Proteas:

History:

You were born in Macedon about four years after Alexander.  Your family, though respectable and well-thought of, were neither particularly rich nor in the least bit noble.  They had a farm.  The farm suffered frequent cattle raids from the Thracians, to which your father responded in kind, taking you and your brothers along with him when they came of age.  Except, of course, when he was off fighting in King Philip’s army, when you and your younger brothers managed to fend for yourselves.   It was a tough upbringing, but it made you the man you are.  Furthermore, there are plenty here with similar childhood memories.  Plenty, in fact, who suffered worse.  Your family held a sizeable tract of land, fertile enough to keep the family in vegetables, as well as supporting fine sheep which fetched a decent price at market.  Nobles you weren’t, but no one could have called you poor.   When the time came, your father was able to arm you and all your brothers as heavy infantry (cavalry is for the nobility and the very rich) and give all your sisters decent dowries.  You were a raw recruit when Philip died.  You got your military experience under Alexander who you have served as a faithful foot companion (the highest status heavy infantry which, even now, is still mostly Macedonian) these past twelve years.

Two of your brothers are dead now.  One before you even left Greece, the other of disease sometime between Issa and Gaugamela.  Alexander saw him decently buried and his widow has a pension.  You don’t know what happened to the other one.  He stayed home, helping Antipater, the regent, take care of Macedonian interests back home.  You haven’t heard from home for a long time now.  You don’t read or write and, though you could afford to employ a scribe now, you couldn’t at the beginning and you just got out of touch.  

You can’t say you’ve done badly out of Alexander’s adventures.  You’ve lost kin and friends, but you’ve gained glory, not to mention quite a bit of loot.  You’re proud to be a member of a most prestigious regiment and you’ve gained promotion.  OK, you’re not a general or anything, but you’re responsible for a squad of a couple of dozen men and, loot aside, your pay is decent.  A few years back you took up with a local woman.  You have to admit you’ve grown quite fond of her (and the three strong sons she’s borne you).  They all did well to keep up on the terrible march through Gederosia.  You thank the gods you didn’t lose them (though Marah cried for days when the baby died – she was a pretty thing but women’s milk dries up when there is no water to drink).  After the march, when Alexander married Darius’ daughter and made his generals marry other important Persian women he gave Marah a dowry and promised to bring your children up as Macedonians.  That was generous of him.  You appreciate that.  You know you can’t take Marah home with you (she’d be miserable anyway).  You have a wife back home, but she’s not as pretty as Marah, nor as obliging.  Besides which, you doubt if she could learn to cook your food the way you’ve come to like it.  Assuming the spices that grow like weeds round here could be afforded – which you doubt.

Of course, you’ve had your doubts.  You understand that the King had to rule the Persians, which meant he had to compromise, to a certain extent, with their ways.  You just could never help thinking that he took things too far.  It’s not right to expect decent Macedonians to bow down to a man as if he were a god – not whilst he’s still alive.  Now he’s dead, of course, it’s different.  Heracles was a man once, after all, and no one minds bending the knee to him. You never liked the way Alexander and his friends used to shave their beards off.  Men have beards – even barbarians know that much – Marah thinks that men without beards look like eunuchs, but you would have kept yours, whatever she thought.  You didn’t like it when Alexander, and some of his friends, started wearing the local costume instead of dressing like decent Macedonians.  You didn’t like the way your King started to forget  that he was a Macedonian who ruled only by Macedonian consent and began acting like a barbarian.  You might be no better than a decent peasant and a sergeant, but you still have a right to elect your King.  Without the consent of ordinary, decent men like you, he’s nothing.  Sometimes Alexander seemed to forget that.  You heard that  Hermolaus, one of the noble pages and the leader of a plot on Alexander’s life said he only did it because it was no longer possible for an honourable man to endure Alexander’s inhuman arrogance.  Although you understand that Hermolaus deserved to die for trying to kill the King, you did agree with some of his grievances.  That plot was probably genuine, but he’s killed others without much hard evidence.  He killed Cleitus, a great commanding officer for criticising him for wearing Persian dress and generally turning into a barbarian.   Though, to be fair, both of them were very drunk at the time and these things tend to happen when men are in their cups.  Just goes to show that, on the whole, the most sensible thing to do is to keep your opinions to yourself.  

Maybe, when Darius was dead and Alexander became High King, everyone should have packed up and gone home so Alexander could father a decent Macedonian heir.  Since then, things have got strange.  Well, there’s Marah, and you are fond of her.  There have been more victories, more loot.  But the regiments have all been rearranged and, in many cases, Persians have been promoted over the head of Macedonians.  OK, it hasn’t much in the foot companions (he wouldn’t dare), but just because it doesn’t affect you personally doesn’t mean you haven’t noticed.  Many of the Macedonian troops have been sent home.  New barbarian troops have replaced them.  30,000 Persian youths, educated in the Greek manner and trained to fight like Macedonians have recently joined the army and Alexander called them his ‘inheritors’.  Even some of Alexander’s latest set of noble pages are Persian!  None of this, in your opinion, is a good thing.  In fact, it’s all very worrying.  A man doesn’t know where he stands anymore.

Now Alexander is dead, and most of Asia has been conquered.  A lot of your friends have gone home.  Krateros, an honest Macedonian and the best commanding officer a man could wish for, has gone with them.  You don’t envy those men.  There may still be glory here.  And, anyway, you don’t really miss home any more.  You like the weather here, you like the food and there’s fertile country.  A man could make a life for himself in one of Alexander’s new colonies.  You could keep Marah and the kids with you and make yourself a decent life.

Personality and Beliefs:

You are a good Macedonian.  You’ve found a lot of what has happened out here in Asia offensive, but have kept your mouth shut to date.  Partly out of a sense of self-preservation and partly because, despite everything, you enjoyed the war (and did well out of it) and were loyal to Alexander as your King and commander in chief, even if you couldn’t really approve of some of his personal habits.

Alexander wanted everyone to treat him like a god.  You’ve heard that the Greeks have a word for that - hubris.  Nonetheless, he was a brilliant general and you were prepared to support him whilst he was your  properly elected, legitimate King.

The Persians are barbarians.  Except some of them.  Marah’s nice, and you get on OK with her family.  Well, they’re still barbarians, but some barbarians are OK.

The Greeks are decadent.  Half the troubles in Macedon started when Philip gave up the old ways and tried acting like a Greek.   Your father always said so.  Alexander took things several stages further.

The cavalry always think they’re better than the infantry because they’re rich and noble, but it’s the infantry that does the real fighting.  And the vast majority of the dying.

Equipment:

You are wearing your sword to prove you have a right to bear arms and, therefore, a vote in the assembly.

Aims:

· As a Macedonian with the right to bear arms, you have a right to vote in assembly and chose your King.

· At present you tend to support Roxane’s child.  Mostly because you see no alternative.

· You understand that Perdikkas is the highest ranking general here.  But he’s cavalry.  Krateros is just as high ranking and has a lot more experience.  Personally, given the choice, you’d support Krateros.

· A joint regency between Perdikkas and Krateros would be acceptable to you.  Krateros in charge back home and Perdikkas in charge out here.  That would be ideal.
· If there’s fighting to be had and loot and glory to be won, you want a part of it.   At least for a bit longer.

· Eventually, you would like to save up enough to buy a tract of land in one of Alexander’s new settlements.  Then you’d settle down with your Persian wife and see to it your sons were raised as proper Macedonians.

The Others Here:

Perdikkas – Perdikkas is cavalry and therefore an arrogant bastard.  He’s acting like he owns the place but, if Krateros was here, he wouldn’t get away with it..

Peukestes – Acts like a Persian.  Enough to make any decent man sick. 

Kassander – A good, honest Macedonian, by all accounts.  You’ve heard he’d been trying to take the King to task for his barbarian ways, though rumour says he never got far with him. 

Ptolemy – A good general.  Steady and sound.  You know  where you stand with Ptolemy.  And he’s remained a good Macedonian, relatively uncorrupted by barbarian ways.  You guess the only reason he never spoke out against Alexander’s excesses is that the two of them had been friends since childhood.  You put up with more in your friends than you do in other people.  That’s only natural.

Arridaeus – You saw him sacrificing with Alexander a few  weeks back and were struck by how closely he resembled his father.

Seleukos – Recently promoted to general.  He’s still young, but you’ve heard that he’s very talented.  The only thing you know about him that you don’t like is that he spends a lot of time with the wife Alexander made him marry at Susa.  None of the others do.

Melaeger -  A good battalion commander and proerly Macedonian.  Not brilliant, or he would have been promoted along with people like Perdikkas and Peukestes instead of remaining one of the lads.

Proteas*-  You don’t normally mix with cavalry  but, on the long march across the Gederosian desert, all the horses died anyway and you fell in with whoever happened to be around.  You wouldn’t describe him as a friend, but you do know he’s a decent sort.

Eumenes – He’s a good general, for a Greek scribe.  Goes to show you can’t always judge by appearances.  

Nicias* - Commands a load of the Greek mercenaries.  You’ve heard he’s good.  Naturally, you’d rather remain with the foot companions, but if your regiment ends up going back to Macedon and Nicias is staying, you’d consider signing up with him.  Provided you could arrange yourself an honourable discharge. 

Oxathres – One of the first Persians to be allowed to join the Companions.  It shouldn’t have been allowed.  He’s a barbarian and cavalry.  But you know he’s a good fighter – that counts for something.

Bagoas – If the King wanted to keep a Persian eunuch as a pet, that is the King’s business.  Alexander’s fondness for horses, dogs and eunuchs was one of his more attractive features. 

Zurvan* -  Barbarians should not have been allowed to serve as Pages to the King.  That is the prerogative of well born Macedonians.

Almalik* - Commands one of the new barbarian regiments.  Best they keep themselves to themselves.  But you’d rather be on the same side as such men than fighting against them.  They’re dead good.

Phrataphernes* - A Persian merchant and a friend of your wife’s family.  He seems to be a decent man who enjoys giving your children presents.

Roxane – Alexander was not the only Macedonian to take up with a local woman.  So did you.  You certainly wouldn’t hold that against him.  Still, you think he made a mistake in marrying her before getting an heir on a decent Macedonian woman.  Even you had the sense to do that.  You guess Alexander must take after his father in that respect.  You don’t believe he would have Roxane back to Macedon.  Still, as far as you know, she’s carrying the only legitimate heir in existence.

Stateira – You understand that Alexander married her for diplomatic reasons.  It helped the Persians accept him as their King.  Well, you never thought of him as the King of Persia, more as Persia’s conqueror and Overlord.  Still, it was a sensible diplomatic move.  You’ve no idea what she’s doing here, though.  Presumably he sent for her before he died.  It takes messages a while to get from Babylon to Susa.

