Kassander

History:

You are the eldest son of Antipater, Regent of Macedon under Philip and, more recently under Alexander.  You have never liked Alexander.  As a boy, you did your best to like him, for your father’s sake, but your heart was never in it.  You disapprove of him.  Philip should never have set such store by him but should, rather, have left his throne to the son of a Macedonian woman.  Olympias, Alexander’s mother has concentrated on making your father’s life (not to mention your own life) hell, ever since Alexander left.  She is a Thracian witch and shouldn’t be let near decent people.

Naturally Alexander left you behind in Macedon when he went to Persia which has deprived you of much glory (as well as familiarity with the barbaric conditions out here).  Not that you have been idle.  Despite the intrigues of Olympias, you and your father have managed to keep the homeland safe and to increase its hold over Hellenic Greece (always a source of trouble, as are the hill tribes in the land behind).  You only came out now because the idiot boy took it into his head to depose your father.  Your father asked you to come out to plead with Alexander to allow him to remain in his position which, despite his advanced age, he has always fulfilled both well and faithfully.  And, as far as you’re aware, fully intended to bequeath to you.

On arrival you were shocked to find Alexander Lording it over a thoroughly Persianised and barbaric force.  Most of his generals have adopted Persian manners (though some, you know, from private conversations, have only done so under duress).  You yourself were severely reprimanded for your natural response of laughter on seeing an old, fat barbarian perform the prostration before Alexander.  So what if he was once a great noble?  He was only a barbarian, and a defeated barbarian at that.

Even your own brother, Iollas, seems, to some extent, to have fallen under Alexander’s spell.  Alexander appointed Iollas to his personal bodyguard and even made him his cupbearer in an attempt to appease your father.  Association with that bunch of young Alexander fanatics (not all of whom are even decent Macedonians) did the lad no good at all.  You were barely able to persuade him to slip that potion into the King’s drink at Medius’ dinner party.  In fact, although Alexander died anyway, you’re not entirely sure that your brother did as you commanded.  His symptoms were not as the witch said they should be.  Things have come to a poor pass when a man can’t even trust his own brother.  Although you do trust Iollas not to betray you, you’re not so sure whether you trust Medius.  If Iollas told him.

Although you never had a lover who was a man yourself, you have no intrinsic objection to that sort of relationship.  At least it’s honestly Greek - the next best thing to Macedonian - and you don’t think Medius is the source of your brother’s corruption.

Personally and beliefs:

The Persians are thoroughly barbarian and their customs despicable and laughable.  They are also a defeated enemy and have no business in the command structure of a Macedonian force.

The Greeks are a necessary evil.  You’ve been involved in Macedonian/Greek diplomacy most of your life and have a certain, grudging respect for their culture.  Not that you’d adopt it yourself!!

As for Alexander’s supposed divinity - it shocks you.  It is an insult to Philip, his father and utterly blasphemous.

Aims:

Primarily you wish the position of Regent of Macedon to remain in your father’s hands.  Firstly because you love and respect your father (and Macedon and its traditions) and secondly because, that way, the Regency of Macedon will pass to you.  You are still fundamentally faithful to Philip and would give up your position to a legitimate Macedonian heir.  But there isn’t one.

Almost equally primarily, you need to prevent the fact that you tried to persuade your brother to poison Alexander from becoming known.  You do not know if Iollas followed your instructions.  You do not know whether or not he confided in his lover.  However, Medius probably realises (or could easily be brought to realise) that the fact that this attempted poisoning took place at one of his parties  means that it is in his own best interests to keep the matter quiet.

Thirdly, you would like to bring your brother back into line.  Problem is, you’re not sure how far you can trust him.  You do not know whether or not he administered the poison you gave him.  Alexander might well have died anyway and, if you’d understood how ill he was, you wouldn’t have risked making the attempt.

Equipment

You are wearing your sword.
The others here:

You’ve only recently arrived so you don’t know many of them personally.  You’ve certainly paid no attention to the Persians.  However, you do know a bit about some of them….

Perdikkas:  Much as you despised Alexander, you know he always promoted on merit.  This man wouldn’t be where he was if he wasn’t a brilliant general.  He’s also of the Macedonian Royal Family (though not in the direct line of succession).

Peukestes:  It makes you feel sick that a high born Macedonian like him goes round trying to act like a barbarian.

Iollas: Your own brother.  The position of trust he gained with Alexander in order to mollify your father seems to have gone to his head. He needs knocking back into line.

Medius:  You hardly know him.  He seems to be a reasonably good influence on Iollas and certainly knows how to throw a good party in true Macedonian fashion.

Ptolemy:  A very dangerous man.  Almost certainly the illegitimate son of Philip, he and Alexander have been thick as thieves since Alexander learned to walk (or, maybe, before).  He always took Alexander’s side in quarrels with Philip and Philip exiled him when he took Alexander’s side (though both were subsequently, foolishly, forgiven).  Ptolemy has a lot of common sense, he’s an excellent, solid general and popular with the men.  He’s taken his brother’s death pretty hard (which is nothing to be ashamed of) but, beyond that, you have no idea where he stands.

Arrideaus:  Philip’s legitimate son.  Originally a promising boy till Olympias did something unpleasant and witchy to him.  Since that time he has been a half wit with a tendency to throw fits.  Still, he bears an uncanny physical resemblance to his father and his disability has been hushed up by his family, as far as that has been possible.

Niarchos:  A Cretan and Alexander’s admiral.  A very close boyhood friend of Alexander’s who, like Ptolemy, was exiled with him after a quarrel with Philip.

Thais:  Used to be Ptolemy’s whore.  Now she looks somewhat past her sell by date.  Still, you know what secrets men mutter to their lovers and, no doubt, she’s slept with most of the generals here….

