
 



 

« Phlox » 
Mess with them, you mess with me. Simple as that. 

@doublemnt 
 



 



• Full Reference •​
 

About 
 

 
Name Phlox 

  Name meaning After his parents’ love of nature 

  Nicknames Philly (Family only) 

Gender Male 

  Pronouns He/him 

  Sex Male 

Sexuality Gynesexual 

Age 17+ Months 

Colony Orchard 

  Rank Groundskeeper 
 

 
 

Appearance 
 

 
Phenotype Red silver mackerel tabby tom with white 

  Scars  
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  Impairments  

  Accessories Wreath of phlox on his neck 

Genotype Ll Rere XOY BB aa McMc spsp tata Ii wsw 
 

 
 

Personality 
 

Phlox is confident in a way that feels like he was born knowing he could handle whatever life tossed his way. 
He walks and speaks with purpose, and rarely doubts himself even when he probably should. 

He believes in his own strength, and everything else he can depend on. That belief makes others believe in 
him too, even if they don’t always want to admit it. 

He throws himself into life with both paws open. He is always full of the need to experience it all. Everything is 
an opportunity to learn something, to win something, or to just gain the experience he desires. 

When Phlox is around, the world feels louder, brighter, more alive. He brings energy with him wherever he goes, 
and the aura he radiates makes it impossible to ignore. 

There’s something magnetic about the way he talks. He could convince anyone to listen to the words he says. 
Nothing gravitates others more than the force of his charm. 

Phlox knows how to keep others engaged, how to spin a story or a compliment just right.  
 

He loves to play… maybe a bit too much, or at the worst of times, but it’s endearing enough that it’s not hard 
to forgive his desires. It’s never a loss for him when he’s just having fun. 

While gift giving would be his love language, his body language is play. He treats even the serious moments 
with a light touch, never wanting the weight to sit too long. 

Phlox is fiercely loyal to a fault. Once someone earns a place in his heart, they’ve got a permanent spot, no 
matter what they do. 

He will defend them, protect them, speak for them no matter what, even if he knows they could be wrong. His 



loyalty is deep-rooted, emotional, and impossible to break without breaking him. 
He sometimes carries himself with a bit of smugness, often acting like he’s already won whatever challenge 

he’s walking into. He likes to make sure that whatever he does is seen by others. 
 

For all his confidence, Phlox is easy to fool. He believes people too quickly, gives trust too freely, and rarely 
questions if things are just convincing enough. 

It’s not that he’s not smart, he just wants to believe others are as good as he tries to be, and it hurts every 
time they prove him wrong. 

He’s incredibly protective of those he cares about. At the first sign of trouble, he’s always ready to stand up 
for them. 

But he doesn’t always know how to balance it. Sometimes he oversteps, guards too hard, and ends up 
smothering or snapping when he should’ve listened. 

Phlox ends up feeling things just a bit too deeply, even if he doesn’t always show it in obvious ways. A harsh 
word, a cold shoulder, a mistake.. He takes a lot more things to heart than he lets others realize. 

His emotions bubble beneath the surface, and when they burst, they’re messy.  
 
 

 

Family 
 

​
  Bonnie • Mother • @eclecticsky 

Calico molly with yellow eyes 
​
  Aspen • Father • @mt26 

Black silver mackerel tabby with low white and lemon yellow eyes 
​
 
  Moss • Sister • @pumpkin_spices 



Long-haired black silver mackerel tabby molly 
 
  Tansy • Sister • @scooterkickflip 

Long-haired black smoke tortoiseshell molly with white 
 
  Lichen • Brother • @eclecticsky 

Long-haired black smoke tom 
 
  Clover • Brother • @mt26 

Short-haired black tom 
 
 
 
  Winnie • Maternal Grandmother • @eclecticsky 

Cryptic tortie molly with a white tail tip 
 
  Merlin • Maternal Step-Grandfather • @eclecticsky 

Scarred fluffy blue ticked tabby bicolor with a missing eye 
​
  Mulberry • Maternal Grandfather • NPC • Deceased 

Black and white smoke tom 
 
  Unknown • Paternal Grandmother • NPC 

Silver mackerel torbie with white paws 
​
  Unknown • Paternal Grandfather • NPC 

Red mackerel tabby with low white 
 
 
  January • Maternal Uncle • NPC • Deceased 



Orange and white tom 
 
  February • Maternal Aunt • NPC • Deceased 

Black molly 
 
  March • Maternal Uncle • NPC • Deceased 

Black and white tom 
 
  May • Maternal Aunt • NPC • Deceased 

Smoke tortie and white molly 
 
 
  Newie • Maternal Great-Uncle • NPC 

Black tom with white 
 
  Bonnie • Maternal Great-Grandmother • NPC • Deceased 

Calico molly 
 
  Lucas • Maternal Great-Grandfather • NPC 

Black tom with a white tail tip 
 

 
 

History 
 



~Header~​
Phlox was born the second kitten of Bonnie and Aspen with his siblings Moss, Tansy, Lichen and Clover. They were the 

grandchildren of the great King and Queen of the Colony, and Phlox felt nothing but honor to be part of an 
important family. 

While they were still young, Bonnie made accessories for the whole litter. Phlox received a wreath of phlox flowers, 
which he treasured it more than just it being his namesake. It was a gift from his mother, who even before he opened 

his eyes, he loved her dearly. 
He admired Aspen, too. Their father was a Knight, one who would come back from training members of the colony 

just to help the kittens practice too. Phlox admired that greatly. He wanted to be a Knight like his dad, but he knew he 
was a long way off from that dream. 

He loved all of his siblings, and got along with all four of them, caring deeply for them and always playing the strong 
character in their kitten games. He loved to spark on a game, leaning into the stories the litter was told. He didn’t 

believe them, but he loved them nonetheless. 
The litter wasn’t very old when their first festival came around, the Festival of Fruits. Phlox couldn’t remember a lot of 

what happened, but he loved the activities that were held. Too small to keep up with the players of the apple-kick 
tournament, he watched with excitement, leaning so far forward he almost fell over.  

He loved seeing the apple trees at their ripest, climbing the trees as high as he could (which wasn’t very high, but he 
thought he was great at it) and spectating the world below (again, not even having to look down. He thought he was 

very cool).  
He found a love for the festivals, and the community of the Orchard Colony that came with it. 

Not long after the Festival, and after autumn had started to really change the colors of the trees, Merlin took a 
group of colonists and left for a trade festival at the Clover Colony. Phlox was so incredibly curious about it, asking 
around where they’d gone and when they’d be back. It shouldn’t have been a long trip, some said, but it seemed it 

was going to be a minute. 
In the meantime, since he was starting to get older, he started thinking about what he wanted to do. It wasn’t hard for 
him, though, he watched what the Groundskeepers did from afar and it caught his attention immediately. He felt it fit 

him best, caring for the long and protecting it. He was getting even more curious who could be his Master. 
Finally after almost two months of being gone, Merlin and the rest of the Colony members returned. Phlox had 

expected them to return with exciting things to tell or even brought souvenirs, but instead they had dark looks on 
their faces. 

Someone had been murdered at the festival, and no one could go home until they were found. No one revealed who 
the killer was, though. 

~Header~​
The litter turned six months and it was time for their Apprenticeship Ceremony. They were brought forward before 



the colony, and asked if they were going to work hard and be good Apprentices of Orchard. Of course he promised 
that! He wanted to make a name for himself, and earn the honor of being a good member of the Colony. 

The Festival of Fruits came to an end, and it would be quiet as winter came around the corner. Despite his tough and 
intimidating nature, Phlox liked the confidence Hyssop had. He knew he wanted to be a Groundskeeper, so he looked 

to the large tom as a model.  
Near the end of winter, cats from a nearby Colony went missing.. Pirate and Texas, but Phlox didn’t really know what to 

do with the information. It was just a little something he overheard. 
He’d gotten to the age he could rank up, which Phlox took to pretty quickly since he knew what he wanted, and felt 
confident in his abilities. He took the questions asked of him very seriously, promising to be the cat he swore to be. 
With the role of Groundskeeper, he was given a new wreath of flowers, one that he proudly took the time to intermix 

those flowers with the wreath he got as a kitten. 
Not only was the wreath even more special to him, but the moment he had before the Root Tree, clawing its bark.. It 

was a feeling he would never forget. 
Not long after he ranked up, a nice tom named Saguaro joined the Colony. He was so interesting to him, his fur 

messy.. But not at the same time. He’d moved to the Colony to be with Amaryllis, his feelings quite easy to see for 
most. 

Unfortunately, despite the joy of fresh blooms arriving with spring, Poppy had gone missing. Phlox knew her from 
afar, she was the closest in their age, though she was still almost double his age. He hoped she was okay, though.. 

It was time for the Festival of Blossoms, and while he didn’t have someone to spend time with romantically– romance 
was too soon for him– he did very much enjoy the relaxation of the holiday. He was almost full grown, but he was still 

more than eager to join the stories and activities the Caretakers were in charge of.  
When the litter was sixteen months, Moss graduated herself, becoming a Traveler alongside their brother Clover. He 

and the rest of their siblings celebrated with her 
The times were happy enough for the Colony, though Phlox did catch news of some cats going missing in a couple 

nearby Colonies. He tried not to let the news bring him down, and instead spend the time that he had with his family 
and his Colony. 

He hoped one day to show off what he could do and give the Colony, and become a Knight alongside his father. 

~Header~​
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Trivia 
 

 
  Interests   Beliefs 

 
♡ - Friendly competition​
♡ - Laughter​
♡ - Teaching​
​
✖ - Being ignored​
✖ - Anyone who messes with his friends/family​
✖ - Being unable to help 

• -​
• -​
• -​
• - 

 
  Other 

 
★ - voice claim is Prompto from Final Fantasy XV 
★ - favorite colors are gold and crimson 
★ - Built for stamina, physically looks like his father but is built like his mother. Thin and 
quick, fur kept nice. Small paws 
★ - Seems to appear rather feminine, but has no intentions to portray as female. He’s not 
afraid to get girly with his sisters. The type of man to proudly wear pink 
★ - Loves to decorate his fur with flowers, highly depends on the values of the Colony 
★ - Phlox dreams of becoming a Knight! He sees it as such an honor to be a protector and 
teacher the role brings. He also hopes one day to be a leader, but that’s a much less 
ambitious idea than his desire to be a Knight 
★ - Loves to go out into the deepest part of the orchard and climb a tree, just to have a 
moment to himself and regain thoughts. He especially does this when he’s stressed, often 
looking to the apple blossoms for good luck 

 
 

​
★ Application base created by @peeperonipip ★​

★ Art drawn by @doublemnt ★ 

https://youtu.be/92I2N9shJCE?si=9T3AAXwWjM5Cw2uo


★ Character designed by @eclecticsky ★​
★ Written by @doublemnt ★ 

 
 


