<Episode 21/26>


Title:  Pakopako, Junior!





Yamamoto:  Your Majesty. . .


	This is your wake-up call.


	Your Majesty. . .


	Excuse me.


	This is your wake-up call.


	Your Majes-TEE!!





Yuriko:  The Empress has turned into a badger??





Yamamoto:  Uh, no, I mean. . .


	I can’t find her anywhere!!





Yuriko:  Captain!


	Captain, we’re coming in!





Charly:  Hey, whazzup?!  Whazzup?!





Tylor:  Mornin’.


	Hey, everybody. . . Wasn’t last night’s party a blast.





Charly:  What the hell, you slept in again??


	<oh!>  Yeah, yeah. . .


	Captain, could you give us that video back--





Azaling:  Pakopako, good morning. . .





Tylor:  Oh, Azaling-chan. . . Good morning.





Yuriko:  CAPTAIN!!





Tylor:  Now, now. . .


	You needn’t get so mad. . .





Yuriko:  Captain, just where do you think this is?!


	Besides, that girl is the Empress of our enemy empire!





Tylor:  But, still. . .


	“I’m too scared to sleep alone,” she said.





Yuriko:  Have you forgotten where you stand in this?!


	Now we can’t set an example for the crew!





Yamamoto:  The Empress, after all, should be treated according to United Planets Space Force Regulations Code 13, Section 7, and as a formal prisoner, be restrained for 24 hours.





Tylor:  Azaling-chan doesn’t want to do that. . .





Yamamoto:  BECAUSE OF THAT, what do you think just happened?!





Tylor:  Did something bad happen?





Azaling:  Hey!!


	What are you doing, leaving me alone?!


	Where is Pakopako?!


	Is he inside?





Katori:  N-No, well. . .





Azaling:  So he is inside.





Katori:  U-Um. . .





Yuriko:  Captain!!


	We’ll hand her over.


	The Empress!


	If this is going to continue, we’ll hand Goza XVI to United Planets Space Force Fleet Command!





Tylor:  H-Hold on, Yuriko-san!





Yuriko:  She’s going.





Yamamoto:  She is.





Azaling:  Those two. . .


	They plan to separate me from Pakopako, do they?





Tylor:  Well then, let’s do this.


	As Captain, I will take responsibility, and supervise Azaling-chan’s actions.





Yuriko:  THAT’S why I’m nervous.





Yamamoto:  Next time, if the Empress says she’s afraid to sleep alone, you won’t go along?





Tylor:  <mmm. . .> Yet, when a young woman’s in trouble, I can’t just stand and watch. . .





Yamamoto:  YOU!  JUST WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU THINKING?!?





Tylor:  But, still. . .





Yamamoto:  Dammit!  I’m too disgusted to speak!


	I’m too miserable to weep!!


	I guess we’ll have to hand the Empress--





Azaling:  I’m not leaving!





Tylor:  Azaling-chan!





Azaling:  I’m not leaving this ship!





Yuriko:  That resolve won’t have an effect!





Azaling:  I’m not able to leave!


	B-Because. . . Because. . .


	Inside my stomach. . .


	Pakopako’s child is there!


	Right, Pakopako?





Kim:  I-Inside the Empress. . .





Yamamoto:  T-The Captain’s chi- ha- ha- ha. . .





Azaling:  Pakopako!





Tylor:  What a dilemma. . .





Wang:  Silence!


	Be silent!


	We will not let Her Majesty remain captured any further, at the cost of our lives!


	As indicated, the life or death of the Holy Rarlgon Empire depends on this serious affair!


	With calculated information on the enemy’s status according to scout reports, we will launch our full fleet at once, and rescue Her Majesty without fail!!





Lonawer:  Wang, that bastard. . .





Dom:  Her Majesty?





Lonawer:  At any cost, Wang’s dirty plan must be stopped.


	To do so, we have no choice but to rescue Her Majesty safely by ourselves.


	The danger is easily understandable.


	The odds of successfully recovering her could also be as bad as none.


	But, there are no other options remaining for us.


	Will you go, Dom?





Dom:  For Her Majesty’s sake.





Yamamoto:  I-I-It must be a lie!


	It’s ONE night!


	There’s no chance she’d be pregnant in one night!!





Kitaguchi:  If she were human, you see.


	That girl is of the Rarlgon race.


	Only the Rarlgon race understands facts about the Rarlgon race.





Harumi:  <ah?> Pardon me, I’m an android, so those sorts of things. . .





Kitaguchi:  Besides, you said “one night”, but the Captain was held by the enemy for a period of time, you know.


	There REALLY ain’t much in betting anything on just last night.


	Anyhoo!


	What’s done is already done, so don’t worry about it!


	Or are you listening?





Harumi:  Because even an android can love anyone. . .


	I can almost painfully understand how Her Majesty feels.


	Almost painfully. . .





Kim:  I wonder if it’s growing healthy?


	And it’s said the carotene in cherry tomatoes isn’t just for eyes, but also has an effect on bone development, so. . .


	Maybe I could bring these to the Empress?





Katori:  I don’t think that’s the issue, you know?





Kim:  Indeed.





Katori:  Even the Captain comes through sometimes, but. . .


	To think he’d go THAT far. . .





Kim:  So in the end, he’s just another man.





Yuriko:  That “just another man”, we’re staking our lives on.


	Unless the entire crew polishes up on their duties, we’ll all really end up dead, you know?





Katori:  Indeed.





Sakai:  What’s with the circuits in your brain?!





Emi:  Exceedingly normal, actually.





Yumi:  Because, it’s a happy result of a mistake.





Sakai:  We’re talking the Empress of our enemy, dammit!


	Where is it normal?


	Doesn’t the Captain have any morals?


	We aren’t a bunch of clowns!





Yumi:  Kojiro-sama, aren’t you very shy!





Emi:  You just tickle a woman’s heart!





Sakai:  H-hey!


	Stay back!  Don’t come any closer!





Charly:  Damn, if we ain’t real short on guys.





Snake:  C’mon!  If it’s the Captain’s kid, wouldn’t you think it’s a girl?





Emperor:  The Captain really did it this time, didn’t he?





Bunta:  You think he’s getting more like us.





Emperor:  <ah~>  Even I’m getting a kind of a good feeling about this!





Cryburn:  You idiots!


	Listening to you guys. . .


	What’s with this boy or girl crap?!





Rats:  Sergeant, why not give it a shot?





Cryburn:  You morons!





Rats:  What’re you doing!?!


	M-M-My knife. . .





Cryburn:  You still don’t get it?!


	Tylor’s the Captain, dammit!





Andresen:  Exactly, he’s a stupid bastard that forgot his place!


	He sets a crappy example!





Rats:  That’s no reason to trash my knife!





Cryburn:  For someone who’s gonna make a stupid bet, a real one’s a waste.


	A toy’s enough.





Rats:  Now that’s saying too much, Mr. Sergeant.





Cryburn:  So you wanna play.





Shia:  Please leave Her Majesty’s rescue vanguard to me, Shia Has.


	Upon my life, you will see Her Majesty returned unharmed.


	Dom-sama.





Dom:  Our opponent. . .


	Is that Tylor.





Sign:  Please knock.  I’ll come flying.





Left Sign:  Space Karuta			<refer to Ep. 6>


Right Sign:  Game





Azaling:  Pakopako, what is this?





Tylor:  Yo-yo.





Azaling:  And this?





Tylor:  Kendama.		<Kendama:  A wooden ball-and-hammer toy.  It


				is used by throwing and catching the ball with the


				hammer’s pin and sockets without dropping it.>





Azaling:  And this?





Tylor:  Wine.





Azaling:  Pakopako has a lot of weird things, don’t you?





Tylor:  Say, what should we name it?


	The baby’s name.





Azaling:  <eh?>  Um, let’s see. . .





Tylor:  It’s our kid, so we take our names and get. . .


	Azapako!


	But that sounds funny, so. . .


	<um!>  How’s Pakoling sound?





Azaling:  P-Pakoling, huh.


	T-That’s not bad, but. . .


	I’ll think of a better name sometime later.





Tylor:  Is it a boy, is it a girl?





Azaling:  Pakopako, what is this?


	What is it, Pakopako?





Tylor:  Um, it’s nothing!





Azaling:  Hey, Pakopako!


	Would you keep something from me?


	I have your child in my stomach.


	We can’t keep secrets from each other.  Tell me straight.


	Will you tell me?!





Tylor:  Then as an exception, Azaling-chan, I’ll tell just you.


	This box, you see. . .


	It’s actually a secret to everyone else, but. . .


	The Soyokaze instantly. . .


	KA-BOOM!


	. . . Can be blown to bits by this powerful bomb.





Azaling:  R-Really?!


	Why didn’t you say earlier?!





Tylor:  Just kidding!





Azaling:  “Just kidding”. . . ?


	Pakopako!





Sign:  Please knock.  I’ll come flying.





Azaling:  <oh> That was scary.  I really did believe you.





Tylor:  Surprised you, didn’t I?





Azaling:  Pakopako’s good at making jokes.





Tylor:  Come on, Azaling-chan, you’re good too, aren’t you?


	What?  Is it “lights out” already?





Azaling:  I’m not sleepy yet.





Yamamoto:  Commander. . .


	Just what the hell are we?


	Just why are we fighting, who is our enemy. . .


	I’m beginning to have no idea.





Yuriko:  W-What’s that?





Yamamoto:  Like I said, in this war, we’ve been put in a unique situation.


	If word of this gets out to the ears of Fleet Command. . .


	We’ll be instantly charged with treason; and I can see us becoming the immediate target of the allied fleet.


	It’s the same with Rarlgon; if they fail to rescue their Empress, no doubt they’ll pursue us desperately.


	Whichever way we fall, it’s a matter of time before we’re space dust!


	As a soldier, to see us approach such a miserable end before my ambitions are fulfilled. . .


	And all because of the Captain’s foolish conduct. . .


	HOW CAN WE JUST LET THIS GO?!?





Yuriko:  It’s from the hangar!





Yamamoto:  A-An enemy raid?


	AN ENEMY RAID?!





Tylor:  Enemy raid?


	“E-Enemy raid,” you say?!





<Commercial break:  Fansub, not for sale, blah blah blah>





Tylor: 	“E-Enemy raid,” you say?!





Yuriko:  W-What is all this?





Emi:  All of the Marines suddenly broke through the door and poured in here.





Yumi:  We didn’t even have time to stop them.


	They instantly got Kojiro-sama’s Ranpu involved and it ended up like this.





Emi:  For heaven’s sake, if they want to fight each other, I wish they’d do it in their own room.





Yumi:  We just waxed the ships.





Emi:  Poor Kojiro-sama.





Yumi:  But our Shinryu didn’t end up as piles of trash, so that’s a relief.





E&Y:  Right?





Mechman8:  Stupid!


	Stupid!


	We ALWAYS have to clean up!


	We’re professionals so we’ll fix them, but SOMEthing’s wrong, you know?





Azaling:  But. . .


	Why would they fight among themselves?





Jason:  Well, we started out wondering if the Captain’s kid was a boy or a girl. . .





Andresen:  That wasn’t it!





Yuriko:  Anyway, please start repairs immediately.





Andresen:  Dammit, this ain’t a joke, Captain.





Yuriko:  Your Majesty, do you understand, too?


	There are times when you can sway people’s feelings with a simple thoughtless comment.


	I believe you should consider your position, situation, and audience, and carefully express your opinion.


	Even if your true intentions lie elsewhere, Your Majesty is a person with great influence over others.





Azaling:  What are you saying I did?


	I haven’t done anything wrong!





Yuriko:  It isn’t a question of right or wrong.


	It’s a question of Your Majesty’s own prudence.





Katori:  All maneuvering controls, check.


	Now it’s just engineering’s secondary systems repairs; I wonder how long that’ll take.


	And you?





Kim:  Communications surveillance systems, all check.





Katori:  Just what the hell are they thinking, those guys?





Kim:  Really, you can’t get bored here, you know?


	Wait a sec. . .


	Attention all crew members.


	Enemy ships approaching.


	Enemy ships approaching.


	All hands to assigned stations.


	Enemy ships approaching!





Shia:  We have closed within the enemy ship’s firing range.


	Shall we commence attack?





Dom:  Don’t rush.





Shia:  Then?





Dom:  We wait.





Tylor:  Wow!


	For picking up Azaling-chan, isn’t this a bit overdoing it!





Azaling:  I don’t want to go back yet!





Kim:  Enemy fleet, full stop.


	There are no signs of an imminent enemy attack.





Yamamoto:  Don’t get careless!


	Go to battle stations.





Katori:  We can’t.


	With the earlier riot, the secondary systems were destroyed, didn’t you know?


	Until repairs are completed, we can’t use our main weapons.





Tylor:  And with the fighters not fully functional, we’re out of options, I guess.





Yuriko:  And whose fault was that?!  Whose?!





Tylor:  Now, now, there’s now point in worrying about what’s happened.





Azaling:  Exactly.


	I can order them to hold off the attack.


	Don’t worry about it.





Yuriko:  That’s not what I’m saying!





Azaling:  Pakopako. . .





Yuriko:  As Captain, and as Empress, I’m saying I want you to please understand that your words and actions have a great influence over others!


	It’s fine that you get along well.


	But, within this ship, teamwork and cooperation are tied up by regulations instead of being accomplished. . .


	Instead, each person in the crew individually aims to improve and advance themselves.


	And as leaders, on you two’s backs lie the lives of crews that constantly face death to fulfill their duty.


	Unless you understand the weight of a single word you send to the front lines, their deaths are pointless.





Azaling:  How dare you!


	Do you intend to lecture me?!


	My orders are unquestionable!





Yuriko:  As Empress, your words and actions have a great influence over others.


	Unless you understand the weight of a single word you send to the front lines, their deaths are pointless.





Rats:  Don’t touch the wound, man!





Jason:  Sorry, sorry.





Cryburn:  If you hurt with a wound like that, I can’t believe you call yourself a Marine.


	So you wanna play.





Azaling:  Stop!


	Stop fighting each other!  That’s an order!





Yuriko:  And as leaders, on you two’s backs lie the lives of crews that constantly face death to fulfill their duty.





Sakai:  Okay!  Now it’s right three meters!


	Lower it until I say “stop”!


	That’s RIGHT!  Right!





Yuriko:  As Empress, your words and actions have a great influence over others.





Yamamoto:  What do they intend to do?





Yuriko:  We can only wait.





Tylor:  Say, can’t we get a little closer?





Yamamoto:  They’ll interpret it as an enemy action and attack us!





Tylor:  It’s all right!





Yamamoto:  We mustn’t!





Tylor:  Say. . .





Yuriko:  We mustn’t.





Tylor:  What’s with you guys?  You’re totally different from last night!





Azaling:  I’m borrowing this.





Kim:  S-Sure.





Azaling:  Everyone, listen carefully.


	Listen carefully to what I’m going to say.


	I am. . .


	Goza XVI is. . .


	The truth is. . .


	I’m not carrying Pakopako’s child!


	I was lying!  Forget about it!


	Another thing, stop fighting among yourselves.


	That’s, as the Empress. . .


	No, as Azaling-chan, my request.


	Don’t fight among yourselves, no matter what.


	I’m going!


	I’m going back to Rarlgon!





Tylor:  Really?





Azaling:  I’m going!





Yamamoto:  <ah, um> But, Your Majesty is our prisoner. . .





Tylor:  If Azaling says she wants to go back, we’ve no choice.





Yamamoto:  C-Captain!!





Tylor:  Right?  Yuriko-san?





Azaling:  Just like how Pakopako has many things dear to him, I have about as many things dear to me as Pakopako does.


	I’ll reserve having fun with you for another time.





Tylor:  It’ll get lonely here.





Shia:  Do we still have to wait?





Mechman7:  Preparations complete!





Azaling:  I’ve caused trouble. . .


	For all of you.  Forgive me.





Andresen:  It was fun, Your Majesty.





Cryburn:  Let’s party again!





Azaling:  T-Thank you!


	Pakopako!





Tylor:  Yes!





Azaling:  I had fun!





Tylor:  Me, too.





Azaling:  You. . .


	Take care of Pakopako.





Yuriko:  <eh?>  Ah, yes.





Azaling:  Then, everyone. . .


	Good-bye.





Dom:  All hands to battle stations!





Shia:  Yes, sir!





?:  Excellency, signs of attack from the enemy ship!


	It appears to be a new-class flying object!





Shia:  Damn them--to confuse us!


	Commence Operation Rescue Empress!


	First Group, move out!





Dom:  Wait!


	Your Majesty!





Shia:  Her Majesty is safe.


	Target the enemy ship and attack!





Dom:  Denied.


	Our objective was to rescue Her Majesty.


	Our objective is accomplished.





Wang:  Y-Your Majesty!





Azaling:  Oh, it’s you, Wang.





Wang:  We were so worried!


	That you are really safe; this Wang is glad beyond words!





Azaling:  Indeed.





Wang:  Is there any change in your health?





Azaling:  Sure. . .


	I just bore Pakopako’s child for a while.





Wang:  Yes, Majesty, indeed.  That is a joyous. . .


	W-WHAT?!?


	Y-Your Majesty!!


	T-This is a serious. . .


	Emergency conference!  Assemble everyone!





Azaling:  Just kidding!





Lonawer:  Her Majesty said a joke.


	And with very bad taste, at that.





Dom:  Indeed.  This is a troublesome matter.





Lonawer:  It’s not a laughing matter!





Dom:  Yes.


	Tylor. . .





Azaling:  Pakopako, you are the happiest person in the universe.





<Ep. 22 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  Rather than die and make flowers bloom, living life is a flower in itself.


	So what is the fate of Tylor as he climbs Golgotha?


	Next episode: “Just One Man’s Militia!”


	Don’t miss it!





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this to all who love sou
