DESTINIZER
Dai Jinzo Ningen Tai Destinizer / Giant Artificial Human Force Destinizer
04. WARRIORS OF DAY AND NIGHT
Opening Theme: ‘Number of the Beast’ by Iron Maiden – excerpt
The huge reinforced titanium doors before Destinizer Sky slid open and the blue-and-white robot emerged. “Activate flight mode,” Jimmy pressed the correct button on the console and a segment of Sky’s back moved outwards, revealing a black slot on either side. In a rush of power, two blue-and-white wings emerged, giving their owner the look of a new age angel. Sky raised its hand upwards until they were vertical and the wings flashed, allowing the goliath to take off into space. 
Jimmy gripped the butterfly handles tightly, feeling a sort of fluid sensation in his mind. “You will feel some disorientation,” came the voice of Dr. Kane. A little surprised, Jimmy looked straight forward. A square of light with a green border had appeared over the view screen, showing Dr. Kane in Vision-1. “It’s all a side-effect from your first interface,” she went on, “Don’t worry, it’ll pass.” “I hope so…” Jimmy muttered, “…Feels like my brain’s melting.” “Just concentrate on getting to the GWG HQ,” Dr. Kane replied, “You have to rescue Pilot Arrow.” “Right,” Jimmy nodded, keeping his gaze straight forward. Suddenly, something small and black appeared in the centre of the view screen, rapidly growing…or coming straight at him.
“JIMMY!” Dr. Kane cried, “GET OUT OF THE WAY NOW!” “Wha?!” Jimmy didn’t move in time as Shadow Raven impacted with Destinizer Sky. The blue-and-white robot spun around like a top. Inside Shadow Raven, Razorwire sweatdropped, “This is the mighty Destinizer Sky?” “Cheap shot punk,” Jimmy scowled and slammed a button with his clenched fist. Destinizer Sky’s left shoulder compartment flipped open and a giant, metal replica of a sword grip extended from within. Sky grabbed the giant katana grip and pulled, a blade of blue particle energy coming with it. As the shoulder compartment closed up again, Destinizer Sky posed with its particle sword. “That’s what I’m talkin’ about!” Jimmy cheered, “Ok Evil-Man, bring it on!” Another square of light appeared, showing a man in a black-and-silver DI Suit, the belt buckle and forehead decoration resembling an ‘SR’. “So you’re the scumbag piloting that thing,” Jimmy frowned, narrowing his eyes.
“I am Razorwire Dracul,” the man said in a strange voice, “And it is my mission to eliminate you stupid Destinizer pilots. But of course, I could spare you if you joined up.” “NEVER!” Jimmy roared, “I’LL NEVER JOIN YOU!” “Didn’t you hear kid?” Razorwire smirked, “Honour and chivalry are dead…and now you’re going with it!” Shadow Raven’s wings readjusted themselves to they rested over the robot’s shoulders, aiming straight forward. A rapid assault of missiles fired out but Destinizer Sky quickly deflected most of the shots with its katana, dodging the others.
“This is incredible!” Cyan gasped, “Dr. Kane! Pilot Hart just found union with his Destinizer for that moment!” “But that’s impossible,” Dr. Kane muttered, “It should take at least two months of severe training before mental unity can be established.” “Well I think he just broke that rule,” Cyan replied and then her face appeared on Jimmy’s view screen, “You can do it kid! Come on! Beat that overgrown parakeet!”
Jimmy’s grip tightened even more on the butterfly handles and he glared at Shadow Raven, “Let’s end this!” Sky raised its katana and launched towards Shadow Raven but the villain pulled back. Razorwire pressed a button on the weapons console and Shadow Raven’s back opened. The black robot reached back with both hands and pulled out two modified Omega-3s. Shadow Raven opened fire from its blasters but Sky crossed its arms and a blue shield of light in the shape of a bird appeared, deflecting the hits. Sky lowered its shield and rapidly slashed at Shadow Raven, cutting into its right forearm. Razorwire screamed as if his own arm had been cut and Shadow Raven dropped the right Omega-3, which Sky proceeded to catch.
The blue-and-white robot spun upwards and then took aim with the Omega-3, firing several shots. One hit Shadow Raven on the chest and another impacted on its weak arm, causing it to flop uselessly. “You miserable little brat,” Razorwire coughed, “I’m gonna dismember ya.” Shadow Raven vanished in a flash. Jimmy looked around, beginning to worry, “Where’d he go?” Shadow Raven reappeared behind Sky and grabbed both its hands, holding them out to the sides as far as possible. Jimmy’s own hands stretched out, away from the controls. “How’s this for a morning stretch?” Razorwire mocked as Shadow Raven planted its foot into Sky’s back and began to push while pulling its arms.
Jimmy roared in agony as the connection with Sky forced him to undergo the same torture. Sparks flew from Sky’s back and joints as Shadow Raven continued pulling and pushing. “NO! THE PAIN!” Jimmy screamed, “STOP IT! OH GOD! STOP IT!” “Yes, scream young boy,” Razorwire whispered, “Feed me your pain.” Black and red fluids began to pour from Sky’s wounds. “Have…to…move…” Jimmy growled through his agony, forcing his hands back towards the butterfly handles and holding them with all he could. “Get…OFF OF MEEEEEEEEEEEE!” he screamed in God’s own fury. Sky tore itself free but some of its metal casing remained in Shadow Raven’s hands. The blue-and-white Destinizer turned and slashed its particle katana down and silver sharp pain ran through Razorwire’s body. Jimmy watched as in an explosion of red and shards of black metal, Shadow Raven’s right arm and a portion of its torso fell away.
Sky put its hands up but that didn’t stop it from being doused in the gooey red liquid. “That is too disgusting…” Jimmy winced. Suddenly, Shadow Raven’s remaining hand shot out on chains, gripping Sky’s throat tightly and dragging it down. “Die…” Razorwire spat through his own pain, his right arm hanging limply, “…Die…Die…Die…Die…” The clawed hand dug deeper into Sky’s neck and Jimmy felt his own neck beginning to grow soggy with blood. The Destinizer pilot coughed, “I don’t wanna die…I DON’T WANNA DIE!” Destinizer Sky’s faceplate ripped open to reveal razor sharp teeth and it brought up its Omega-3, pressing the barrel to Shadow Raven’s head.
“Oh my God!” Cyan fell back as the readings went off the scale, “Perfect unity has been achieved! The panic must have jolted Jimmy’s brainwaves and…brought his mecha to life!” 

Sky let out a low roar that sounded vaguely like ‘Kill’ before it squeezed the trigger. Razorwire let out a bloodcurdling scream as Shadow Raven’s head was vaporised and blood erupted like a gusher from his own face. Shadow Raven became limp and Sky picked up the black robot, tossing it far away into the vacuum of space. Sky’s mouth seemed to fade as the jaws closed to become a faceplate once more. Inside, Jimmy was panting for breath, his hands gripping the butterfly handles so tightly his palms were bleeding. His DI Suit had taken on a navy colour from being sodden. “Jimmy!” Dr. Kane’s face appeared on the view screen, “Pilot Hart! Report!” “I’m…ok…” Jimmy coughed a reply, spraying more blood on his visor, “…I’ll…bring back Angel Arrow…”
He willed his giant mecha to move around and head for the now much closer GWG HQ. The bloody fight against Razorwire and Shadow Raven had brought him closer than either of them even realised. “I’m picking up her heat signature…” the boy muttered, “…She’s right above me.” Destinizer Sky’s hands reached up to the GWG HQ hovering above it. Small blades emerged on the tips and sides of its fingers, tearing into the metalwork. 
Inside, Angel Arrow squeezed herself into the corner of her cell as the vacuum of space began to weakly pull at her. She watched as Destinizer Sky’s head entered and a line appeared in the back of its head, allowing the door to form and slide open. “Get…in!” Jimmy called up weakly and after only a moment’s hesitation, Angel did as she was told, clambering into the Destinizer as it shut behind her. She went down the emergency rungs jutting from the side of the tunnel left by the elevation platform until she came to the cockpit. Angel saw the state Jimmy was in, “Oh you poor boy…” “I…can make it…just relax…” the boy said with effort and Destinizer Sky took off back towards the LPF HQ. Seeing him struggle to keep control, Angel stood behind him and put her hands on his, helping him steer. Jimmy closed his eyes.
Closing Theme: ‘Solitary Man’ by HIM

Next time on Destinizer…
A month later, Peter and Jimmy recover from their severe injuries and Angel attempts to befriend the third pilot. However, a new and deadly evil arises in the form of a giant robot spider thought long destroyed. Can Angel overcome her chronic arachnophobia in time to destroy the beast?
Find out in the next episode of Destinizer: 8 Legs Of Terror.
