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[ NAME ] Hazel 

[ BREED ]  Pitsky 

[ AGE ] 3 years old 

[ GENDER ] Male |Unspayed|  

[ SEXUALITY ] Bi-Curious  

[ SCENT ] Burned wood 

 

[ FACTION | Junkyard​

| Notoriety Level:| Nobody — level 1​

[ JOB | N/A 

[ PAST FACTIONS |Pet(Not rped)​

[ MATE / LOVER(S) ] n/a 

[ OFFSPRING ] n/a 

 

P E R S O N A L I T Y  

​

Positive​

Resilient  | Quick-witted  | Good-hearted​

Neutral  

aware| Energetic  | Grounded​

Negative​

Impatient | Snarky | matter-of-fact  | Stubborn   

[ OVERVIEW ]  

Positive:Hazel overall is a resilinted, quick-witted canine, his resilience stems from the fact on how he became a 

junkyard dog, realizing the only way to survive is to be resilient and quickly recover from tough situations. Hazel is 

also Quick-witted, his ability to respond to things quickly yet also keep it effective, he’s not the smallest, but he aint 

the biggest dog, staying out of trouble is the best thing for a dog who’s 25”, now, despite the survival skills he has 

inherited over the few months of being a junkyard dog, he still has a good heart. Deep down, that pet side of him is 

still there, now, he doesn't show it as much, it comes out every now and then. 

​

Neutral:Now, due to what had happened to Hazel, he is very aware of his surroundings, he keeps tracks of dogs, 

whether or not he uses that for good is another story, but he does keep an eye on others. Perhaps it’s slight paranoia, 

or maybe uncertainty,  whatever it is- he’s socially aware. Hazel of course has that young husky energy. He seems to 

always be bouncing around, holding still is not his strong suit, he has the energy to run so he’s going to run. Perhaps 

being a junkyard dog gives him that extra amount of freedom he needs to be able to just run. Now, despite this 

energy; Hazel is very grounded. Not in terms of, oh he’s low energy, no he’s just down to earth. He’s a realist and will 

tell someone straight up what will happen. He doesn't wish to achieve anything big because he has the mindset that 

you can only achieve what you’ve been presented with. Whether or not this mindset is good is up for interpretation. ​

​

Negative:Man is Hazel impatient, not only does it add to his stubbornness, but it just overall makes it hard to deal 

 



 

with this man. With the extra fact of a husky's independence, it’s hard to get him to do stuff, even with the promise of 

food. He does things when he wants, which is ironic because he himself is impatient and wishes for things to be done 

his way and quickly, which gives him a snarky attitude. Sadly, Hazel being so grounded with reality, he’s also very 

matter of fact, saying things that are true, but with little to no emotion. He means well, and how calm he can express 

thing’s can help, but sometimes in desperate situations his words can come off as too matter of fact, but it’s still just 

coming from where he thinks is a good place in his heart​

 

[ STRENGTHS ] Observance, knowledge, resilience ​

[ WEAKNESSES ] Hazel being such a realist doesn't reach for the stars, which means if he does come face to face 

with a fate that he thinks he cannot escape from, he won’t try, even if it means death. ​

 

[ LIKES ] Running, swimming, tug of war, cold weather​

[ DISLIKES ] Squirrels, being forced to sit still, a quiet room  

 

A P P E A R A N C E 

 

[ APPEARANCE PIC ]  

 

 

 

 

 



 

​

Voice: The Fox(0:00 and 0:58) for voice​

 Breed: Pitsky (Pitbull + Siberian Husky) 

Height: 25” 

Pounds: 70 Ibs 

Fur:Soft, short​

Eyes: A gentle hazel color​

Build: Muscular athletic  

​

Hazel is an athletic build pitsky with fawn colors and hazel eyes. His fur is short and soft, but repels water like a 

huskies. It’s dense as well, making it easy for him to overheat. His build is more set on running and pulling, 

rather than being a tank or having a “stocky'' build. His head is large like a pitties, yet his ears seem to have 

outgrown it as they're rather floppy, they never really stuck up, even as a puppy.​

 

B L O O  D   L I  N E  

 

Mother: SweetPea​

NPC| Female| Status:?​

Father:Tidan​

NPC | Male | Status:?​

​

Siblings:​

NPC|Hina | Female | Status:?​

NPC| Marko | Male | Status:?​

 

S T A T S 

 

[ STRENGTH ]7|  

[ DEFENSE ]3| 

[ AGILITY ]8| 

[ PERCEPTION ]9|​

​

​

 

​

 

 

https://youtu.be/fS8ORIV4Gt0


 

B A C K S T O R Y​

 
 

 Born a house pet, Hazel lived with his mother and 2 siblings, sadly, they were a mistake litter. His father was the 

neighboring dog who snuck into their yard every now and then to meet with Hazel’s mother, SweetPea. Of course, she 

soon bore 3 pups, and with the family not expecting them; it was challenging. SweetPea was not entirely fit to be a 

mother, and allowed the pups to find things out the extreme way, leading them to getting into massive amounts of 

trouble. Finally, when the pups were 8 weeks old, they were sold off to their respective families. Hazel was 

surprisingly not very loud as pup, but man was he stubborn and had the energy of a coffee addict. The new family 

bought him for their kids, not exactly researching how high energy the breed is, and well, when he grew to be too 

much, they dumped him. ​

​

At just 1 year old, he was a stray, wandering the streets for anything, he wasn’t met for such a life! He just wanted to 

go home! And he could’ve… if he kept his collar,but  sadly, over the time of the rough living on the streets, it wore off 

and one day snapped when he got into a scrap with another dog over some food. However, he did not attempt to put 

the collar back on, as he knew it was time to move on. He buried his collar as to say goodbye to his past life, and 

moved on. ​

​

He lived alone on the streets for another year, growing up to have the mindset of a street dog with smart’s and yet, 

also the strength to keep himself and others in check. However, he did not want to become big and bad though, he 

 



 

just wanted an easy life, one that he thought all pet’s were supposed to have. As all seemed down and he was ready to 

accept his fate as stray, he heard of a group of Junkyard dogs willing to help strays, thinking this was his last chance 

to have a connection, or perhaps just be around others without worry of food or shelter, he sought out the group, 

which lead him to their leader in hopes of joining and restarting. ​

 

 

​

  G R O U P   H I S T O R Y​

- 
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Trivia​
Toyhouse: SleepyDevil​

Discord: sleepysdevil​

DeviantArt: DevilDoberman 
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