Natalia’s organic arm trembled with excitement as the inevitable clash happened. Radiant energy split off in all directions, some impacting the battle ship, shaking it up slightly while others met with the desert glassing over some portions. However, the impact point flared up and broke apart, slowly revealing Unreal standing on another magic platform. His left arm was bleeding and the clothing on that side was torn and soaked in sweat and blood.

“How in the blazes could someone survive that?” Natalia looked dumbfounded, having just seen Unreal come out of the blast zone with only an injured arm.

“Natalia, you didn’t do your research on me did you?” Unreal moved his hand to grip the injured arm. “I know I’m not going to get an answer but why is Maeda after me still?” The tone of voice coming from Unreal at this point was one of annoyance and exhaustion.

Natalia grabbed the microphone, “I don’t know! Even if I did I sure wouldn’t tell you! All I know is that he put a sizable bounty on your head and I intend to collect on it!” Secretly from Unreal, she motioned to the crew to turn heel and get out. “Now if you’ll excuse me, I have some preparations to make before we meet again.”
Unreal glared at Natalia as her battle ship began to turn around before a video screen popped up in his face; it was of the same woman that contacted him earlier. “Thank goodness we got though the interference. We think its some fox by the name of Natali-“

“Natalia Lacroix.” interrupted Unreal.

The woman seemed irritated, “That explains the interference. We found out a bit on those ruins. They’re not marking a ley line! You have to get out of there now!”

Unreal pulled out a small metal bottle marked with a red plus and began to open the container; he did not seem to be disturbed by the news though. “So if it’s not a ley line what could it possibly be?”

“The stasis chamber left behind by one of the former inhabitants of this world, namely the ones that pierced the M-Nexus!” The woman took a breath while Unreal watched the battleship ride off in the night, “But, as long as the sealing plates are still in place it won’t open.”
Unreal’s face turned to fear as he began to sprint toward the battleship, magical platforms forming in front of him as he moves. “Izumi, we have a problem! Natalia took the plates and blew up the crown of the spire! I don’t think she knows that it is not a ley line!” As he ran to Natalia’s battle ship the three spires began to collapse and sand began to flow down deeper in to the earth.

Natalia walked slowly down to her quarters in the top deck of the battleship. She rubbed at the damage to her cybernetic arm, looking down at the ground with her mind on something else. The vixen’s contemplation was interrupted though by a sudden jolt from the ship, knocking her to the wall. Soon after all of the lights shut off followed by a deafening sonic boom. 
“All hands abandon ship! An unknown force as pierced though our armor and hull, piercing the engine core!” blared the battleships automated announcement system. Natalia turned heel and sprinted up to the bridge, going against the grain of all of the crewmembers running to the deck to escape.

As she ran the ship shook once more, with the entire aft section breaking off from the airship causing the slope of the airship to suddenly grow steep, forcing her back down toward the open air. Quickly she dug her robotic hand in to the hull of the ship and watched many of the unprepared crewmembers drop to a terminal landing in the night fallen desert. Her view of the desert floor would be soon interrupted by a red flash and a soft orange-red glow from the direction of the ruins. “What in the world is happening?” However, another sonic boom would not be the answer she asked for. A sudden red hued ray pierced though the remainder of the once proud battle ship. This ray was very compact and pierced though the spot where Natalia was holding on to with her prosthetic hand, blowing it apart and knocking her out of the ship.

She closed her eyes and took a deep breath. “There goes another arm. I’m already in enough debt as is. I hoped that I would get lucky with this bounty. With it I could finally repay my debts I incurred from my arm and eye. But, fate has dealt me another bad hand.” Natalia opened her eyes; watching the battleship break apart in slow motion, pieces of her hand float above her, and the stars shine with no care to the events that are going on around her. “It’s such a beautiful night too. Somehow, all of this shining metal debris makes it even more so.” Natalia’s vision began to black out as she fell, not knowing or caring what happens to her anymore.
