She stood in the middle of a fault in the earth, which had been originally opened up by an Earthquake that had occurred in this area many centuries before. The rock around her was old and cracking, and it may collapse upon her at any moment. The space between the fault was nearly six foot in diameter, not giving her very much space to move around in. Floating down deeper into the huge crack in the ground, she stopped about six hundred feet from the surface. The bright sky was merely a tiny crack of blue above her head now, and the sun provided little light for her. Looking around her, she decided this to be a satisfactory place for her next training. Charging up ten tiny blasts, she released them not directly above her, but a little bit farther along the fault. These all hit near the top of the rock, and let loose huge boulders tumbling down the sides. As the rock fell, they knocked loose other bits of Earth. Flying forward towards where her blasts had hit, she flew directly through the falling debris. She would have to do some careful dodging to avoid being hit by these, as some of the boulders were many times her size. As these huge rocks fell, they expanded parts of the fault by many feet rather easily. Most of these tumbled down past her even deeper into the fault, and she only sacrificed herself to the smaller of these. She had many cuts across her body now, her black and white clothes stained with bits of blood in many places. Charging up even more blasts, she once again fired them ahead of her to continue the rock slide. She flew on for many miles, and with every foot the fault became increasingly narrower until she could barely fly through without murdering her shoulders. At this point, a rather large
