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Dai Jinzo Ningen Tai Destinizer / Giant Artificial Human Force Destinizer
21. BATTLE OF DEATH
Opening Theme: ‘Number of the Beast’ by Iron Maiden
In the country of Russia, a hulk of orange and black metal moved as grey smoke enshrouded it. The metal fell away and a monstrous creature stood up. In its Animoid form, Jungle was nearly identical to the cat-woman Tracks only the tigress creature was taller and bustier, the fur mostly light orange with thick black stripes decorating it and a few flecks of white. Growling lowly, Jungle made its way through the Russian forest on all fours, crushing trees and rocks beneath its paws.

Jungle let out a roar as it emerged into civilisation. People in the small Russian town below ran in fear as the huge beast towered over them. The town defences proved futile, barely scratching the beast and soon those who were not killed had been left with no other choice but to evacuate for safety. As Jungle prepared to destroy the town hospital, a metal hand came down and grabbed its wrist. “That’s enough Felicia…Jungle…whoever you are,” Jimmy Hart said from within his Destinizer Sky, “It’s time to go home now.” Jungle roared and slashed at Sky’s forearm but the blue robot quickly flew out of the way. This would be a difficult battle. He would have to defeat Jungle with minimal damage.
Sky brought out the Omega-3, loaded with specially built tranquilizer rounds, taking careful aim at the side of Jungle’s neck. The female Animoid suddenly pounced upwards, bringing Sky down before the Destinizer could dodge. Sky crashed into the ground, wrapping its fingers around Jungle’s shoulders to push it off.
“I don’t want to hurt you Felicia!” Jimmy scowled as Jungle attempted to bite Sky’s shoulder, only managing to leave a few teeth marks in the blue metal. The female picked up Sky by the neck and threw it into the trees. Jimmy’s face took on a furious expression, “That’s it! Now I’m mad!”
Sky stood up and ran towards Jungle. “Take this ya overgrown fur rug!” Jimmy shouted, his Destinizer knocking Jungle down with a clothesline followed by an elbow drop to the gut. Jungle reared its head and bit down on Jungle’s thigh and Jimmy winced in pain. “That’s playing dirty!” the American cried out. Sky grabbed Jungle’s head firmly between both hands and shoved its face into the snowy ground. While Jungle was down, Sky fired a tranquilizer into the tigress, sending the Animoid to sleep. “That’s one down,” Jimmy muttered, “Only three more to tussle with.”

“Pilot Hart,” said Dr. Kane over the com-link system, “Are you injured.” “Just a couple of scratches ma’am,” Jimmy replied, “Nothing overly damaging.”
Dr. Kane nodded, “We’re sending a recovery shuttle your way now. You go locate the next Animoid and we’ll handle Jungle.” “Thanks ma’am,” Jimmy said and Sky took off, leaving the unconscious Jungle in the cold snow.
In Australia, about half an hour later, Sky was sitting on a large rock formation. Jimmy was impatiently drumming his fingers on the arm of his seat, “Damn you Peter…I know you’re here somewhere. Come out of hiding.” Behind the robot, a long tail began to emerge from the water. The tail was grey with silver lining going up it in spirals and ending in a diamond shape. The tail of a stingray. The tail rocketed towards Sky, who quickly flew up into the air. “I’m not as dumb as you think Peter,” Jimmy smirked as Animoid Manta emerged from the water, standing on the rock formation. Like all the Animoids, it had a humanoid shape but was a tad bulkier than those already seen with a flat, square head. Staring out from the head, positioned above the large mouth, were two ovular, yellow eyes. The creature’s skin was grey with green speckles all over it in various places. The hands had two digits each, which looked like they had suckers on their smooth surfaces. The feet were toeless and triangular.
“Man…” Jimmy murmured, “That is one ugly mother…” His sentence was interrupted by an electric jolt to the diaphragm. “Ok, less talk and more action,” Jimmy nodded, wincing in pain. Sky flew towards Manta and grabbed the tail just below the end, sweeping the monster into the air above. Manta attempted to jolt Sky again but the Destinizer easily managed to dodge then began to swing Manta around by the tail. The green-and-grey monster curved in the air, attaching its suckers to Sky’s head and causing the two titans to roll in the air like a wheel. “I’m gonna be sick…” Jimmy muttered, his stomach twisting from the rapid rotation.
Sky drew out its particle katana but rather then activate the blade; it hit Manta across the face with the butt of the grip. Manta became still, having been hit between the eyes. As a nearby recovery shuttle came in their direction and bound the Animoid in leather straps, Sky landed on the rock formation so Jimmy could recover.
“Jimmy!” Cyan called over the channel, “Are you ok?!” “Just a bit sick Cyan,” Jimmy assured the young woman, “Gimme a minute to recover. I’m going to find Tracks…Angel, next.” “Sounds reasonable,” Cyan said, “If you do, then you should rest before locating Lycan. In its primal form, it’ll be deadlier than the others put together. It is after all, the leader of the Animoids. What damaged have you sustained?” “A few dents and cracked circuits,” Jimmy replied, “I’ve already activated internal repairs. I’ll return to base after I find Tracks.” Cyan nodded before closing the channel. Jimmy sat there in the cockpit, his hands in his lap and his head bowed down slightly. “Damn…” the American boy murmured, “…I could really go for a Pepsi right now…maybe a cheeseburger. Ah well, no time like the present.”
Gripping the butterfly handles, Jimmy piloted Sky into the air above, taking off to find the cat-girl Animoid Tracks. Maybe she would come easily, maybe not. Maybe she was going to be even more difficult due to her speed. Pushing such thoughts to the back of his mind, Jimmy replaced them by reminding him of his mission.
In England, several figures in Technicolor outfits were blasting away at the huge cat-woman looming over them. One of them was AngloKing, the armoured warrior Felicia had met in an earlier encounter. Unlike his companions, he was gripping two gold-and-silver swords, golden energy seeming to fire out of the blades themselves. The other four were dressed in armoured suits that followed similar designs to those of the Seitou Sentai Angloman. AngloRed, AngloBlue, AngloGreen and AngloPink were holding crimson-and-white rifles of sorts, sending multi-coloured blasts of light at the monster.
“Nothing we do is harming this thing!” AngloGreen scowled.

“Keep trying!” AngloKing snapped, “It has to have a weak spot!”
Tracks growled and in one powerful swipe of its claw, sent the Angloman Knights flying backwards through the air. The heroes hit the ground hard, reverting to their civilian forms. AngloRed, an albino girl of 14, sat up and watched the mighty blue-and-white colossus came down from the skies above. Destinizer Sky landed opposite Tracks. ‘Have to get this battle away from the city,’ Jimmy thought, ‘I’m gonna kick myself for this tomorrow.’ Sky’s hand shot out and grabbed the end of Tracks’ tail tightly before the Destinizer took off, carrying Tracks with it. 
The cat-girl growled and clawed at Sky’s forearm, attempting to break free. When they were well away from civilisation, in the Scottish Highlands, Sky released its captive, who landed perfectly on the ground below.

Tracks ran at Sky but the robot dodged, planting its foot into Tracks’ buttocks to make it land face first. The cat-creature spun and dug its claws deep into Sky’s leg and tearing away the metal. Where the armour had been was a mesh of feathers, grey metal and cables. As Sky’s faceplate ripped open so it could scream in pain, Tracks bit down on the metal and tore away the rest of the leg armour. Now fully paralysed there, Jimmy’s pupils dilated and Sky fell onto its back. With lightning speed, Tracks pounced onto the blue robot and plunged its clawed right hand into its chest. Jimmy couldn’t move as the giant, furry fingers wrapped around him tightly and pulled him forcefully out of the cockpit. “Angel…” Jimmy croaked out as Tracks raised him to her eye level.
The monstrous feline glared into the visor of its captive, snarling angrily. It was furious for being taken from its former prey. The creature tightened its grip, its claws beginning to cut into Jimmy’s DI Suit. “Angel, stop,” the American managed to say, “Don’t do this! I know you’re still in their Angel, listen to my voice.” Tracks’ grip relaxed slightly, its ears perked and it seemed to be listening to him. Within the mesh of chemicals that were Tracks’ heart, Angel’s eyes opened.

“Angel, you know me,” Jimmy went on, “You don’t want to do this, and you don’t want to be this way. I know you. I love you Angel.” Tracks froze before setting Jimmy down on the ground below. He creature clutched its head, its thoughts confused. The monster curled up. Dragging his leg behind him, Jimmy spoke into his com-link, “Tracks is coming willingly, send a recovery shuttle…now…”
As the channel shut off, Jimmy gave into his exhaustion and closed his eyes, falling into a deep, dreamless sleep.
Closing Theme: ‘Solitary Man’ by HIM
Next time on Destinizer…
Three of the four rogue Animoids have been collected but one still remains. Now Jimmy must venture into deep, dark Transylvania to find and battle the monstrous Animoid Lycan, a being of pure fury,
Catch the amazing battle next time on Destinizer: Battle Of Life.
