DESTINIZER
Dai Jinzo Ningen Tai Destinizer / Giant Artificial Human Force Destinizer
14. CAT ON A HOT TIN MECHA
Opening Theme: ‘Number of the Beast’ by Iron Maiden – excerpt
“Prime Minister, we are prepared for the shuttle to take off,” a Neko Governmental Official said. “Good,” the Neko Prime Minister nodded, “See to it my daughter is taken care of.” “Yes sir,” the Official nodded before leaving the room. The Neko PM looked at the small screen on his desk, “You ready dear?” “Yep,” said a cheery voice, “And I promise to right at least once each week! Love you Daddy!” The PM nodded, chuckling slightly, “I love you to Felicia.” The screen went blank as a shifting of metal was heard and through the great window of the office, the PM could see the prestigious shuttle taking off into the air, two of the most important things on the planet stored safely inside.
Meanwhile, not too far away, a hideous looking grey shuttle that resembled what was once known as Okimaru was floating in space. Printed on the side in jet black letters were the words, ‘Model – Akomaru’. Inside the control room of Akomaru, a man watched a screen, viewing the efforts of Destinizer Sky. The man was clad in slightly baggy dark red leathers, his head covered by a horned skull helmet. Around his shoulders was a grey, torn scarf. Leant against the side of his chair was a red bladed sword with a black hilt and grip. The infamous alien huntsman known as Bloodaxe Hazard smirked under his helmet, “Destinizer Sky…such a being of pure power…it’s perfect for me. With it’s power…I will conquer Earth’s heroes.”
A whole month had passed since the incident with the wild Tracks. Valentine’s Day was rapidly approaching and the inhabitants of the colonies were rushing around to find presents and cards for those they loved. In one shopping centre in Lunarbridge, Angel Arrow was grinning over a selection of stuffed animals. Jimmy had wandered into a music store, much to his girlfriend’s chagrin. Angel marched inside and wrapped her fingers around Jimmy’s collar, dragging him away from a collection of Scott Harris mini-discs. She may have been the victim of a psychopathic robot, but Angel was just as active as ever.
“Aw come on!” Jimmy whined, “I need that new MD!” “It’s nearly Valentine’s Day,” Angel reminded him sternly, “And I wanna show you some of the stuff they have in the shops.” Jimmy whimpered helplessly as his eyes stung with all the ensuing pinks and reds and magentas. “It burnsssssssssss…” Jimmy hissed like a dying vampire, covering his eyes.
“PETER!” Maria continued banging on the door of the room, “PETER!” She had been knocking for the past 10 minutes and she knew Simpson was in there. Furiously, she grabbed the doorknob, wrenched it and forced her way in. She turned towards the dark wall, splashes of colour dashed over it. She then looked at the strange works of art all over the room, growled and slammed the door, mumbling. Two eyes opened in the splashy wall and Peter smirked as, like a chameleon, he appeared from it, all his clothes and skin painted to match his hiding place. He laughed maniacally.
In Vision-1, an image of a metal dome somewhere in a desert filled the main screen. “This is the new GWG settlement in the Mojave Desert,” Dr. Kane reported, “We’ll only need one unit to drop a bomb onto the area.” “Send Sky,” said Winterheart flatly as always, “Sky is the only Destinizer currently able to fly so will be able to make the trip faster.” Dr. Kane was quiet for a moment then nodded, “Affirmative sir. Cyan, have Jimmy brought in.” “Yes ma’am,” Cyan said from behind her console and picked up the phone, dialling the code for Jimmy’s com-link.

About half an hour later, the blue-and-white Destinizer was flying through the air over the Mojave Desert, now right above the base. “Dropping the bomb now,” Jimmy said from the cockpit as Sky held the giant grey cylinder out at arm’s length and released. The bomb toppled towards the base, destroying it in a relatively quiet and low-level explosion. “Mission accomplished,” Jimmy reported, “Am returning to base now.” Suddenly, something flew straight at Sky from above. A gigantic net of some sorts which wrapped around the robot, dragging it rapidly to the ground below.
Jimmy grunted at the impact and looked up to see his captor coming down on an oversized metal hover board considering he was only human sized. “Oh great,” the American scoffed, “A yahoo in a cheap suit, this’ll be easy.” Sky’s wings burst out, cutting the net and freeing the robot. “You think it’s this easy?” the costumed man demanded, “I am Bloodaxe Hazard, I am the Slayer of Heroes and with your vehicle in my command, I will destroy all heroes.” “Never,” Jimmy growled as Destinizer Sky stood at its full height and reached for the enemy. Bloodaxe crossed his arms and the giant metal platform began to buckle under increasing weight. It landed on the ground, a giant version of Bloodaxe now standing there. Jimmy whistled, “That’s a cool trick, now fry.”
Sky pulled outs it’s Omega-3 and opened fire on Bloodaxe, the villain blocking with his red sword. The hunter then launched forward and twisted his sword but Sky pulled out its particle katana in time, blocking Bloodaxe’s weapon. “You’re quite skilled lad,” the alien commented, “But you’re far from able to defeat me alone.” “I can take you any day,” Jimmy smirked as Sky forced Bloodaxe away, “Because I have Sky with me.” “That robot will be mine,” Bloodaxe frowned, “Now give it up.” “NEVER!” Jimmy cried. “You stupid fool,” Bloodaxe shot into the air and came down hard from above, shredding a lot of Sky’s head casing and knocking the robot to its knees. Jimmy cried in pain, gripping his head. Bloodaxe watched in curiosity as white feathers seemed to become visible on the enemy’s head.
“What are you?” Bloodaxe growled. The figure stood, revealing a falcon’s head with a golden beak, deep green eyes and white feathers. The beak seemed to open and a low growl came out. “I see…” Bloodaxe smirked behind his helmet, “…You’re a complicated being.” Sky dragged itself towards its foe, reaching its talons out towards the foe. Bloodaxe swung his sword but Sky grabbed it in one clawed hand. Bloodaxe pulled out a crossbow from behind his waist and fired a barrage of arrows, piercing Sky’s chest and bringing him down once more. As if struggling under the weight of its armour, Sky continued forcing itself along, madness in its green eyes. Letting out a screech, it lunged towards Bloodaxe and went to grab him but the villain dodged quickly, flipping over Sky and cutting right down the blue Animoid/Destinizer’s back. As Sky fell a third time, Bloodaxe raised his sword to end the fight.
Deep within Sky’s heart, Jimmy hung naked in darkness, suspended by a mass of blue tendrils, each ending in a grey orb. The American let out a small gasp, feeling it as the orbs seemed to draw out more of his mental waves. His fists clenched tightly as Sky lay there on the ground. “This is the end…” he whispered, “…Trapped inside my own robot.”
“Who would’ve thought…it’d be such a disappointment?” Bloodaxe sighed. He was about to bring his sword down when a loud whistling sound filled the air. The hunter turned and three red lines appeared on his chest and blood sprayed out. Bloodaxe coughed in surprised, trying to cover his wound with his free hand. On a rocky protrusion nearby stood a strange new mecha. Its body was streamlined with solar finds up the backs of its legs and arms. A metal tail swished around behind it and the head was similar to Tracks’ only with two ear-like protrusions on top. The mecha was mostly orange with black stripes, some bronze placed here and there. The mecha’s dark green visor seemed almost to be glaring. On the left side of its head in black writing were the words: LPF Destinizer Model – Jungle.
Jungle’s tail whipped the air in waiting before the new mecha lunged forward, its solar fins glowing brightly. Bloodaxe cried out as in one swift movement, Jungle slashed his arm off – the arm that had been carrying the red sword. As the alien stumbled around, Jungle wrapped its beautiful silver fingers around the hilt of the sword and swiped it across the air. The pilot inside watched the red fluid spraying upwards and the skull helmet rolling across the ground. Bloodaxe Hazard’s headless, one-armed body collapsed to the ground in a massive cloud of dust. “Send a recovery team,” said the female voice of the pilot as the new Destinizer turned towards the fallen Sky and dropped the sword.
The next day, Jimmy emerged from the hospital room, his arm in a sling and a bandage around the top of his head. Angel, Peter and Maria stood outside waiting for him. “Hey man, glad you’re up and about,” Peter smiled, raising two fingers in a V formation. Angel ran up to the American, hugging him affectionately and burying her head in his chest. “Just glad you’re active again,” Maria said flatly. “Don’t kid yourself Maria,” Peter smirked, “We know you were just as worried as the rest of us.” “HMPH!” Maria turned her nose up defiantly. “That’s the problem with canines,” said a voice that was both sugary sweet and a tad throaty. All eyes fell on the far end of the corridor where someone watched, covered slightly by shadows.
“What does that mean?!” Maria demanded. “Easy,” said the voice, “Dogs are just so easy to tick off.” “Just because Lycan’s based on a wolf doesn’t mean I’m a dog!” Maria shouted, infuriated. The voice giggled, “I guess I should introduce myself then. Tee-hee-hee!”
Closing Theme: ‘Solitary Man’ by HIM
Next time on Destinizer…
The pilot of Destinizer Jungle is revealed and immediately makes herself known at Jimmy’s school. Of course Angel has just been transferred to Lunarbridge High as well to keep the pilot’s close should problems arise. How will the pilot of Tracks feel when her relationship with Jimmy seems to be in danger?
Find out in the next tear-dropping episode of Destinizer: I Love You.
