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18. POWER OF LIFE
Opening Theme: ‘Number of the Beast’ by Iron Maiden
The unmoving, stone cold body of a teenage boy was lying on a bed in the infirmary, surrounded by four other people. Jimmy Hart had died in battle against the psychotic Wraith Dandini. Dandini was believed dead, but if Razorwire Dracul returned before, so could he. Angel Arrow had her face buried in the chest of Peter Simpson, crying rivers of hot, salty tears. Maria Rodriguez looked at the downed boy in silence, her face a portrait of regret. Finally there was Felicia Kahn, who looked on with even more regret. She had outright flirted with Jimmy when they first met and almost broke his heart as well as Angel’s.
All of the Destinizer pilots were wearing jet black versions of their regular clothing, Angel wearing a veil like a widow and she had every right to. She had been Jimmy’s girlfriend. She’d loved him more than anything else and he felt the same for her.
“I can’t keep going Peter,” she whispered. The older pilot could do nothing but stroke her hair assuringly and whisper, “He wouldn’t want you to give in.” “I know,” Angel murmured, “But…it’ll be so hard to keep fighting without him…” “I know,” Peter nodded, “I know.”
Late that night, Angel walked through a corridor of the LPF HQ, not realising nor caring she was on the top floor where the head offices were located. She stopped upon hearing noises and hid behind a wall in an adjoining corridor. The voices were those of Jason Marlon and Alison Kane.
“Sir, we should use it to restore Pilot Hart’s life,” Dr. Kane said.
“It’s blasphemy Dr. Kane. It’s unnatural to resurrect people,” Marlon protested.
Angel stiffened, listening closely to the conversation.
“I wish Jimmy was back to,” Marlon continued, “But I think it would be against human morality to resurrect him.” “Arrow may never pilot Tracks again,” Dr. Kane frowned, “She grew so attached to Hart that he may have been the only thing that kept her going.”
“They fell in love too young,” Marlon murmured, “Dr. Kane…Alison…I know Angel must be hurt. But that Life Driver is an instrument of blasphemy. It’s terrible…for them to fall in love at such a tender age.” There was a moment’s silence before Dr. Kane spoke, “We weren’t much older than them.” Marlon looked at the slightly younger person then gripped her hand gently, staring from her eyes to her plump, shining lips. He kissed her softly.
Angel watched with a slight smile then using the moment as a means of distraction, she snuck past towards Marlon’s office. She poked her head inside, seeing a black circular device with silver lines decorating it, three red lights on the top. Quickly, Angel grabbed the Life Driver from the desk and ran towards the infirmary.
Now standing above the body of Jimmy Hart, Angel held out the Life Driver. She had little or no idea how to use the machine, but could only hope it worked for itself. The red lights glowed violently and the Life Driver began hovering over Jimmy’s chest area, spinning rapidly, spewing its light everywhere.
That was then the entire base shook violently. Angel screamed as the place rocked, sending her flying out of the door. Maria was in the hallway as well and helped Angel to her feet, “GWG attack, come on.”
The Destinizers were deployed with VTOL engines attached as a flock of Kabutoes came at them from seemingly everywhere. Immediately Manta charged in, slashing at the insectoid mecha with its harpoon. Lycan slashed out with its grenade whips, decapitating one and engulfing several more in an explosion. Tracks fired its breast missiles, eliminating another two before new ones loaded into place. Jungle let out a growl and blades emerged along the length of its tail. Lashing out quickly, the feline robot managed to cut a Kabuto in half down the middle. The Destinizers regrouped, all readying themselves as their enemies closed in.
Manta’s shoulder cannons flipped out and attached to the green robot’s shoulders, firing out several rapid bursts into an oncoming foe. Tracks pulled out its magnum and fired a shot, shooting its breast missiles again. Lycan’s shin compartments opened and the rapid-firing shotguns folded outwards, sending two streams of energy through a Kabuto’s lower section. Jungle reached behind it and revealed a pair of giant shurikens, tossing them out and catching them as they returned. Four or five more Kabutoes exploded.
“There’s still too many of them,” Felicia growled, “Maria, I don’t think we can do this.” “We need to try Kahn,” Maria replied sternly, “It’s our duty to ensure the destruction of these fools.” “Then let’s skip the talking and start smashing!” Felicia cried out, willing Jungle into the fray once more. However, the enemy robots began to glow eerily and seemed to vanish, now moving so fast that the Destinizers didn’t get the chance to defend themselves. Five Kabutoes surrounded Jungle, four grabbing its limbs and stretching them out as far as possible. The fifth perched on the orange robot’s stomach, staring at its face, giving the scene the impression of some bizarre fetish.
Tracks was being thrown around like a rag doll before a Kabuto grabbed her in a bearhug, increasing its grip every second. Angel gasped as the air was squeezed from her body. Lycan rocketed towards a visible Kabuto when half a dozen more appeared from nowhere, firing out long whips that wrapped around the red robot’s ankles, wrists, waist and neck. Maria growled as she struggled against her own invisible restraints, attempting to regain control of her mecha.
Manta was blasting away as quick as possible but the Kabutoes came from all sides, hacking at the green machine with their particle swords. Peter cried out as blood began to spurt from all areas of his body.
In the infirmary, the Life Driver began to spin faster and faster, the red light becoming green, then yellow, then orange, then deep blue. Jimmy’s body began to shake on the bed, the eyes and mouth opened to release a blue glow. The mind of Jimmy Hart began whirring to life and his skin redeemed its usual tone. There was an explosion of light throughout the entire base and Jimmy’s body vanished completely.
In the Destinizer hangar, the single remaining mecha broke free of its restraints and was engulfed in a multi-coloured explosion.

The battling mecha in space stopped as light poured out of the LPF base, filling the entire solar system with what looked like blue-and-white electricity. All eyes fell on the Destinizer-sized entity that emerged from a sphere of white light. It seemed humanoid but the body was covered in brown-and-white feathers, the three-digit hands graced by golden claws. The head was like that of a falcon with piercing golden eyes and a razor-edged, lethal-looking beak.
“Sky’s Animoid,” Peter whispered. “Then that means…” Felicia began. “…Jimmy’s alive,” Angel said through sudden tears, “The Life Driver, it worked.” Before anyone could ask her what this Life Driver was, the falcon/humanoid monster rocketed into battle, slashing away at several Kabutoes with great ferocity and no mercy. The Destinizers floated backwards as Sky tore into more of the enemies. The Animoid pumped its arms and a mighty pair of wings emerged. Sky twisted around, creating a tunnel of force that shredded the remaining Kabutoes to pieces. Tracks, as if in a trance, floated towards Sky, the falcon-man turning to her. A tunnel of light engulfed the male Animoid and as Tracks came into it as well, it was reverted to the cat/woman creature.
The two Animoids embraced as they floated upwards within the light. Jungle, Manta and Lycan hovered around it as if in some form of worship.
We are the dreams of the dreamers made real.
We are what man has made for nature could not.

We are the perfect mixture of man, beast and machine.

We are a uniting of the three dominant aspects of the modern world.

We are the Animoids.

We are the Destinizers.

We are the pilots.

We are the trinity.
Closing Theme: ‘Solitary Man’ by HIM
Next time on Destinizer…
By a miracle, Jimmy Hart has come back from the dead and all has returned to normal. Well, as normal as possible. While on Earth, Felicia takes on a giant Animoid failure but is unable to do it alone. Then help arrives in the form of the hero AngloKing. Now the Nekovian girl and knight-like soldier band together to combat the beast but can they win?
Find out next time on Destinizer: Angloman Knight, Charge To The Fight.
