FOGCLAN

LEADER KESTRELSTAR—a long haired orange and red spotted mackerel
tabby she-cat with green eyes.

DEPUTY MINNOWSPLASH—a blue and white short haired she-cat with
blue-green eyes.

MEDICINE CAT POOLSTEP—a white, short haired tom with brown tabby patches and
green eyes.

WARRIORS STORMRUNNER—a dark grey classic tabby tom with long fur, and
blue eyes.
FLINTBURR—a short haired, black tom with blue eyes.
MOTHWATCHER—a short haired, black and orange, spotted
tortoiseshell-tabby she-cat, with amber eyes.
CLOUDNOSE—a long haired, white she-cat with orange tabby
patches and blue eyes.
SUNBLAZE—a short haired, dark grey tom with black spots and
yellow eyes.
WHITESTREAK—a black and white long haired tuxedo tom with blue
and yellow eyes.
OWLPATCH—a white medium haired tom with light grey patches,
folded ears, and blue eyes.
THISTLETHROAT—a short haired cream colored she cat with brown
siamese markings, and blue-green eyes.

APPRENTICES STONEPAW-—a long hair, silver and black classic tabby tom, and blue
eyes.
PEBBLEPAW—a light silver and white she-cat with long fur and
blue-green eyes.
SCORCHPAW—a diluted grey and apricot mackerel tabby
tortoiseshell she-cat, with short fur, and amber eyes.
THORNPAW—a longhaired brown and white tom, with yellow eyes.
ASHENPAW—a short haired, brown tom, with green eyes.
WILLOWPAW—a medium haired she-cat with cream and brown
siamese markings, and blue-green eyes.

EENS MEADOWLEAP—a medium haired cream colored she-cat with brown
tabby markings and blue-green eyes.
DUSTFERN—a medium haired diluted brown “pseudo-tabby” she-cat
with orange eyes.

ELDERS MINTGAZE—a blue and white she-cat with blue-green eyes.
BEARCLAW—a brown long haired tom with classic tabby fur and
green eyes.

Since the Clan generator got such positive feedback, | decided to do one featuring my main
Clan, FogClan! Which got a looooot of votes when i was trying to decide what video to do next!



This will be in a similar style to the Clan generator challenge, | even edited the list of cats to look
similar to the ones generates, i just edited their names and descriptions to fit. So | tried to break
this down as simple as | could without info dumping several pages worth of a backstory for each
character! This also will likely have to be split into two parts due to how many cats are in the
clan. Sorry to those who don't like part twos!

The backstory is still the same for this Clan, they had to relocate after the great flood. Their
current camp is nested on a cliff high above a strong stream!

Starting off with FogClan’s leader... Kestrelstar! Previously Kestreltuft, she was never
interested in becoming leader of the Clan. When the Great Flood happened, she acted on
instinct and took charge in leading everyone to safety. Unfortunately, the disaster took the lives
of many of her Clanmates, including their deputy, and left the Leader, Slatestar, on his last life.
She expected a cat with much greater leading skills to be appointed as deputy, but the leader
took note of her quick thinking and fast reflexes. He then chose her to take over the role, and
she guiltily agreed. She realized fast that she wasn’t meant to be in an authoritative role.
Several days later, she made the decision to resign from deputy, feeling it should go to a cat
better suited to take charge. Upon entering his temporary den, she found that he had lost his
last life. She is still not used to being Leader, unsure of herself and her decisions. She relies on
the current deputy for help. She also dwells on the past a bit too much, clouding her vision with
what could have been.

Moving onto the Clan’s deputy... Minnowsplash! She’s a small but mighty force to be messed
with. She has a comical, cunning personality and a way with words. She stands her ground in
arguments and seems to always know what is best for everyone. Though she’s older than most
of the other warriors, you would never tell with how much energy she has. Even after having her
first litter with her mate, Stormrunner, she became restless in the nursery and was always
itching to go out. She’s also great at fishing. Funnily enough her design is based on my IRL cat,
who is a russian blue mix!

The Clan’s medicine cat is Poolstep! He’s based on an oritental shorthair. He sometimes
comes off as cold to the other members of the clan, but it's just the way he talks and composes
himself. He’s often clumsy and awkward in conversation unless it comes to herbs or helping
another cat. When he was still learning to be a Medicine cat, he was head over heels in love
with Kestrelstar (at the time still Kestreltuft) who returned his feelings equally as strong. He
knew he should have, but young love clouded his vision. Things took a turn for the worst when
he realized he was letting down the Clan by being distracted from his duties. He made the
heartbreaking decision to cut his romantic ties to Kestreltuft. This was devastating for the both of
them. For moons she would beg for him back, but he felt right by his decision. His loyalty was
only to the clan. Afterwards, his personality became colder and more dismissive, swearing to
never allow anyone else get that close to him. Many seasons after, Kestreltuft who was still an
emotional wreck, decided to come clean to Poolstep that she’d had a litter of his right after
they’d split up.



Moving onto the warriors!

Stormrunner is a massive tank of a cat. His large size and deep voice makes him seem very
scary on the outside, but on the inside, he is one of the kindest cats you'll ever meet. Others
often joke about how he should have been named after a lion due to his thunderous tone and
frightening stare. He selflessly puts himself before others and takes extra caution to never let
another cat see him slip up. He was Slatestar’s original choice for Deputy, aiming to have him
take over the Clan. But the flood left him severely injured with a case of greencough and several
wound, and at the time he was unfit to lead. He’s never told this information to any cat besides
Minnowsplash.

Next on the warriors list are the siblings Flintburr, Mothwatcher, and Whitestreak!

Flintburr would place his kits, Ashkit, Scorchkit, and Thornkit, before anything else in the Clan.
He believed they would grow up to be the strongest warriors of the Clan. After both him and his
mate, Dustfern, lost Ashkit to a fox, they were on edge about anything else harming their kits.
Scorchpaw getting hurt on the rocks crushed his spirit and infuriated him more than anything.
Flintburr would from then on out have heated arguments with his mate over what was the best
course of action for their two remaining kits. Flintburr’s love for his mate traveled over to his kits
above all else, proclaiming that the two remaining will be the best warriors of the forest and
focuses his attention on them.

Mothwatcher is loyal to her Clan, the code, and most importantly her morals. She is the most
patient cat out of everyone, being able to deal with Scorchmist’s hot headedness for a long time.
Her, Thistlethroat, and another warrior named Turtlestone used to be very close with one
another often going on patrols together and talking about their problems. She looked up to
Mothwatcher in every way, admiring her physical traits and little quirks. One day, Turtlestone
goes missing. No cat knew what happened to her. She just up and disappeared, and this
crushed Mothwatcher. Not soon after, Thistlethroat left camp to live with a band of rogues,
leaving Mothwatcher with no one. Her brother, Whitestreak, was very supportive during that
time. She never took on a mate. The only thing that pulled her out of her funk was her
apprentice, Stonepaw and his cute bubbly personality. The two of them became great friends
even after his training was over.

Whitestreak is probably the least developed out of the bunch, but he’s a very fun loving
individual. He never felt the need to rush into any relationships and having kits. Ironically
enough he’s actually really good with kits and loves entertaining the nursery and play-fighting
with them. He’s mostly comedic relief for the group and is a great shoulder to lean on.

The younger siblings of Flintburr, Mothwatcher, and Whitestreak are Cloudnose and Sunblaze.
They were both recently made warriors, not many moons before the current apprentices started
training.



Cloudnose is a bright, caring, compassionate warrior who always made sure that everyone
around her was alright. She was quickly given her first apprentice, Willowpaw, after showing her
skills by helping her brother overcome his fears. She was often mistakenly hurt by her older
sister, Mothwatcher, when she would have training sessions between their two apprentices. She
felt her criticism was too much at first, so Willowpaw hardly ever got to train with her only friend.
So, their apprentices snuck out at night to train, thinking that if their mentors could see how well
they worked together that they would set aside their differences and work on combining their
ideas. Instead, it turned into an argument about who’s apprentice lead who’s into breaking the
rules, despite both of them admitting it was their ideas. Cloudnose out of anger punished her
apprentice by holding off her naming ceremony for another moon- a decision she will later come
to regret and apologize deeply for.

On the outside, Sunblaze is an overly confident, cocky warrior with almost an aloof personality.
But on the inside, he has crazy amounts of anxiety and is no where near as tough as he puts
out to be. He puts on a show to assert his position in the clan.. Which is usually overlooked.
Sunblaze as has little to no development or no exciting plot points yet. The other interesting
thing is that he butted heads a lot with his sister when they were still apprentices.

Owlpatch was originally a kittypet who was caught wandering through FogClan’s territory. Each
time he was ran off, he would just kind of.. Wander back onto the territory. Eventually the Clan
just decided to sit down and talk to him with his funny little accent. He got lost and doesn't like
the idea of living alone. After agreeing to go through several trials he was eventually accpeted
into the Clan. His outside views was greatly beneficial to the clan. He taught many tricks he
picked up as a kittypet. He never wanted to admit it, but he joined the Clan in hopes of getting to
know Willowmoon better. He often tried making advances, bringing her flowers and extra prey,
but sadly it was never reciprocated. He became obnoxious and annoying to her and she often
avoided him entirely. He’s award but is trying his best.

Thistlethroat is a cold, manipulative cat with a drive to ruin everyone’s days. Shes very, very
blunt. She likes to purposely kill others moods and make them feel awful about themselves. She
picks up on her friend's flaws and uses it against them for her benefit. She so good at being
manipulative that most cats can’t see the harm in her actions and actually defend her when
others talk bad. Her resentment for her mother struck a nerve for her and ever since she’s been
just as cruel to the world as the world as been to her. There were many rumors going around
about her when she was younger since her mother decided to never announce her father’s
name. Long after she became a warrior, her sister Willowmoon was born to not having a father.
Fed up with it all, she went off on her mother and swore to protect her sister. When she was still
a young appretice, she met a loner tom named Pine who coaxed her into visiting with his band
of rogues every other day. There she felt at home. After becoming a warrior, she fell right into
Pine’s trap and developed feelings for him. She ended up abandoning her clan to join their band
of rogues.

| appreciated the excitement surrounding this video! It was so fun to get to talk about these
characters that ive had for so long but never knew how to introduce them. The second part will



cover more of my main characters who have even more fleshed out backstories than the ones i
covered today!

Meadowleap, after having her two kits, Willowmoon and Thistlethroat (a year and a half apart,
from different outsiders as fathers) falls into a series of false pregnancies. Her children all
ridicule her. She’d already gotten an ear full from Thistlethroat as soon as willow was brought
into this world. Willow listened to her sister and came to resent her mother, disobeying her early
on in apprenticeship and pushing her out. A few moons later, she’s seen with a swollen tummy
again. Her kits ask her who the father was this time, for the third time, and she cries to them,
swearing she hasnt been with anyone else. They dont believe her and neither does the clan.
First false pregnancy goes by and she sneaks off, afraid of what would happen. She comes
back to camp with a flat stomach and explains to the medicine cat what happened. He says so
long as there isn't pain, maybe she was imaging it. But he'd keep an eye on her for a bit. Others
accuse her of giving away her kits, killing them to cover up her mistake, etc which is the same
thing that happened the first two times she came back to camp with only one kit in her mouth. It
happened again and she cries to the med cat about it. They go talk to Ferdinand, then send her
to get purposely captured and spayed just like Scorchmist.

Dustfern, much like her mate, cares deeply about her kits. After loosing all of her family
members in the flood, and then loosing her kit to the fox, Dustfern was slowly driven into being
an overprotective mother. When it was time for them to become apprentices, she tried up and
down to convince Kestrelstar than she should wait for one more moon because her two babies
weren’t ready yet. After a heart to heart from all the queens of the camp- and Flintburr’s
pleading-, she let her guard down and accepted that her kits were of age to be apprenticed. Not
even a moon later, Ashenpaw leads the newly apprenticed kits down to Rapid Rocks, where
Scorchpaw “slips” off the edge and is badly injured and the blame is placed on Stonepaw.

Part 2

I’'m super excited to start where we left off last time in talking about FogClan’s members and
their backstories! The cats im focusing on this time are considered more of main characters than
the last set and they’re even more fleshed out. In the last video we covered the leader, deputy,
medicine cat, and the warriors. So.....

Now onto the apprentices! For simplicities sake, ill explain that they’re listed as apprentices on
this since the main story starts with them all being apprentices all the way up until they’ve had
their warrior names for about a year.

Stonepaw, who later becomes Stonefrost, is a large clumsy tom who often stumbles over
finding the right words. He struggled as an apprentice due to having bad vision in his right eye.
He wasn’t dealt a great hand from the start. A little bit into his apprenticeship, he overhears the
younger apprentices Scorchpaw, Thornpaw, and Ashenpaw talking about sneaking out and
climbing rapid rocks which were in the middle of a strong river below their camp. He assumed it



was a bluff until he noticed them gone from the apprentices den one evening. Without thinking
he bolted out of camp to stop them. By the time he got there, Scorchpaw was barely hanging on
to the side of the rock. She was gravely injured and once found, she told everyone it was
Stonepaw’s idea. Ashenpaw backed her up. For moons and moons Stonefrost was angrily
ridiculed by many members of the clan despite his pleas of being innocent. Their mother,
Dustfern, often told him that Kestrelstar should have exiled him for nearly leading her daughter
to her death. He kept his head high during this, and focused on training to become a warrior. He
was relentlessly picked on all through his apprenticeship by Scorchpaw and Ashenpaw. His
original mentor was Mothwatcher, but after an injury, finished his training with his father,
Stormrunner. As a warrior he constantly walks on eggshells and is very clumsy and awkward. A
few moons after becoming a warrior, talk of finding the scent of an elusive rogue on their
territory spread through the camp like wildfire. Eager to prove his worth to the Clan, Stonefrost
sets out one day to find them. He follows the scent to the edge of a small pond where he sees a
gorgeous she-cat named Valley. She was very young, skinny, and had a litter of kittens still
attached to her belly. He fell madly in love with her, breaking the rules and sneaking her prey,
herbs, and fresh bedding, hiding her under a small overhang by the stream to hide her scent.
This went on for roughly two moons before coming clean to Kestrelstar and against his better
judgement, asked if she could join the Clan. To even consider it, she agreed to meet her. When
they got there, Valley was gone. It was his first heartbreak and he didn’t take it well, leaving the
camp for several moons straight just to try and find her. He wasn’t successful, and eventually
gave up searching.

Stonepaw’s sister, Pebblepaw, who later becomes Pebblestream, was a bratty and sassy
apprentice with a huge lack of motivation. She wasn’t super convinced that training to fight other
cats and live by a century old code was all life had in store for her. She never took her training
seriously. At gatherings, other she-cats would comment on how gorgeous her fur pattern was
and how stunning her eyes shined which flustered her. This peaked her confidence more than it
should have. Others would skim past her hot-headed stubbornness because of it. She was
childish as an apprentice and even as a young warrior. Pebblestream quickly grew tired of the
routine days. One night she snuck out just to wander her clans territory. She stopped at a
stream to hunt for fish, not realizing that she accidentally slipped a bit too far into RippleClan’s
territory. After falling in the stream, she locked eyes with a sleek black she-cat, tail neatly tucked
over her paws, who was quietly giggling at her from the opposite bank. From then on she would
sneak out every night to go on “mini adventures” with her. This continued for moons and moons,
leaving her to question her own loyalty to the clan and whether or not she even belonged in a
clan in the first place. The joy and excitement of hanging around Nightwatcher was far too
alluring to give up. She eventually began to feel guilty about her actions and came clean to her
cross-clan crush. In a haste, Pebblestream was convinced to run away with Nightwatcher. Time
skip about 6 moons later, Pebblestream’s arrogance and defiance to the code ended up leaving
full of dread. Life outside the clans wasnt safe and she sheepishly retuned to FogClan. Several
moons later, she admitted her wrong doings to the clan and was filled with self-doubt, pity, and
guilt. In an attempt to prove her loyalty to the clan after being busted with Nightwatcher, she had
a fling litter with Owlpatch. Everyone was beyond excited that she was expecting kits. The kits
were never born however. Not soon after announcing her pregnancy, she became permanently



scarred from an attack by a group of feral rats, which will be elaborated on a lot more in just a
moment.

Next is the two siblings, Scorchpaw and Thornpaw.

Scorchpaw, later known as Scorchmist, is a very demanding brute of a she-cat. She is the
embodiment of pent up anger and regret and will do anything to have the attention on her. Often
she is disregarded as important due to her flaws. As a very young apprentice she was injured by
the Rapid Rocks situation. She has a weak hind leg and difficulty running at times. Right before
becoming a warrior, she was captured by two legs and spayed, removing her ability to have kits.
She has a clipped ear to show this. She is extremely insecure and feels worthless so she takes
it out on everyone around her. She blames Stonefrost for all of her problems, and resents her
brother for leaving her side (which ill clarify here in just a moment) after her injury. She has
extreme jealousy issues, too. Even so much so that when her best friend since kithood,
Pebblestream, announced she was having kits, which scorchmist is now incapable of having,
she lead her into a rats nest to get eaten/scarred up/infected. She now lives with that guilt.

Thornpaw, later known as Thornfur, is a sweet, timid tom. As a young apprentice, he followed
in the footsteps of his sister, Scorchpaw and her friend, Ashenpaw. He joined them for a few
moons, learning how to voice his opinion and bully others in the process. His sister Scorchpaw
seemed to be good at everything she did and he looked up to her despite often being spoken
poorly to. When the freak accident happened at Rapid Rocks, and Scorchpaw got badly injured,
Thornpaw would spend a lot of time in the medicine den with Poolstep watching him heal her.
He still loved his sister dearly, despite their differences, and vowed to help Poolstep as his
apprentice from then on out. He thought he would make his sister proud by helping to heal her.
But instead, she came to hold a grudge against him. He deeply regrets not defending Stonefrost
when everything happened, and slowly becomes great friends with him.

Ashenpaw, later named Ashenfall, is not blood related to Scorchmist or Thornfur but was taken
in by their mother after getting dropped off in FogClan’s camp. He was dropped off at several
days old and was brought to another Clan by the medicine cat to nurse with a mother who still
had milk. After the Clan refused to give him back, Kestrelstar went over there herself and took
him early out of fear. Dustfern offered to take him into her litter, which was convenient timing. He
was deemed a trouble maker as soon as he was able to speak. He was the loudest kit in the
forest and almost never seemed to be at peace. He always wanted his mother’s attention and
pushed the other kits aside for the number one spot. This would later show in his personality as
he bragged about being better than everyone else, not excluding the younger cats below him.
Once he learned about not being born into the clans, he started feeling that he was above the
warrior code. His mentor, Thistlethroat, fed into his high ego by always telling him exactly what
he wanted to hear. He ends up running away with Scorchmist to join his brother, Monte, in
Pine's band of rogues. They follow not too long after Thistlethroat leaves the clan as well. He
coaxed Scorchmist into believing she was better off there and would feel more at home with the



rogues then she would anywhere else. Scorchmist trusted him since they were very close most
of their apprenticeship. After all, he was the one who convinced her the rapid rocks incident was
Stonefrost’s wrong doing, and also made Pebblestream out to be a monster in her eyes after
“betraying” Scorchmist for Nightwatcher. After leaving, most of his actions are in a desperate
attempt to redeem himself as an individual away from Clan life and figure out who he is. Both of
them are gladly welcome into the new group. Once on his own he reinvents himself, changing
his personality entirely and basically rewriting his own script.

Willowpaw, later known as Willowmoon, is the younger sister of Thistlethroat. As an apprentice,
she looked up to her sister Thistlethroat as a role model/friend and refuses to see the bad
tendencies in her, gladly defending her. She shares a mutual hate with her sister due to both
their fathers not being in the picture. Her and Stonefrost became very good friends during their
time as apprentices, often getting int trouble together. She would take the blame for Stonefrost a
lot knowing that he’s already viewed poorly by some cats in the clan. They often snuck off at
night to come up with battle moves/ strategies with one another or just goof off. When Stonefrost
went off with Valley and fell head over heels for her, she was devastated. They were so close
and she always imagined a life together. So much so that she ran Valley out of her hiding spot
the day she was meant to join the Clan, hoping Stonefrost would lean on her for support. After
realizing how much that hurt him, she deeply regretted her actions but could never tell
stonefrost.

Now onto the elders!

I have neither of them fleshed out whats so ever other than Mintgaze being Stonefrosts
grandmother and means of encouragement in his youngerdays.



