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Powers:
Jubilee has the ability to generate plasma energy in a variety of shapes and which she calls “fireworks”. They seem to come in a variety of colors. The blasts can go off whenever she wants them to and vary in power; she can use them either as simple decorative sparks, or to blow up a objects. Her power is also linked to her emotions. When she gets angry, her powers seem to be more explosive. On occasion she has been known to be able to draw her fireworks back in, though it hurts her some.

Personality: 

Jubilee is cynical and smart-assed.  She has no qualms about coming back with a witty remark or an insult.  She can be a motor-mouth and quite bubbly and it is rare to see her in a bad mood.  She is also quite the prankster and mischief maker.

History: 
 

The only child of wealthy Chinese Immigrants, Jubilation Lee was a living symbol of the freedom and peace that coming to America brought to her parents, whom had fled from communist China to start a new life. It would seem to be the right move, for their lives became nearly everything they had hoped for. They had a large house, two cars, and a beautiful, intelligent daughter whom was enrolled in the best private schools and was an accomplished and even competing gymnast. But in one weekend their lives changed dramatically. They lost all of their money in the stock market and in that same weekend, their lives. In a mistake made by a couple of hit men, they were mistaken for their neighbors, coincidentally named the Lees as well, and paid with their lives for it. 

Jubilee’s life was turned upside down. Fearing she’d be sent back to China, she ran away and became a thief. The mall was her home for a few years, as well as alleys and other places one could get warm. It was no life for a young girl to live, but, in reasoning, it was better than the alternative. Her friends were other runaways. Jubilation…or “Jubilee” as she called herself, seemed to get settled down into a routine, a method for basic survival, when one day she was cornered by mall security. A combination of fear and panic caused her mutant power…fireworks coming from her fingers…to trigger. She managed to get away after the “distraction” caused the police to run. The first time scared her, as her powers also brought with them pain and burns on her hands from the eruption of the fireworks. But overtime she honed more control over them and soon began to carve out a better living creating a light show for customers at the mall for money. Her powers had also brought with it alienation from her friends, as partly because she didn’t want to hurt them, and her fear over how they would react to their friend being a “freak”. 

Overtime, Jubilee eventually decided that she didn’t want to spend the rest of her life in a mall, and decided to travel to New York City, in hopes that perhaps she could create a life for herself there. Being supplanted from sunny California into dreary, cold New York was a big change for the mallrat and for the first couple of months, she didn’t adjust too well. Cold and miserable, she would’ve gone home back to LA but an outburst (both verbally and power wise) against a pickpocket brought the attention of Professor Xavier, who took her to the school. It was a big change from the life she’d lived for the past couple of years, but Jubilee was a survivor and very adaptive. She adjusted rather quickly and behaved just like the average teenage girl: gossip, fashion conscious and of course…boy conscious. With her ambition, skills, and gift for gab, who knows? Her past brush with the less tolerating side of human has reinforced a bit more of her cynical side, but all in all she’s pretty much the same girl, a survivor.

 
Sample RP:

“Aw, c’mon, what would it hurt?”  Jubilee was standing in front of a few of her friends, all looking at her as if she’d grown a third eye.  Her suggestion to pull a prank on Mr. Summers left them all feeling a mix of apprehension and excitement.  “Like he’d catch us, I mean…all of us, right?”

“And what about the ones he did catch,” said by a student in the back.  “That’d be detention for a month!”
A smirk rested on Jubilee’s lips as she tilted her head to the side and smacked her gum in thought.  “Yeah, but it’d be worth it to see him with blue hair, wouldn’t it?”

“Yeah, I don’t think so, Jubes, I think you’re on your own for this one,” the same student piped up again, and as he left, the rest of them began to disperse.

“Aw, party poopers…” a look of disappointment rested on her youthful face for a moment, before a wide grin replaced it.  She’d just have to do it herself.  He’ll never catch me, she thought as she headed up into the school to start her dastardly plan. 
