
Fayla the Fox-Faun

Fayla has thick deer like hooves. They are black, smooth, and shiny. They aren’t as
spaced out or as small as one would expect. Her hooves clop solidly and rather loudly when she
walks on solid, hard surfaces. She’ll laugh at the sound her hooves make, but she also enjoys
letting her hooves sink into soft carpet or squishy mud. She also likes jumping on the bed or
other bouncy surfaces.

Her legs are covered in warm, soft, chestnut brown fur. They are basically faun legs, and
they aren’t too toned. They are soft and plush like. She likes to brush them often and warm
them in the sun. She also has a cute deer tail with brown on top and white on the bottom.

She had big, soft, fluffy paws with ehite fur. The paws have three digits on them, and
they have no pads or claws. She likes to cup faces and cheeks in her soft paws, which feel
really comfortable against bare skin.

Fayla’s arms are covered in fur the same color as that on her legs. The fur on her arms
is smoother, shinier, and waterproof. Her torso is that same chestnut brown color, although her
lower body and chest are covered in soft, voluminous white fluff. She is very proud of this fluff,
showing it off often. The fluff makes hugging, snuggling, and cuddling very enjoyable.

She has a vulpine head and face, completed with a long fox snout ending with a spongy
black nose. Most of her head and snout is covered in reddish brown fur. However, the fur on her
cheeks is pure white and very soft and fluffy, much like the fluff on her chest and lower body.
She likes rubbing these soft cheeks on other people’s cheeks to show affection. She had big,
fox ears, which are reddish brown on the outside and white on the inside. Her eyes are big,
brown, and super expressive with long eyelashes. Using her eyes and ears together, she can
convey exactly what it is she is feeling or thinking without saying a word.

On the top of her head, behind her sears, she has a pair of two pronged antlers. Their
tips are rounded off, and the antlers are completely covered in soft velvet that’s pale peach in
color.

She possesses the uncanny ability to be perfectly balanced on one hoof no matter what.
She often will climb trees of varying heights just so she can miraculously stand on the tip of the
highest branch, ignoring the fact that it should at least be buckling under her weight. She is also
able to dig and screw one of her hooves into the ground in such a way that it cannot be pulled
out unless she allows it. She does this when she is upset and is refusing to do something or go
somewhere. However, she often goes too far with this trick and ends up unable to free her hoof
on her own even when she is ready to move. In this case, her hoof needs to be grabbed and her
fetlock needs to be gently stroked in order to undo the magic keeping her hoof stuck in the
ground.



One last ability is the way she is able to pull out her magic smartphone at any time. It
never needs to be charged and it always has both a signal and an internet connection no matter
what. She never loses it and it just appears in her paw whenever she needs it. Fayla’s magic
smartphone is a purple grape color with a purple nebula background.

Another thing about her hooves is that she likes to point with them. Rather than pointing
at something with one of her paw digits, she will lift one leg up slightly and gesture towards an
object with her hoof. She will also stomp her hoof when she is counting or says a number less
than 10.

She has an immense love for Italian foods such as pasta, breadsticks, garlic bread, and
cannoli. However, she does not like pizza or lasagna. She also really loves peanut butter. Sweet
and sour grapes are also a favorite of hers. Her most favorite snack are flowers of all types.

Fayla’s personality is generally positive but stormy whenever she gets fed up by
something. She’s not that big of a trickster, unlike other foxes or fauns. She mostly wants to
mind her own business and keep herself happy. As long as things are going her way, she’s
really sweet, pleasant, and innocent. But when things go wrong, she huffs and stomps and
refuses to budge until things are fixed to her liking; and if others can’t fix it to her approval, she
has no qualms about getting her paws and hooves dirty and doing it herself.

If anyone want to draw this for me, let me know and I’ll agree to pay you if I like your art
style.


