
 
 

BASICS 
Name || Mintthorn 
Gender || DFAB 
Age || 37 Moons 

 
Rank || Warrior 

Mentor || (Previously) Rustfang 
Apprentice || (Previously) Thornfrost 

 
Book Description || A slim white and brown she-cat with green eyes. 

Build || Thin, muscular, long 
Scars & Accessories || A long scar on her front right paw/arm, a scar near her throat, a nick on 

her left ear, and a shrike feather tucked at her right shoulder 



 
Personality ||  

+Loyal, Caring, Determined+ 
Strong, Honest 

-Over protective, Irritable, Snappy- 
 

Mintthorn is a grumpy she-cat who spends most of her time working hard at her duties. Once 
detesting the idea of staying in the valley, she’s grown extremely loyal to her clan compared to 
her early days. She doesn’t talk to many clanmates, which makes it very difficult for her to have 
a complete conversations with others. She doesn’t get too close to anyone, as she’s pretty aloof 

for the most part. At times she can care too much to the point of becoming overbearing. 
Mintthorn can be quite over protective towards those that she’s rarely close to, and sometimes 
seems to think she knows what’s best for the other. Though she’s only really gotten that strong 
of a bond with her sister. She’s very irritable, growing annoyance for even small occurrences, 
but tries to keep a level head. She is known to snap at others if they pester her for too long. 

Mintthorn hates lies and always tries to answer with honesty. If she sets her mind on something, 
she’s determined to achieve her goal. 

 
Likes || Shiny things, training, swimming, spending time with Brindlesage 

Dislikes || Interruptions, loud noises, annoying cats, mud, crawly bugs 
 

RELATIONSHIPS 
Parentage || X 

Siblings || Olivebranch 
 

Friends || Brindlesage, Cougarbite (deceased), Olivebranch, Rustfang, Tanglebranch 
Acquaintances || Gorsepaw, Iceflower, Leafpelt, Orchidswan, Sagepaw (deceased) 

Enemies || X 
 

Mate || X 
Kits || X 

 
— 
 

Olivebranch- “I’ll always be there for her when she needs me.” 
 

Rustfang- “She was an excellent mentor and she pushed me to be the best cat that I could 
possibly be.” 

 
Brindlesage- “The more I hang out with her.. the more I notice little things that stand out about 

her. She’s tough as nails and I really admire her.” 
 



Gorseheart- “I don’t know much about him besides he’s probably one of the cheeriest cats I’ve 
met.” 

 
Iceflower- “A young, sharp-tongued warrior that will actually snap back at me. Annoying yet kind 

of entertaining to be around.” 
 

Cougarbite- “He was one of the strongest warriors. He promised he’d be there to protect Olive.. I 
can’t believe he’s gone.” 

 
Leafpelt- “Dont know her much, but she’s got a lot of pals.” 

 
Sagepaw- “I spoke to him once when we were kits. I think he would’ve been a good medicine 

cat.” 
 



 



(Updated: 7-21-21) 
— 
 
 

HISTORY  
 

Kit || Olive and Mint lived with their parents as loners. They were a happy family who loved each 
other very much. Even though they had kits at a young age, their parents took good care of 

them and made sure they were safe and well fed. One day, their father left to hunt and did not 
return. This left the rest of the family worried. And while the kits slept hidden the next night, their 

mother crept out in search of her love. She did not return. Olive and Mint were left alone. 
Once brought to camp, Mintkit was cold and suspicious about everything. She refused to have 
even the slightest bit of trust for any cat and was always stationed beside her sister. She would 

throw a fit if anyone got near them. Mint thought their system was stupid and she wanted 
nothing to do with it. She never tried to leave, though, knowing that her and her sister would not 
last long by themselves. In her mind she was using the clan for food and shelter until she was 
able to take Olive and leave. This thought started to melt away in a few moons as the clan cats 

had still never shown hostility towards them. She began taking a great interest in being 
apprenticed and the thought of being a warrior actually inspired her. Seeing Olivekit happy again 

made her feel like staying in the clan was the right thing to do. 
Hobbies?: Mintkit has started collecting bright and shiny pebbles secretly. 

 
Apprenticeship || Mintpaw was now an apprentice. She very much approved of her mentor, 
Rustfang. She was a brave, strong and skilled warrior whom Mint looked up to. Her respect 
grew every day as she learned new things. Eventually, training was the only thing Mintpaw 

would do. She would spend every day pushing herself and rarely allowing herself breaks. The 
determined apprentice wanted to become one of the most talented warriors in the clan and 

nothing would stop her progress. She did start talking to some of her fellow clan mates, but so 
far she had not gotten close to anyone yet. Another apprentice named Brindlepaw seemed to 

catch her interest, though. 
Hobbies?: Mintpaw has taken a liking to swimming from time to time. She also quit her pebble 

collecting near the end of her apprenticeship on account of her feeling too grown for such 
activities. 

 
Warriorhood || Mintthorn’s warrior ceremony was one of her proudest moments. Her chest 

swelled with contempt and she thought her new name suited her well. She finally felt satisfied 
with herself and her training. But now she grew bored of daily life. Her paws itched for 

something to do. Soon a flood struck camp, killing a few clanmates and wrecking their home. 
Sure she was busy now, but this wasn’t what she wanted. The camp was slowly rebuilt and 

everything grew quiet once again. She had feelings for one of her clanmates, but she kept them 
hidden. There were two warriors that she’d call her friends; Brindlesage and Tanglebranch. They 
weren’t really close, but it was the closest she had. Sometime after, Rosestar sent out patrols to 
investigate a strange scent found on the border. Mintthorn volunteered and was put on a patrol 



with three younger warriors. They found rogues in their territory and were forced to retreat after 
battling them. It seemed all of the patrols were met with rogues as each one returned battered. 

The next day they were attacked. It seems the rogues were all part of a large group. They 
battled for their territory. Mintthorn wouldn’t lose this time. 

(To be continued) 
Hobbies?: ... 

 
Elderhood || X 

 
—————— 

 
EXTRA 

 
— Voice Claim: Kuvira from The Legend of Korra 

 
— Mintthorn has a small snore. It’s not really loud, but anytime a cat brings it up she ignores 

them or denies it saying “she doesn’t snore.” 
 

— Her favorite meal is rabbit or mice. 
 



 


