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Plut. Alex. 72

Text Übersetzung: 
(Übersetzung Bernadotte Perrin)
When he came to Ecbatana in Media and had transacted the business that was urgent, he was once
more much occupied with theatres and festivals, since three thousand artists had come to him from
Greece. But during this time it chanced that Hephaestion had a fever; and since, young man and
soldier that he was, he could not submit to a strict regimen, as soon as Glaucus, his physician, had
gone off to the theatre, he sat down to breakfast, ate a boiled fowl, drank a huge cooler of wine, fell
sick, and in a little while died. [2] Alexander's grief at this loss knew no bounds. He immediately
ordered that the manes and tails of all horses and mules should be shorn in token of mourning and
took away the battlements of the cities round about; he also crucified the wretched physician, and
put a stop to the sound of flutes and every kind of music in the camp for a long time, until an
oracular response from Ammon came bidding him honour Hephaestion as a hero and sacrifice to
him. [3] Moreover, making war a solace for his grief; he went forth to hunt and track down men, as
it  were,  and  overwhelmed  the  nation  of  the  Cossaeans,  slaughtering  them all  from the  youth
upwards. This was called an offering to the shade of Hephaestion. Upon a tomb and obsequies for
his friend, and upon their embellishments, he purposed to expend ten thousand talents, and wished
that the ingenuity and novelty of the construction should surpass the expense. He therefore longed
for Stasicrates above all other artists, because in his innovations there was always promise of great
magnificence, boldness, and ostentation. [4] This man, indeed, had said to him at a former interview
that of all mountains the Thracian Athos could most readily be given the form and shape of a man;
if; therefore, Alexander should so order, he would make out of Mount Athos a most enduring and
most  conspicuous statue of the king,  which in its  left  hand should hold a city of ten thousand
inhabitants, and with its right should pour forth a river running with generous current into the sea.
This project, it is true, Alexander had declined; but now he was busy devising and contriving with
his artists projects far more strange and expensive than this. 
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