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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 catmint, formerly known as catmint it’s used to loosen your nerves and 
relax you when in stress.” she purred 


