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FerretMask, 
 
‘erie? are we missing 
anything any herbs? ill, 
notify the deputy to 
send out an herb 
patrol!’ 
 
a simple sweet she with 
a knack of helping 
when not needed 
 
very protective and 
loyal to her clan and 
despises loners/
rogues 
 
also very easy to get 
angry or irritated 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“I don’t know, ferretmask. I believe we need more 
rosemary, but I’m not sure.” 
-Erie 
 
“I’ll go fetch some then, no need for a whole herb patrol!” she mewed while 
trotting out the den  
 
“Danke!” Erie yells after her, while taking inventory. 
 
she walks out the camp smelling a rosemary bush near; she follows the 
scent grabbing about 3 heads or rosemary and retreating to camp 
 
“ hey i’m back! i got about three, “ ferretmask drops the herbs into the pile 
“Ah, perfect!” Erie says, turning around, some 
thyme in his mouth 
 
she smiles, noticing no one in the den, “i took TrueFate with me.. and did 
we get any cats in today while i was out or no cats were harmed? “ she 
asked seeing if she missed out on anything 



“No, but I found this really cool plant!” Erie says, 
while dragging out some catnip. “It tickles my 
brain!” 
 
“that’s not good.. “ she grabs the mysterious herb and sniffs it, “i think this 
is catnip, formerly known as catmint it’s used to loosen your nerves and 
relax you when in stress.” she purred  
“Ehehehe, pretty bird…” Erie says, kneeding at the 
sky, 
 
“did you even- ugh erie… “ she gently grabs them by the scruff laying 
them on a nest “ now stay here, we have to wait until it wears off!” she 
commands her eye twitching  
Erie ends up rolling out of the nest, and into a field 
of flowers, still high 
“erie- “ she said sternly getting angry 
“Ehhh” Erie says, getting sober again “oh, I don’t 
feel too good…” 
 
ferret grabbed some yarrow and placed it by erie “ eat this, “ she 
commanded  
“Oh, than-“ Erie gets cut off by him throwing up, 
and then he quickly pushed the yarrow down. 



“ well if you ate the yarrow you would’ve thrown up anyways..” she 
stepped back not to step into what he has just gagged up.. “ just go sit in 
the nest i’ll serve you” 
“No, no. I’m good.” Erie says, making his way back 
to the villiage 
 
she grabbed erie by the tail pulling him back “ i swear you’re so stubborn! 
it’s for your own good just rest up today i’ll handle it.” 
“I’m fiiiiinnnnneeeee” Erie says, trying to leave 
again, even if he ISNT fine. 
 
“don’t make me report this to the leader and then you will have to be put 
on hold! “ she yowls 
“Screw them! I’m going back….” Erie says, not in 
his right mind. 
 

Lionstar appears suddenly. “Ferretmask! What is going on? 
Where did Erie go?”  
 
“Erie ate some catnip or formally known as catmint and i think he is high, he 
won’t stay and im trying not to get angry!” she hissed 

“Oh. We’d better find him then.” 
she nodded “ he went that way! “ she ran in that direction asking other cats if they have 
seen him



 

They walk into a clearing, with Erie cleaning 
himself in the clearing. He notices both of them, 
and he says “oh… it’s you.” With a very long, 
drawn out, annoyed voice 
 

 
 
“No, I’m not.” Erie says, the ground beneath him 
lifting up, and erie jumps down back to the ground. 
 
“erie.. it’s time to go back to the den; your making a scene, ‘ she looks at 
the other cats in the clearing questioning eries strange behavior 
“Oh I’m making a scene?” Erie says, walking 
toward them both “I just wanted some peace. I was 
perfectly fine. You two, you were the ones who 
FOLLOWED ME!” Erie’s tone going from agitated 
to angry in a split second 
“and you’re the one who ate CATNIP! it isn’t safe for you to be out here 
HIGH! “ she yowled in eries face furiously “ so can you PLEASE get in the 
den and let me actually help!? “ she yowled  
 

“Now, what is your problemm. Still high?”



Erie doesn’t say anything, at first. He just breathes 
heavily. “Ok, fine. I’m sober now, but fine.” Erie 
says, calmly, not trying to start another fight 
 
ferret scrunches her maw and turns flicking her tail, she then continues to 
walk off 


