
 

Miltiades was not rich enough to raise this large sum of 

money, so he died in prison. His son Ci´mon went to claim 

his body, so that he might bury it properly; but the hard-

hearted judges refused to let him have it until he had paid 

his father’s debt.  

Thus forced to turn away without his father’s corpse, 

Cimon visited his friends, who lent him the necessary 

money. Miltiades, who had been the idol of the people, was 

now buried hurriedly and in secret, because the ungrateful 

Athenians had forgotten all the good he had done them, and remembered only his faults. 

 

XLIX.  ARISTIDES THE JUST. 

HE Athenians were very happy, because they thought, that, having once defeated 

the Persians, they need fear them no more. They were greatly mistaken, however. 

The Great King had twice seen his preparations come to naught and his plans ruined, 

but he was not yet ready to give up the hope of conquering Greece.  

On the contrary, he solemnly swore that he would return with a greater army than 

ever, and make himself master of the proud city which had defied him. These plans were 

suspected by Themistocles, who therefore urged the Athenians to strengthen their navy, 

so that they might be ready for war when it came.  

Aristides, the other general, was of the opinion that it was useless to build any more 

ships, but that the Athenians should increase their land forces. As each general had a 

large party, many quarrels soon arose. It became clear before long, that, unless one of 

the two leaders left the town, there would be an outbreak of civil war.  

All the Athenians, therefore, gathered together in the market place, where they were 

to vote for or against the banishment of one of the leaders. Of course, on this great occa-

sion, all the workmen left their labors, and even the farmers came in from the fields.  

Aristides was walking about among the voters, when a farmer stopped him. The man 

did not know who he was, but begged him to write his vote down on the shell, for he had 

never even learned to read.  

“What name shall I write?” questioned Aristides. 
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Ostrokon bearing the name of  
Themistocles. 

“Oh, put down Aristides,” answered the farmer. 

“Why do you want him sent away? Has he ever done you any harm?” asked Aristides.  

“No,” said the man, “but I’m tired of hearing him called the Just.”  

Without saying another word, Aristides calmly 

wrote his own name on the shell. When the votes 

were counted, they found six thousand against 

him: so Aristides the Just was forced to leave his 

native city, and go away into exile. 

This was a second example of Athenian 

ingratitude; for Aristides had never done anything wrong, but had, on the contrary, 

done all he could to help his country. His enemies, however, were the men who were nei-

ther honest nor just, and who felt that his virtues were a constant rebuke to them; and 

this was the very reason why they were so anxious to get him out of the city.  

 

L.  TWO NOBLE SPARTAN YOUTHS.  

ARIUS was in the midst of his preparations for a third expedition to Greece, 

when all his plans were cut short by death. His son and successor, Xerx´es I, now 

became king of Persia in his stead.  

The new monarch was not inclined to renew the struggle with the Greeks; but his 

courtiers and the exiled Greeks who dwelt in his palace so persistently urged him to do 

it, that he finally consented. Orders were then sent throughout the kingdom to get ready 

for war, and Xerxes said that he would lead the army himself.  

For eight years the constant drilling of troops, manufacture of arms, collecting of 

provisions, and construction of roads, were kept up all through Asia. A mighty fleet lay 

at anchor, and the king was almost ready to start. Rumors of these great preparations 

had, of course, come to the ears of the Greeks. All hearts were filled with trouble and 

fear; for the coming army was far larger than the one the Athenians had defeated at 

Marathon, and they could not expect to be so fortunate again.  

When the Spartans saw the terror of the people, they regretted having angered the 

king by killing the Persian messengers, and wondered what they could do to disarm his 
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