backed Proxenus up with equal enthusiasm and promised to see that
Xenophon got home as soon as the campaign was over. An attack on
the Pisidians was mentioned as the objective of the expedition.

Xenophon joined the expedition, then, because he had been thor-
oughly misled as to its purpose— though not by Proxenus, because
he was as unaware as the rest of the Greeks, except Clearchus,* that
the purpose of the expedition was to attack the king. By the time
they reached Cilicia, however, everyone was sure that they were
going against the king. Despite their fears about the journey and
their lack of enthusiasm, most of the Greeks carried on because they
did not want to earn the contempt of one another and of Cyrus.
Xenophon was one of those who chose to carry on.

At the time when their situation seemed hopeless, Xenophon was
as agitated as everyone else and found sleep impossible. When at last
he did fall briefly asleep, he had a dream, in which thunder rumbled
and lightning struck his family home and brilliantly illuminated it
all. He woke up terrified. From one point of view, he was inclined to
put a positive interpretation on the dream, since a great light from
Zeus had appeared in the midst of trouble and danger; but from
another point of view, he found it alarming, because he assumed that
the dream had been sent by Zeus the King,* and the fact that in the
dream the fire had cast its light all around suggested that he might
not be able to escape from the king’s territory, but might be hemmed
in on all sides by various difficulties.

But the true meaning of a vision such as this can be judged by the
events which followed the dream. What happened was, first, that as
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soon as he woke up he fell to thinking: “‘Why am I lying here? The
night is passing and at dawn the enemy will probably arrive. If we fall
into the king’s hands, we’ll inevitably die inglorious deaths, after
witnessing all the most ghastly scenes one could possibly imagine
and suffering the full range of the most gruesome tortures. Yet no
one is showing the slightest interest in defence or doing anything
practical about it; we’re just lying here as if we were in a position to
take it easy. From what other city do I expect a general to come and
organize things? Why am I waiting? How old do I have to be?* I won’t
get any older at all if T just surrender to the enemy today.’

Next, he got up and immediately called together Proxenus’ com-
pany commanders. When they were all there, he said: ‘My friends,
I’m finding it as impossible to sleep as I imagine you are; I’'m too
aware of our situation even to stay lying down any more. After all, it
goes without saying that our enemies have made open war on us only
because they now think they’re good and ready, and none of us has
responded by giving the slightest thought to how we might resist
them. And yet, if we give in and fall into the king’s hands, what can
we expect to happen to us? This is the man who mutilated the corpse
of his full brother* by cutting off his head and his hand, and who then
impaled them on a stake. We have no one to protect us, and we
launched this expedition against him with the intention of toppling
him from his throne and making him a slave instead, and of killing
him if we could— so what can we expect to happen to us? Don’t you
think he’ll stop at nothing in his efforts to make us suffer in agony, so
as to deter everyone in the world from marching against him ever
again? So we must do all we can to avoid falling into his hands.

‘Speaking for myself, whilst the truce was in force, the sight of all
their land and its fertility, their plentiful provisions, and all their
slaves, livestock, gold, and clothing, constantly made me feel sorry
for us and think how lucky the king and his men were. Then, when I
considered the situation of our troops and the fact that we couldn’t
get any of these goods without paying for them— and I was aware
that there were only a few of us who had the wherewithal to pay for
these things, and I knew that our oaths restricted us from getting our
provisions other than by paying for them— when I took all this into
account I occasionally found the truce more alarming than the
hostilities are now. But it seems to me that when they dissolved the
truce they also dissolved their advantage and our helplessness. I
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mean, now these goods of theirs are there to be won by whichever
side proves itself braver, and the judges of the contest are the gods,
who, in all likelihood, will be on our side. Why? Because although
we’ve been able to see all these good things, we have resolutely kept
our hands off them in accordance with the oaths we made before the
gods, while our opponents have broken their oaths. So I think we can
enter the contest with far greater confidence than they can. Also, our
bodies are better than theirs at putting up with cold and heat and
hard work, and our spirits are, thanks to the gods, more courageous.
And finally, if the gods grant us victory as they did before, our
opponents are easier to wound and kill.*

‘Now, the same ideas may well have occurred to others among the
Greeks, but, by the gods, let’s not wait for others to come and sum-
mon us to perform glorious deeds. Let us be the ones who first
arouse others to demonstrate their valour. Prove yourselves the best
possible officers! Prove yourselves more worthy of command than
your commanders! As for me, if you are willing to set out on this
course of action, I will gladly follow, but if you make me your leader,
I will not refuse on account of my age. No, I think I am at the peak of
my ability to defend myself against adversity.’

After this speech by Xenophon, all the officers asked him to take
command except for a man called Apollonides, who had a Boeotian
accent. He said that the only way they could save themselves was to
talk to the king and win him over, if they could, and that it was
nonsense to suggest that they had any other options. He had just
begun to talk about their helplessness when Xenophon interrupted
him and said: ‘I can’t believe what you’re saying, man! Don’t you
recognize what’s right before your eyes? Don’t you take in a word
you hear? You were there with the rest of us when the king, full of
confidence after Cyrus’ death, ordered us by messenger to surrender
our weapons. When we refused, and instead came and camped fully
armed close to him, he sent his representatives, he begged us for a
truce, he supplied us with provisions— he bent over backwards to
obtain a truce. Then the generals and company commanders did
what you’re suggesting, and went unarmed to meet him, relying on
the truce— and look what happened to them. Are they not at this
very moment being beaten, tortured, brutalized, and denied the
death their suffering surely makes them long for? Why, if you’re
aware of all this, do you call it nonsense to suggest that we defend
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ourselves? Why do you urge us to go to the king again and try to win
him over? My friends, I think we should not only banish this oaf
from our company, but strip him of his commission, load him up,
and use him as a baggage-handler. The fact that he’s such a fool,
despite being Greek, makes him an embarrassment not just to his
homeland but to the whole of Greece.’

At that point Agasias of Stymphalus broke in and said: ‘Actually,
he doesn’t belong in Boeotia or anywhere in Greece: he has both ears
pierced, Lydian-style*—I've seen them.” This was true, and they
evicted the man from their company. The others went around the
various divisions and invited the general (if he was still alive) to a
meeting, or the second-in-command (if the general was missing), or
any company commanders who had survived. When they had all
assembled —by which time it was almost midnight—they sat down
in front of the place where the weapons were stacked. There were
about a hundred generals and company commanders at the meeting.

Hieronymus of Elis, the oldest of Proxenus’ company com-
manders, was the first to speak. ‘Fellow officers,” he said, ‘in view of
our present circumstances, we decided to meet and to invite you
along as well, to see if we can come up with a good plan. Xenophon,
why don’t you repeat the gist of the speech you made to us?’

So Xenophon said: ‘We’re all aware, of course, that the king and
Tissaphernes have taken as many of us as they could, and they’re
obviously planning to kill the rest of us if they can. I think we should
do everything possible to avoid falling into the hands of the barbar-
ians and to gain the upper hand for ourselves instead. And I want
you to understand that this is an absolutely critical moment for all of
you, all of those assembled here. Your men are all watching you. If
they see you disheartened, you won’t have a single brave soldier left;
but if you are visibly getting ready to attack the enemy, and you call
on the men to do likewise, you can rest assured that they will follow
you and will do as you do to the best of their ability— though in truth
you should really do better than them, because you are generals
and you are the commanders of divisions and companies. In peace-
time you had more money and standing than them; in a time of war
like this you should insist on being better than the rank and file, to
plan for them, and, if the need arises, to work for them.

‘But I think you should start by giving some thought to electing
generals and company commanders, as quickly as possible, to replace
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those who have died. I’'m sure this would help the army enormously,
because without leaders— if I may be permitted the generalization—
nothing ever comes out right or good in any sphere, and certainly not
in warfare, where, as is generally acknowledged, discipline makes for
survival and lack of discipline has often in the past been responsible
for loss of life.

‘Once you’ve appointed as many leaders as you need, I think you’d
be doing exactly what the situation demanded if you were to
assemble the men and try to inspire them with confidence. You
probably noticed as well as I did how miserable they were just now as
they were standing down for the night and going off for guard duty,
and while they’re like this 'm not sure what use they’d be if we
should need them at any hour of the day or night. But if their mood
is changed, so that they’re not thinking just of what’s going to hap-
pen to them, but also of what they can do to others, they’ll be much
more confident. I mean, you are aware, of course, that wars are not
won by numbers or strength; no, when one side, thanks to the gods,
attacks with more confidence, their foes invariably give way before
them. And there’s something else that I’ve observed, my friends: in
warfare those who seek to stay alive, no matter what it takes, are
usually those who die cowardly and ignominious deaths, while those
who have realized that death is the common lot of all men, and
therefore strive for noble deaths, are those who, in my experience, are
somehow more likely to reach old age and to enjoy the time they have
while they are alive. This is what we too need to understand at the
moment, in the critical situation in which we find ourselves, if we’re
to be brave men ourselves and if we’re to instil courage in the men.’

After Xenophon had finished speaking, Chirisophus said: ‘Up
until now, Xenophon, I knew nothing about you, except that people
had told me you were from Athens; but now I commend your words
and your conduct, and I wish we had a lot more men like you,
because we’d all benefit from it. But now,” he said, turning to the
others, ‘let’s not waste time. Those of you who need to must go and
choose leaders, and afterwards bring the men you’ve chosen into the
middle of the camp. Then we’ll assemble all the rest of the troops.
Tolmides, the herald, had better be there too.’

With these words Chirisophus, who wanted to get straight on with
what needed to be done, rose to his feet, and then commanders were
chosen: Timasion of Dardanus instead of Clearchus, Xanthicles of
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Achaea instead of Socrates, Cleanor of Arcadia instead of Agias,
Philesius of Achaea instead of Meno, and Xenophon of Athens
instead of Proxenus.

[2] By the time the election was over it was almost daybreak. At
their meeting in the middle of the camp, the officers decided to post
sentries and assemble the troops. Once they were all there,
Chirisophus of Sparta was the first to get to his feet and address
them. ‘Men,” he said, ‘our situation is difficult. We have lost fine
generals, company commanders, and comrades in arms; in addition,
Ariaeus and his men, our former allies, have betrayed us. Neverthe-
less, the situation demands that we prove ourselves men of valour.
We must not give in, but we must endeavour to win a glorious victory
and save ourselves, if we can; if we cannot, let us at least meet death
with honour, and as long as we’re alive, let us never fall into the
hands of the enemy. For if we do, we will surely meet the kind of
suffering I pray the gods may inflict on our enemies.’

Next Cleanor of Orchomenus got up and said: ‘Men, the perjury
and impiety of the king are plain for you all to see, as is the treachery
of Tissaphernes. It was Tissaphernes who said that since he lived on
the borders of Greece he would make it his primary objective to save
us, and he backed up these words with solemn promises to us. It was
he who shook hands to seal his oaths, and it was he who treacher-
ously made prisoners of our generals. And so far from having respect
for Zeus, the god of hospitality, he used the very fact that Clearchus
had eaten at his table as a way of setting the trap by which he killed
our men. And what about Ariaeus? We wanted to make him king, we
exchanged assurances that we wouldn’t betray one another, and now
he too has shown how little he fears the gods. Even though there was
no one Cyrus valued more while he was alive, Ariaeus has shown
complete contempt for him, after his death, by going over to Cyrus’
worst enemies and by trying to harm us, who were Cyrus’ friends.
These men will, I pray, be punished by the gods, but it’s up to us,
now that we’ve seen what they’ve done, never again to be taken in by
them. No, we must fight as effectively as we can and endure whatever
fate the gods decide for us.’

Xenophon was the next to stand up. He had put on his most
splendid war-gear, because he thought that if the gods gave them
victory, victory deserved the finest display, and that if he was to die,
it was right for him, since he had demanded the best gear, to be
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dressed in it when he met his death. ‘Cleanor has reminded you’, he
began, ‘of the barbarians’ lies and treachery, of which you are, 'm
sure, well aware. Now, if we choose to renew our friendship with the
barbarians, we can only feel deep pessimism, given what happened
before our very eyes to our generals when they entrusted themselves
to them. However, if we intend to use our weapons to punish them
for what they’ve done and in the future to wage all-out war against
them, then, with the help of the gods, we have plenty of reasons to be
optimistic about our survival.’

Just as he was saying this, someone sneezed.* Hearing the sneeze,
all the soldiers simultaneously did homage to the god,* and
Xenophon said: ‘Men, just as we were discussing our safety we were
vouchsafed a portent from Zeus the Saviour. I move that we should
make a vow that as soon as we reach friendly territory we will sacri-
fice to Zeus the Saviour in gratitude for our salvation, and should
also undertake to sacrifice to all the other gods to the best of our
ability. If you agree with this motion, raise your hand.” Everyone
raised their hands. They made their vows and chanted a paean, and
once the gods’ business had been duly settled, Xenophon resumed
his speech.

‘T was saying’, he went on, ‘that we have plenty of reasons to be
optimistic about our survival. Above all, this is because we have
stayed true to the oaths we swore before the gods, while our enemies
have lied and have broken the truce, in violation of their oaths.
Under these circumstances, the gods are likely to line up against our
enemies and to fight on our side— and the gods are capable of hum-
bling the strong in an instant and, should they choose to do so, of
effortlessly delivering the weak even from terrible danger.

‘Second, I’'m going to remind you of the danger faced by our
ancestors, because I want you to understand not only that you have
to be brave, but also that, thanks to the gods, brave men survive even
extreme peril. When the Persians and their allies invaded in enormous
numbers with the intention of obliterating Athens, the Athenians
heroically stood up to them all by themselves and beat them.* They
had made a vow to Artemis that they would offer her in sacrifice a
goat for every enemy soldier they killed, but they couldn’t find
enough goats and so they decided to sacrifice five hundred a year,
and they are still carrying out this annual sacrifice.* Later, Xerxes
raised an incalculably huge army and attacked Greece, but on that
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occasion too, on land and sea,* our ancestors defeated the ancestors of
the men we face. The trophies* still stand, as visible proof of their
prowess, but the most important evidence is the freedom of the cities
where you were born and raised. For you pay homage to no mortal
master, but only to the gods.

“This is what your ancestors were like. I don’t of course mean to
imply that you are lesser men than they were: after all, not many days
have passed since you took the field against the descendants of those
same Persians and, with the help of the gods, defeated them despite
being heavily outnumbered. You proved your courage on that occa-
sion, when the issue was Cyrus’ throne, but now you are fighting for
your own survival, so it would be reasonable to expect a far higher
degree of bravery and determination. You should also be more con-
fident when facing the enemy, because before the previous battle you
didn’t know anything about them; nevertheless— and even though
you could see that their numbers were beyond counting— you sum-
moned up your ancestral courage and heroically attacked them. By
now, however, you know what they’re like, and you know that even if
they vastly outnumber you they aren’t prepared to stand their
ground against you; so what possible reason can you still have to fear
them?

“There’s also no need for you to consider yourselves worse off
because you’ve lost your former allies, Ariaeus’ troops, to the other
side. Ariaeus’ men abandoned us and fled at the approach of troops
we defeated, which proves that they are even more cowardly than
troops we can defeat. It’s far better to have troops who are habitually
the first to flee on the side of one’s opponents than on our side.

‘If any of you are at all concerned about our lack and the enemy’s
abundance of cavalry, you should bear in mind that 10,000 horsemen
are no different from 10,000 men. No one ever got bitten or kicked to
death in a battle by a horse; men are responsible for everything that
happens in a battle. And we are supported far more securely than
their horsemen: they are precariously balanced on their horses,
frightened of falling off as well as of us, while we stand on the
ground, which means that we can deliver more power when we strike
anyone coming at us and are far more likely to hit our targets. Men
on horseback have only one advantage: they are more likely to save
their lives when they flee than we are.

“You may not find the prospect of battle disheartening, but still be
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worried because Tissaphernes is not going to guide you and the king
is not going to sell you provisions. If so, you should consider whether
it’s better to have as our guide Tissaphernes, a man known to be
plotting against us, or any prisoners we happen to capture, who we
can order to act as our guides and who will know that any mistakes
they make which affect us will also affect their lives and limbs. And
as for provisions, is it better for us to buy them from the market
provided by the barbarians, where only small quantities are available
at a high price (when we don’t have money anyway), or is it better to
defeat the barbarians and then take provisions ourselves, in whatever
quantity each of us wants?

‘Suppose you recognize that in these respects we’re better off, but
you think that the rivers will prove problematic and that in crossing
them you were led into a trap. If so, you should consider whether in
fact this was not an act of sheer stupidity on the part of the barbarians,
in the sense that all rivers— even those which are impossible to cross
far from their sources— become crossable, without even wetting
one’s knees, as one gets close to their sources.

‘Even if the rivers prove to be uncrossable and even if we never
find a guide, we still don’t need to lose heart. We know the Mysians,
and we wouldn’t count them braver men than we are, and yet they
have a number of prosperous and large towns inside the king’s terri-
tory. We know that the same goes for the Pisidians, and we’ve seen
with our own eyes how the Lycaonians* have seized fortresses in the
plains and cultivate land which belongs to the Persians. Personally,
I’d suggest that we shouldn’t yet make it obvious that we’re setting
off home, but should make our arrangements as if we were going to
settle here. ’'m sure the king would offer the Mysians plenty of
guides to escort them out of the country, and plenty of hostages to
guarantee his sincerity; if they wanted to leave on four-horse chariots
he’d even build a road for them. And I’'m sure he’d be three times as
pleased to do all this for us, if he saw that we were planning to stay.

‘In actual fact, though, ’'m afraid that once we’ve become accus-
tomed to a life of idleness and luxury, and to the company of Median
and Persian women and girls, who are tall and beautiful, we’ll
become as oblivious of our homeward journey as the lotus-eaters
were.* So I think it right and proper that our main efforts should be
put towards getting back to Greece and our families, so that we can
prove to the Greeks that their poverty is self-inflicted. They could



3.2.26—32 Book Three 65

bring here those who are now living a hard life there and watch them
prosper.

‘Men, to the victors belong all the advantages of this land— that
goes without saying. But I also need to explain how we can reduce
the risks of our journey as much as possible and how, if we have to
fight, we can try to make sure that we win. In the first place, I think
we should set fire to all our carts, to stop the yoke-animals dictating
our strategy and to ensure that we take whatever route best suits the
army. In the second place, I think we should also burn our tents,
since they’re awkward to transport and make no contribution
towards either fighting or getting hold of provisions. In the third
place, we should get rid of all excess baggage, keeping only what we
need for fighting, for food, or for drink. Then we will have as many
men as possible under arms and as few as possible carrying baggage.
And the basic point is that, as you know, everything that belongs to
the losers in a war becomes someone else’s property, while if we win
we can regard our enemies as our baggage-handlers.

‘T turn finally to the issue which I consider to be the most import-
ant. You can see that our enemies didn’t dare to open hostilities
against us until they had made prisoners of our generals. This is
because they believed that while we had our leaders, and did what
they told us to do, we were capable of getting the better of them, but
that, with our leaders in their hands, lack of order and discipline
would prove to be our undoing. So our present commanders must be
far more vigilant than the previous ones were, and those under their
command must be far less unruly and far more obedient to their
superiors than they were before. We need to pass a regulation to the
effect that whichever of you happens to be near by should help the
relevant commander punish any cases of insubordination. This will
make a mockery of the enemy’s plans, because from today they will
see not one but ten thousand Clearchuses, who will prevent the
slightest infringement.

‘But now it’s time to put these ideas into practice, because the
enemy may appear at any moment. Those of you who think these
ideas are sound should ratify them as soon as possible, so that
they can become a practical reality. But if anyone, even an ordinary
soldier, can think of a better way to go about things than this, let him
explain it to us without fear. For our survival is the common concern
of all’
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Once Xenophon had finished, Chirisophus said: ‘If there’s any-
thing we need to add to Xenophon’s proposals, we can do so shortly.
But I think it best if we put the measures he has just proposed to the
vote as quickly as possible. So raise your hand if you are in favour of
his proposals.” Everyone’s hand went up.

Then Xenophon got to his feet again and said: ‘Men, Il tell you
what else I think we need to do. We obviously have to go and get
provisions from somewhere, and I hear there are some fine villages
no more than twenty stades from here. You know how cowardly dogs
chase and try to bite passers-by, but run away from anyone who
chases them; I wouldn’t be surprised if the enemy behaved in the
same way, and pursued us as we retreated. To make our journey as
safe as possible, then, I suppose we should have the hoplites form a
square to protect the baggage carts and the camp followers. If we
were now to appoint someone to lead the square and organize the
front of it, and others to look after each of the sides and to protect
the back, we wouldn’t have to make these arrangements after the
enemy had come, but without wasting any time we could rely on
those already assigned the jobs. If anyone has a better plan in mind,
let’s adopt it, but otherwise I would suggest that Chirisophus takes
the lead, especially since he’s a Spartan,* that the two oldest generals
take charge of the two sides, and that for the time being the youngest
of the generals— Timasion and I— guard the rear. Later, after we’ve
tried out this formation, we can discuss what course of action seems
best in any given situation. Anyway, if anyone has a better plan in
mind, let’s hear it.

No one had any counter-proposals to make and so Xenophon said:
‘All those in agreement, raise your hands.” The proposals were
carried. ‘All right, then,” Xenophon continued, ‘now is the time for
us to leave and put our plans into action. If you want to see your
families again, summon up your courage. There’s no other way to
get what you want. If you want to survive, do your best to win,
because it is the winners who kill and the losers who die; and if you
want to get rich, do your best to conquer, because victors not only
keep their own belongings, but also take what belongs to the losers.’

[3] After these speeches, the meeting broke up, and they went back
to their quarters and burnt the carts and tents. They threw all their
superfluous belongings onto the flames, unless one of their comrades
needed something, in which case they gave it away. Then they
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turned to their midday meal, in the middle of which Mithradates
arrived, along with about thirty horsemen. He asked the generals to
come close enough to hear him and then he said: ‘Men of Greece, 1
was, as you know, one of Cyrus’ trusted advisers. Even now, I’'m still
on your side— in fact, it’s extremely risky for me to be spending time
here. So if I knew that you were thinking of saving yourselves, I’d
come to you and bring all my retainers with me. Do please tell me
your plans, then, with the assurance that I am your loyal friend and
that I would like to join you for your journey.’

The Greek generals talked things over, and Chirisophus delivered
the response they decided on. ‘As long as we’re allowed to go back
home without being molested,” he said, ‘our plan is to make our way
through the land as peacefully as possible; but we will resist anyone
who gets in our way with all the power at our command.’

Mithradates then tried to make them believe that there was no
way for them to save themselves as long as the king was hostile
towards them, and at this point the Greeks realized that his mission
was not all it seemed. In fact, one of Tissaphernes’ relatives had
come with him to ensure his reliability. The generals therefore
decided that it would be better to make a regulation to the effect that
whilst they were in enemy territory they would receive no delega-
tions from the enemy, since the men the enemy sent kept trying to
corrupt their troops. In fact, they did succeed in corrupting one of
the company commanders, Nicarchus of Arcadia, who left during
the night with about twenty men.

Next, after they had finished their morning meal, they crossed
the Zapatas river* and made their way in formation, with the yoke-
animals and the camp followers in the middle of the square. They
had gone only a short distance when Mithradates appeared again,
with about 200 horsemen and almost 400 bowmen and slingers—
very flexible and mobile troops. He approached the Greeks as if he
had friendly intentions, but, once he was close, his archers, both
mounted and on foot, suddenly fired their bows and his slingers
hurled their stones. Some Greeks were wounded, and the rearguard
suffered badly without being able to retaliate, because the Cretan
archers did not have the range of the Persians and, being
unprotected by armour, were also shut up inside the hoplite square.
Moreover, the javelin-men could not throw their javelins far enough
to reach the slingers. Xenophon therefore decided that they ought to
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set out after the enemy, but the hoplites and peltasts under his com-
mand in the rear who set out in pursuit failed to catch up with a
single enemy soldier. For the Greeks had no cavalry and their foot
soldiers could not catch up with the enemy foot soldiers, who had a
good head-start in their flight, within the short distance allowed
them by the fact that they could not afford to chase their opponents
so far that they became separated from the rest of the army. Also,
even in flight the barbarian horsemen were inflicting wounds, by
turning and shooting arrows from the backs of their horses, and
every foot the Greeks covered in pursuit had to be fought for as they
fell back again. The upshot of all this was that they took the whole
day to cover no more than twenty-five stades, but they did reach the
villages late in the afternoon.

Despondency was once again widespread, of course, and
Chirisophus and the oldest generals reprimanded Xenophon for
breaking formation and setting out in pursuit of the enemy; he had
put himself in danger, they said, without increasing his ability to
harm the enemy. After listening to what they had to say, Xenophon
admitted that they were right to criticize him and pointed out that
events supported their case. ‘However,” he said, ‘pursuit was forced
upon me because, staying put, we were suffering badly and had no
ability to retaliate at all. As a matter of fact, though,” he went on,
‘when we did set out in pursuit, it was just as you said: we didn’t
increase our ability to injure the enemy, and it was extremely hard for
us to withdraw back to our own lines. We should thank the gods that
they came with only a small force, rather than a sizeable army,
because they didn’t hurt us too badly and they’ve shown us where
our deficiencies lie. At the moment, you see, the enemy can fire
arrows and sling stones further than our Cretans can respond with
their own arrows or our hand-thrown missiles can reach. And when
we chase them, we can’t leave the main body of the army far behind,
and in a short distance no foot soldier, however fast, can catch up
with another foot soldier who’s already a bow-shot away.

‘So, if we’re to put paid to their ability to hurt us in the course of
our journey, we urgently need slingers and horsemen. Now, I hear
that we have some men from Rhodes* in our army, and people say that
most Rhodians know how to use a sling and that their missiles carry
twice as far as those of the Persian slingers, because whereas the
Persians use fist-sized stones in their slings, which can’t travel very
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far, the Rhodians know how to use lead shot as well as stones. So I
suggest that we first discover if any of them own slings, and then buy
their slings off them and also pay for more slings to be made, if
anyone is prepared to do so; and if we then find some exemption that
we can offer anyone who voluntarily accepts slinging duties, I expect
that people with the ability to help us will turn up. And I can see that
there are horses in the army, either belonging to my men or left
behind by Clearchus’ men,* and plenty of others which have been
captured from the enemy and are being used to carry baggage. So if
we round them up, replace them with pack-animals, and equip the
horses for use by cavalrymen, I expect that they too will cause
trouble for our opponents as they run away.’

This proposal was carried also. That night a unit of about 200
slingers was created, and on the following day about fifty horses and
horsemen passed muster.* The riders were issued leather jerkins and
breastplates, and Lycius of Athens, the son of Polystratus, was
appointed cavalry commander.

[4] That day they stayed put, but the next day they set off. They
got up earlier than usual, because they had a gully to cross and they
were afraid that the enemy would attack them as they were trying to
cross it. But it was only after they had crossed it that Mithradates
appeared again, this time with 1,000 horsemen and about 4,000
archers and slingers. Tissaphernes had granted his request for a
force of this size because Mithradates had promised that, with this
many men, he would hand the Greeks over to him as his captives. By
this time he had no respect for the Greeks, because despite the small
size of his force in the earlier attack, he had, as he thought, injured
the Greeks badly, while remaining unscathed himself.

By the time Mithradates and his men crossed the gully after them,
the Greeks were about eight stades beyond it. Those peltasts and
hoplites who were to pursue the enemy had received their instruc-
tions, and the horsemen had been told to press their pursuit con-
fidently, on the grounds that a large enough force would be close
behind them. Once Mithradates had caught up with the Greeks,
and his sling-stones and arrows were beginning to reach them, the
trumpet sounded the signal and immediately the troops who had
been detailed for the job ran to engage the enemy and the horsemen
rode out. The barbarians gave way and fled towards the gully. In the
course of this rout a lot of barbarian infantry lost their lives and as
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many as eighteen cavalrymen were captured alive in the gully. Acting
on their own initiative, the Greek soldiers mutilated the corpses of
the dead,* to make the sight of them as terrifying as possible for the
enemy.

After this defeat the enemy withdrew, and the Greeks carried on
safely for the rest of the day, until they reached the Tigris. Here they
found a large, deserted city called Larisa, which in the old days had
been inhabited by Medes.* Its wall (which was made from clay bricks
on a stone foundation twenty feet tall) was twenty-five feet thick and
a hundred feet high, and had a perimeter of two parasangs. The
Persian king* had besieged this city during the Persian annexation of
the Median empire, but nothing he tried enabled him to take it. But
then a cloud hid the sun from sight* until the inhabitants left, and so
the city fell. Near by there was a pyramid made of stone, which was
one plethron wide and two plethra high, and was being used as a
place of refuge by a lot of barbarians from the neighbouring villages.

The next leg was a one-day march of six parasangs that brought
them to a large, deserted fortress, close to a city called Mespila,
which had once been inhabited by the Medes.* The foundation of
the fortress was made from polished, shell-bearing stone, and was
fifty feet thick and fifty feet tall. On this foundation there was built a
brick wall, fifty feet thick and a hundred feet tall and with a perim-
eter of six parasangs. This is supposed to be the place where Medea,
the king’s wife,* took refuge after the Persian conquest of the Median
empire. The Persian king besieged the city, but neither attrition nor
direct assault enabled him to take it— but then Zeus stupefied the
inhabitants with thunder, and the king succeeded in taking it.

The next leg was a one-day march of four parasangs. In the course
of this stage Tissaphernes appeared with an army consisting of the
cavalry unit he had brought with him, the forces under the command
of Orontas (the husband of the king’s daughter), the barbarian
troops Cyrus had brought on his march up country, and the troops
which the king’s brother had brought as reinforcements for the
king— not to mention all the troops the king had given him. In other
words, the army looked enormous.

When they got close to the Greeks, Tissaphernes stationed some
of his units behind them and moved others into position along either
side of the square, but he did not dare to launch an attack. Rather
than risking a decisive battle, he ordered his men to use their slings
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and bows. But then the Rhodians discharged their sling-shot from
the various positions where they had been deployed, and the
archerst fired their arrows. Every single shot hit a mark (in fact, it
would have been hard to miss even if they had really wanted to),
Tissaphernes hastily pulled his men back out of range, and all the
other contingents withdrew as well.

For the rest of the day the Greeks kept moving and the barbarians
followed them. The long-range tactics the barbarians had been using
until then were now ineffective, because the Rhodians could hurl
their sling-shot further than the Persians, and the Cretan archers
could shoot further than their Persian counterparts.t Persian bows
are large, and this meant that the Cretans were able to use all the
arrows they could collect. In fact, they were constantly using enemy
arrows, and they practised by shooting arrows far up into the sky. A
number of bow-strings were also found in the villages, and some
lead, which could be used as sling-shot. At the end of the day, when
the Greeks found some villages and made camp, the babarians pulled
back, having come off worst in the long-range skirmishing. The next
day the Greeks stayed where they were and stocked up on provi-
sions, because there was a lot of grain in the villages. The day after
that they continued on their way across the plain, while Tissaphernes
followed them and kept harassing them from a distance.

At this point the Greeks realized that an equal-sided square was a
bad formation to adopt with the enemy on their heels. For whenever
the sides of the square converged, either because the road narrowed
or because mountains or a bridge left them no choice, some hoplites
were inevitably squeezed out and all the jostling and confusion
impaired their progress, until, of course, they became more or less
useless, since they were out of formation. Moreover, when the sides
diverged again, the hoplites who had previously been squeezed out
were necessarily out of position, the centres of the sides were
bound to be unmanned, and the men affected by these accidents
inevitably felt threatened, with the enemy on their heels. Then
again, when they had to cross a bridge or something, everyone
speeded up because he wanted to be the first across, and this made
them vulnerable to an attack from the enemy.

Once the generals had come to recognize these problems, they
created six companies of 100 men each, under company com-
manders, and then troop commanders and section commanders
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under them.* With this structure, whenever the sides of the square
converged in the course of their march, the company commanders at
the rear would drop back so as not to get in the way of the sides and
for a while would lead their men behind the sides; and when the
sides of the square diverged, they would fill up the space in the
middle. If the gap they were passing through was rather narrow, they
filled up the centre company by company; if it was a bit wider, they
did so troop by troop; and if it was particularly wide, they did so
section by section.* As a result, the centre was always filled. And if
they had to cross a bridge or something, there was no confusion,
because the companies took turns to make the crossing, and if any
part of the main body of the army needed them for anything, they
went over to help. And so they marched on for four days with this
system in place.

During the fifth stage of this leg of their journey, they caught
sight of a palace of some kind with a number of villages grouped
around it. The road to this spot passed through high hills, which
were the foothills of the mountain under which the villages were
situated. It goes without saying, given that the enemy had cavalry,
that the Greeks were delighted to see the hills; but after leaving the
plain and marching up the first hill, they were marching down the
other side before climbing the next one when the barbarians, urged
on by whips,* attacked them with javelins, sling-shot, and arrows
fired down the slope from the top of the hill. A number of Greeks
were wounded and their light-armed troops were overpowered and
boxed up within the lines of hoplites so that both the slingers and the
archers were caught up among the non-combatants and were com-
pletely ineffective the whole day long. Despite being hard pressed,
the Greeks tried to go after the barbarians, but since they were
heavy-armed hoplites it took time for them to reach the top of the
hill, while the enemy troops sprinted away, and each time the hop-
lites made their way back to the rest of the army they came under the
same hail of fire.

The same thing happened again on the second hill, and so, before
moving off the third hill, they decided to send a detachment of
peltasts from the right side of the square up the side of the mountain
to a position above the enemy troops who were following them. The
enemy then stopped attacking the Greeks on the downhill stretches,
because they were afraid of being cut off and finding themselves with
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hostile forces to either side of them. So this is how the Greeks
carried on for the rest of the day, with some of them taking the road
over the hills and the rest on a parallel course on 