DESTINIZER
Dai Jinzo Ningen Tai Destinizer / Giant Artificial Human Force Destinizer
23. INCUBUS INVASION
Opening Theme: ‘Number of the Beast’ by Iron Maiden
In a graveyard somewhere on Earth, a gang of grave robbers were digging up an unmarked grave. “This has gotta have something worth selling in here,” one of the robbers murmured. “You’re telling me,” another nodded. Eventually, they had dug deep enough for their obvious leader to reach in and pull out a golden pot, “Looks fake to me.” He pulled open the lid of the pot, which took a lot of effort and suddenly, a large purple cloud emerged and enshrouded them. In terror, the robbers ran from the cloud and now the alerted guard dogs. Two icy blue eyes appeared in the cloud and it floated upwards, vanishing into the atmosphere.
Felicia Kahn was sleeping on her bed in a rather decorative bedroom which seemed attractive despite the lights being off. Her brown hair was in a sprawl and in contrast with her small fangs and cat ears, made her look like a creature of both obscurity and divinity. Her orange nightshirt was ruffled around her waist area so her magenta knickers were visible. Felicia let out a small sound as a smile crossed her face. Suddenly, her blue eyes opened and she sat up, “Is…is something there?” There was no reply. Shrugging, Felicia pulled her quilt over her and attempted to get back to sleep. “Felicia…” a ghostly voice whispered. Felicia gripped the bed sheets, trying to block out the voice as a dream.
“Felicia…” the voice whispered again. Felicia sat up, “Who the Hell’s in my room?! Show yourself you bastard!” A noxious purple gas began to fill the room from out of nowhere. Felicia let out a squeak as her arms and legs became tangled in what felt like thin fabric yet there was nothing here. Her tail reached for the light switch but that became entangled as well. Soon, she was caught in this strange hold and the gas absorbed itself into her mouth and nostrils, sending the Nekovian’s senses into a wild state.
Her body began to lift off the ground and some invisible force rolled up her nightshirt and removed her knickers. As she was slammed to the wall, Felicia let out a cry of anguish. Her body was being pressed up the wall and then across the ceiling, an unknown creature of no visible form using her like some kind of toy. “Stop it,” the Nekovian girl whimpered, “Stop doing this to me! I’m not a toy!” She was slammed into the opposing wall then dropped hard onto her bed. A grey arm sleeved in black burst out of the sheets and attempted to grab her. With a squeal, Felicia leapt out of the bed, landing in a cat-like pose on the floor. The Nekovian growled; her brown fur and hair standing on end.
Her vertical pupils became thinner and her fangs extended from her mouth. “Someone’s gonna die tonight,” she spat in a more vicious tone. Another grey arm with a black sleeve shot out of the bed and cut the entire thing in half, allowing the rest of the creature to emerge. It resembled a tall humanoid with a shock of amazing, long, white hair and grey skin, two cold blue eyes staring out of its face. Its clothing consisted of a blue suit that covered a good deal of its body including the bottom half of its face. 
“Who…or what the Hell are you?” Felicia growled. “I am Incubus,” the creature announced itself in that terrible whispery voice, “A spirit that drains energy from female sexual emotions, as is my nature.” “You sick bastard,” Felicia spat before bounding towards the intruder. Incubus became as thin as air, the cat girl sliding right through him and slamming into the opposing wall. Incubus became solid again and aimed his open palm at the Nekovian.
Felicia found herself being raised up as her nightgown came away from her, exposing her magenta C-Cup bra. “You perverted scum…let me show you what a Nekovian can really do!”
In that instant, all of Felicia’s hair stood up on end, forming two devil-like horn curls on the top. Her ears folded back a little bit and her expression became more fearsome. Claws extended from her fingertips. Felicia Kahn regained her position and ran at speeds exceeding the speed of light and slashed a great hole through Incubus as if he was paper. As the demonic creature fell to his knees, Felicia turned to face him again, “You picked the wrong girl to mess with!” There was another flash, this one cutting the intruder’s head down the middle.
“Go back to the Hellhole you crawled out of Incubus…and never bother me again!”
With that said, Felicia clawed the demon in half and Incubus vanished in smoke which was sucked through the ventilation shaft. Felicia fazed back to her normal state and collapsed onto the quilt, which had piled on the floor. “I feel so sleep now…” Felicia muttered before falling into a light sleep, snoring quietly.
Delgado ran a clawed metal finger down a screen showing the battles between Destinizer Sky and the Animoids. “Well…that’s them back under LPF control…” the GWG warlord said in wonder, “…Perhaps it’s time to begin the final steps of my plan…Project: Vortex.” He grinned inanely, his malicious cybernetic eyes glowing with power. He swiftly turned around and left the room, walking down a flight of metal stairs and through several corridors until he reached a large, darkened chamber. Above him was a black mechanoid covered in shadow, its multitude of dim eyes being the only thing truly visible. It was held in place by a girder construction as the GWG technicians continued working on it.
“Soon, the end will be near…” Delgado laughed to himself, “…Apocalypse will come.”

Closing Theme: ‘Solitary Man’ by HIM
Next time on Destinizer…
We take a strange journey into the past, to 19TH century England to be precise. Who knew that even back then, giant robots existed? Or more specifically – a giant robot. A blue-and-white creature of metal known as ‘The Sky Soldier’ must defend the British Isles from an attack of unknown origin. But just how did this all play out?

Find out in the next mind-boggling episode of Destinizer: Into The Eyes Of Time.
