DESTINIZER
Dai Jinzo Ningen Tai Destinizer / Giant Artificial Human Force Destinizer
10. RIVALRY
Opening Theme: ‘Number of the Beast’ by Iron Maiden – excerpt
Maria was unconscious on the hospital bed, her mouth and nose covered by an oxygen mask. Bandages and padding were wrapped around her torso and an intravenous drip carried blood from a plastic bag into her body. Peter sat by her bed, grasping her right hand between both of his. The young man looked at her unconscious form, “…I can’t do it without you Maria…you were the one who brought me into this adventure…I can’t go on without you…I’m…I’m scared Maria. I’m terrified.” As he expected, no reply came from the auburn-haired girl.
He bent down and pressed his lips to Maria’s forehead, “…I respect you Maria…see you as more than a team mate…more…more than a friend.” He gripped her hand tightly, unable to stop the tears from falling. “I...” he whispered, only able to say it now, “…I love you Maria Rodriguez.”
“Pilot Rodriguez is comatose and Pilot Simpson refuses to leave her side,” Dr. Kane reported, “And that leaves both Manta and Lycan disable for now.” “Damn it…” Jason frowned, “I suppose we’ll just have to us Sky and Tracks then.” “I’ll go get Jimmy and Angel,” Dr. Kane nodded, “I believe both have recovered from the overall shock of the Dandini incident.” “Indeed,” Jason nodded, “Have them ready at once.” “Yes sir,” Dr. Kane turned and left the office. Jason turned towards Winterheart, “Sir…we have to defeat the GWG soon so these boys and girls can return to their normal lives. We’re putting them through lethal emotional and physical trauma.” “I am well aware of the situation Marlon,” Winterheart replied coldly, “But we have no choice. Those children are the only ones who can pilot Destinizers and so we shall keep them here until this war is done with. Is that clear?” Jason cringed, “Y…Yes sir…” “Good,” Winterheart frowned, “I know this is hard but we have no other way of going about it. The brainwaves of the children and the Destinizers are the same, and so we must continue with them.”

Jimmy and Angel sat in the cockpits of their Destinizers, preparing for launch. “I’ll just go over the mission with you again,” said Dr. Kane, “The GWG have planted a bomb on the Floating Island. If the bomb goes off then the island will crash onto Athens below and destroy it. You must defuse the bomb.” “How long do they have?” Cyan asked. “About 7 hours,” Dr. Kane replied, “Launch Destinizers!” The doors of the hangar opened and the two robots emerged. “Our precision is slightly off,” said Jimmy, “Angel, get ready for me to catch you.” Angel nodded and turned off the attached VTOL engines. As Tracks began to descend rapidly, Sky followed with its wings out, wrapping its arms around the female robot. With that, the blue Destinizer flew towards the Floating Island.
Sky released Tracks as the target appeared beneath them. The pink robot landed perfectly and turned its head. “The bomb’s around here somewhere,” Angel muttered.

“Sir,” said a mechanical voice, “I’m begging you to let me have my vengeance.” Delgado closed his dark eyes and then spoke, “…Very well…take your personal mecha to the Floating Island.” “Yes sir,” said the owner of the mechanical voice. There was the sound of highly advanced construction moving as the owner left the room. “I will let him deal with his personal vendetta…” Delgado murmured.
“Jimmy!” Angel called over the com-link channel, “I found the bomb!” Using Tracks, the girl moved a large boulder to reveal a white cylinder, cables from every angle of its form purging the ground below. Tracks pressed down on a panel of the cylinder, which opened to reveal a timer and several switches. “It’ll take me a little while to defuse this,” said Angel, “But we still have 5 hours.” “I’ll be on lookout,” Jimmy reported, willing Sky a little way off. Tracks fingers delicately began pressing the numbered buttons on the bomb as Angel’s mind worked away at breaking the code.
Jimmy looked at the radar on the left side of the cockpit as the radar began to blink. A black dot was heading for the blue dot that represented Sky. Sky turned, moving just quick enough to avoid a hail of particle blasts. A black, deadlier looking version of the aerial GWG mecha came down, its dark armour glistening in the light. Multiple blades lined its forearms and shins, a black curved horn protruded from its forehead. “Prepare to die scum,” said a mechanical voice over the com-link. “Who the Hell are you?!” Jimmy demanded. A mini-screen appeared, revealing a muscular man in a black-and-silver DI Suit. The mysterious pilot removed his helmet and Jimmy’s eyes widened in horror.
Scarred most definitely, the left side of his head and his mouth were covered by metal, his left eye a red mechanical one. But despite these changes, Jimmy Hart’s breath caught as he laid eyes on the terrible creature known as Razorwire Dracul. “It’s been a while Hart,” Razorwire scoffed, “Let’s pick up where we left off. Stealth Raven – full power!” A panel opened in Stealth Raven’s right shoulder blade and the black robot retrieved the awaiting baton, which extended into a battleaxe, the blade formed from particle light. Sky drew its katana, preparing itself for combat. The two soldiers raced at each other, Tracks meanwhile was still punching in the codes to defuse the bomb.
“Come on…” Angel growled, “Come on work, damn you!” 
The two warriors clashed their blades together furiously, forcing against each other. “You beat me last time,” Razorwire scowled, “Out of pure luck. But now I will win. Stealth Raven is built off the same basis as your Destinizer! And due to my cybernetic neural enhancements, I am able to access all systems without any true needed practise.” Jimmy’s eyes widened as the truth behind the realisation became clear. He watched as Stealth Raven’s visor flared, eyes seeming to appear. With a strain of metal, its faceplate opened with a ‘V’-shaped mouth. Jimmy roared in fear and at that, Sky went through its unity transformation as well. The two monsters flew away from each other then raced forth. Stealth Raven impacted on Sky, sending them both along the Floating Island. Sky pivoted its wings, sending the combatants sliding upwards and into the sky. The blue robot grabbed Stealth Raven by the head and tossed it over its head. The black mecha stopped itself and shot back towards Sky but the LPF robot flew up to dodge then brought its katana around, hitting Stealth Raven in a sensitive spot indeed. Razorwire gasped as he felt a pain in his groin then said in a squeaky voice, “I hate it when this happens!” Sky twisted while still in mid-air, coming down with a driving elbow drop into the middle of Stealth Raven’s back, stunning its senses.
Razorwire growled and Stealth Raven staggered to its feet. Its chest panels flipped open and a volley of missiles launched out. Sky’s hands moved with incredible speed, blocking the missiles with the katana. The blue robot ran forward, plunging the blade straight through Stealth Raven’s stomach. Razorwire vomited blood and clasped the sides of Sky’s head between Stealth Raven’s hands then began squeezing. Jimmy gasped with pain and tears in his eyes as his own skull felt as if it were being crushed. “You…dirty…bastard…” the American gasped before punching forward, the sword going completely through the black mecha, Sky’s forearms following it.
Sky roared in fury as it moved its arms out in opposite direction, forcefully cutting Stealth Raven in half. Razorwire’s chest exploded in a red mess before he fell unconscious, Stealth Raven’s now silent form covered in spilt red vital fluid. Sky’s forearms dangled before the rest of its hunched body, the blue robot also smothered in red. The Destinizer had returned to its usual state, Jimmy panting for air. His comfort thrown, the young pilot buried his head in his hands. Tracks walked towards the male robot, carrying the now dead bomb under its right arm. Tracks rested a hand on Sky’s shoulder.
“Jimmy…thank you for holding off that monster,” Angel smiled slightly, “Are…you ok?” She could see Jimmy’s distressed expression and as if knowing the girl’s instincts, Tracks wrapped its arms around Sky as if it were trying to comfort the blue robot. “It’s ok…” Angel whispered, “…It’s ok.” Below the two embracing robots, Stealth Raven’s visor grew bright for a moment before fading once more.
Closing Theme: ‘Solitary Man’ by HIM

Next time on Destinizer…
It’s the Summer Dance at Lunarbridge Hall and Jimmy’s band are playing. However, the young hero finds he must compete against the Love Metal singer ‘Gerard’ for not only a medal, but Angel’s affection. Can Jimmy and Angel find their true love?

Find out in the next episode of Destinizer: This Wild Hart.
