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Plut. Demetrios 28.1-3, 29.3-30.1 

 

Text Übersetzung: 

(Bernadotte Perrin) 

[1] [...] For all the other kings leagued themselves together against Antigonus and united their 

forces, and so Demetrius set forth from Greece, and finding his father eager beyond his years for 

the war, he was himself still more encouraged. [2] And yet it would seem that if Antigonus had 

made some trifling concessions and had slackened his excessive passion for dominion, he might 

have always retained the supremacy for himself and have left it to his son. But he was naturally 

stern and haughty and was harsh in what he said no less than in what he did, and therefore 

exasperated and incited against himself many young and powerful men; and their combination 

and partnership at this time he said he would scatter asunder with a single stone and a single 

shout, as if they were a flock of granivorous birds. [3] He took the field with more than seventy 

thousand infantry, ten thousand horse, and seventy-five elephants; while his adversaries had 

sixty-four thousand infantry, five hundred more horse than he, four hundred elephants, and a 

hundred and twenty chariots. [...] 

[3] After the armies had engaged, Demetrius, with the largest and best part of the cavalry, 

clashed with Antiochus, the son of Seleucus; he fought brilliantly and routed his enemy, but by 

pursuing him too fiercely and eagerly he threw away the victory. For he himself was not able to 

turn back and rejoin his infantry, since the enemy's elephants were thrown in his way; and 

Seleucus, observing that his opponents' phalanx was unprotected by cavalry, took measures 

accordingly. He did not actually charge upon them but kept them in fear of a charge by 

continually riding around them, thus giving them an opportunity to come over to his side. And 

this was what actually came to pass. [4] For a large body of them, detached from the rest, came 

over to him of their own accord, and the rest were routed. Then, as throngs of his enemies bore 

down upon him and one of his followers said, ‘They are making at thee, O King,’ ‘Who else, 

pray,’ said Antigonus, ‘should be their mark? But Demetrius will come to my aid.’ [5] This was 

his hope to the last, and to the last he kept watching eagerly for his son; then a whole cloud of 

javelins were let fly at him and lie fell. The rest of his friends and attendants abandoned him, and 

one only remained by his dead body, Thorax of Larissa. [1] The battle having been decided in 

this manner, the victorious kings carved up the entire domain which had been subject to 

Antigonus and Demetrius, as if it had been a great carcass, and took each his portion, adding 

thus to the provinces which the victors already had, those of the vanquished kings. But 

Demetrius, with five thousand foot and four thousand horse, came in unbroken flight to Ephesus. 

[…] 

 


