Background

It is now ten years since the Greek armies landed on the Trojan shores.  The war has been slow going.  In fact, apart from regular skirmishes, nothing much has happened.  Troy itself is more or less impregnable – the walls were built by Gods.  There has been no real attempt on the part of the Greeks to prevent supplies (or, for that matter, allies) from reaching the Trojans.  The Greek campaign has consisted mainly of setting up camp on the shore, raiding local villages for women and supplies and buying whatever else they needed from Phonecian traders.  The Trojan response to the Greek ‘invasion’ has not been terribly energetic.  King Priam is worried by the thought of risking his sons in battle.  He’s been assembling allies and hanging on to his gold.  From time to time the troops have been out, but no serious attempt has been made to drive the Greeks away.

Just recently a great plague descended on the Greek army.  Calchas, the prophet was naturally consulted.  He revealed that the plague had been visited on the Greeks, not just for their temerity in daring to invade Troy in the first place but particularly because their recent actions had insulted him greatly.  What had they done to deserve such ire?

Well, quite simply, a few weeks back, Achilles and his Myrmidons had raided a village and, having killed all the men and children (as one does) and carried off supplies, they captured all the good-looking women.  One called Briseis, Achilles kept for himself.  Another, called Chryseis, he gave to Agamemnon, the Commander in Chief (who had taken no part in the actual raid itself).  Now Chryseis just happened to be the beloved daughter of a Priest of Apollo (his name was Chryse, somewhat confusing, but nevermind).  Somewhat conveniently, this Priest had been away at the time of the raid so, somewhat inconveniently, he managed to survive it.  And he wanted his daughter back.  Giving Chryseis back to her father would be enough to stop the plague.

Naturally Agamemnon was aggrieved.  No leader of armies likes to give up his rightfully gained booty.  Eventually, however, he was persuaded to concede.  He gave the girl back but, as compensation, he demanded to be given Briseis, the girl Achilles had kept for himself.  At this Achilles was mightily aggrieved.  He would have cut Agamemnon down where he stood were it not for the intervention of Athene, who persuaded him to insult the High King instead.  Insults were returned.  The final upshot was that Briseis was given to Agamemnon and Achilles went off to sulk in his tent.

Achilles:

Who You Are:

You are the mightiest warrior of the Greeks and also the fastest runner who has ever lived.  When you put on your golden armour (made by a God) and take the field, the Greeks take heart and the Trojans cower in fear.  You have a large force of elite troops (the Myrmidons) who are fanatically faithful to you personally.

Your father is Peleus, a king.  Your mother is Thetis, a Godess.  OK, so your mother is somewhat over-protective.  She dipped you in the Styx when you were a baby to make you invulnerable.  Your one vulnerable spot is the back of your heel but that’s no problem because you never run away and, therefore, will never be hit from behind.  She is seriously in with Zeus and does whatever you ask her to do, so you are accustomed to getting your own way.  She sent you away to be brought up as a girl on Skyros so that you would never go to war and get killed.  She is over-protective.  Having that kind of mother is an advantage in many ways, in other ways it fucks you up.  Being bought up a girl was not easy - not for the greatest warrior in all the world.

You remain grateful to Ulysses for getting you off Skyros.  When the Greeks wanted you for this war he turned up, dressed as a merchant, with goodies to give away.  All the other girls chose clothes and jewellery.  You chose a sword, thereby revealing yourself as a great warrior.  Naturally your mother was pissed.  She didn’t want you to go to war.  You got a choice between a long, peaceful life and a short one, with eternal fame to follow.  You went for the eternal fame.

Why you are here:

You are here to fight.  And to die gloriously.  It has been a good war for you.  It would still be a good war if Agamemnon didn’t insist on bossing you around.

It wasn’t simply a matter of Briseis.  To be honest, what with your upbringing and everything, you’ve never really understood about girls.  However, Briseis was a bit different.  She made you see why other men are so keen on the opposite sex.  You quite fancied her, really.  Because it’s not like you’re gay or anything, just a bit confused, having been brought up as a girl etc. etc.  And you did feel that Briseis could be the woman who could turn you round.

No, it wasn’t simply a matter of Briseis.  It was the arrogant way in which Agamemnon thought he could simply flick his fingers and you’d give her up.  Why should you?  Just because he had to give his girl up?  The idea is ridiculous!  Then, in front of all the men, he said he was taking her from you just to show you who was boss!  He simply can’t be allowed to get away with that and you have no intention of letting him.  You would have run him through on the spot if Athene hadn’t talked you out of it.  Yes, the gods do talk to you rather a lot.  That’s because you’re special.

What you know

You know how to fight.  You know how to command your men.  You know how to inspire.

Oh, you also know what you asked your mother to do after Agamemnon insulted you.  You asked her to use her influence with Zeus to make sure the Trojans launched a really effective attack on the Greeks.  You know that’s going to happen because your mother promised you.  Then they’ll be really sorry they insulted you.  Really, really sorry.

Flaw:

You know you have a problem with your temper.  You have really bad tantrums in which you cannot always control yourself.  These are due to your divine origins and are, therefore, sacred.  This, however, is not a tantrum.  You have been very seriously insulted.

Aims:

· Make Agamemnon apologise to you.

· Meet Hector on the field of battle and slay him.

· Gain undying fame.

The Others Here:

Agamemnon:  The man who thinks he can push you around.  Stupid, arrogant and well past his prime.

Briseis: A really nice girl who you actually liked.  Taken away by Agamemnon

Odysseus: Relies more on his cunning than his strength.  He can certainly be a tricky customer and you have to be careful how far you can trust him.  Still, you are grateful to him for using his trickery to get you off Skyros and will help him if you can. 

Menelaus:  A weakling.  Seems a pleasant enough chap.  Did you a favour by starting the war when his wife was stolen.  Brother of Agamemnon.

Calchas:  Priest of Apollo.  Priests should be respected.  Though Apollo is not your favourite god at the moment.

Priam: King of the Troy.  Old chap.  Like your father.

Hector: The noblest of Priam’s sons and Troy’s major hero.  It is your ambition to meet him on the field of battle, man to man.  But, right now, that’s not going to happen because you’re not coming out of your tent until Agamemnon is good and sorry for insulting you.

Paris: The bloke Helen ran off with.  Not one of the greatest warriors but quite a skillful archer.

Cassandra: One of Priam’s daughters.  Supposed to be crazy.

Helen:  You never met her and doubt if you’d care for her greatly.  Still, she gave you the excuse for this wonderful war.  Well, this war which was wonderful before Agamemnon decided to spoil it. 

Patroclus:  Your best friend.  And yes, you have been lovers.  The physical side of things matters more to him than it does to you and he was terribly, terribly jealous of Briseis.  His jealousy amused you mildly.

Special Friends:

Zeus, father of the gods, has always been fond of you.

Your mother, Thetis, is a goddess and will intercede with Zeus for you if you ask her nicely.  She will also intercede with other gods but, on the whole, they are less likely to listen.

Agamemnon

Who You are:

You are High King of the Greeks.  That is enough.  Well, it should be.  Unfortunately some of the Greeks are not too keen on that concept.  To an extent this is understandable.  Many of them are Kings themselves and Kings cannot be expected to be submissive subjects.  You treat them with respect and honour as is their due.  You expect to receive the same in return and, for the most part, you do.

As High King you have overall command of the armies.  You take the big decisions but let the lesser Kings determine their own tactics.  For instance, you might send someone out on a raiding party.  The decision to raid is yours.  Where they raid and how they do it is their own business.  As long as you get the first pick of the booty.

You are a capable general and good enough in a fight.  Good enough meaning that, to date, you’ve managed to avoid getting killed without having to act the coward.  You are tolerably brave but understand how demoralising it would be for the Greek forces were you to fall in battle.  One of your first duties, therefore is to stay alive.

It was irksome to have to give up the lovely Chryseis.  However, as High King, you could hardly go on watching your men fall to the plague when giving her up was the only way to stop it.  It was arrogant and insolent of Achilles to refuse to give his own slave girl to you in compensation for your loss.  In many ways, though, it was typical.  You are certain that he means to dispose you as soon as he gets the chance.  You cannot deny that he is a fiercer fighter than you.  He’s younger for a start – and he’s the best warrior the Greeks have got.  He is, however, far too young and hot blooded to rule his own people, let alone take your place as Commander in Chief of the Greek forces.  He had no right to insult you, let along threaten to draw his sword on his High King and Commander.  He needs to be taught a lesson.  

Why You are Here:

You are here as High King and Commander in Chief of the Greek forces.  When Helen was given in marriage to your younger brother, Menelaus, all the Greek Kings swore that they would come to his aid should any challenge him for Helen’s hand.  You are therefore oath bound to be here.  Furthermore, Troy is rich beyond the dreams of avarice and you (and most of the other Kings) could certainly do with a bit more money in the coffers.  Launching the mission cost a bit – not just money either, the gods demanded the life of your youngest daughter, Iphegena.  However, even though you’re no closer to Priam’s riches than you were the day you started, the trip has been relatively profitable to date.  The raiding parties have brought back some valuable goods as well as a constant supply of slave girls and food for the troops.

What You know:

You know that your wife, Clytemnestra, was very unhappy when you sacrificed your daughter.  You suspect you will pay for that when you get back home.  One of the reasons you’re in no great hurry to do so.  Clytemnestra may be Helen’s sister and half-divine but, frankly, you prefer slave girls who do what they’re told.

You know that the gods (well, some of them) have some kind of investment in this war.  You don’t know precisely what that is.

Last night you had a dream.  You dreamt that Nestor, wisest of your advisors came to you and said; “Listen to me carefully, and understand that I come to you from Zeus, who, far off as he is, is much concerned on your behalf and pities you.  He wishes you to prepare your long-haired Achaens for battle instantly.  Your chance of capturing the spacious city of Troy has come; for the immortals that live on Olympus are no longer divided on that issue.  Here’s pleading has converted them all, and the Trojans’ doom is sealed by Zeus.  Bear this in mind, and do not let the memory escape you when you wake from your slumbers.”

Flaws:

You are arrogant beyond belief.  When Chrysies’ father came with a sizeable ransom to ask for his daughter back, you didn’t merely refuse, you insulted him despite the fact he is a Priest of Apollo.  You are so much above your men that you insult them with impunity.  The only person you treat with an ounce of respect is your brother, Menelaus and (sometimes) Odysseus.

Your desire for pretty, young, submissive girls occasionally clouds your judgement. 

Aims:

· To make as much money from the war as possible
· To avoid risking your troops in battle in so far as that proves possible
· To stay away from your wife as long as possible
· To amass a collection of beautiful (and preferably well born) slave girls to share your bed.
The Others Here:

Achilles:  An insolent young pup who needs putting in his place.  He’s sulking now but, eventually, he’s bound to see the error of his ways and apologise.  Stupid young man thinks you can’t win the war without him!

Briseis: A pretty slave girl.  Not as pretty as Chryseis, but you thought she’d help you keep warm at night after you had to give Chryseis back to her father.  Unfortunately, when you demanded her from Achilles, no one warned you about her violent temper.  In many ways, you feel, she and Achilles were rather well matched (they’re about as bitchy as each other).  Still, there is no way you are going to admit to anyone that things between you and Briseis are less than perfect.  And there is no way you are going to give her back to Achilles.  

Odysseus: Relies more on his cunning than his strength.  He can certainly be a tricky customer but he does stick to his word.  Usually to the letter of it, so you’re safe enough as long as you don’t make assumptions.  He’s a brilliant spy and a talented general.  You don’t always approve of his methods, but you do value his advice.

Menelaus:  Your brother.  A bit of a weakling, though you have to admit he’s no coward.  Often gets himself into tricky situations by taking on more than he can handle in some kind of attempt to ‘prove himself’.  He has done this since childhood and you’ve always managed to save him from whatever mess he’s got himself into.

Calchas:  Priest of Apollo.  Priests should be respected.  Calchas is particularly respected.  Even in Troy, where he can travel with impunity.  He was the one who told you to sacrifice your daughter in order to get a fair wind to Troy.  He was the one who told you to give up Chryseis in order to stop the plague that was decimating your men.  In both cases you took his advice, with results he predicted.  In neither case did you enjoy making the sacrifice demanded of you.  Priests should be respected.  You don’t have to like them.

Priam: King of Troy.  A bit past it.  As rich as Croeseus.  No doubt he’s an admirable chap, but you want his treasure.  Badly.

Hector: The noblest of Priam’s sons and Troy’s major hero.  Keeps killing your men.

Paris: Son of Priam.  Stealer of Helen.  Not one of the greatest warriors but quite a skillful archer.

Cassandra: One of Priam’s daughters.  Supposed to be extremely attractive, if a little crazy.

Helen:  The most beautiful woman in the world.  Your wife’s sister and your brother’s wife.  Pleasant enough girl, if a little flighty. 

Patroclus:  Achilles’ friend and, supposedly, his lover.  You don’t go in for that sort of thing yourself.

Briseis

Who You are:

You are Eris.  This is your war and you’re enjoying every minute of it.  The story of the war is as follows.  The gods had a big party and they didn’t invite you.  So, to pay them back, right when they were in the middle of having a good time, you threw a golden apple into their midst onto which were written the words ‘To the best’.  That set them all to quarrelling!  You really enjoyed that.  Then, to make things even better, Hera, Aphrodite and Athene determined that the best way of deciding which of them was best (and, therefore, should get your apple) was to stop a nice looking shepherd and ask him to choose between them.  Only, instead of an ordinary shepherd, they chose, Paris, son of the King of Troy who wasn’t a shepherd at all (though he is rather good looking) but disguised as a shepherd so he could get away with visiting his rather nice girlfriend.  Offered a choice between wisdom, worldly power and the chance to sleep with the best looking woman in all the world, he chose the last.  Aphrodite (who, you guess, knew he wasn’t an ordinary shepherd all along) arranged the necessary introduction and he abducted Helen and took her to Troy.  Where she started causing trouble the moment she arrived (yes, you do like Helen – trouble wherever she goes!).

And now there’s this brilliant war.  Each side is so deeply divided against itself that they hardly have any time for boring physical fighting.  The whole thing is simply bitchy!  You are in your element.

You are the goddess of Discord.  You love it when people argue.  The more pointless the argument the better.  You don’t care greatly for physical fighting (though you recognise that it’s often the regrettable result of your manipulations) because dead people don’t bitch very effectively. 

Why You are Here:

Well, Briseis was no one in particular.  Nice enough girl.  Plenty of spirit.  Got on well enough with Achilles, who normally prefers men.  Caused Achilles to fall out with Patroclus, his lover.  Nice one Briseis!  You didn’t enter the scene in person until it seemed that Briseis could become the cause of an immense argument between Achilles and Agamemnon.  The problems between Achilles and Patroclus were fun to watch, but this one is really big.  You couldn’t resist possessing the girl in order to experience the whole thing as directly as possible.  Your tactic has been to make big cow eyes at Achilles and to refuse all of Agamemnon’s advances (pretending to pine for Achilles – insisting that Achilles was such a formidable lover that you have no interest in anyone else).

What You know:

So what if it’s a bunch of lies?  Achilles never managed to get round to actually doing anything with Briseis (he sort of fancied her, you guess, but what with Patroclus watching all the time and Achilles having no experience with women, it must have been difficult for him).  Agamemnon’s far too proud to actually rape an unwilling slave girl.  He expects people to crawl all over him just because he’s High King.  So, despite her station, Briseis is still virgo intacta.  Something you find rather amusing…
Flaw:

Although you are a goddess, you are not generally recognised as such.  Many regard you as a jumped up personification of a natural force rather than a full scale goddess.  You have to watch your step around the Olympians (and their favourites) as there are many gods capable of stomping you if you annoy them too much.  Several are waiting for an excuse to stomp you.

Aims:

· Keep the quarrel going as long as possible

· Cause any other quarrels you possibly can

· Get Odysseus into some kind of pointless dispute

· If Briseis gets boring, you can jump into any other character who isn’t currently here (i.e. not someone who has a player, but anyone else from the story)

· Avoid getting stomped by one of the Olympians

The Others Here:

Agamemnon:  You supposedly belong to him.  Little does he know!  A stupid, arrogant mortal but amusingly good at annoying other mortals, thereby causing trouble.  His wife is seriously pissed at him for sacrificing their daughter.  You need to get well away from this man before he gets home.

Achilles: Currently sulking because Agamemnon took you away from him.  He has a seriously bad temper and is therefore fun to irritate.

Odysseus: Relies more on his cunning than his strength.  You’ve never been able to influence him greatly as his clear mind lets him rise above the kind of irritating and rivalry you like to cause.  Making him argue, pointlessly, with a friend would be a great triumph.

Menelaus: Too easy to bother with, for the most part.  He has this lovely habit of starting fights he’s incapable of finishing.  You’ve always been able to wrap him round your little finger.  Look at all the fuss he’s made, merely because his wife was unfaithful!  Lots of people’s wives are unfaithful.  Only Menelaus would start a major war on account of something petty like that.

Calchas:  Priest of Apollo.  Best he doesn’t catch onto you.  He really does have Apollo’s ear.  Apollo is a lot more powerful than you are and he doesn’t often enjoy your jokes.  

Priam: King of the Troy.  Very rich.  Would do anything for a quiet life.  Not really your type.

Hector: The noblest of Priam’s sons and Troy’s major hero.  Not really your type.  You don’t think he would be susceptible to your tricks (Helen hasn’t got very far with him), though it could be interesting to try.

Paris: The bloke Helen ran off with.  Potentially rather an interesting guy.  He’s handsome and very good at getting women to quarrel over him.  Now he’s got two armies to fight over a woman.  Maybe you should get to know him better but he’s one of Aphrodite’s favourites and it’s not clever to tread on Aphrodite’s toes.

Cassandra: One of Priam’s daughters.  Most mortals suppose her to be crazy.  She seems crazy because she cheated on Apollo.  Which shows that Apollo is capable of being extremely unpleasant.  Apollo, however, still sends her true prophecies.

Helen:  One of your closest allies amongst mortals.  Helen doesn’t know you.  She doesn’t mean to cause trouble – it just tends to happen around her.  She’s one of Aphrodite’s favourites so you daren’t make your influence too obvious.  However, you will protect her if you can.

Patroclus:  Totally devoted to Achilles.  Can easily be provoked to flights of jealousy when Achilles pays any attention to anyone else.  Fun to play with.

Odysseus

Who You are:

You are King of Ithaca.  Ithaca is not very large or very rich, but it is your home and you love it.  You have a wife, Penelope and a son, Telemachus to whom you are utterly devoted.  You miss them both and your fondest wish is to return home.  However, you are not a quitter and know you cannot return home until either Troy, or the Greeks are defeated.  Naturally you would prefer the former option.

You are a sturdy, brave warrior and one of the two best archers in the Greek army.  Normally, though, you fight hand to hand as befits your nobility and station.  You are a brilliant strategist and general, capable of inspiring your forces.  More than that, you are a Diplomat, the greatest orator of your time, capable of bringing more or less anyone around to your own point of view.  You are also a master of disguise and like to go on spying missions (often without Agamemnon’s knowledge).  Strategically you tend to rely more on cunning than on force majeur.  It works better and wastes fewer lies.  Most of your peers, however, regard your cunning plans as a bit ‘newfangled’ – somehow less than totally noble.  You are attempting to educate them, but most of the Greek Kings are arrogant and conventional in their ideas of what constitutes honourable behaviour.  It is an uphill task.

Of the Olympians, Athene tends to protect you.  She likes your attitude.  You do, however, have a serious problem with Aphrodite.  She takes your fidelity to your wife and family as somewhat of an insult and delights in making your life as difficult as possible.  You, however, have a cunning plan…  (See ‘What you know’).

Why You are Here:

You are not here by your own choice.  This ten year exercise in male bonding is not to your taste in the slightest.

OK, when Menelaus married Helen, all the Kings (including yourself) took an oath to ensure that Helen stayed married to Menelaus.  You knew that was a bad idea at the time, but you had no choice in the matter.  You cannot defy your fellow Kings, being unable to match them in economic or military might.  Then, as you expected, Helen ran off with a good looking young man.  Menelaus found out and called in the promised favour.  You didn’t mean to join in.  You had a cunning plan.  When the ships came to Ithaca, you pretended to be mad.  Unfortunately you were caught out by Palamedes – you have to admire his cheek but it’s galling that he outsmarted you.

What You know:

Athene has told you that, in order to appease Aphrodite and win the war, you need to steal an idol known as ‘The Luck of Troy’.  If this object is inside Troy, the city cannot be taken.  You know that it is well hidden and well guarded.  You know that it is very ancient and is said to have fallen from the sky.  Others know of the existence of this object.  Few know of its significance for this war.  No one (except you) knows of its personal significance to you.

Flaws:

You rely on cunning wherever possible.  Play Baldrick to Agamemnon’s Blackadder.

You are seriously out of favour with Aphrodite.

You get bored very easily and are sick and tired of staying by the ships.

Your kingdom is not very big – the other Kings could easily stomp you if they wished.  You have 12 ships, Agamemnon has 100.

Aims:

· Steal the Luck of Troy

· Finish this war as soon as possible and go home.  

· Defeat is not an option.

· A diplomatic solution is an option.  But you still need the Luck of Troy

· Winning the war quickly is the best option.  For this you need the Luck of Troy

The Others Here:

Agamemnon:  Stupid, arrogant and overcautious.  You spend half your time smoothing feathers he has ruffled by insulting his Chiefs, each of whom expects to be treated as a King in his own right.  Seems to want to draw the war out for as long as possible.  Extremely powerful – you need to be careful around him.  Overly fond of pretty girls.

Briseis: A pretty captive who has caused a lot of trouble.  You feel sorry for her.  It can’t be easy to watch your family being killed then be taken captive.

Achilles: A great warrior.  His troops are numerous and fanatically faithful to him personally.  A great, hulking brute with a foul temper.  The gods love him.  Probably because his mother is a goddess (you can’t see any other reason).  Extremely useful as an aimed weapon and, in order to aim him properly, you need to treat him with more respect that you believe he deserves.

Menelaus:  Too brave for his own good.  Forever starting fights he can’t finish so other’s have to risk their lives to rescue him.  As proud and arrogant as the rest of the Kings.  Helen doesn’t like him.

Calchas:  Priest of Apollo.  Extremely powerful.  Sufficiently well respected to be able to move freely between the Greek and Trojan camps.   

Priam: King of Troy.  He seems somewhat overcautious.  After 10 years, Agamemnon’s defensive position has become somewhat lax, despite your best efforts.  Priam’s forces could easily drive you back into the sea, if only he had the courage to launch an attack.

Hector: The noblest of Priam’s sons and Troy’s major hero. 

Paris: The bloke Helen ran off with.  He’s very good-looking.

Cassandra: One of Priam’s daughters.  Supposed to be crazy.

Helen:  A charming woman, if somewhat flighty.  She and your wife have been friends since childhood and you always found her easy to get on with.  Probably because you are the one man she has ever met who doesn’t want her for his bed.  You know she was unhappy about being married off to Menelaus.  It would have been more convenient had she started a discreet affair with someone who lived locally, but, clearly, Aphrodite had other ideas.  You don’t blame Helen in the slightest.  She should never have been forced to marry Menelaus in the first place.

Patroclus:  Achilles’ friend and lover.  Which makes you wonder why Achilles’ got so hung up on Briseis in the first place.  Probably just a matter of pride.

Menelaus

Who You are:

You are King of Sparta.  You are younger brother to Agamemnon (High King of the Greeks).  You are Helen’s husband.  

When all the Kings of Greece were competing for the hand of Helen, everyone took an oath to back whoever became her husband up, should anyone else lay hands on her.  You were chosen to be her husband.  That was a big thing for you because, usually, Agamemnon, your big brother, gets first pick of everything.  In that case, he got second best – Clytemnestra, Helen’s sister, almost as beautiful as Helen but with a far more demanding temperament.  Those two never got along very well and you understand their marriage is currently at an all time low.  Still, gossip aside, when Paris came and stole your wife, you called in the favour the other Kings had sworn.  Agamemnon backed you up.  So here you are, sitting on the shore in front of Troy, trying to get your wife back.

The war has dragged on and on.  Ten years now and you’re no closer to Helen than when you started.  You hope she hasn’t lost her looks.  Why has the war dragged on so long?  Well, mostly because your brother and King Priam have been unwilling to risk their men in pitched battle.  You’re unsure of Priam’s reasons for this, but your brother seems to regard the war as some kind of boy’s outing.  A good excuse to mount a few raiding parties (usually carried out by Achilles’ men), get a load of booty and new slave girls and generally get away from his wife.  Sometimes you think it’s funny that your brother is dragging the war out to stay away from Clytemnestra whilst you want to get it over with so you can get back to Helen, but most of the time the humour of the situation is lost on you.  You pine for Helen.

You know that the other Kings don’t think too highly of your skills as a general and a warrior.  This has led you into making immense efforts to prove your bravery.  Unfortunately, to be honest, your skills are not really up to the task.  You’ve had your fat pulled out of the fire by your brother, and his commanders, on several occasions.  Nonetheless, you are still very determined to prove your worth on the field of battle.

Why You are Here:

You are here to get your wife back.  All the others are here because they took an oath to help you to do that should it ever become necessary.  Simple as that.  It has taken far too long.

What You know:

You know that Helen belongs to you.  You know that your brother is drawing the war out far too long so he can stay away from home for as long as possible.  You know that Agamemnon’s arrogance has a tendency to alienate the other Kings.  Your brother was never inclined to be particularly respectful and has a nasty habit of being disrespectful to the gods.  This has led to trouble on more than one occasion.

Flaw:

You are infatuated with Helen – think of it as an addiction.

You are so determined to prove yourself that you have a tendency to take on more than you can handle and get yourself (and others) into dangerous situations.

Aims:

· To get Helen back as quickly as possible

· To prove yourself to be a mighty warrior, great general and all round important person

The Others Here:

Agamemnon:  Your big brother.  Always gets first pick of everything.  OK, you have to look up to him to a certain extent, but you think the war might go a bit better for you if he was a bit less arrogant.  Especially when it comes to Gods and immensely powerful warriors like Achilles.  Seems to want to draw this war out for as long as possible.

Briseis: A pretty enough girl.  Not as pretty as Helen.  You can’t see how the quarrel between Agamemnon and Achilles could be her fault.  She can’t help having been stolen, any more than Helen can.  Probably only wants to go home.  Which is a pity, as her home and family were destroyed by Achilles and his men on one of their raiding parties.

Odysseus: Relies more on his cunning than his strength.  He can certainly be a tricky customer and you have to be careful how far you can trust him.  A powerful ally and one of the few Greeks who is as keen on ending the war quickly (and successfully) as you are.

Achilles:  The mightiest warrior of the Greeks and commander of the Myrmidons, the best elite force Agamemnon has at his disposal.  Currently sulking due to Agamemnon’s high handed treatment.  Of course your brother was right to demand his due as High King.  Still, it would have been better if he’d used a bit more tact with Achilles.  Achilles can be somewhat touchy.

Calchas:  Priest of Apollo.  He usually has the right solution to problems caused by Agamemnon failing to respect the gods.  Unfortunately Agamemnon rarely likes those solutions.  It was a pity about Iphegena.  (Iphegena, your niece, was sacrificed by Agamemnon on Chalchas’ advice in order to get a fair wind to Troy).

Priam: King of Troy.  Very rich.  You’ve not met him.  Apart from the fact that he should have forced his son to give Helen back to you, you don’t have any strong feelings about the man.

Hector: The noblest of Priam’s sons and Troy’s major hero.  He should make Paris give Helen back to you.

Paris: The bloke Helen ran off with.  Despicable thief.

Cassandra: One of Priam’s daughters.  Supposed to be crazy.  Whatever, you hope she’s being nice to Helen.

Helen:  Your wife.  The most beautiful woman in the world.  You adore her and miss her terribly.  She must be ever so miserable without you. 

Patroclus:  Achilles’ best friend and, reputedly, his lover.  You don’t really understand that sort of thing yourself.  Still, nothing can really compare to Helen, so you suppose other men just have to make do with what they can get.

Calchas

Who You are:

You are a Priest of Apollo and in great favour with your God.  You are the most important Priest in the Greek expedition.   In some ways this feels quite strange as you know Apollo is firmly on the Trojan side.  You do not think it’s likely that He will change His mind about this.  He’s not the type to switch sides.  However, it’s your job to ensure that the Greeks keep those Gods who are friendly to them on their side and do as little to offend Apollo as possible.  This is not easy as they are a proud people and somewhat prone to Hubris – something that Apollo particularly detests.

You’ve had to do some unpleasant things in the course of this war.  Well, you’ve not had to do them personally, you’ve advised others to do them.  Sometimes sacrifices have to be made to keep the gods happy.  This is not your fault.  However, because you’re more obviously present than the gods are, mortals tend to blame you for the requirements of the gods.  First, you advised Agamemnon to sacrifice his daughter, Iphegena, in order to get a fair wind to Troy.  More recently you had to advise him to give up Chryseis, a slave girl, in order to get Apollo to stop striking the Greeks down with plage.  Both sacrifices worked – they had the results you predicted, but you know that Agamemnon resented both and blames you because he had to make them.  Agamemnon is not a man you would wish to displease.  He is very powerful.  And he has no respect for his fellow Kings, little respect for Priests and hardly any respect for the gods.  That’s what’s causing all this trouble.

Although you are a loyal Argive to the very bones, you have to admit that the Trojans are, on the whole, more god-fearing.  You guess that’s why they have rather the better of things when it comes to divine support.    From your personal point of view, the god-fearing nature of the Trojans means that you, alone of all the Greeks, can enter Troy with relative impunity.  Your fellow Priests have made you welcome and the warriors are too afraid to lay hands on an emissary of the gods.  You are, of course, constantly being asked to carry diplomatic messages back and forth and, so long as these are not offensive to the gods, you are happy enough to fulfil the function of a messenger.  As long as people remember that carrying messages is not your primary function.  You’ve been studying with the Trojan priests and occasionally have business in the temples there – if you’re going you don’t mind carrying a message, but you refuse to have your important work interrupted just because some noble wishes you to act as his postman.

Why You are Here:

You are here as Chief Augur and High Priest to the Greek forces.  You are here because Apollo requires you to be here – to witness the war from the Greek side on his behalf.

What You know:

The future and men’s fates.  (If in doubt, ask the GM).

You know which side most of the gods are on:

Greeks:
Athene, Hephaestus, Hera, Hermes, Poseidon

Trojans:
Aphrodite, Apollo, Ares, Artemis

Zeus:

Is particularly fond of Achilles, Hector and Priam

Thetis:

Is particularly fond of Achilles (as is natural – she is his mother)

Apollo:

Has a specific dislike of Achilles.

You know that the walls of Troy cannot be breached by an opposing force.

You know that Troy cannot fall whilst the Luck of Troy is within its walls.  The luck of Troy is an ancient idol.  It’s in a vaguely female shape (like a primitive sculpture – nothing like the work the sculptors do these days) made of blackish stone.  It fell from the sky and is therefore extremely sacred and should not be touched by a man.  It is sacred to Aphrodite.

Flaw:

You are a Priest and an Augur.  You understand little of mundane things.

You are also a commoner and, despite the sanctity of your person, the nobles refuse to forget that aspect of your nature.

Aims:

· To please the gods.

· To help the Greeks to win the war

· To persuade the gods to support the Greek cause.  The absence of Achilles might help here…

The Others Here:

Agamemnon:  High King.  You’re a bit afraid of him.  He usually takes your advice, but usually at the last moment and with the worst possible grace.  He is full of hubris and you know that, eventually, the gods will get their revenge upon him…

Briseis: A slave girl.

Odysseus: A favourite of Athena and of Hermes.  By far the most sensible of the Greek Kings.  Unfortunately Aphrodite seems to have taken a distinct dislike to him.

Menelaus:  Brother of Agamemnon.

Achilles:  If Achilles understood the meaning of moderation you could almost have sympathy with him.  It cannot be easy to be loved by some gods and hated by others.  Of course, if he understood the meaning of moderation, Apollo would not hate him so much.  Apollo dislikes mortals who take things to extremes.

Priam: King of Troy.  Old and, as far as you can tell, venerable.  Far more pious than Agamemnon.   A favourite of Zeus.

Hector: The noblest of Priam’s sons and Troy’s major hero.  Another of Zeus’ favourites.

Paris: The man who stole Helen, wife of Menelaus.  You would account that an impious act had it not happened on the direct instructions of Aphrodite.  Paris is one of her favourites.  You don’t understand why, but have to respect a goddess’ judgement.

Cassandra: One of Priam’s daughters.  She was dedicated to Apollo but turned her back on him.  Now she is doomed to speak the truth but no one will believe her.  A tragic example of what happens to those who try to cheat on Apollo.

Helen:  Another of Aphrodite’s favourites and a daughter of Zeus.  It would be impious to speak ill of her, though, were she mortal, you would consider her irresponsible.

Patroclus:  Friend and lover of Achilles.  A good and pious man.  Achilles would do well to pay more heed to him.

Priam

Who You are:

You are King of Troy.  You are very, very rich.  You are also very old.  You have led a long and happy life and all you want to do now is enjoy your wealth, your latest wife (Hecuba) and the company of your many children and grandchildren.  You are very much a family man.  Unfortunately the Greeks seem determined to raze your city, kill your sons, take your daughters off into slavery and steal all your treasure.  They’ve been sitting on the shore by their ships for almost ten years now.  Though, to be honest, to date it hasn’t made all that much difference to your life.  You have to feed the allies you’ve called in to help should you need to defend the City and hear complaints from all the neighbouring communities they’ve raped, looted and pillaged, but nothing really bad has happened.  Nothing really bad will happen whilst the Luck of Troy is safe within your walls.  And those walls were built by gods, they cannot be breached by any opposing force.

Your main strategy in this so-called war has been to sit tight and wait for the Greeks to get bored and go away.  Unfortunately they don’t seem about to get bored.

Meanwhile, your warlike sons (particularly Hector, who wants to be a hero) keen nagging you to let them go down to the ships and drive the Greeks back into the sea.  You will not allow this.  You cannot see the point in sacrificing your sons and your forces when you know that, whilst you have the walls and the Luck of Troy, you are perfectly safe.  The Luck of Troy is a small black stone, vaguely woman-shaped, which, on falling from the sky, showed your ancestors where to build the impenetrable city of Troy.  You know it is safe as you have charged your bravest son, Hector, to guard it with his life.

You know that the Greeks say they are here to win back Helen, wife of Menelaus who ran away with your son Paris.  You have no intention of giving her back.  You have no reason to do so.  Helen came of her own free will and she says she does not want to go back to Menelaus.  She says he doesn’t love her.  She says she is happier here in Troy.  She seems to be happy enough.  Most of your sons like her.  The women, however, do not.  They nag you about her, saying she’s nothing but trouble and you ought to give her back.  But women are like that, you didn’t get to be where you are today by paying heed to nagging women.

Oddly, to date, the Greeks have failed to make an outright attack.  You don’t know what they’re waiting for.  Perhaps they know about the impenetrable nature of the walls?  You don’t particularly want to be subject to an outright attack which would give your sons the excuse they want to go out and fight, but you find the Greek strategy puzzling and hard to understand.  You would like to know what they’re playing at.

Why You are Here:

Because you live here.  And intend to go on doing so.

What You know:

You know that the walls of Troy cannot be breached by an opposing force.

You know about the Luck of Troy (a secret you have only shared with Hector).

Flaw:

Complacency.

Aims:

· To sit out the war till the Greeks give up and go away

· To take care of your children and not to let them sacrifice their lives

· To hang onto your wealth

· To honour the gods who have protected you
The Others Here:

Agamemnon:  High King of the Greeks.  Your guess is that he doesn’t want this war any more than you do.  His brother must have pushed him into it.  You respect him as an equal.

Briseis: Daughter of a minor local chieftan taken into slavery by the Greeks on one of their raiding parties.

Odysseus: A formidable foe – a brave fighter and master strategist.  He’s also an excellent diplomat (not that there’s been any diplomacy in the course of this war – you’re relying on past experience and his reputation).  A very clever man.  Pity he’s on the other side.

Menelaus:  Brother of Agamemnon and husband of Helen.  Helen says he’s a cruel, unpleasant man.  However, women often say things like that about their husbands when their husbands are older and uglier than their lovers.  Seems to be a bit of a non-entity.

Calchas:  Priest of Apollo.  He is often in and out of Troy, working with your own Priests.  A security risk, but one you can’t prevent (unless you wish to arouse the anger of the gods – which would be foolish).  On the other hand, perhaps he knows what the Greeks are playing at?

Achilles:  Young Greek Prince and definitely the best warrior they have.  He leads a horde of elite troops who are personally faithful to him.  Whenever Achilles turns up in his golden armour, your own troops lose courage, turn tail and run away.

Hector:  Your favourite son and the apple of your eye.  It’s only natural that he wants to fight and be a hero – at his age you’d have felt much the same.  Still, you have no intention of risking him against the Greeks.  You’ve given him an important task (guarding the Luck of Troy) and that should be enough to satisfy him.  When he’s buried you, he can do what he likes.  Till then you’re insisting he stays alive to look after you, his mother, his own wife (Andromanche) and his baby son (Astyanax).

Paris: Another of your many sons.  The good looking one.  He has a way with the ladies.  You’re not surprised that Helen prefers him to Menelaus.  He’s a good archer but not too keen on hand to hand fighting.  One of the best allies you have when it comes to persuading the family not to risk their lives by driving the Greeks back into the sea.

Cassandra: One of your many daughters.  She’s been a bit crazy since she decided not to become a Priestess of Apollo (a fate to which you dedicated her at birth).  She’s become a bit of a prophetess of doom – running around town shouting that Troy will fall, the family will be killed and that she herself will be carried off by Agamemnon.  This is all a bit far fetched.  You know that Troy cannot fall.  Still, Cassandra’s antics are not good for morale.  Maybe you should do something about her?  Thing is, you don’t know what.  She’s such a sweet daughter you’d hate to upset her.

Helen:  Supposedly the most beautiful woman in the world.  It’s not really her fault that the Greeks came to Troy to get her back.  Assuming that’s what they’re really after (which you doubt).  She seems sweet enough, though she does make trouble amongst the women.  Things will soon settle down once they get a chance to get used to her.  Pity she hasn’t had any of Paris’ babies yet.  You like grandchildren.

Patroclus:  A Greek soldier.   Noble, you assume, but not a King.

Hector

Who You are:

You are son of Priam, King of Troy.  You are a great and noble warrior.  You have a lovely wife, Andromanche, whom you love dearly and a sweet little baby son called Astyanax.  Astyanax gets frightened when he sees you in full armour, but soon stops crying when you take off your great helm with the horsetail plume.  He likes to look at his own reflection in your shiny sheild.

The Greek forces have been sat by their ships on the shore for ten years now.  You would dearly love to take your father’s armies out onto the plain that lies between them and Troy and drive them back into the sea.  Unfortunately your father will not permit you to do this.  He doesn’t want you to risk your own life and the lives of his forces in battle.  Much as you admire and venerate your father, you find his attitude frustrating.  What is the point of a warrior who never risks himself in battle?  What is the point in feeding and maintaining troops whilst you allow an enemy to sit at your gate?  You’ve tried to reason with him but it does no good.  You are far too noble to defy him.

Your father believes that, whilst you stay inside Troy, you are perfectly safe.  Your strategic sense tells you differently.  Eventually the Greeks will screw up enough courage to storm the gate, or try to cut of your supply lines.  When that happens things in Troy could get very nasty indeed.  There is, however, a shred of reasoning behind your father’s complacency.  Firstly the walls were built by gods and cannot be stormed by a mortal enemy.  Secondly it has been reliably prophesied that Troy cannot fall whilst it contains the Luck of Troy within it’s walls.  The Luck of Troy is an ancient black stone, vaguely woman-shaped which fell from the sky and showed your ancestors where to build the city.  Owing to the importance of this artefact, your father has charged you with guarding it with your life.  You have it safely hidden but take care to check up on your arrangements from time to time.

Why You are Here:

You are here because you live here.

What You know:

You know about the divine nature of Troy’s protection which is due to the walls and to the Luck of Troy.  Not many people know about the Luck of Troy.  As it’s not really a safe topic of discussion, you’re not sure who knows, not precisely (apart from your father and yourself).  You worry about this from time to time.  Someone who knows might turn out to be a security risk.

Flaw:

You are extremely honourable and will never resort to trickery.

You find your father’s caution and complacency extremely frustrating.

Aims:

· Meet Achilles on the field of battle and kill him.

· Lead the army out and drive the Greeks back into the sea.

· Protect the Luck of Troy

The Others Here:

Agamemnon:  High King of the Greeks.  Appears to be nearly as cautious as your father.  Apart from ordering the odd raiding party to take supplies and treasure from outlying settlements, he has yet to launch any serious kind of attack.

Briseis: Daughter of one of the local chieftans, recently taken captive by the Greeks.

Odysseus: By reputation he’s a bit of a trickster.  Also a worthy warrior and the one of the best archers amongst the Greeks. 

Menelaus:  Husband of Helen.  Naturally he wants her back.  

Calchas:  Priest of Apollo and chief Augur to the Greek forces.  Priests should be respected, even when they’re on the other side in a war.  Calchas occasionally comes into Troy to speak with his fellow Priests within the City.  You regard him as a bit of a security risk, but better to risk security than risk impiety.  Everyone knows that Priests are sacrosanct.

Priam: Your father.  Overcautious and, perhaps, a bit complacent.

Achilles: The best of all the Greeks and their major hero.  It is your ambition to meet him on the field of battle, man to man. 

Paris: Your brother.  A ladies man and a bit of a coward, in your opinion.  He supports Priam in following a cautious strategy.  It was wrong of him to run off with another man’s wife and, truth to tell, he doesn’t seem quite as besotted with Helen as he was at first.  Your wife tells you that Helen is less than delighted with the way their relationship has turned out.  You never got on too well with Paris (you have plenty of other brothers with whom you have more in common), so whatever he thinks of Helen these days, he hasn’t confided in you.

Cassandra: One of your many sisters.  She was promised to Apollo but decided she didn’t want to be a Priestess.  Apollo took offence at that and drove her mad.  She spends her time running round Troy demoralising the troops and the common people with her pessimistic “prophecies”.  It’s no use trying to keep her inside.  Your father won’t let you tie her up and she bites.

Helen:  Supposedly half divine and the most beautiful woman in the world.  She’s certainly pretty, though you prefer Andromanche.  You can’t really blame her for running away with Paris, your brother can be very persuasive, even forceful when he fails to get his own way.  She says she was unhappy in Sparta.  She doesn’t seem very happy here – Andromanche doesn’t think she’s happy.  She’s always struck you as being rather spoiled.  However, she is a lady and, being an honourable warrior, you will continue to treat her as such.  You believe she likes you and appreciates your efforts at gallantry.  Andromanche thinks she must appreciate it when a man treats her well without trying to entice her into his bed.

Patroclus:  One of the Greek nobles.  Friend of Achilles.  A decent enough fighter, though not a patch on his friend.

Paris
Who You are:

You are one of the many sons of Priam, King of Troy.  You used to have a nice girlfriend – a nymph called Oneone.  You used to disguise yourself as a shepherd so you could go and visit her without arousing your family’s attentions.  Then, one day, when you were on the hillside, pretending to be a humble shepherd, three goddesses approached you and asked you to choose which one of them was the best.  Hera offered you worldly power, Athene offered you wisdom and all the knowledge of ages.  Aphrodite offered you Helen, half-divine and the most beautiful woman in the whole world.  Naturally you chose Aphrodite.  You’ve always been fond of women.

You didn’t even bother to say goodbye to Oneone.  Aphrodite arranged you passage on a ship to some diplomatic do in Sparta.  There you met Helen and found her to be beautiful.  The two of you fell in love at first sight.  As soon as her husband’s back was turned you eloped together back to Troy.  Where you should have lived happily ever after, if it wasn’t for two unfortunate facts.  Firstly her husband, Menelaus, launched this massive military expedition to recapture her and secondly, you both swiftly learned that love at first sight doesn’t necessarily last forever.  OK, she’s the most beautiful woman in the whole world.  But she’s still just one woman – isn’t she?  There are dozens and dozens of only slightly less beautiful women of your acquaintance and you would like to get to know quite a few of them better.  

Helen is spoiled.  Helen didn’t like you flirting with other women.  Helen started getting possessive.  And possessive women are one thing that seriously turns you off.

However, what with all these Greeks sitting on the shore for the past ten years, wanting Helen back, you and she decided it would be best to keep up appearances by pretending to continue to be fond of each other.  Meanwhile you each go your own way.  You have other affairs.  You don’t think she does.  You wouldn’t care much if she did, but if you found out you’d have to make a fuss about it and fight a duel or something you’d really rather not do.  It’s all a bit like being married.  Something that, to date, you’ve managed to avoid.

No one has asked you to give Helen up in order to make the Greeks go away.  You’re not sure why this will be.  Your brother, Hector, wants to take the army out and drive the Greeks back into the sea.  Your father, Priam, won’t let him do that.  You don’t understand why either of them takes the stance he does, but it serves to sour the general atmosphere at home.  You certainly don’t want to fight.  You’re a pretty decent archer, but not much good at hand to hand fighting.  Hand to hand fighting tends to end in scars, and not all women find scars tremendously attractive.

Still, the situation does have its advantages.  It’s wonderful how flattered women feel when you indicate that you might be more interested in them than you are in the most beautiful woman in the world…

Why You are Here:

You are here because Troy is your home.  You would just as soon be elsewhere right now, but you don’t have a lot of choice in the matter.  It would really look bad if you decided to take a holiday now, as many of the common people seem to think the war has something to do with you personally.

What You know:

You know everything there is to know about women.  They are lovely creatures.  They like you.  They respond well to flattery.
The Others Here:

Agamemnon:  The leader of the opposing forces.  Some kind of High King.  Hasn’t got round to sending his men to storm the walls or do anything seriously unpleasant.

Briseis: Pretty daughter of one of the local cheiftans.  You heard the Greeks killed her family and took her captive.  This seems like a strange way to seduce a lady…

Odysseus: Supposed to be a great orator and very cunning.  Also a good archer.  Hopefully he won’t decide to challenge you to an archery contest.  That would be boring.  Unless they’re putting up an attractive woman as a prize. 

Menelaus:  Helen’s husband.  Helen says she never cared for him greatly.  Old and ugly and not even a great war hero or anything.

Calchas:  Priest of Apollo.  Priests should be respected.  They have real power.

Priam: Your dad.  Pleasant enough bloke and quite a womaniser in his time.

Hector: Your brother.  A great warrior and all that.  Always on at you to be more warlike.  He has a pretty wife who is utterly devoted to him.  Her name is Andromanche.

Achilles: The greatest warrior of the Greeks.  Great big scary bloke.  Supposed to be gay.
Cassandra:  One of your many sisters.  The mad one.

Helen:  The most beautiful woman in the world who ran away with you.  Only now you’re getting a bit bored with each other.  At least she doesn’t nag.  Well, not much. 

Patroclus:  A Greek noble.  Supposed to be Achilles’ lover.

Cassandra
Who You are:

You are one of Priam’s many daughters.  When you were little you were promised to the god Apollo, who granted you the gift of prophecy.  As you grew older you began to doubt whether you really wanted to spend the rest of your life as a Priestess.  You wanted to have lovers and, eventually, get married to a great King or Cheiftan and have children like the rest of your sisters.  You’re no longer sure what you want but understand that your feelings were natural at the time.  Whatever, Apollo didn’t recognise those feelings as natural to an adolescent girl.  He took offence and rejected you.  Worse still, whilst he couldn’t remove the gift of prophecy he gave you, he cursed you so that, though you spoke the truth about the future, no one will believe you.

You have seen the end of the war.  You have seen the Greeks within the walls of Troy, murdering your family and looting for treasure.  You have seen yourself, carried off by Agamemnon to far Mycenae where you and he will be cut down in a bath of blood by Agamemnon’s treacherous and adulterous wife.

Despite your curse, you couldn’t live with yourself if you didn’t try to warn your family and the rest of the Trojans about their certain fate.  You spend most of your time running round the city, trying to persuade people to take heed of you.  You understand why this does not make you popular.  No one really likes to be told that they’re about to meet a bloody end.  Your family regard you as a demoralising influence on the army.  The common people are afraid of you.  However, perhaps because they still regard your distorted gift as, in some way, sacred, you are allowed a considerable amount of freedom, somewhat more than the rest of your sisters.  No man, after all, would dare lay hands on you in lust.  

Sometimes you wish some man would show an interest.  Well, Agamemnon will.  You know that and you’re not looking forward to it.  The leader of the killer of your City would not be your first choice of lover.  And knowing what the future holds…

It’s no wonder most people regard you as mad.  Sometimes you think they might be right.

Why You are Here:

You were born here.  You live here.  You know you will not live long anywhere else.

What You know:

You know that Troy will fall to the Greeks and that the Greeks will breach the unbreachable walls by trickery.

You know that all the men and of your family will be killed – many of them before your eyes.

You know that you will be taken captive and raped by Agamemnon and that his wife will kill the pair of you within a day of your landing on the Greek shore.
Flaw:

Apart from your curse and the fact that you are stark, staring mad – None

· Aims:

· To speak the truth, even though no one wants to hear it, even though no one will believe it.

· To be loved by a man before you die.  Really loved.  In a romantic sense.

The Others Here:

Agamemnon:  The High King of the Greeks who will take you captive and rape you and be killed with you.
Briseis: The daughter of one of the local chieftans.  Quite a nice girl.  You met her once at a party.
Odysseus: A sly trickster and one of the Greek Kings.  It will take him a long time to return home but he will get there eventually.  And live out a long and happy life with his loving wife and son.  Some people get all the luck.  You know you shouldn’t resent it, but you do.
Menelaus:  Helen’s husband.  King of Sparta or some other far-off kingdom.  Not very important in the grand scheme of things.
Calchas:  Priest of Apollo.  He’s often in and out of Troy on Temple business.  You still have a few contacts in the Temple, people you met when in training.  They accept you rather better than most people do though they do act rather funny round you these days.  It's not good for someone dedicated to Apollo to get too friendly by someone cursed by him, but old friendships die hard.
Priam: Your father.  He tolerates you, but doesn’t take you seriously.  He will be cut down by Achilles’ son, Neoptolemus.
Hector: Your big brother.  More sympathetic to you than most of your siblings.  A mighty warrior.  Pity he has to die.  He will eventually achieve his ambition to meet Achilles on the field of battle and Achilles will kill him.  Achilles will then drag his body round and round Troy on a daily basis and refuse to ransom him until your father goes to his tent to plead with him.  Oh, and Achilles’ son will carry of his wife, Andromanche.  Astyanax, their cute little baby, will end up getting his brains bashed out by Greeks worried that, if they let him live, he might grow up to avenge his father.
Paris: Your brother who cares more for his own pleasure than he does for war.  He’ll end up getting scratched by a poisoned arrow and dying.  At the very end he will leave Helen and go back to his first girlfriend, Oenone.  Which just goes to show how pointless this whole war is.

Helen:  The woman this war is supposed to be about.  You find her stupid and immensely vain.  She’ll end up back with Menelaus, leading a long life as happy as she can be married to a man she doesn’t love.
Achilles:  The Greek’s best warrior.  A nasty, hulking brute with a vile temper.  He thinks he’s invulnerable but he will end up being killed by an arrow shot by Paris.  Which is fine by you, he certainly deserves it. 

Patroclus:  Achilles’ friend, a Greek noble.  He’s going to die soon, attempting to storm the walls of Troy without his friend to back him up.  Hector will kill him.
Helen
Who You are:

You are the most beautiful woman in the whole, wide world.  And you are fully aware of that fact.  Your father was Zeus.  Your sister is Clytemnestra, wife of Agamemnon, High King of the Greeks.  Your brothers are Castor and Pollux.  You are a favourite of Aphrodite who has never let you down.

You are married to Menelaus.  That is a major problem.  Menelaus is old and ugly.  He’s not much of a warrior either, though he’s very boastful.  He’s always taking on more than he can handle (your marriage is evidence of that) but, unfortunately, he has not yet managed to get himself killed.  Someone (usually Agamemnon) always pulls his fat out of the fire at the last moment.

So why did you marry him?  Why does any woman marry anyone?  When you got to marriageable age, every King in Greece applied to your father (not Zeus, your real father, Tyndareus, your mother’s husband) for your hand.  There was nearly a war over you back then!  However, your father made all the Kings swear an oath that, whoever he chose to be your husband, all the others would back him up and fight to get you back if anyone stole you.  Then the stupid man went and chose Menelaus.  He wasn’t in the least bit interested in your opinion.  No amount of stamping or pouting would make him change his mind.  Your father is the only man you have ever met who has been able to resist you for long.  Probably because he knows he’s not your real father.

After several boring years and a truly hideous episode of motherhood (ruinous to the figure!  At least in the short term), Paris came to some boring diplomatic dinner.  Paris is drop dead gorgeous and, of course, he fell in love with you at first sight (as most men do).  He asked you to run away with him and you were so bored and fed up with Menelaus (not to mention the fact that you fancied Paris rotten) that you agreed.  So you wound up in Troy.  Which was fun for a while.

However, the Greek Kings took their oaths pretty seriously.  They’ve been sitting on the shore for nearly ten years now, unable to get up the courage to storm the walls and take you back.  Probably this is because you don’t particularly want to go back and Aphrodite is still protecting you.  Not that everything in Troy is rosy.  The other women hate you because they're jealous of your looks.  Not that there’s anything new about that.  You never did get on too well with women, except your best friend, Peneolope, who you’ve been missing ever since she married Odysseus and moved to Ithaca.  Sometimes you wish you could be as happy as she is, though she must miss Odysseus horribly.  Only here in Troy it’s worse.  The women blame you for the war (which is not your fault – you never asked to be ‘rescued’ and taken back to Menelaus).  They go out of their way to be bitchy.  The only exceptions are Cassandra, who’s made and Hector’s wife, Andromanche, who is far too well brought up and straight laced to be properly bitchy.  Andromanche tends to be patronising instead.

Of course all the men fancy you and don’t want to let you go.  Not all of them are very nice about it, though.  Some of them blame you for the war (though, being men, most of them enjoy war well enough, as long as they don’t get killed).  

Worst of all, you’ve kind of gone off Paris.  Well, you still fancy him rotten, but he’s got rather boring.  He seems to have got rather bored with you as well.  It’s not that you argue, just that the romance has gone.  It’s got to be pretty much like being married.  Only without the babies.  And OK, you do miss your baby a bit, sometimes, when you think about him, which isn’t often.  You reckon he’s probably OK with his nurses and everything, but it would have been nice to see his first steps and hear his first words and all that.  And the other thing with Paris is that he’s a bit of a coward.  All the other Trojan men are keen to fight the Greeks, just so they can keep you in Troy.  Paris doesn’t seem to care much for fighting.  His brothers are always coming round to nag him about it.  They think he doesn’t like fighting because he’s afraid it would spoil his looks.  You’re not so sure.  You just think the man is vain, not to mention bone idle.  And you probably know him better than anyone else.

Why You are Here:

You are here because you ran away here with Paris.  

What You know:

You know you are the most beautiful woman in the world and men cannot resist you.

You know that Zeus is your father and watches out for you.

You know that Aprhodite watches out for you.

Flaw:

· Vanity.  Helen is, basically, a spoiled brat.

Aims:

· Avoid boredom

· Avoid being returned to Menelaus

· Avoid getting killed

· If anyone annoys you, it should be easy to get someone who fancies you to kill them
The Others Here:

Agamemnon:  High King of the Greeks.  Married to your sister.  Your husband is his brother.  An arrogant bastard who thinks he is god.

Briseis: Who?  You never heard of her.

Odysseus: A nice man.  Married to your best friend, Penelope.  In the past he has been kind to you without asking for anything in return.

Menelaus:  The man to whom you have the misfortune to be married.  You dislike him intensely.  He doesn’t deserve your hatred.  He’s not man enough for that.

Calchas:  Priest of Apollo.  He’s often in and out of Troy on Temple business.  It’s good to see a familiar face occasionally though he’s a commoner and, therefore, strictly speaking beneath your notice.

Priam: King of Troy.  Fancies you rotten, though he’s a bit too old to do anything about it.  Always treats you well and has no intention of surrendering you to Menelaus.  Father of Paris, Hector and Cassandra (and countless other people).

Hector: One of Priam’s sons and supposed to be the best warrior in Troy.  He is very much in love with his wife, Andromanche.  You find Andromanche a bit boring but both of them are noble enough to be polite to you.  Hector is not always polite to Paris, but he always treats you with great gallantry.  That’s something you appreciate.

Paris: The man ran away with.  Although you’re not as infatuated with him as you were at the time, he’s a great deal better than your husband.  Of, late, for reasons neither of you understand, you seem to have got a bit bored with each other.
Cassandra:  Absolutely crazy.  Doesn’t seem to care for her appearance.  Runs round the city prophesying doom.

Achilles:  The Greek’s best warrior.  You never actually met him which, as he’s an important Greek Prince, seems strange.  He’s also dead good looking and has very impressive golden armour.

Patroclus:  Some Greek noble, you guess.

Patroclus
Who You are:

You are a Greek noble.  You grew up on Skyros which was where you met your lover, Achilles.  Achilles was brought up on Skyros, disguised as a girl.  Which made things a bit strange for you at first because, on the whole, you don’t fancy girls.  With Achilles, however, it turned out not to be a problem.  His mother, the goddess Thetis sent him to Skyros to be brought up as a girl because she didn’t want him to go to war and get killed.  There is no denying that Thetis is somewhat overprotective and you blame most of Achilles’ problems on this fact.  She dipped him in the river Styx when he was a baby which has made him invulnerable, apart from one small spot on the back of his ankle where she held him whilst dipping.  He doesn’t consider this a problem because, as he never runs away, he’s never likely to get hit from behind.  Nonetheless, you worry.  You worry because, when he came to this war, he had to choose between a long and happy life and a short life with eternal fame.  Being Achilles he chose the latter.  Like Thetis, you would have preferred it had he chose the former.  But if he’d chosen that way, he wouldn’t be who he is and that would not be a good thing.

It was Odysseus who penetrated Achilles’ disguise.  He turned up on Skyros, disguised as a merchant with lots of ‘samples’ to give away.  The real girls chose trash like jewellery (and none of it was real) and dresses (none of which were silk), but Achilles chose a sword.  Then, when Odysseus told him about this war, he just had to be part of it.  And you, of course, followed him.  Like you always do.

Left to yourself you are a sensible, moderate nobleman.  You have a good understanding of the Arts of War and are a competent warrior in your own right.  Achilles wouldn’t have time for you if you were not a good fighter.  Naturally you’re not as good a fighter as Achilles – no one is.  Your driving passion is Achilles.  He is the one thing in your life that truly matters.

That’s why it really, really hurt you when he captured Briseis.  OK, she’s hardly the first slave girl his troops have given him.  Thing is, she’s the only one in whom he has shown any real interest.  You don’t think he ever got round to actually doing anything about his feelings, but he fancied her.  You’re painfully aware of that.  And she seemed to enjoy it (even though you and he had slaughtered her entire family and carried off their goods).  She delighted in flaunting his interest in her in front of you.  And it hurt.  You never realised how much jealousy hurt before that.

So, when Agamemnon claimed Briseis as his own, you were genuinely delighted.  Well, for yourself you were delighted.  For Achilles you are deeply offended.  You’re glad that Briseis has gone away, but the arrogant way in which Agamemnon claimed her was way out of order.  No one, not even the High King, has a right to treat your lover like that.  

So now your feelings are rather mixed.  You’re glad that Briseis is no longer in the camp of the Myrmidons.  You understand and sympathise with Achilles’ anger over the way he was treated by Agamemnon.  At the same time you’re perturbed by the way he’s pining for Briseis.  After all, he still has you, doesn’t he?

You’re also rather perturbed by the way Achilles keeps asking his mother to make the Greeks suffer at the hands of the Trojans in order to make Agamemnon well and truly sorry for insulting him.  Agamemnon ought to feel sorry, he ought to apologise, there’s no two ways about that.  But you’re not sure whether the whole of the Greek army needs to die on that account.  You’re not entirely happy about having to sit idle by Achilles’ ships whilst the Trojans decimate the rest of the Greek forces.  It doesn’t seem quite right to you that the soldiers should suffer because their leaders have quarrelled.
Why You are Here:

You came to the war along with the rest of the Myrmidons.  You could not have stayed at home without Achilles.  Life would have been unbearable.  Anyway, coming here to fight for the Greeks was the right thing to do.

What You know:

You know that Achilles is the greatest warrior in the entire universe, past, present or future and you get quite offended if anyone questions this obvious fact.

You know that Briseis is an utter bitch of the highest order and probably deserves to be with Agamemnon (who is an arrogant bastard, not to mention an old goat when it comes to women).

You know that the gods are all powerful and that it is extremely dangerous to offend them.

You know the importance of doing the right thing and not letting your troops down.

Flaw:

Infatuation with Achilles.

· Aims:

· Regain Achilles’ affection.
· Persuade Agamemnon to apologise to Achilles

· Protect Achilles at all costs – from everying (including himself)

· Try to prevent the needless loss of Greek lives

The Others Here:

Agamemnon:  The man who thinks he can push Achilles around.  Stupid, arrogant and well past his prime.  He should apologise to Achilles and give him loads of gold or something in compensation for Briseis.

Briseis: A trouble-making bitch

Odysseus: You can’t help resenting him slightly for tricking Achilles into revealing himself as a man and bringing him to this war.  Still, you know that Odysseus is a brilliant general and diplomat.  You trust him about as far as you can throw him.

Menelaus:  A petty King whose desire to look like a great warrior is greater than his capacity to fight.  He’s brave – you can’t deny that, but in his desire to prove his worth he often bites off more than he can chew.  Always wingeing about the loss of his wife.

Calchas:  Priest of Apollo.  Priests should be respected.  Of course, Apollo dislikes Achilles.  You can’t imagine why.  Still, that makes it doubly unwise to offend Calchas. If Calchas was to be convinced of Achilles’ worth, he might be able to convince Apollo to stop plaguing him.

Priam: King of Troy.  Presumably noble.  Very old.

Hector: The noblest of Priam’s sons and Troy’s major hero.  It is Achilles’ ambition to meet him on the field of battle, man to man.  Which will not happen till Agamemnon apologises to Achilles.

Paris: The bloke Helen ran off with.  Not one of the greatest warriors but quite a skillful archer.  Very good looking.

Cassandra: One of Priam’s daughters.  Supposed to be crazy.

Helen:  You never met her and doubt if you’d care for her greatly. 

Achilles:  Your best friend and your lover.  Generally the most wonderful person in all the world ever.   Recently somewhat infatuated with the bitch Briseis but you’re sure that can be cured.  Beloved of Zeus.  Flies into inexplicable rages, often at bad moments.  His own worst enemy.  

