Almalik:

History:

You come from a respectable Median farming family.  You have a couple of older brothers and several sisters and the plain fact was there was insufficient land to go round.  So, like many men in similar situations, you went in for a military career.  You fought for Darius for a while, picked the wrong side when he was defeated but managed to get away back to your family farm.  You knew it would not be long until someone or other started recruiting in your area and as soon as they did, you were amongst the first to join up.  The soldier’s life suits you well.  You like the freedom (not to mention the chance of loot) and have made sure that you are good at your trade.  You have a wife and two (maybe three, now) children back home.  You send them money when the pickings are good and enjoy seeing them when you visit.  At the same time, there are plenty of women following the army and, having done fairly well for yourself, you can take your pick of them when you are in the mood.  You could probably afford another wife now, but you hardly ever see the one you have already and it would only make your brothers even more jealous of your life than they are already.

Although you are a professional soldier rather than a mercenary, you don’t mind too much who you fight for as long as he’s a good general, doesn’t waste his men and the pickings are good.  Darius was a coward and  a lousy general.  He lost too many battles and you don’t get any loot that way.  Bessus was not much better (though, these days, you keep pretty quiet about your days in his service).  Since joining Alexander’s forces you have done much better.  The command structure seemed strange to you at first, the idea that capable soldiers might be promoted over the heads of their social betters was very alien.  But it has done you no harm at all.  Your contact with Alexander himself was minimal.  Once, when you were wounded, he came to you and asked you how you were.  He seemed interested in how you had acquired your wound and encouraged you to boast of your deeds in battle.  A few days later he mentioned you by name (even managing to pronounce it more or less correctly).  That was one of your proudest moments.  Another was when, on your recovery, you discovered you had been promoted to a position of some responsibility.  Since then you’ve risen further.  You are in command of about 3,000 infantry.  Most of them are Median volunteers like yourself, though some are conscripts, some are Persians and a few are mercenaries of all nationalities.  You have no Macedonians under your personal command and do not regret this.  From what you’ve heard from your friends, they’re trouble and think themselves better than the other men, not to mention their non-Macedonian commanders.  

You can well believe that.  You’ve had problems with Macedonian officers who resent the fact that a ‘barbarian’ should have been put in charge of a significant number of troops, even if none of those troops are Macedonians.  Others are more reasonable and seem to understand that, when you’ve got an empire composed of many lands and an army composed of men from many lands, you need men from many lands to lead them.  You can see the sense in that.  Still, although your people were defeated, you are proud of your descent and the customs of your people.  Even if, these days, there’s very little difference between the Median way of life and the Persian.  Each bent a little, to the ways of the other, taking on what was best and rejecting what was worthless.  No doubt the same will happen in Alexander’s empire.  If it lasts long enough……

Your troops are good.  You’ve seen to that personally.  Most of them trust you to command them well and fairly, with due regard to their honour, glory and safety.  Some of them are new to this particular army and are having problems fitting in (which is inevitable at first) but nearly all are experienced soldiers. You have no doubts of their ability.  And though, now the commander in chief is dead, there are bound to be some desertions, the vast majority of them would follow you wherever you chose to lead them.  

Personality and beliefs:

You are an excellent soldier.  The only other thing you know about is farming and you don’t really want to go back to that.  Soldiering pays better.  You’re hoping to save up enough so that, when you are too old to soldier any more, you’ll be able to buy a bit of land of your own back home.  Somewhere where you can have some independence whilst staying close to your family.  Maybe, if you do well, you will be able to afford a second wife.  The one you have now will be past her peak of beauty by then.  

Although you are proud to be Median, it’s hard to get arrogant about your nationality when your people are no longer a force to be reckoned with.  You have a rudimentary understanding that the various Greek states do not always get along with each other and that there are a variety of ancient feuds going on between particular Greek cities. Similarly you have a vague idea that the Macedonians are not really quite the same of as the Greeks.  These difference matter to those people.  They do not matter to you. Making a fuss about where a man comes from only leads to fights between the men and fights between the men lead to major headaches for you.  On the whole you take people as you find them.  Within your own forces you promote on merit  and, if the men don’t like it, tough. Your friends are chosen for their personal qualities, without regard to nationality.  That said, drinking with the Macedonians leaves you with a bad head in the morning and all the Greeks have a tendency to be quite disconcertingly immodest which means that most (though by no means all) of your closest friends are Medians.

You do not know whether Alexander is divine or not.  Discussions of that kind are for Priests and philosophers, not soldiers.  However, if your commanding officer wants to be worshipped, that’s very much his business. And, especially if he also happens to be High King, his word is law.

Oh, one opinion you have is probably relevant - All cavalry are arrogant bastards.

Aims:

· You want to go on earning a good living as a soldier.  You want to secure a good deal for yourself and for the men who serve under you.

· You want good, clean fighting, you’re not keen on being hired for civil wars or covert operations.

· That said, once you are told who the new High King is, you will fight for him, wherever he sends you.  To do anything else would be sinful, not to mention dishonourable and unpatriotic.

· You are understandably concerned about the fate of your family back home (up towards Bactria).  You may not wish to spend a vast amount of time with them, but you do love them and, occasionally, even miss their presence.  If things become unstable, they could be in danger. 
The others here:

Perdikkas - The highest ranking general here.  However, he’s cavalry (and therefore an arrogant bastard).  Krateros, the highest ranking man in the infantry, is on his way back to Macedon.  Now, Krateros is a man you trust…..

Ptolemy - A good general.  Understands the problems that confront men like you and comes up with properly workable solutions.  Seems to care about the men fighting under him.

Arridaeus - Macedonians have the right to vote for their King.  You don’t (not being Macedonian) but, if what you’ve heard from your Macedonian friends is anything to go by, Arridaeus could well end up ruling the empire.  You’ll judge him when you’ve seen him.  Though it does seem strange that, to date, he’s not held any sort of command position.

Seleukos - Another general.  Seems that his star is on the rise.  Not surprising in view of his military talents.  You’d be willing to bet he’ll end up doing very well for himself.

Melaeger - A Macedonian infantry officer who seriously resents having been passed over for promotion, especially since a number of local men were promoted over his head.  He’s pigheaded.  You’re glad that you’ve never had to work with him closely.  You don’t actually know him all that well (though some of your Macedonian friends do, which is how you came to be aware of his reputation) as he despises people who are not Macedonian.   In the recent re-organisation some Persians serving under him were assigned to your battalion.  Melaeger had held them back merely because they were Persians.  You have promoted them to positions commensurate with their experience and ability and they are doing very well.

Eumenes - He’s Greek, not Macedonian, which makes no difference to you.  However, it’s strange for you to see a general doubling up at the High King’s private secretary.  Foreigners can be very strange…

Nicias* - One of your best friends who happens to be some sort of Greek.  A Theban or something. In a way he’s your counterpart only he’s a mercenary, not a volunteer and so are most of his men.  Most of his men are also Greek, though, like most of Alexander’s forces, they’ve become an increasingly mixed bunch.  He’s level-headed and a good commander.  The two of you have a lot in common, except Nicias never talks about his family back home and never expresses a desire to go back to Greece.  You think he would like to settle somewhere in Persia when he retires.  It would be good if he could buy land near yours.  Then you could sit and drink and reminisce late in the evenings whilst your children played around your feet.   
