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Date of birth: October 19th 1969 
Name: Lindsey Forrester
Gender: Female
Species: Human/Feline Hybrid (Catgirl)
Weight: 65KG 
Height: 5ft 10"
Colourings: White skin, black fur
Hair: Black
Eyes: Grey
Favourite colour: Black
Clothing: Blue T-shirt, pink jeans
Footwear: Pink plimsolls
Accessories: None
Marital status: Taken
Ancestry: American
Occupation: Currently living under police protection
Residence: Current address is not publicly known

With more to her name than her appearance and with more to her character than her sociable and quite
amiable personality, Lindsey’s species is not the only thing that gave her the recognition she enjoyed. She led
an active social life within and beyond the quarters of her tenure as the rhythm guitarist of the Metalcore
band Naked Flame. She stands at almost six feet in height, and a pale complexion combined with a head of
long black hair make her easy to identify amongst her friends and the local populace.

She has possessed a near lifelong love for music, and from the age of seven has had the flaring desire to one
day make music of her own. Her father purchased her the first guitar she would use at the age of nine, which
had been kept secret from her mother due to her hatred of Rock and Metal, who believed it to harbour the
worst kind of evil. Though initially quite nervous about entering the band in 2006, she quickly settled into
the role, although at the auditioning process, the band’s skunk bassist was quite reluctant to admit her into
the band, even though, as he put it, she blew the other auditioners away.

Due to her mother having been sucked in by a cult  who had moved into the area,  she saw her develop
frequently extreme views and tensions began to mount within the family. After her brother Alan was born,
this grew even worse, often when she reacted furiously to something that conflicted with her teachings, and
her behaviour around her children became increasingly disturbing as time passed.

During this time, Lindsey’s struggles with her weight began, and she began to overeat as a way of coping with
her mother’s abuse. Indeed, her school quickly noticed that she was gaining weight very quickly and was
eating anything she could get her hands on. In turn, Alan was beginning to show signs of his mind falling
apart  and  his  mental  abilities  declining,  and  he  was  seen  experiencing  hallucinations  more  and  more
frequently as the abuse went  on. Finally,  in August 1975,  when she attempted to have the entire family
enlisted into a premises the cult had taken over, her husband violently threw her out, divorcing her soon
after.

They did not see her again until 1981 when she began incessantly contacting them, even as they refused to
answer her calls. In reply, she would sometimes turn up at their doorstep, and when they moved home in
reply to this, it wasn’t long before she discovered their new address and telephone number through a friend
of hers who worked in the country’s secret service, which only served to fuel Lindsey’s weight gain further.

Tensions finally reached boiling point on Lindsey’s thirteenth birthday in 1982, an occasion which had been
celebrated by a large party at an ice skating rink. Her mother turned up, this time appearing to be another



family member with gifts, but when her father ordered her to leave and then called the police, she grabbed
hold of Lindsey and Alan and attempted to abduct them at gunpoint, telling him that her cult was planning a
mass suicide and that she wanted her children to see what she referred to as an eternal paradise.

At this point, their already enraged father snapped. He grabbed his pocket knife from his coat pocket and
viciously pursued her, showing no reaction to her pistol. Just before she reached the exits, he pounced upon
her. Just one stab through the heart was enough to kill her. At his trial, he had a large number of alibis at the
ice skating rink and a close friend he had confided in. Although the prosecutor, who had a link with her
friend in the secret service, had been vocal about giving him a life sentence, he was acquitted once the judge
had learned of the circumstances. It was a sigh of relief for all of them – none of them would be under threat
of their lives again.

By then she had reached 28 stone, and couldn’t stop herself from using any pocket money she had to buy
extra meals. Her father was able to help her gradually get her weight down, and doubled down when he
found out she had continued overeating in secret. By the start of 1985, she was down to 12 stone and now
sported a figure that got her many compliments at her high school. However, this did not prevent her from
starting to overeat again as a way of dealing with stress, something she views as a habit she keeps under
ceaseless attack. She has never been able to maintain a stable weight and considers it a matter of deepest
shame, and as a result, her size is seen to fluctuate regularly.

Her high school years had seen a dramatic improvement in her behaviour and her grades, and she even came
to enjoy it, often complimented on her appearance and even managing to form her own high school band
with her as the guitarist and two close friends of hers as the vocalist and the drummer. This didn’t hold
together long and the band only released one album, lasting for a mere twelve months.

She spent her late teens and 20s taking on odd jobs, even spending three years with a modelling agency after
two of her friends secretly forwarded photographs of her to an agency named Black Light. Indeed, during her
high  school  years,  she  had often received  compliments  about  her  large breasts,  and one  classmate had
jokingly mentioned she could enter the modelling industry. While enthusiastic about the role at first, she
eventually lost her passion for posing, and in 1987 she located a job as an office secretary, where she met and
fell in love with Dennis, a well built Neko whose fur was nearly the same as hers was.

Their romance took off rapidly, and after only a few dates they had moved on to sexual activity outside of
working hours. However, both of them were fired one month later after  they were caught having sexual
intercourse inside one of the toilet blocks, which had resulted in scandal rocking the company. Nonetheless,
their  love for each other remained strong, and soon after,  Lindsey revealed she was pregnant with their
daughter, who they named Nancy when she was born in February 1989.

However, neither of them felt that a marriage would be worth the investment, due to each of them viewing it
as no more than a binding document. Dennis was able to find another office job, while Lindsey stayed home
to look after and raise their daughter. Unfortunately, eight years after Nancy’s birth, she began to suspect
that Dennis was cheating on him, for there was a marked difference in his behaviour. He was buying her
flowers more frequently, often seemed uninterested whenever she desired him, withdrew himself from her
when she tried to engage in conversation, and was unenthusiastic when they kissed.

Meanwhile, Alan’s mental problems were getting worse. He was now hallucinating on a near constant basis
and was experiencing more and more violent outbursts. In 1991, he returned home carrying an axe dripping
with blood, and it transpired that during a hallucination, he had chased down and killed a woman, believing
that she was an enemy who had to be vanquished. Three months later, he tried to kill Lindsey, leading to her
moving out of the home.

In May 1996, she woke to a news report of her brother having stolen a tank from a military base and gone on
a rampage with it, causing massive property damage and killing 72 creatures in the process. His trial took a
heavy toll on her and her father, with the verdict that he was to spend the remainder of his life in a high
security mental hospital. By then, he was losing the ability to recognise any members of his family, and the
final time they visited him, he no longer remembered who they were.

In October 1997, her father was involved in a near fatal car accident, when he had lost control of his car and
crashed  head  on  into  an  oncoming  bus.  Upon  learning  what  had  happened,  she  rushed  to  the  scene
immediately, but upon seeing him in hospital, she realised that he was forever changed. He had lost his left
arm in the accident and had stopped breathing on the operating table due to the amount of blood he’d lost,
with the surgeons having barely been able to revive him. Terrified of losing the one parent she had left, she
remained by his side through the two months he spent in hospital. She remained hopeful of his recovery and



he eventually awakened from his coma, overjoyed at her sight. Since then, they have become very close, and
on occasion she helps him run the convenience store he bought soon after he got out.

In May 1999, she discovered her fears about Dennis’ fidelity to be true when he announced to her and to her
daughter that he was emigrating to America to be with his mistress and no longer saw any reason to care
about them. The life they had known shattered before her, and even though he allowed her complete custody
to Nancy, it didn’t dampen her pain. Once he took all of his possessions and left, he never tried to contact
them again.

Several years passed before she was able to raise the confidence to re-enter the limelight. Just after she had
taken up a job at a small strip joint on Topi’s outskirts, she spotted an advert inside the club that stated that
Naked Flame was looking for a new rhythm guitarist after their previous one had left to form his own band.
She contacted them and they drafted her in for auditions.

Two of the band’s members had recognised her instantly, although the bassist, a grey and blue skunk, had
initially  been quite  reluctant  to  let  her  join  the band owing to  her  history.  Nonetheless,  she noticeably
impressed the band with her abilities, and she was invited into the band as a permanent member soon after.
Although he had initially treated her with suspicion, he gradually warmed to her as she settled into the band,
delighting in her ability to keep up with any tempo or solo thrown down upon her.

Despite not feeling ready to love again, she found herself falling for the drummer, a husky named Travis,
soon after they hired a new vocalist. Despite many commenting that their species were natural enemies, she
soon found that he felt the very same way about her that she did of him. Outside of the band’s concerts and
jamming  sessions,  they  started  dating.  They  kept  this  secret  from the  band for  about  six  months until
Hannah spotted them coming out of an Italian restaurant in each other’s arms. She was very surprised to see
where they had been, and even more so to find out why they were there. Indeed, Terrence and Brad were
both just as surprised, but were nonetheless delighted for them.

Her confidence continued to thrive and she came to regard its members as a second family. She would be
recognised in public due to her strip club role and her place in the band. She prides herself as being a social
creature who enjoys the company of others, and her experience with computing allowed her to aid the band’s
editing of their albums. She enjoyed ice skating from a young age and hoped to one day make a name for
herself in professional skating.

The lengthy time spent on tour and recording music ultimately meant that Lindsey rarely spent any time with
her daughter thereafter.  She had remained distrusting of Travis,  believing that she may suffer  the same
heartbreak her father subjected her to. Despite this, she had seemed very well adjusted and had invested
herself into her artistic career, going on to become a freelance artist who brought in a lot of money each
month.

Much later on, she discovered from her boyfriend Wesley that she had been responsible for a number of
murders, even to the point of earning nicknames for this in the media. She had never suspected that anything
was untoward until she had attempted to kill Travis in December 2011. Following this, she realised that she
no longer knew her daughter in the way she thought she did. And the more she learned about what Nancy
had done, the less able she or Travis felt to forgive her.

She had given what information she could to the police, but the highly publicised events atop the roof of the
Burr General Hospital, as well as the reputation she knew she would attract for being the mother of a serial
killer, ultimately led to her and Travis choosing to leave their band. Believing she had failed as a mother, she
didn’t feel she would be able to recover from this, and neither of them wanted to risk Nancy’s actions tainting
the perception others had of the band.

Worse  was  to  come,  for  Amy Broxbourne,  the  mother  and  in  law  of  a  wolf  and dragoness  Nancy  had
murdered, came looking for Wesley soon after he’d completed his police training. Stricken with grief, she had
lured him into a trap and attempted to kill him, believing that he missed an opportunity to save her son and
her daughter in law. She had been able to escape punishment due to Wesley refusing to press charges, but
when Lindsey learned of this, she felt responsible for him having almost been murdered.

On February 16th 2016, history would repeat itself, only she was the target this time. Christine Carlos, the
sister of another of Nancy’s victims, came looking for her upon being released from prison, where she had
served a six  year  sentence for  robbing a pub at  gunpoint.  Upon finding out  what  had happened to her
brother, she tracked Lindsey set upon her and attempted to murder her. However, she had no opportunity to
defend herself against the dragoness who first punched her to the ground, then drew a pistol and shot her in



her arm and then in her abdomen before driving away and leaving her to die. By the time the police arrived,
she was barely conscious and had lost a huge amount of blood.

Although Lindsey survived, it took her a long time to recover from her injuries. She has lost her confidence
and has become very withdrawn to the point of only speaking to Travis and the officers from his sister’s
police force. When they managed to stop the father of another of Nancy’s victims entering the hospital she
was treated in, it was decided that she would be relocated and placed under police protection in order to
prevent any further friends or relatives of her daughter’s victims tracking her down. She now lives under a
new identity that has not been revealed to the public due to fear of others trying to track her down. Those
who have seen her perceive her as a recluse due to her rarely being seen leaving her new home.


