Corporal Howard Green
It's a long way back to Liverpool.  It's hard to remember, sometimes, when you're up here in the mist and the mountains that seem to reach the blue sky. England is like a dream you once had, before the monsoon season. 
You've been out in India for almost ten years now. You were never planning to serve out here for this long; while an officer might try to make a career out of serving out in the provinces for decades before returning to a seat in Parliament or on the board of the East India Company, a lowly soldier would normally be sent home after five years or so. You've been moved from rebellion to rebellion and garrison to garrison, becoming more and more indispensable. 
Now, you're far even from India. Up on the Roof of the World, in the Hindu Kush. There's a kingdom called Leng up here, and Captain Morley is to negotiate with its king. People go into these mountains and they don't come back. You've fought up here before, but then you were part of an expeditionary force and had regiments of Gurkhas backing you up.  Now there are just six of you, and three of them are civilians, and you are not as fast as you were.
You dearly want to see Liverpool again. 

Roleplaying Notes: A humble, salt-of-the-earth soldier, Green is suddenly feeling the pressure of his own mortality. A single mis-step out here could lead to his death. The mountains are littered with the graves of British soldiers that will never be remembered. His nerve is beginning to slip.
The Others:

Captain George Morley: The commander of this little expedition. His reputation is a good one, but you worry that his ambition might carry him too far. The reach of the British Army is not so long, here.
Doctor Brydon: A Brydon was the only survivor of Kabul in TIME. Doctor Brydon seems reliable, but you do not want to be part of another Brydon legend.
Corporal MacRory: Quiet and a bit flighty, which doesn't fit with what you've heard of him. 
Howard Latimer: British explorer. Nice bloke.
Anita Nizam: Latimer's guide/bit on the side.
