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About 
 

 
Name -Quilt 

  Name meaning -Named after the patches on his pelt 

  Nicknames -Titi(Family only) 

Gender -Agender 

  Pronouns -He/Him, Questioning 

  Sex -Male 

Sexuality -Pansexual 

Age -25 Months 

Colony -Colibri 

  Rank -Talon 
 

 
 

Appearance 
 

 
Phenotype 1 -Short-haired blue mackerel ghost tabby colorpoint 

Phenotype 2 -Short-haired satin-rexxed cinnamon silver mackerel lynx mink point 

https://images-wixmp-ed30a86b8c4ca887773594c2.wixmp.com/f/7d022f82-0dd4-4063-943e-42e6776b7017/df9u06m-06c7d1dd-a783-4484-ad2e-60dc6ff11f76.png/v1/fill/w_971,h_823,strp/based_app_by_peeperonipip_df9u06m-pre.png?token=eyJ0eXAiOiJKV1QiLCJhbGciOiJIUzI1NiJ9.eyJzdWIiOiJ1cm46YXBwOjdlMGQxODg5ODIyNjQzNzNhNWYwZDQxNWVhMGQyNmUwIiwiaXNzIjoidXJuOmFwcDo3ZTBkMTg4OTgyMjY0MzczYTVmMGQ0MTVlYTBkMjZlMCIsIm9iaiI6W1t7ImhlaWdodCI6Ijw9MTA4NCIsInBhdGgiOiJcL2ZcLzdkMDIyZjgyLTBkZDQtNDA2My05NDNlLTQyZTY3NzZiNzAxN1wvZGY5dTA2bS0wNmM3ZDFkZC1hNzgzLTQ0ODQtYWQyZS02MGRjNmZmMTFmNzYucG5nIiwid2lkdGgiOiI8PTEyODAifV1dLCJhdWQiOlsidXJuOnNlcnZpY2U6aW1hZ2Uub3BlcmF0aW9ucyJdfQ.pu0WLW4EJxPBPNzypdaIqJzvyJJXcQi9p8-RzmeYagw


  Scars -/ 

  Impairments -Born without a Leg 

  Accessories -Purple flowers 

Genotype 1 -Ll Sasa Bbl dd aa McMc spsp tata Ii cscs 

Genotype 2 -LL sasa blbl Dd Aa McMc spsp tata II cscb 
 

 
 

Personality 
 

Quilt is a very helpful cat, he loves to wander around and assist wherever he can. He’s always dependable 
and reliable despite his young age, he never strays from what he’s doing and he doesn’t really tend to get 
distracted by other things. He’s very patient and very calm, he doesn’t really panic much and can act as a 

stable rock for those who need one. 
He is... really bad at conversation. He’s very quiet, which doesn’t usually bother anyone, but he’ll have a hard 

time speaking up when something’s wrong or will have a hard time letting someone know if he needs their 
help. He also has a hard time with relationships, not that he doesn’t trust anyone... quite the opposite, really! 
He trusts everyone, which means he will likely misread the situation and think he’s closer with someone than 

he is. 
Quilt is definitely protective over those he truly cares about, and he has a hard time letting go of the past. He 
never means to, and he does apologize for it, but he gets so worried and fearful when he can’t keep someone 

he cares about safe. He’s also very trusting, he will allow cats to walk all over him if he cares about them 
enough, but he does have a breaking point. 

 
 

 

Family 
 

​

https://docs.google.com/document/d/131_zsA8klAw-0gk90_-DdOUQd39D4I6s7MA8WE7fREM/edit


  Clock • Father • NPC 
Long-furred satin-rexxed cinnamon smoke tom 

​
  Blanket • Parent • NPC 

Short-furred black silver mackerel tabby mink lynx point with soft, shimmery fur 
 
  Hourglass • Brother • NPC 

Short-furred cinnamon silver mackerel tabby lynx point with soft, shimmery fur 
 
  Needle • Younger Sister • NPC 

Long-furred satin-rexxed blue smoke molly 
 
  Seven • Younger Sister • NPC 

Short-furred satin-rexxed blue silver mackerel tabby lynx point 
 

 
 

History 

(CW: Fatal rabid dog attack) 

Patterns 
Quilt was born to Clock and Blanket underneath the house of a Cul-De-Sac, having been born with some of the most 
striking fur and one missing leg. When he was little, his parents were a bit nervous about taking care of a tripod 
kitten, but they knew they were going to give it their bests. 
Quilt knew a few misunderstandings, a few sorries and always lots of love, they came up with the accommodations he 
became very familiar with when he was young, and it stuck. 
If the other cats had any sort of reaction, he was too young to remember it. The cats around the neighborhood were 
always friendly and often asked polite questions, though he was a bit shy about everything. 
Most importantly, he was attached to his brother’s side like they were glued together. They did everything for each 
other and they adored each other so much. 
They often got into races with each other, Quilt wasn’t super good at it for a long while but Hourglass always 



encouraged him, and he eventually got better at it, though it took months. 
Quilt never really had many friends, but that was by choice. He wasn’t a super social cat, and kept those he was close 
to a very small group, though he was always interested in meeting others at the very least. 
It was him who mentioned a new family had moved into town, and Quilt was curious to meet them. To his surprise, 
there was a cat there who was missing one of his front legs! His name was Luther, and Quilt quickly began to look up 
to him. 
He was an old tom with gray flecks around his maw from age, he was always happy to show Quilt some tricks he’d 
learned in his time. 
With another litter of kits from Clock and Blanket on the way, Quilt was happy.  
When the kits were born, Quilt was around 20 months old. He loved being their big brother, showing them the things 
new to them that he once found inspiring brought him so much joy. 
He was happy... truly happy. 

Projects 
Then, they heard barking. 
A dog with foam around it’s mouth charged towards the small family of cats, it seemed out of no where. Quilt froze, 
he had no idea what to do. He couldn’t hear anything, he couldn’t tear his eyes away, it took Hourglass ramming into 
him to get his attention. 
He picked up little Needle, watching Hourglass pick up Seven, and the two were forced to flee from their parents... 
they knew they were gone without having to turn back. 
Luther approached them once things had settled, he’d offered them the place to stay especially with their baby 
sisters. Hourglass took up the offer, but Quilt couldn’t.  
Quilt held Hourglass close as his brother sobbed, the two had always pushed each other to do better, to be better... 
but now they had only their memories to inspire them. 
Quilt promised that, if they ever met again, he’d always have a place with him. 
The two parted, leaving behind only memories. He went into the woods, travelling for roughly 4-5 months before 
ending up near the Colonies. The travels were relatively uneventful, save for certain wanderers who were rude. 
Well, some of them were... trying, he guessed. They still asked rude questions though, very few were cats he’d actually 
consider hanging around with. 
One of them helped him realize that he… was not attached to being called a tom, or anything really. He was fine with 
the he pronouns, but he much preferred being thought of as agender, so he called himself that. 
Eventually, he ended up in the Colibri Colony. He knew he wasn’t going to stay forever, but they seemed welcoming of 



cats who sought residency in the Colony for rest, so he asked to join and officially became a Colibri Colony Talon. 

 
 

Trivia 
 

 
  Interests   Beliefs 

 
♡ -Closeness​
♡ -Flowers​
♡ -Helping Out​
​
✖ -Death, or the Concept of it​
✖ -Rainy Days​
✖ -Feeling Alone 

• -”Terrible things happen when you’re not around.”​
• -”Keep your loved ones close, you don’t know when 
you’ll hear them speak for the last time.”​
• -”Help those who need your help, regardless of 
what you are.”​
• -”Don’t get distracted. You have a job to do.” 

 
  Other 

 
• -He sometimes wiggles a bit in the light to watch his fur shimmer​
• -Quilt’s voiceclaim is Oz’s Vault 
• -He has a tendency to forgetfully try to scratch his ear with his back leg... the one that 
doesn’t exist 
• -Quilt is actually very short, though he never realied as his family was all quite short. 
Seeing cats much larger than him, though average height, was a huge surprise for him. 
• -He loves climbing, and is quite the skilled climber! Still, he asks for cats to go with him. 
• -Quilt hates rainy days, they bring back memories 
• -He has a dusty but slightly grassy scent 
• -Quilt’s favorite prey is fish 
• -His favorite color is light green 
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