
	  

Yanis ‘the Sly’ 
 
Yanis ‘the Sly’ was born in a Macedonian hill village forty odd years ago, the 
illegitimate son of a tanner’s daughter and an unknown father. During his rather 
colourful life he has claimed that his father was: 
 

• A prince of the royal blood who became separated from his hunting party 
and spent the night at his grandfather’s tannery where he took a shine to 
his daughter, (everyone acknowledges that Yanis’ mother was a bit of a 
‘looker’) 

• A demon lover who came to his mother one night in the guise of a 
handsome young man 

• A drunken satyr who molested his mother at a Bacchanalian revel,  
• The youngest son of a local nobleman who was deeply in love with his 

mother, but was unable to acknowledge this due to the differences in their 
respective ranks.  

 
Inhabitants of his home village who hear these tales exchange knowing looks as 
his mother was known for her loose morals and an eye for a likely looking lad. In 
all probability his father was a humble foot soldier from the local Ottoman 
garrison. The only reminder that Yanis now has of his mother is an iron disc 
engraved with the head of Medusa, which he wears on a leather thong around 
his neck. 
 
Yanis is too lazy to hold down an everyday job and has ideas above his humble 
station. At a young age he left home and travelled south looking for adventure, 
determined to live on his wits. Unfortunately he is not very good at this and as a 
result has developed an intimate knowledge of most of the town jails and village 
lock ups between home and Athens. It was during these enforced periods of 
inactivity that he has honed his one great talent – the ability to spin a good yarn. 
Yanis walks with a slight limp caused when the first horse that he tried to steal 
threw him and broke his right leg. This and the frequency of his being attacked 
and beaten up has led to him developing a rudimentary knowledge of leech 
craft. 
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