Nicias:

History:

You are an Athenian citizen.  The third child of a respectable farming couple, you have one older brother, one older sister and two younger siblings.  Although far from poor, your family did not have a great deal of land.  Certainly not enough to share out between three of you and give both your sisters decent dowries.  This is not an uncommon situation back home, in fact, most younger sons of respectable farming families find themselves in similar situations.  A lot of the men with you now come from similar circumstances.

The idea of working on your older brother’s farm didn’t appeal to you, the idea of splitting the land up was impractical.  Your father would have provided you with arms, if you’d insisted and you could have enlisted in the army as a hoplite but that would have left your sisters short of a dowry and the pickings available to an Athenian hoplite  at the time would not really have justified the expense.  Not unnaturally, for a hot blooded young man kicking his heels and trying to work out which of several unsatisfactory futures would be the best bet, you got into trouble.  Not serious trouble, the usual sort of thing - a longstanding feud with a family from a nearby village, too much to drink at a wedding, a couple of brawls, seducing each others’ sisters.  Still, the other family started talking about taking you to court.  Your family couldn’t afford that so it seemed expedient to leave the country for a while.  It wasn’t as if it seemed a bad idea at the time anyway and you got some light armour - it cost your father more than he could afford, but it was cheaper than a lawsuit.

You took passage to Persia and enlisted as a mercenary under Patron who was working for Darius at the time.  Some patriots might look down their noses at you for that but you don’t care.  You needed to leave the country and Darius paid his mercenaries on time.  Well, he was a better payer than most anyway.  You were a good soldier and gained promotion.  As you learned more of the wider picture you came to hold the opinion that, good payer or not, Darius was a coward and a lousy general.  Despite vast superiority of numbers he lost battle after battle to Alexander.  And, whilst the Greek mercenaries played their part well enough, Darius usually ended up running away.

In the end, you went over to Alexander’s side.  You, your regiment and quite a few of the surviving Persians including Darius’ own brother.  You were doing alright before, but you’ve done even better since.  Mostly you get paid and, when you don’t, Alexander explained his reasons to you.  He was an excellent commander in chief who cared about his men.  He even remembered your name and those of several of your friends who fought particularly well and bravely.  He was generous when it came to sharing out the booty, never keeping all the best for himself and his personal friends.  Everyone knew he promoted strictly on merit and he certainly thought well of you.  You are now in command of  3,000 top class mercenaries, mostly Greeks though some have been hired locally.  They’re good men and trust you to lead them bravely in battle and to make sure they get paid fairly for their efforts.

Personality and beliefs:

You are an excellent soldier.  The only other thing you know about is farming and, quite honestly, 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.  Somewhere.  You have no urge to return to mainland Greece.  One of the Ionian colonies would suit you equally well.

Naturally you feel that, on the whole, Athenians are superior to other Greeks, and Greeks are superior to Persians and Macedonians, but it isn’t a big thing with 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 (though sometimes you hold the local men back a little because it makes the others resentful if you promote Persians and Medians over their heads).  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 the Persians are a little prissy and formal for total relaxation, which means most (though not all) of your closest friends are Greeks.

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. As long as he pays your wages and those of your men, his word is law.

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

Motives:

· You want to go on earning your living as a mercenary and get a fair deal on pay for yourself and your men.

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

· That said, you won’t necessarily work for the highest bidder - it’s no good being promised high wages if you don’t get paid.  Nor is it worth getting paid if you end up being killed in some hopeless battle.

· You know things are somewhat unsettled back home - from what you’ve heard there will be plenty of work there - but you’re not keen to return.  Firstly because you might be expected to fight for patriotic reasons rather than pay and secondly because going home is not a concept that appeals to you greatly. 
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 battalion commander 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.  A lot of the Persian’s serving under him were recently transferred to Almalik’s battalion where they have been promoted according to merit.  Almalik feels that Melaeger was holding those men up simply because they were Persian.

Eumenes - A lot of people underestimate his military ability because he doubled up as Alexander’s private secretary.  He’s very competent in the field - steady, maybe, rather than brilliant, but you respect him.

Almalik* - One of your best friends who happens to be a Persian.  In a way he’s your counterpart only most of his men are Medes and Persians and some of the other nationalities you’ve come across on campaign.  Not all of his men are mercenaries, but quite a few are.  He’s level-headed and a good commander.  The two of you have a lot in common, except Almalik would really like to go home and help in his family business.  He’s got a couple of wives and several children back in Susa and seems to be fond of all of them.

