<Episode 7/26>


Title: Gentlemen’s Agreement.  Patience, Patience





Yuriko:  This is obviously wrong.





Charly:  Ready. . .


	GO!!





Emperor:  Go, Sergeant!





Rats:  Go, Jason!





Yuriko:  Hey, all of you!





Cryburn:  Well, well, it’s Commander Star.


	What brings you to this dirty place so suddenly?





Yuriko:  The hallway and this room!  What’s with this filth?





Sign:  Wine





Charly:  Where is it dirty?





Snake:  It’s perfectly clean!





Cryburn:  You gotta be kidding.





Yuriko:  Sergeant Major Cryburn. . . What do you mean?


	United Planets Space Force Conduct Code, Chapter 11, Section 32 clearly describes onboard sanitation requirements.  This more than violates--





Cryburn:  Too bad, Commander, but we prefer it this way.





Yuriko:  It’s a cluttered mess!





Emperor:  Well, well!  The tidy Commander says she doesn’t like it!





Yuriko:  They’re horrible!


	I didn’t think they were that unreasonable and ignorant!


	Of all the. . . !





Tylor:  Yuriko-san, what are you doing here?





Yuriko:  Look and learn.





Tylor:  In a bad mood, huh?


	Gone!


	Gone!


	And gone!





Yuriko:  I understand perfectly.


	So this isn’t just the crew’s problem!





Cryburn:  What?  Clean up the Soyokaze?


	Then we follow regulations and act like gentlemen for 24 hours?


	Yo, Captain, what’s up with that?





Tylor:  Commander Star’s request.





Marines:  SPOILSPORT!!





Yuriko:  I just want this dirty Soyokaze cleaned, and have everyone on board obey regulations and act like gentlemen.


	That’s all I ask.





Cryburn:  <tsk> As if we’re kids.





Yuriko:  Well then, if you can’t manage that. . .


	It probably means. . . You’re lower than kids.





Cryburn:  What?





Yuriko:  Doesn’t it?


	All right then, let’s have everyone start cleaning up.





Andresen:  Just a minute.


	Commander, you still don’t understand?





Yuriko:  What was that?





Andresen:  Your skull’s too thick.


	This isn’t some nunnery.  Our job is to fight.


	Mind your own business.





Yuriko:  Lieutenant Andresen, YOU don’t understand.


	Your unreasonable arguments are worthless in the military!





Andresen:  What?!





Tylor:  Now, now, let’s avoid trouble. Okay?





Andresen:  All right.


	Then how’s this.  Why not play a game?





Yuriko:  A game, you say?





Andresen:  Yeah.  If the Commander wins, we do what she says.


	But if I win, she leaves well enough alone.


	How about it, Captain?





Tylor:  Deciding something this important with a game. . . I dunno.





Andresen:  How about it, guys?





Cryburn:  We’re fine with it.





Yuriko:  You have to make everything a bet, don’t you?


	All right.  So what’s the game?





Andresen:  <heh>  Is arm wrestling fine with you?





Yuriko:  All right.  You’re on.





Andresen:  You’re really fine with this?





Yuriko:  By trying to make this impossible, you don’t intend to obey, do you?


	In that case, I’ll make you the hard way.





Andresen:  You've got guts.


	Then shall I give you a lead?





Yuriko:  No, thank you.





Andresen:  My, such a strong-willed lady.





Charly:  Ready. . .


	Go!





?:  Hey, hey!





??:  A little more, a little more. . .





Tylor:  Go for it, Andresen!





Yuriko:  I won, Lieutenant.


	It’s a promise, right?


	And now, Captain, shall we make it a Captain’s order?





Tylor:  O-Of course.


	Captain’s order, O.K.


	Anyway, Andresen, too bad for you.


	Well, it’s just 24 hours of patience. . .





Yuriko:  With the Captain.





Tylor:  <eh?> Me too?


	Why?





Yuriko:  Oh, didn’t I say?  “Everyone on board.”





Tylor:  <eh?> So that means. . .





Kitaguchi:  Pretty neat design, no?





Yamamoto:  It’s antique, I presume.





Yuriko:  Is it accurate?





Kitaguchi:  I guarantee it.


	In exactly 24 hours I’ve set the siren to go off.





Yuriko:  Captain, all right?





Tylor:  Since I promised.


	So, start it up.





Cryburn:  We’re really doing this?





Andresen:  It’s a promise.





Cryburn:  Can’t be helped.  Let’s start cleaning up.





Kitaguchi:  Long ago I used this often to try quitting drinking.


	It never worked, you know.





Yuriko:  Then, we shall try again.


	No smoking or drinking on duty.


	Even if you’re the ship’s doctor, you shall obey regulations.





Kitaguchi:  Well then, I’ll see how things are doing.





Yuriko:  Captain, where are you going?





Tylor:  I’m taking a look around, too.





Yuriko:  CAPTAIN!!


	A good Captain is always prepared for battle, and maintains dignity.


	"You must stand firm as a mountain!"





Tylor:  Stand firm as a mountain, eh?





Kitaguchi:  Oh, man.


	The old Soyokaze crew wouldn't be caught dead doing this. . .





Harumi:  Everyone’s changed.


	How should I report this to Dom-sama?





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





Tylor:  Wow!  It’s gotten clean!


	So this is the Soyokaze?


	This isn’t bad every now and then.


	Maybe it’d be better off longer than 24 hours!





Yuriko:  Captain!





Yamamoto:  Commander Star, it’s changed beyond recognition.


	Thanks to your mission of fate.		<Refer to episode 3.>





Kitaguchi:  Who gives a damn?


	I need a drink!





Mechman4:  What’re we doin’ w’this trash??





Kim:  Energy reading at 0.64 light seconds to port!


	It's a Rarlgon fleet!


	Fourteen ships.


	One cruiser, thirteen destroyers.


	We can’t evade!





Yamamoto:  Captain!


	The Soyokaze alone won't stand a chance!


	We must keep our distance and buy time!


	Captain!





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





Yamamoto:  Captain!


	CAPTAIN!!





Tylor:  I stand firm as a mountain.


	Don’t move.





Yamamoto:  By chance, you don’t plan to surrender again?





Tylor:  A mountain will not run nor hide.


	Now, I guess I’ll get ready.


	Oh, yes, Yamamoto-kun.





Yamamoto:  Captain, you wouldn’t?





Officer:  Enemy destroyer now in range.


	Captain Dom, the enemy ship has come to a full stop!





Dom:  What?


	Any change in reactor readings?





Officer:  That’s--	<exclamation>





Dom:  What is this?





Yuriko:  First Officer, why fireworks?





Yamamoto:  The Captain's orders.


	Commander, the Captain might be. . .





Tylor:  Thank you for waiting.


	Lieutenant Kim.





Kim:  Y-Yes, sir!





Tylor:  Give me a hot-line to the enemy fleet commander, please.





Kim:  Yes, sir!





Yamamoto:  White dress uniform?


	The Captain is determined to go down with the Soyokaze, after all.


	What a brave decision!





Yuriko:  This is. . . Tylor?





Officer:  Captain, the enemy destroyer is hailing us.





Dom:  On screen.


	This wonder’s name?





Tylor:  United Planets Space Force, Captain of the destroyer Soyokaze, Justy Ueki Tylor.





Dom:  This man is Tylor?


	Forgive the late formalities.


	Holy Rarlgon Empire, 27th Outer Galactic Fleet, 66th Special Task Force, Captain of the cruiser Dorome, I am Ru Baraba Dom.





Tylor:  Thank you for a gracious greeting.


	There is something on my mind.


	Considering the vast infinity of space, and the eternal passing of time, I believe our meeting was not a coincidence.





Dom:  You’re exactly right.


	To finally meet the famous Captain Tylor. . .


	I am feeling the same delight.





Tylor:  I am flattered to find you know me.





Dom:  So, may I ask the purpose of this conversation?





Tylor:  My crew and I, now, want to face the situation as best we can.





Yamamoto:  Splendid!


	I can’t believe this is the same Captain!


	He doesn’t fear death even now.


	Captain Tylor, that is the way of the soldier!





Tylor:  Before the engagment, I would like a moment of preparation.





Dom:  Granted.


	The brilliantly polished and impressive Soyokaze’s hero.


	. . . And the discipline of the Captain’s worthy crew.


	. . . This is really something.





Tylor:  No, I am ashamed.





Dom:  Then, one hour from now, all our ships shall fire signal flares.





Tylor:  I am very grateful for your acceptance of our request.





Dom:  Until then shall we prepare together, and upon the flare launch, test each other’s strength?





Tylor:  Yes.  So, until then.





Dom:  On the Soyokaze. . .





Harumi:  Dom-sama, the whole ship is ominously quiet.


	As if. . .





Dom:  As if they are all prepared to die.





Harumi:  Yes, sir.





Dom:  I see.





Harumi:  Dom-sama, good luck.





Dom:  To be worthy of the Soyokaze’s final battle, I must fight well.





Yuriko:  This is indeed the orderly Soyokaze I've always wanted.


	It's somewhat unfortunate it’s the end. . .


	Still, I’ve no regrets.





Yamamoto:  Captain.





Kim:  Captain, the enemy fleet is hailing us.





Tylor:  On screen, please.





Dom:  Captain Tylor, there is still time before the battle.





Tylor:  Yes.





Dom:  Therefore, before the battle, I wish to propose a toast.





Tylor:  So the Rarlgon Empire has a similar custom.





Dom:  Will you accept?





Tylor:  Yes.  I accept with pleasure.





Yamamoto:  If you please. . .





Tylor:  Yamamoto-kun, thank you.





Yamamoto:  Captain. . .





Tylor:  I understand.


	Say no more.





Kitaguchi:  I say, if I may kindly receive a quantity thereof. . .





Yuriko:  Doctor!!





Dom:  To our honorable battle!





Tylor:  And to the Rarlgon Empire’s young warrior, Ru Baraba Dom.





Dom:  And to he who shall remain in the Rarlgon Empire’s history, Captain Justy Ueki Tylor.





Tylor:  Cheers.





Kitaguchi:  Whoops, it ended.





Andresen:  That’s our cue!


	Shoot, shoot, and shoot some more!


	HERE WE GO!!





Cryburn:  Now, shoot ‘em down!!





Andresen:  OK, now the enemy's a sitting duck.


	The rest is party time, guys!





Officer:  All sensors down!


	No damage report available!





Dom:  Just what is going on??





Tylor:  As we were saying. . .


	Cheers!


	Delicious!


	Yamamoto-kun, another drink, please.





Officer:  The Soyokaze appears to have fled.  We can’t find it.


	All ships are surrounded by an unidentifiable jetsam launched from the enemy ship, and can’t move!





Dom:  I've been handed a loss.


	But to escape such a situation, that was probably the only way.


	“An excellent Captain nurtures an excellent crew, and an excellent crew serves a Captain well.”


	This is indeed true.


	The Tylor, with his controlled crew, won a brilliant victory.





Yuriko:  Was it better this way?





Kitaguchi:  Wasn’t it better?


	There’s no relation between war victories and regulations.





Yuriko:  Was it. . . better?





<Ep. 8 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  Assassination, beauty pageant, and angel's rebellion.


	But, from crib to grave, anything goes for Tylor.


	Next episode: “Life is Short!  Girl, Kill!”


	Don’t
