DESTINIZER
Dai Jinzo Ningen Tai Destinizer / Giant Artificial Human Force Destinizer
12. LUST FOR FREEDOM
Opening Theme: ‘Number of the Beast’ by Iron Maiden – excerpt
“Seraph and Dracul failed me,” Delgado frowned, looking at the profiles set before him, “And Chester went against procedures. Dandini was conscripted but is still badly wounded. Yet…I still have one last possibility…Celeste!” There was a shifting of metal and a young, dark-skinned woman with long black hair entered. She had a pretty yet stern expression and wore a dark green-and-brown DI Suit. “You called for me, sir?” Mina Celeste asked, saluting. “Indeed I did,” Delgado nodded, “Are the Serpent Attack Force ready?” “Yes sir,” Mina nodded, “Do you wish for me to make arrangements for an attack?” “Yes,” Delgado nodded, “You’re dismissed.” Mina saluted once more before marching out of the room.
“So our alliance with the Nekovian Colonies is settled?” Winterheart asked. “Yes sir,” Dr. Kane replied, “The Nekovians have begun work on the newest Destinizer project.” “Good,” Winterheart nodded, “And has a pilot been selected?” “Affirmative,” Dr. Kane said, “The pilot is the child of the Neko Prime Minister.” “So now Nekovian politics are involved?” Jason asked from his spot beside Winterheart. “Not as such,” Dr. Kane replied, “But they have agreed to allow us sanctuary on Neko and have offered us a portion of their security.” “Excellent,” Winterheart murmured, “It is said that with their own past wars, the Neko Government have tripled the power of their forces.” “That is correct sir,” said Dr. Kane. “You are dismissed,” Winterheart said sternly and Dr. Kane left. Jason turned his attention to the LPF Supreme Commander, “Damn you Han. Damn you for allowing another monster to be born.”
Winterheart said nothing, his cold eyes just looking at his deputy before he whispered, “…I’m not afraid of Hell.” “Good,” Jason scowled, “Because you’ve already bought yourself a no-return ticket.” With that, the vice commander left the room, catching up with Dr. Kane, “Alison…”
The woman turned her attention to him, “What is it Jason?” “I don’t want the children to be damned for sins that are not their fault,” Jason sighed. “Don’t worry,” Dr. Kane smiled, “They are pardoned?” “How do you know?” Jason raised his eyebrow. “Because Cyan…she cares so much about their safety…” Dr. Kane couldn’t help but offer another smile, “…She prays for them. After every mission she prays for them to be forgiven.” “And does it work?” Jason asked. “I think so,” Dr. Kane nodded.
Angel stood outside the door of Peter’s room, listening curiously as she heard splashes and loud shouts of fury. Realising it may be the best thing to leave him alone, Angel went to the small common room set at the end of the corridor where all the pilot rooms were. Inside, Jimmy was sitting on a comfortable chair, listening to something on an MP3 player. Suddenly, the American let out a yelp of surprise as Angel put her arms around him from behind. When he realised what had happened, he removed his headphones and turned to face her, “Planning to give me a heart attack?” “Nope,” Angel smiled, “Just getting your attention. Listen…I need to ask you a question.”
“Is this about that toad you found in your panties draw?” Jimmy asked. “How’d you know about that?” Angel asked, more accusingly. “Forget I said anything,” Jimmy said innocently, a bead of sweat forming on his head. Angel was quiet for a moment then spoke, “Why does Peter spend so much time in his room?” “I dunno,” Jimmy shrugged, “Why’d he paint his arse bright blue the other day?” “Touché,” Angel smiled and rolled her eyes. Jimmy stood up, taking Angel in his arms and they kissed deeply, passionately. After a moment, they broke the embrace, both looking half dazed. “Mmm…sugar,” Jimmy grinned. Angel felt a red streak crossing over her face.
Suddenly, the door of the common room flew open and two figures entered. One was Maria, and one may have been Peter but with all the blue-and-black paint on his face it was slightly hard to tell. “We’re needed,” said Maria, “Vision-1 just detected a squadron of GWG mecha moving in from the Atlantic Ocean.” “What the Hell are they there for?” Jimmy raised an eyebrow. “They’re probably going to take Earthen territory and use the resources there,” Maria reported. “Either that or it’s a trap,” Angel muttered. The four pilots left the room and just minutes later, stood on the docking platforms in the Destinizer hangar.
“Activating Digital Interface Suits now!”
The pilots changed into their outfits as they made their way into the Destinizers, VTOL engines attaching to Lycan, Manta and Tracks. “Let’s do it,” Jimmy smirked as his seat locked into place within Sky’s heart. The hangar opened and the four robots were released. As always, Sky took the lead and soon, they reached their destination, a small nameless island in the Atlantic Ocean.
“I don’t see any enemy,” Peter muttered as Manta turned its head from left to right. “Keep your eyes peeled,” Maria replied as Lycan began to step forward. Suddenly, two blades fired from the water, straight towards Manta but the green robot turned, using its wings as shields. More blades fired out, attempting to hit the Destinizers but did little or no damage to them. There was a loud explosion of water as half a dozen strange mecha emerged. They were mostly green with serpentine heads and tails rather than legs. The forearms, stomach and lining down the tail were a dark brown colour. “What the Hell are those things?” Maria frowned as the Serpents came closer. Suddenly, one sprang forward and attempted to bite into Tracks. The pink robot retrieved its MP9 pistol from its hip compartment and fired down the Serpent’s throat, causing the top of the head to erupt in flames.
Two more came towards Lycan but Maria had already activated the grenade whips, tying them up and thus, both were destroyed. Manta has its green Omega-3 in its hands and its shoulder cannons were activated, firing a merciless blaze at a fourth Serpent. Jimmy came down with his katana, slicing a fifth but the sixth seemed to be out of site. “Must’ve run away,” Maria muttered, “Come on; let’s get back to the base.” With that, Sky, Manta and Lycan took off but Tracks remained.
“Angel?” Jimmy asked over the com-link, “What are you doing?” “I…just wanna see if the sixth one’s still here,” Angel replied. “Ok but…be careful,” Jimmy sighed before returning to the base. Angel muttered something and turned the MP9 to medium power. Tracks proceeded to walk towards the shoreline when suddenly, the ground began to shake. Something shot up beneath Tracks, the pink robot now trapped in tight, green-and-brown coils. Angel felt her arms becoming pinned to her sides. The com-link opened and a person in a green-and-brown DI Suit appeared. “Who are you?” Angel demanded. “I am Mina Celeste, Commander Delgado’s latest elite herald. Squeezed to meet you.” “That is so last century,” Angel growled. Suddenly, she felt something constricting her as the lead Serpent’s tail continued squeezing Tracks. The pink Destinizer had been forced to release its MP9 in the tension. Serpent tightened its tail again, causing Angel to scream in pain. 
“So, how does the pretty little princess like dying?” Mina asked mockingly, giving her victim a bone-cracking squeeze with each syllable. The grip was so intense now that red ooze was spraying from Tracks’ waist and joints. “DON’T KILL ME!” Angel screamed. Then it happened.
Tracks’ fingertips burst open, allowing silver claws to emerge. Pieces of armour flew off, revealing white-and-brown fur on skin. Even one of Tracks’ breasts lost its armour, revealing a furry one underneath with a pink nipple. The pink-and-white robot’s faceplate opened to reveal fangs and the visor showed cat-like eyes with thin, vertical pupils. Mina looked on in shock and whispered, “…The LPF…used…organics…” Her pupils dilated in fear as Tracks released a cat-like growl, its arms bursting free of the bindings, snapping the Serpent’s tail into pieces. Mina screamed as her legs snapped and burst. Tracks growled again and thrust its hands above and behind it, digging the claws into Serpent’s head. Four streams of blood ushered from Mina’s body and she collapsed, unable to even move now.
Tracks forced itself free of Serpent’s now weakening hold and picked up the enemy mecha, tearing it in half. Visible through the robot’s visor, an explosion of blood could be seen as Mina Celeste met her grizzly end.
Up in Vision-1, the pilots and LPF staff watched on with a mixture of amazement, disgust and fear as Tracks roared into life. “What’s going on?!” Jimmy demanded. “I…” Dr. Kane muttered then regained her demeanour, “I’m not allowed to tell you.” Something deep inside of Jimmy Hart snapped and he grabbed the head technician, slamming her multiple times into the wall. “YOU HEARTLESS BITCH!” the pilot screamed, “THE GIRL I LOVE IS STUCK IN THAT THING! NOW TELL ME WHAT THE FUCK IS GOING ON!” “I’m not allowed to say,” Dr. Kane coughed through her sudden case of tears, “I want to…but I can’t tell you.” “Then don’t give us a chance to save Angel…” Jimmy scowled before dropping the older person, “You traitor.” “Jimmy, wait,” Cyan rested a hand on the boy’s shoulder, “I don’t care what happens to me…but I’ll tell you.”
“You do and we can both be either dismissed of executed,” Dr. Kane muttered. “Alison…” Cyan sighed, “…There are more important things here than us. I know what heartbreak is like…and I think I know what Jimmy’s feeling.” The American, his face now streaked with tears, looked at Cyan, “Please…tell me…” Cyan nodded, “I will Jimmy, I will.” Nearby, Maria had already run to the Destinizer hangar.
 
Closing Theme: ‘Solitary Man’ by HIM
Next time on Destinizer…
As Cyan informs Jimmy of the truth about the Destinizers, Maria and Lycan go one-on-one with the now insane Tracks. But can she hope to win against a demonic giant with no mercy?
Find out in the next brain-blasting episode of Destinizer: The Beautiful Danger.
