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*********************************

Nighttime. Rain. Wind.

It was a cold Saturday night, where you would usually be out partying, or at home with friends or family, all snuggled up in a couch watching a movie, while eating popcorn and commenting on how hot Johnny Depp looked in that scene. Laughing with loved ones over something they'd said or done. Have fun.

Not Nina Williams, she was beyond that. Although, it always had been a secret wish of hers, to one day be able to be the one who was snuggled up in a couch with a loved one, or at least a friend, on a Saturday night.

But that day would have to wait, for a little while, or maybe forever, because now Nina had a job to finish; or more precisely, to escape from. Usually getting away after a hit was the easy part, well, part of that whole assassin-thing is to not get caught in the act, or in fact, not get caught at all. Then again, there tends to be people noticing when important people are missing, let's say, the chief engineer, Akakij, for one of the leading underground nuclear weapon facilities, secretly hidden in Ukraine.

Nina had found him in his hotel, The Four Seasons in New York, just before he would be off for a - what he thought would be unknown, but Nina proved him wrong - secret meeting with the U.S. military, planning a nuclear strike on Iraq. Actually, in this very moment, she was saving countless lives, only by taking one life, an evil life, might I add...

Well, Nina didn't really care about that, at least not for now.

Now, all she cared about was to get away, apparently the U.S. soldiers found the engineer, Nina hid in his bathtub, afterwards locking the door, and then crawled out of the narrow window, on the otherwise large bathroom, and back into Akakij's room, where to U.S. soldiers found her while she was leaving.

But, there was a reason why she had come to the fourth place in the third King of Iron Fist Tournament, not to mention her second place in the Tag Tournament, surprisingly losing to Jin and Xiaoyu. Actually she found out some more about her past during that Tournament, she used to know that guy named Lee, and the middle-aged guy named Kazuya, she had some sort of connection with him too, their faces seemed familiar. And Anna, well, there was a reason why Anna didn't participate in the Tag Tournament. A sly grin crept upon Nina's face.

Nina realized: She could kick ass, big time.

And these guys, they were just simple obstacles in her way to completing her task. Nina got in her fighting stance, and one of the two guys lunged at her, getting her down. Nina, however, made a roll back, while holding on to him, and placed her feet on his stomach, kicking him backwards, and thereby throwing him at the wall, and getting up. The other guy attacked her with a circle kick, which she ducked, so it hit the other guy, who passed out. Then she grabbed the one who was still fighting by the neck, flipped over him, still holding on, and used that momentum she got from flipping over him, to toss the soldier away. Then ran over to him and kicked him in his more... Valuable parts.

So after knocking both of them out, Nina thought it would be a great idea to get the hell out of the hotel, before the rest of the U.S. military that were there found out, before the two soldiers would come to their senses again.

'I wonder why I put on this tight, kinda uncomfortable outfit, and those high heels on, it's not like I can just blur into any crowd wearing this, and it surely ain’t easy to move around in.... Oh well, at least I look hot in it.'

Nina ran away from Akakij's room to the nearest elevator, which probably would be the easiest way to avoid further encounters with any soldiers - who, by the way, was chasing after her, after their comrades didn't respond to the radio calls, they went to check it out - while Nina ran, in what seemed to be totally out of navigation, and the run of a drunken man, but actually was a way distract, and confuse those soldiers.

She heard gunshots, and instantly jumped to her left side, now standing in a doorway for cover, while reaching for her gun, which she instinctively pulled out and fired, thrice, just to be sure, and then began to run again.

'There it is!' Nina pressed the up-button, while anxiously waiting for the elevator to come. 'Not to worry, I think I lost those silly boys after the gunfight... They are way behind me. Hehe, what a joke!'

KLING!

Nina swiftly entered, and pressed the button to go to the roof, and not an minute to soon, 'cause the soldiers just managed to see the elevator doors close, with Nina standing inside, doing a taunting pose.

"Maybe next time boys." she winked her eye.

Who was she kidding? Nina loved her job.

As she stood in the elevator, she pulled out two metal bars from her knee-high leather boots - with heels - and a big piece of stretch fabric out from her breast pocket. Then she put the fabric around the two metal bars, and pieced them together. She was assembling a sky glider.

KLING!

The air was freezing cold on the roof, especially on Nina, because of her clothes, or rather, the lack of them. She walked to the ledge of the roof, and gazed down upon the never-ending lights, signs, cars, buildings and ... Life of New York.

She heard a noise coming up from the stairway access. She turned around to see the soldiers come running up, and smashing the door open. She could tell from their heavy breathing, even more from the fact that she could hear them 10 feet away, that they were exhausted.

"Bon voyage," she said mockingly, jumping gracefully of the ledge, and flying away from the Hotel, to land on a parking space, jumping up on her black, sleek motorbike, and rode away, into the heavy traffic of New York.

The U.S. soldiers ran over to the ledge, only to see that Nina had disappeared. They were too slow.

