DESTINIZER
Dai Jinzo Ningen Tai Destinizer / Giant Artificial Human Force Destinizer
06. WAY OF THE WARRIOR
Opening Theme: ‘Number of the Beast’ by Iron Maiden – excerpt
Angel Arrow as a bundle of nerves, but that was putting it lightly. She’d always hated spiders, ever since one bit her on the nose when she was just 6 years old. While not fatal, the bite had left her sick for a week. Right now she was sitting in her LPF HQ quarters. There was a knock on the door, which caused the pink-haired girl to shriek and dive under her bed covers. “Who is it?” she asked in a shaking voice. “It’s me, Jimmy,” came the reply of the American boy. After a moment’s hesitation, Angel emerged from under her quilt covers and opened the door.
“H...Hi Jimmy,” she stammered, now feeling a tad foolish, “Um…you er…wanna come in?” The American boy poked his head into the room, “It’s very er…pink Angel.” “It’s always been my favourite colour,” she admitted, “…So…what are you doing here?” “I’m just checking up on ya,” Jimmy replied, “Dr. Kane told me you’ve got arachnophobia…so going at that Shelob thing took a lot of guts.” “Thanks…” Angel felt her face turning red, “…I’m just glad you were able to beat it.” Jimmy rested his hand on her shoulder, “Angel, if you hadn’t stopped Shelob, I’d be dead right now.” Their gazes met, the two staring into each other’s eyes silently.
“Jimmy…” Angel whispered, “…I…I…”
The moment was destroyed as alarm klaxons went off. “Tell me later!” Jimmy grabbed his fellow pilot’s hand and led her quickly through the corridors to Vision-1.

In the control room above the Destinizer hangar, the three pilots were now gathered in their DI Suits, helmets held underarm. “What’s the situation?” Peter asked. “There’s an attack force at Aphrodite Cove,” Dr. Kane replied, “Get to your Destinizers immediately.” “Right,” the pilots nodded and left the room. Cyan looked on with concern as the teenagers entered the metal giants.
“…Dr. Kane…”

“Yes Cyan?”

“…Can I cancel Lycan’s modifications?”

“Why the Hell would you want to know that?!”

“We’ve been sending children to protect us from our enemies. We’re taking their lives away.”

“We can’t halt Lycan’s modifications even if we wanted to.”

“How come?”

“Because Destinizer Lycan is finished at last.”

Cyan McCormack fell silent as the news sank in then she spoke quietly, “…The Destinizer team…is finally complete.”
In the magnificent, ivory city of Aphrodite Cove, the capital of the Venus colonies, the Destinizers made their final descend, each armed with their respective weapons. Manta was the first to land, its shoulder cannons armed and ready. Tracks came second, wielding a white, Delta-1 beam magnum and LPF Defence Piston-Hammer. Finally came Sky, its modified Omega-3 in one hand and its particle katana in the other.
Circling high above them, just a little way off, was a battalion of GWG Falcons. The brown-and-white robots began to descend, heading straight towards the Destinizers. Sky shot forward to meet them, whipping up the katana in just moments and slicing straight through a Falcon before passing through an explosion of metal, fuel and organic matters. Manta opened fire from its cannons as Tracks shot down another Falcon with her Delta-1. The lead Falcon, piloted by Conner Chester, came towards Sky with its Omega-3 a-blazing. Sky barrel-rolled out of the way and grabbed the Falcon’s head in its hands, attempting to slam the villain into the ground.
However, the Falcon pivoted the attack and grabbed Sky’s head in one hand, aiming its rifle at the Destinizer’s chest. “Goodbye LPF scum,” Chester cackled. “I don’t think so punk,” Jimmy smirked as Sky brought its knee up into the Falcon’s crotch, sending it reeling. Tracks ran towards Manta from behind, leaping up onto the green robot’s shoulders and using that as a prop to launch even higher into the air. The pink robot fired a barrage of shots from the Delta-1. Angel turned her attention of the Piston-Hammer. This weapon was mostly cylindrical, open at one end for the user’s hand to pass through and partially open along the side. Angel could see her robot’s hand gripping the trigger of the Piston-Hammer and pulled the butterfly handgrip. Tracks squeezed the trigger and the far end of the Piston-Hammer shot out on powerful springs, smashing a circular hole through a Falcon. Tracks delivered a shot from the Delta-1 into the wings of another Falcon, forcing the enemy robot to make a clumsy landing on the ground below. Tracks followed and pressed the Piston-Hammer against the Falcon’s head. The female Destinizer once more squeezed the trigger and in a disgusting splash of red, the Falcon’s head was destroyed.
Peter let out a battle-cry as Manta charged forward, blasting the Falcons from the sky. The older pilot stopped his mecha and the upper body began to rotate, firing a rapid barrage of shots that eventually resulted in a perfect ring of Falcons. Peter chuckled, “I call it…Ass Kicked By Simpson!” Sky was cutting down the remaining Falcon Soldiers so only Chester now remained.
The two flying warriors faced off, circling each other menacingly. “You don’t stand a chance boy,” Chester mocked, “I am the deputy commander of the Galactic Warfare Guild.” “Well guess what punk,” Jimmy smirked, “My robot’s better.” Sky brought its fist around, hitting the Falcon hard on the back of its neck, disabling its wing mechanisms. Unable to remain aloft, the GWG robot began plummeting towards the ground below. Tracks stood directly underneath it and when the Falcon was close enough, the pink robot fired its Piston-Hammer. The weapon collided with the Falcon, showering Tracks in red fuel before the villain collapsed to the ground. Chester growled in fury, he was the second-in-command of a powerful organisation yet he’d been defeated twice now. As his vehicle lay there, even the ejector seat failing to accept his commands, Chester felt rage burning deep inside of him.
Suddenly, up above, a hideous buzzing sound was heard. The Destinizers turned their attention to the swarm of several new foes. They were mostly purple with some grey accenting. Humanoid yet with a strong hint towards scarab beetles. “Now what?” Peter muttered as the purple mechas came closer.
The lead one, its role made clear by its long, grey cloak, landed a little bit away and pointed the index finger of its three-digit hand at the LPF robots. “Fear us Destinizers,” said the pilot over the mecha’s audio systems, “We are the GWG Kabuto Attack Force. I am Wong Yi Seraph, elite samurai warrior. Surrender or be terminated!” “Get stuffed ya Japanese bastard,” Jimmy mocked, “We don’t surrender to nobody!” “Very well,” Wong Yi sighed, “Kabuto Force! Attack!” The Kabutoes raced towards the Destinizers, slashing into them with a variety of halberds and scimitars. The Destinizers fell to their knees as fluid leaked out of their torn metal bodies. The pilots were in agony, as if their very flesh had been cut.
“An…gel…” Jimmy croaked out, hearing the girl’s screams over the communication channel. “You…bastard…” Peter groaned, punching the buttons on his weapons console with all his might. Manta fired two final shots from its shoulder cannons before completely collapsing. Wong Yi’s Kabuto reached back, under its purple carapace, drawing out two particle katanas, their white blades glowing. First, he turned his attention to Tracks, the female struggling to even stand. The Kabuto tossed its left katana, cutting straight through Tracks’ right breast, spilling out the red-and-black contents. Angel gripped her own right breast, screaming in agony. 
“Angel!” Jimmy screeched. He turned his attention to the caped Kabuto, Wong Yi laughing. The third pilot opened a communication link to his enemy and saw who was inside. Wong Yi was clad in a purple-and-grey DI Suit, his visor not present. Jimmy could see the Japanese face, the thin black moustache and beard, and poking out from the rear of the helmet and dangling over his shoulder was a long, black braid. “You…” Jimmy scowled, forcing Sky to its feet.
“Oh look,” Wong Yi smiled darkly, “The one, lonely warrior stands up to avenge his fallen love.” “What did you say…?” Jimmy’s breath caught in his throat, realising that for some reason, the comment struck close to his heart. “Jimmy…don’t fight him,” Peter managed to cough over the communicator, “That’s what he wants you to do.” “He hurt Angel…now he dies!” Jimmy roared. Sky shot towards Wong Yi’s Kabuto but the beetle robot brought its remaining katana down on Sky’s head, slicing through the top of its casing. Jimmy gripped his temples in pain, trying pathetically to claw through the helmet of his DI Suit. As Sky fell on all fours, the Kabuto raised its weapon as its followers circled around from above.
“Fare thee well Destinizer pilot,” the Japanese warrior spoke in a quiet voice. Suddenly, one of the other Kabuto pilots came in over the communicator, “Sir! We’re under attack! AAAAAAAAAGH!” The screen showed static as two or three of the above robots vanished in a massive explosion. “Who dares?!” Wong Yi demanded as he looked up, only for something heavy to collide with the Kabuto’s face. Another explosion went up, merely pushing the caped robot a step backwards. As the smoke cleared, the Japanese samurai narrowed his eyes to see his assailant, “Who are you?! What manner of mecha is that?!”
Jimmy, Peter and Angel all looked on from the sidelines as a large Destinizer emerged from the smoke. Mostly blood red in colour, complemented with jet black, its head casing was designed like a wolf’s open jaws, its visor eye glaring out of its face with fury. On each of its shoulders were two blood red weapon compartments, four more of them attached to its forearms and shins. Shined, silver claws were attached to its black finger tips.
The air was pierced by a metallic howl as Destinizer Lycan reared its head back, making its presence known to all of Venus. Wong Yi’s tanned face paled, “…Not a machine…but a monster…”
Closing Theme: ‘Solitary Man’ by HIM

Next time on Destinizer…
Wong Yi Seraph and his Kabuto Attack Force may have been able to best Manta, Tracks and Sky, but are they any match for the almighty Destinizer Lycan? With Maria’s lack of mercy, does the Japanese warrior have any hope of survival? And can even the Kabuto’s secondary form save him from the relentless metal monster? The situation doesn’t look good for the GWG.

To see the action, don’t miss the next chilling episode of Destinizer: Wolf’s Bane.
