Menoetius is a name that many Rajarshi know, but only in tales told in whispers during the
darkest hours of the night. There are rumors that he is so full of anger and aggression that even
a glance in his direction can force him into a frenzied tirade. There are also rumors that
Menoetius is loyal beyond a doubt and so filled with pride that no one dare tell him if he is
wrong. But of course, those are just rumors spread around by the older Rajarshi because in
truth no one has seen Menoetius in years.

There are very few who consider Menoetius a friend due to his violent mood swings and temper.
And those who do consider him a friend, do not speak of him, as they respect him and his
decision to be secluded from the majority of the Rajarshi. He flits about here and there showing
his presence sparingly and going to locations that no other Rajarshi dare follow. Menoetius has
a tendency to spend most of his time brooding away in solitude.

When needed Menoetius comes out of solitude, usually these are not happy times. They are
typically times of war or horrendous battles. One thing that the Rajarshi do not need to spread
rumors about are the strength and agility of Menoetius. He is a strong weapon against enemies
and is an amazing warrior. But once all is said and done, he heads right back into seclusion
and begins brooding again. While he is both feared and respected, the younger generation of
Rajarshi has begun to call him Mr. Moody, in their tales due to his lack of socialization and rapid
mood swings. As much as Menoetius dislikes the nickname it appears to have stuck.



