Name: Ophelia Seneschal 

Nicknames: Phi, Phelia

Age: 22

Job: Librarian

Faceclaim: Danielle Rose Russell

Race: Human

Gender: Female

Appearance: Phi, despite her short stature can seem a little intimidating, probably with the confidence she holds herself with. She has long brown hair that sun bleaches to a nice lighter red brown, she tries to keep her hair length around her shoulders. She has blue-grey eyes. Her style tends to stick to more shirt and jeans with a jacket, with the occasional skirt or dress tossed in. Slightly on point with fashion, but never the name brand stuff.

Height: 5'3”

Weight: 107 lbs

Distinguishing marks: A pink birthmark on her left thigh

Likes: Energy drinks, Movie Nights, Roses

Dislikes: Tea, Twizzlers, Oceans

Skills: Cooking, Driving, All-Nighters, Self-Defense
Powers: Data Manipulation- The ability to manipulate computer data or digital information for a variety of purposes, such as creating, shaping, and manipulating data from systems and networks. She can potentially use it on other planes as they themselves are made of data and can thus manipulate their own form in the virtual or physical plane.
Personality: 

A mix of sarcasm and friendliness, it all depend on the day. Phi tries not to be too prickly, but has a slightly harder shell at first. At times, she can be a bit of a know it all, especially when she actually knows what she's talking about. She has no problem providing ample information on whatever topic it is. When she has a problem, she's more apt to work on other people's problems instead of facing hers head on.

History: 

Phi was born in New York, the state not the city. Her parents already had three kids, but what was one more? In truth, they'd expected twins, but there had been an issue during the pregnancy leaving Ophelia the only born of the two. It took the family some time to grieve, but by the time she was walking, it was time to take on life with what the family did have.

When her father, a good though not fabulous professor decided to take a job offer to a college in California, the family was happy to move for the better offer. Including either year old Phi.

The only part she didn't like, were those visits to the beach. The beach was nice, but the ocean itself was scary and big and there were sharks, so swimming in them and anything else was out of the question for her. Especially not after she nearly drowned that one time.

Due to her father's job at the college, it made sense for her to go to the college near Rancho Bonito, once she'd graduated high school. With an English major and her love of books made getting a job at the library part time, and then full time after college easy.
In her freshman year of college, her mother got in a car accident with her oldest sister in the passenger seat. After a long anxious night in the ICU, neither of them made it. That was when she first really found her powers. A nineteen year old grieving, and finding she could make her own little digital solitude, or easily hack into various data systems. Her virtual home was a place she could easily spend time in, curl up, and read anything the internet could provide her.

