61-NA is a prototype medical droid created by the Bothawui branch of Industrial Automaton, a collaboration between human engineers and Bothan programmers. She was built as a test for new features, and as a concept model to display at shows. She was never meant to enter production, and when some of her features were brought over into a redesign of the venerable 2-1B series, 61-NA was put into storage.
61-NA’s most unique feature is her second set of arms. They are situated midway down the torso of what is otherwise a very recognizably humanoid body. They are situated forward relative to where 61-NA is standing, while her shoulders are capable of bringing her upper arms to a 90 degree offset to either side with no difficulty. This allows her to essentially do two things at once, though at decreased efficiency. Her coloration is a light cyan with deep purple trim. Her face bears a striking resemblance to the face of the GH-7 model droids that were the main 2-1B competitors; a face that garnered much praise until the “unabashed copycat” card was played. Industrial Automaton denies this, admitting that while the eyes are similar, the coloration and shape are different, approaching a more human-shaped face.
An Industrial Automaton employee, Kel’yea, felt that she was being put to waste while locked up in storage and decided to take her out. An aspiring programmer for security droids, he added a lot of software to 61-NA’s repertoire. She was soon capable of taking life as well as restoring it, a fact that caused her processors increasing amounts of harm as time passed. The programmer was forced to build a failsafe into her, such that when she seized up from the conflicting programming, she would undergo a basic memory wipe and start anew, with the security programming already in place. It was a temporary solution, one meant to be fixed once other software bugs were worked out.

Tragically, before he was able to perfect 61-NA, Kel’yea was fired from IA. His access to existing programs cut off, he was unable to continue work on 61-NA. He shut her down, only to reactivate her shortly after when his home fell under attack from a Rebel terrorist cell. She helped to nurse him back to health, then promised to get revenge on the terrorists for him. He insisted that she didn’t, that she stay behind. In his attempt to stop her, she ended up wounding him fatally. She seized up; her memory wiped.
61-NA slowly awoke to consciousness. She observed her surroundings; she was in a building with a dead Bothan. The surrounding area looked as though it had recently been under attack. She checked other bodies, but found that she could do nothing for them; the living had already evacuated, though could likely return soon.

She waited a moment, and abruptly realized that she had nobody to call master. She asserted her independence by picking a more organic name of Gina, then took inventory. She had medical supplies to last a while and a blast pistol.

She was ready.

