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20. THE CADRE
Opening Theme: ‘Number of the Beast’ by Iron Maiden
“…And then he vanished as if he wasn’t even there,” Felicia finished her explanation of the events yesterday. “So there are other guardians out there,” Peter murmured, “At least we know we’re not alone.” “Hey, I say we can use all the help we can get,” said Jimmy, “It’ll take more than just us to destroy every single madman out there.” “We haven’t done badly so far,” Angel pointed out. “And he called himself AngloKing?” Maria asked with a raised eyebrow. “I think that was it,” Felicia nodded. “Probably assisted with the Angloman Knights,” Maria said with a shrug. “Who?” Angel questioned.
“The Angloman Knights appeared about a year ago,” Maria explained, “It’s possible they’re either a reformation or extension of the original Justice Task Force Angloman.” “Oh, so there are more of them,” Jimmy said. “Indeed,” Maria nodded. “Wouldn’t it be wise to get these Angloman Knights on our side?” Peter asked. “I think they work better as an independent force,” Maria replied, “And I don’t think they operate off of British soil. Look, I have to go file a report; I’ll see you guys later.”
As Maria left, Peter and Felicia also departed to their own businesses. Jimmy and Angel, left alone in the corridor, looked at each other quietly then after a moment, Angel spoke.
“I thought you were gone.”
“I almost was.”

“Thank God you’re back.”

“It’s good to be back.”

Jimmy wrapped his arms around the girl, kissing her deeply. Angel smiled into it, wrapping her arms around his neck gently, linking her hands behind him. They then broke the kiss, staring at each other lovingly. “Let’s go to your room,” Angel whispered. Jimmy felt a red streak cross his face, “W…What?” “We’ve been going out long enough,” Angel went on, “I think it’s time. I’m ready. Are you?” Jimmy was silent for a second before replying, “Sure, ok.” She grabbed his hand and led him to the specified place, grinning inanely all the time.

When they were inside the room, Angel smirked and locked the door, looking at her boyfriend naughtily. Jimmy sat on the bed, watching quietly. Angel reached for her blouse, undoing it and allowing it to fall away. She then undid her bra, which also fell to the floor. As Angel’s breasts were exposed, Jimmy felt the red streak returning, “Hominahominahomina…” “I take it you like then?” Angel giggled. “P…Pretty,” Jimmy murmured. Angel walked towards him, sitting in his lap and wrapping her legs around his waist. She kissed him passionately, the American falling backwards onto the bed. The next events to transpire within this room cannot be printed so to protect the embraces of Jimmy Hart and Angel Arrow but what can be said is that loud noises were heard and neither teen would be a virgin for any longer.
Delgado paced up and down the length of his office, watching the four shadowed beings. On his face was a grim smile, his hands linked together behind his back. “Well,” he said with dark glee, “A marvel of technology has been born. Step forth my warriors, so that I may see this work of my genius.” With the sound of swiftly moving metal, four beings emerged from the deep darkness; four humans dressed in silver jumpsuits, various pieces of their bodies covered by metal plating and sparks dancing in their hair and eyes.
Razorwire Dracul, Mina Celeste, Wraith Dandini and Wong Yi Seraph, the four deadliest officers in the GWG were reborn as monstrous combinations of flesh and steel. “Who is your creator?” Delgado asked flatly. “You, Supreme Commander Luke Delgado,” Razorwire answered. “What is your target?” Delgado went on. “The Destinizer pilots,” said Wong Yi. “And your orders?” Delgado asked. “Terminate,” said Wraith. “With extreme prejudice,” Mina finished.
“Excellent,” Delgado smiled like a Devil drunk on sin, “The Cadre is born. Get to ya mecha.”
With this order, the cybernetic/organic creatures marched out of the room, their limbs making the shifting sounds.
“The Destinizers will not survive this onslaught, the Animoids will be mine,” the GWG leader cackled before taking a seat behind his desk.
A hangar opened in the lower tiers of the GWG HQ and four machines of war ejected from it, heading for the enemy base.
“Dr. Kane!” Cyan looked up from her console, “I’ve detected four hostile mecha heading straight for us!” “Only four?” Dr. Kane raised an eyebrow, “The GWG must be desperate.” “No ma’am…” Cyan shook her head, “Look at these specification readings, their power levels are equal to those of the Destinizers themselves.” “Assemble the pilots and deploy the Destinizers,” Dr. Kane ordered. “Yes ma’am!” Cyan nodded. Minutes later, the five teens stood on the docking platforms, Jimmy and Angel both looking a little messier than usual.
“Activating Digital Interface Suits now!”
The five transformed and entered their robots. VTOL engines were attached to Angel, Lycan, Manta and Jungle as always and the hangar doors opened, allowing the great machines to rise out into the vacuum of space. The enemies came close and Jimmy’s eyes widened as he recognised the leading machine.
While like its companions, it was equipped with platinum armour over its forearms, shins, shoulders, waist and head casing, there was no mistaking the threatening form of Stealth Raven. Accompanying it were the improved forms of X-Raptor, Kabuto and Serpent.
“It’s not possible!” the American shouted, “Stealth Raven was destroyed! It can’t be here and he can’t be alive!” “I am here Hart,” said that terrifying voice. A mini screen opened in Jimmy’s vision, revealing the cybernetically enhanced Razorwire. He was dressed in his DI Suit, minus the helmet, a metal cable plugged into the back of his head. More mini screens opened, showing Wraith, Mina and Wong Yi, also without their helmets, hooked up to their mecha by metal cables.
The Destinizer pilots had looks of horror and dismay plastered on their faces. All these people were supposed to be dead but now it seemed that no matter how many times they killed them, their foes would keep returning.
“Let’s put them to rest once and for all,” Maria narrowed her eyes, “These mockeries of existence don’t deserve to live.” “I’m with you Maria,” Peter nodded. “Me to,” Felicia added. “So are we,” Jimmy and Angel said in unison.

The Destinizers and GWG mecha circled each other, the pilots’ hands hovering over the weapon consoles. X-Raptor made the first strike, launching towards Manta with its claws out. The green robot leapfrogged over the reptilian monster but Serpent’s tail quickly whipped around the Destinizer’s waist, squeezing its metal form. Serpent’s arms whipped under and around Manta’s shoulders, holding him in place. The feminine mecha’s breasts slid away and drills emerged, beginning to pierce Manta’s shell. Peter growled as he felt a sharp pain in his back and the squeezing around his waist.
Jungle was tangling with X-Raptor, wrestling with it as they spun around in space. X-Raptor bit down on Jungle’s shoulders but the feline robot’s breasts opened and the machine guns within opened fire, forcing X-Raptor away with a chunk of armour in its jaws. Orange-and-black fur was slightly visible where the armour once was, a streak of blood down it. Jungle gripped its wound, Felicia growling as her robot retrieved one of its giant shurikens, throwing it at X-Raptor and slicing across its stomach. X-Raptor roared and reared its head back before rocketing towards Jungle again, taking a bite out of its stomach and causing red fluid to spray out. Felicia screamed as blood began to spurt from her own stomach.
“Felicia!” Jimmy looked at her and Sky flew towards Jungle but the orange robot raised two fingers in a ‘V’ fashion. “Don’t worry,” Felicia said assuringly despite her pain, “I’ll be ok. Just keep fighting.” As X-Raptor powered towards them again, Jungle grabbed the beast’s jaws and began to pull them in opposite directions. The jaws made a hideous crack as they came out of place. Wraith felt his metal jaw tear off and gripped his head in pain. Unable to speak, he made a gurgling noise in his throat and punched a black switch on the weapon’s console.
The X-Raptor’s back opened and thousands of grey cables shot out, encasing both itself and Jungle in a grey ball. There was an explosion within and a fiery sphere began speeding towards the Earth.
The other pilots watched in horror as the flaming ball vanished into Earth’s atmosphere. “FELCIA!” Peter cried out. “NO!” Maria added. “Now I’m mad,” Peter scowled, much to Maria’s dismay. Still caught in Serpent’s coils, Manta wrenched its arms free of Serpent’s grip and dug its fingers into the powerful tail, tearing it off. “You little bastard,” Mina snarled, “I’ll kill you for damaging my beauty.” The segments of the tail extended away from each other, allowing blades to emerge from between each one. Serpent swung its tail but Manta blocked with its harpoon. It swung again but Manta once again blocked. The green Destinizer then raced forward, plunging the harpoon straight for Serpent’s right breast. Mina screamed as her right bosom, which was covered by metal, suddenly split open and blood rushed out.

“Now why don’t you just…die?!” Peter screamed. Manta grabbed Serpent by the head and threw it towards Kabuto, who was duelling with Lycan at the time. The snake-like robot collided with the insectoid one just as Lycan fired off a round of missiles. Quick as a flash, Kabuto spread out Serpent’s body as a shield, allowing the missiles to hit the female. Mina’s body erupted in a spray of blood and fuel as Serpent’s body exploded.
“Idiotic reptile,” Wong Yi murmured as his robot threw away the charred remains of Serpent then turned his attention to Lycan once more, “Now my dear, let’s pick up where we left off.” “Gladly!” Maria cried out as Lycan drew its particle scythe, “Straight Cut Mode!” Like it did in the past, the blade of the scythe pointed straight upwards, changing it into a glaive.
Lycan swung its weapon at Kabuto, the evil robot blocking with its katanas. “I cannot believe you killed your own team mate Seraph,” Maria growled, “That’s a new low, even for GWG scum like you.” “Flattery will get you nowhere child,” Wong Yi smirked and his mecha’s shoulder pads flipped up, allowing two gattling cannons to extend and open fire. Lycan stood against the blast, forcing its way forward before slashing with the glaive, making a large cut on Kabuto’s chest. The insect robot’s stomach opened and four small arms with clawed hands shot out from within, plunging into Lycan’s chest and gripped several vital cables. 
Maria screamed like a banshee as the arms pulled, tearing out a gaggle of cables and wiring. Vital liquid spewed out, staining Kabuto’s body. The red Destinizer fell away, Manta catching it in its arms. “I’ll see you in Hell,” Wong Yi said, opening fire from the gattling cannons and engulfing the Destinizers in a massive explosion.
Two missiles suddenly impacted on Kabuto’s back, causing the machine to spin around. Tracks was glaring at its opponent, MP9 in both hands.
“You’ll pay for killing my friends you sick bug,” Angel snarled, Tracks aiming the magnum weapon at Kabuto’s head. A compartment opened in Kabuto’s back and a black MP9 ejected, the purple robot catching it in mid-air. The two robots took aim and fired. Both shots made their mark and the opponents exploded.
Jimmy, who had been fighting Stealth Raven at times, was paralysed as he saw Tracks vanish, “…No…”
“Your friends are falling around you Hart,” Razorwire said, his voice dripping with mocking venom, “Would you like to join them?” “You sick bastard,” Jimmy scowled, his eyes burning with hatred. Sky drew its particle katana and slashed down at Stealth Raven but the enemy drew its own particle katana, the blade purple. The blades clashed and the warriors forced against each other, both trying to push their opponent backwards. Stealth Raven suddenly vanished in a flash, reappearing behind Sky but the blue robot swung its foot around, impacting it on the opponent’s head. Razorwire growled and while Sky’s foot was still up, swished its purple katana, impaling the entire leg. Jimmy cried out as a line of red appeared up his leg. In fury, he wrenched the butterfly handles and Sky grabbed Stealth Raven by the wrist, sending it spinning.
The two were once more locked in combat, their swords crashing against each other. 
The fight went on and on for many minutes before Sky brought its fist up, knocking away Stealth Raven’s katana and then in one swift movement, decapitated the black mecha.

Jimmy watched as the head and body floated away in opposite directions, a thin trail of thick, red sludge between them. The American then looked to the Earth, where his comrades had fallen and then flew back into the LPF HQ.
The doors of Winterheart’s office flew open and Jimmy stormed in furiously then stood before his commander. “What are you here for?” Winterheart asked flatly. “I want to find my friends,” Jimmy replied, “We defeated our enemies, but at a cost. Peter, Angel, Maria and Felicia are down on Earth somewhere.” “And you want to find them, how like a hero,” Winterheart chuckled. “Sir!” Jimmy pleaded, “Please! We have to find them now!” Before Winterheart could reply, Dr. Kane entered, looking flustered and holding a report.
“Sir,” she said, “Four of the five Animoids are awake and wild on Earth.” Winterheart and Jimmy both stared at her as if she’d slapped them.
Closing Theme: ‘Solitary Man’ by HIM
Next time on Destinizer…
With the Destinizer shells destroyed, four monstrous Animoids now roam the Earth. The only pilot left, Jimmy sets out with a recovery and recon force to locate his companions and bring them back to base. But these creatures are dangerous and without mercy, can he succeed?
Don’t miss the next spine-tapping episode of Destinizer: Battle Of Death.
