Viola Davenport

Introduction of Character

Full name: Viola Ariel Davenport
Nicknames: Vi, Violet.
Aliases: None yet.
Age: 29 years old
Gender: Female
Sexual/romantic orientation: Bisexual
Date of birth: January 3lst
Place of birth: Graymalkin, Arizona
Universe: Earth-51212 (High Noon World)
Zodiac sign: Unknown
Species: Mutant
Ethnicity: Mixed (White Caucasian & White European - Spanish)
Blood type: AB+
Occupation: Bounty hunter
Rank: N/A



Character’'s Appearance

Height: §' 9%" (1.77 m)
Weight: 223 lbs
Hairstyle: Wavy, can be different lengths at certain times.

Hair colour: Dark brown

Eye colour: Hazel
Dominant hand: Ambidextrous
Tattoos/birthmarks/scars: A tattoo of a snake along her right arm.
Jewellery/accessories: A boho western multi-layered necklace.
Faceclaim: Penelope Cruz
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About the Character

General personality: Viola is a 29-year-old former saloon entertainer who enjoys singing,
eating and entertaining people with her dancing. She is brave and bright, but can also be very
sneaky and a bit violent.

Likes: Museums, decorating, the rising sun, art, showers/baths.
Dislikes: Archery, hot water, lock picking, loud noises.
Hobbies/interests: Dancing, singing. cooking, travelling.
Phobias/fears: Neophobia (fear of new things), ophthalmophobia (fear of being stared at).
Habits: Answering for others, indiscretion.
Mannerisms: Rarely smiles, mumbles.
Skills/talents: Dancing, singing, cooking.
Goals/motivations: To create a safe world and rid the world of evil.

Relationships with other characters

Mother: Unknown
Father: Unknown
Siblings: None.
Other relations: N/A

Allies: None yet.
Best friends: None yet.
Friends: None yet.
Love interests: None yet.
Enemies: None yet.



Powers & Abilities

Powers: Pain inducement, teleportation, shapeshifting.
Skills/abilities: Firearm mastery, lasso mastery, master combatant, expert marksman.
Origins of powers: She was born with them.
Strengths: Rarely misses on her shooting and lasso abilities, quite intelligent.
Weaknesses/restrictions: She is only limited to causing physical pain, but cannot cause pain to
certain people (e.g. Groot). She can only shapeshift into humans (no mutants or other species).
Teleporting can take time, she has to concentrate for a certain time before it can happen.
Even though she has powers, she can get injured easily.
Alternate forms: Any other human being she can shapeshift into.
Fighting style/s: N/A

Preferred weapons: Lasso, Derringer Pistol (x2), Whitworth Rifle. Western hunting knife.

Misc items: Canteen of water, fishing line & hook, piggin strings.



Statistics

Knowledge: 7/10
Conceptualization Power: 4/10
Motivation: 6/10
Agility: 8/10
Power Control: 6.5/10
Swordsmanship: 4/10
Hand-to-hand combat: 7/10
Long range accuracy: 9.5/10
Offence: 7.5/10
Defence: 5.5/10
Social skills: 6/10




Backstory

In the vast and lawless expanse of the Wild West, where steam-powered contraptions
chugged alongside cowboys and outlaws, a remarkable individual emerged: Violet Davenport,
a bounty hunter with a mysterious past and extraordinary abilities. Born into a humble family
in a small frontier town, Violet's early years were unremarkable, marked only by a sense of
curiosity and adventure that seemed to burn within her.

As a child, Violet discovered her unique gifts, the first of which was the power of pain
inducement. With a mere touch, she could unleash waves of agonising torment upon her
adversaries, rendering them helpless or driving them to their knees. This formidable ability,
although terrifying, quickly became a valuable tool in her pursuit of justice.

As Violet grew older, she realised that her powers extended far beyond pain induction. She
discovered her aptitude for teleportation, allowing her to instantly appear and disappear at
will. This gift proved particularly advantageous when tracking down elusive bounties or
evading dangerous situations. With her ability to traverse vast distances in the blink of an eye,
Violet became an unstoppable force, feared by both the righteous and the wicked.

But Violet's powers did not end there. Over time, she unlocked the ability to shapeshift,
transforming her appearance into that of any person or creature she desired. This remarkable
skill allowed her to infiltrate hidden strongholds and gain the trust of those she pursued. With
her cunning and transformative abilities, Violet became a master of deception, capable of
navigating the treacherous terrain of the criminal underworld.

Through her many exploits, Violet earned a formidable reputation as the "Clockwork Rose."
Her tenacity, combined with her unique powers, made her a formidable adversary and a
sought-after ally. Though many sought to uncover the secrets of her powers, Violet remained
enigmatic, her true origins shrouded in mystery.

With every bounty she pursued, Violet sought to bring peace to the untamed frontier. Each
successful capture brought her one step closer to redemption and an elusive peace she had
yet to find. As she rode through dusty canyons and bustling towns, the sound of her name
struck fear into the hearts of those who dared to defy the law.



Other info

Theme song: Bang Bang (My Baby Shot Me Down) by Nancy Sinatra

Playlist:
e Before He Cheats - Carrie Underwood
e You Belong With Me - Taylor Swift
e Man! | Feel Like a Woman - Shania Twain
e Your Love Is A Drug - Kesha
e Locked Out of Heaven - Bruno Mars
e Spotlight - Jennifer Hudson

Outfits:




Headcanons (for canon characters only)

Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit, sed do eiusmod tempor incididunt ut
labore et dolore magna aliqua. Ut enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud exercitation ullamco
laboris nisi ut aliquip ex ea commodo consequat. Duis aute irure dolor in reprehenderit in
voluptate velit esse cillum dolore eu fugiat nulla pariatur. Excepteur sint occaecat cupidatat
non proident, sunt in culpa qui officia deserunt mollit anim id est laborum.




Writing sample

Violet blinked, disoriented, as a sudden burst of light enveloped her, transporting her to a
place unlike anything she had ever seen. The gritty streets and steam-powered contraptions
were replaced by a modern metropolis with towering skyscrapers and gleaming technology.

She found herself standing in the heart of Times Square, surrounded by bewildered onlookers.

Gathering her composure, Violet's emerald eyes scanned the bustling crowd, her senses
heightened as she tried to make sense of her new surroundings. A mix of awe and curiosity
flooded her being as she realised she had been transported to a completely different
universe, one where the rules of her steampunk western world did not apply.

She adjusted her steampunk-inspired afttire, feeling somewhat out of place amidst the
modern attire and sleek designs of the people around her. She then saw a silhouette covering
her from the sunlight beaming.

"You look like you just come from a convention." The deep voice was ringing through her ears
as she looked up to see a man, dressed up in purple and black with a quiver on his back and a
bow in his hand.

"l apologise for the sudden infrusion," Violet began, her voice steady, "but circumstances
beyond my control have brought me to this universe."
She stood before the assembled Avengers, her emerald eyes meeting the gaze of each hero
with unwavering determination. She took a deep breath, her voice steady yet filled with a hint
of intrigue, as she began to recount her extraordinary journey.

Sam Wilson, Clint Barton, Bucky Barnes, and Bruce Banner exchanged glances, their
expressions a mix of curiosity and guarded scepticism. It was Sam who spoke up first, his
voice tinged with curiosity.

"Who are you? How did you end up in our universe? And where exactly do you come from?"

Violet met the new Cap's gaze and began o recount her extraordinary tale, her words flowing
with a cadence that captivated her audience.

"The name's Violet. | come from a world unlike your own, a place where the Wild West and
steampunk technology intertwine. My abilities, the powers of pain inducement, teleportation,
and shapeshifting, have always set me apart. But during a confrontation with a powerful
adversary, a surge of energy enveloped me, transporting me through dimensions and
depositing me here, in your remarkable universe."

She began to continue to say, "In my world, | am a bounty hunter, a force for justice. But here,
in a universe teeming with extraordinary threats, | believe my unique abilities could be of great
value. | wish to offer my skills to aid of protecting the innocent and preserving peace."



Bucky crossed his arms, his expression contemplative. "And how can we trust you? How do we
know that you won't betray us?"

Violet met Bucky's piercing gaze, her eyes shining with sincerity. "l understand your scepticism,
but | stand here before you, willing to prove my worth. Test me, give me a mission, and judge
my actions. | am prepared to earn your frust through my actions and dedication to the cause."

Clint stepped forward, his gaze steady and measured. "We are getting used to new faces
showing up every now and then. Violet, if you do wish to help, then we will give you a chance

to demonstrate your abilities."

Violet nodded gratefully, a sense of gratitude swelling within her. "Thank you."



