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15. I LOVE YOU
Opening Theme: ‘Number of the Beast’ by Iron Maiden – excerpt
“I guess I should introduce myself then,” the girl giggled, stepping out of the shadows, “I am Felicia Kahn, daughter of the Neko Prime Minister!” The other pilots exchanged glances and looked at Felicia. Either she was tanned, or her fine, short fur was very nicely browned. She had glittery blue eyes and beautiful brown hair that was cut just above her shoulders, held by an orange hair ribbon. Protruding from her hair were a pair of furry, medium brown cat ears. Swishing around behind her was a light brown tail. Felicia was dressed in an orange top and skirt, lined with black. Complementing this was a pair of white stockings and orange, high-heel shoes.
“Welcome aboard,” Peter offered his hand to the younger person, who shook it for only a moment before approaching Jimmy, coming so close there was only an inch between their faces. “So this is the big, strong, famous pilot of Destinizer Sky huh?” she cooed, wrapping her tail around the boy’s waist. Angel appeared between them, glaring at Felicia, “I’m sorry but Mr. Hart is already taken.” “Such a shame,” Felicia smiled, tracing Jimmy’s good arm with her finger before moving away, “I’ll see you all later.” With that, she turned on her heels and left the corridor. When she was gone, Angel snapped out, “What a tramp! Who the Hell does she think she is?!” “The most powerful teenager on her home planet,” Peter pointed out calmly.
Angel cried rivers of tears in her frustration, “…Awwwwww…”
“Hey don’t worry,” Jimmy rested his good arm around Angel’s shoulder, “You’re number one in my eyes.” “I’m gonna be sick,” Maria muttered before leaving the corridor as well.
“Hey, did you hear about the new kid?” said a student.
“Another one?” said a second, “Didn’t Angel Arrow just get transferred here like, a fortnight ago?” “Yeah but this one’s the daughter of the Neko Prime Minister,” said a third. “What?!” the second one was surprised. “Yeah, she arrived in Lunarbridge a couple of days ago,” said the first, “She’s the fifth Destinizer pilot.” “Cool!” squealed the third.
Felicia was already making herself popular in school. Just about everybody knew her. Boys liked her, girls wanted to be her. At this particular time, Angel was on a bench outside in the sun, tapping away at the laptop she was holding. Her light was suddenly shadowed by the looming Felicia.
“Whatcha doin’?”

“Quantum physics extra credit.”

“Boring! Oh there’s Jimmy! Jimmy!”
Felicia dashed off. Angel looked up and growled as Felicia grabbed the nearby Jimmy by the arm and began tugging him. “Felicia!” the American pulled his arm away, “I’m kinda busy here!” “Aw come on!” the Nekovian girl looked up at him with wide, watery eyes, “Please come with me.” Jimmy sweatdropped in frustration, “Fine…” She pulled him away faster than what Jimmy believed was even possible.
Angel felt a vein bulging on her head as she watched this spectacle, “That damn brat no-good boyfriend stealing streak of…oh, she makes me angry.”

Later, the five pilots emerged from training, carrying their DI Helmets underarm. “So what were our scores?” Peter asked. Cyan read off her report, “Pilot Simpson at 78%, Pilot Rodriquez at 88%, Pilot Arrow at 73%, Pilot Hart at 90% and Pilot Kahn at 90%.” “So we’re the same Jimmy,” Felicia cooed, wrapping her arms around the boy’s arm. Jimmy sighed, “Yeah, we’re the same.”
In her quarters, Angel tossed a book at the wall in fury, falling on her back and gripping her head. “I HATE HER!” she screamed, “I HATE HER! I HATE HER! I HATE HER! I HATE HER!” There was a knock at the door and Maria’s voice saying, “Arrow, may I come in?” “Yeah whatever,” Angel muttered as her leader opened the door and entered the room, sitting down beside her.
“You hate Kahn, don’t you?” Maria asked.
“Yeah…” Angel muttered, “…She’s stealing Jimmy away from me.”

“Hey, I don’t know much about love,” Maria replied, “But Jimmy’s got eyes on you and only you.” “You really think so?” Angel said with a little hope in her voice. “Positive,” Maria told her with a rare smile, “He won’t drop you for nobody.”

“Thanks Maria,” Angel smiled back, “You’re a real friend.”
“Don’t let it slip or I’ll have your head,” Maria gave her playful punch to the shoulder before leaving the room.

Angel looked up at the ceiling for a moment then left the room, half skipping down the country.
Jimmy was in the common room, lazily listening to a Scott Harris CD. Suddenly, a tanned hand wrapped around his wrist and pulled him into a standing position. Felicia wrapped her tail around Jimmy and brought the both of them incredibly close, purposely rubbing the shape of her breasts against him. “What the Hell are you doing?” Jimmy frowned. Suddenly, Felicia grabbed his head and kissed him deeply. At that time, there was a loud gasp at the common room door and the sound of footsteps. Jimmy pushed the girl away, accidentally resting a hand on her bosom. “Oh so you do like me,” Felicia smirked, grabbing the hand to keep it on her chest. “Let go of my hand Felicia,” Jimmy growled, “I don’t like you that way. You’re cool and everything, but I don’t like you that way.”
There was a moment of silence before Felicia pushed him backwards, “I’m sorry.” Jimmy turned away and walked out of the room to find Angel.
That night, Felicia was alone in the common room, or so she thought. Cyan entered the room and sat beside her, “You’re lucky Jimmy and Angel were able to fix things between each other. You caused a lot of damage doing that.” “Guess I let being popular go to my head,” Felicia muttered, “I’m sorry.” “Look, I’m sure you’re nice inside,” Cyan said, “But don’t let it go to your head again. You can’t just pick someone and assume they automatically belong to you. You may have been the most powerful girl on your planet but everywhere else, it’s different. I think you owe both Jimmy and Angel an apology. That’s all I have to say.” With that, Cyan left.
Felicia sighed and looked down at her hands, which were resting on her lap. She stood up and left the room.
Closing Theme: ‘Solitary Man’ by HIM
Next time on Destinizer…
An anti-Destinizer force manages to get into the LPF HQ and attempt to kidnap the pilots. Maria is dragged away fighting and now finds herself at the hands of a ruthless mental institute, being re-educated to forget her friends. Can Maria survive the bombardment of her mind and escape the clutches of the institute?
Find out in the next mind-smashing episode of Destinizer: Mind Games.
