<Episode 10/26>


Title:  Dreams, Illusions, Ka-Boom, Ka-Boom





Mechman1:  Starting target exercise run.


	Difficulty level, Class A.


	If you clear this one, you'll be an ace pilot who’ll go down in history, Kojiro.





Sakai:  Okay, I'll get you this time.


	Gotcha!


	Shit.





Mechman1:  Don't treat it lightly just ‘cuz it's a training laser!





Sakai:  Cut the crap.


	A rookie could’ve dodged that.





Yamamoto:  No wonder Ensign Kojiro Sakai graduated with honors from flight training.


	Even in this exile quadrant, he practices every day.





Yuriko:  Such determination. . .


	If only the Captain had some of his drive.





Kitaguchi:  So that’s your move.


	There, that's a General!





Tylor:  Sucker.


	I’ve got a sharp-eyed--Spy!
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Kitaguchi:  So you were a step ahead.


	You’ve got good foresight.


	Anyway, Captain, you’ve an eye for people.





Tylor:  <eh?> Me?





Kitaguchi:  As long as I can drink, I'm the best doctor in the universe.


	But, they wouldn’t let me drink on any other ship.


	So, I couldn't administer any decent treatment.


	So the Captain who lets me drink has a good eye for people.





Tylor:  The eye for people--is it THIS kind of eye?





Kitaguchi:  THAT’S the one.


	That sharp, glassy eye.





Tylor:  Really?





Harumi:  Tylor's?  An eye for people?





Mechman1:  Too bad, Ensign.


	You almost nailed it.





Sakai:  Please start analyzing the data.





Mechman1:  Roger.





E&Y:  Kojiro-sama!





Sakai:  Hold it!


	Don’t come any closer.





E&Y:  Actually, Kojiro-sama, there’s something we’d like to ask you.





Sakai:  Me?





Yamamoto:  You want to pilot a fighter?!





Yuriko:  A-Are you two serious?





Emi:  Yes, we’re serious.





Yumi:  So we asked Kojiro-sama, and he said it was up to our superior officer.





Yamamoto:  But, you two are Admiral Hanner’s valuable daughters. . .





Yuriko:  And there’s already Ensign Kojiro, an ace pilot.


	There's no need to volunteer for action.





Emi:  But, we want to fly a real fighter.





Yumi:  We're sick and tired of the simulator.





E&Y:  Right?





Yamamoto:  But. . .


	This is. . .


	Very. . .


	Ensign, what's this?





Sakai:  The United Planets Space Force Flight School training aptitude test.


	Usually the instructor administers it to cadets.


	But in this case, I did.





Yuriko:  So, you checked their aptitude as pilots?





Sakai:  Yes.





Yamamoto:  Your pilot’s aptitudes are both terrible.


	I can't risk letting you fly a fighter with this.





Emi:  That’s too much!





Yumi:  We’re not here for a picnic!


	We came on board the destroyer Soyokaze as pilots!


	Trainees, but. . .





Emi:  Since our birth, this has been our dream.





Yumi:  To spread our wings and fly. . .





Emi:  If that can’t happen. . .





Yumi:  We’d rather die!





Yamamoto:  W-What’s this foolishness!





Yuriko:  Both of you, give up.





Emi:  We won’t give up!





Yumi:  Tell us to die!





Yuriko:  Both of you, stop being. . .





Tylor:  What’s this “T” for?





Yamamoto:  It’s not “T”, it’s “Terrible”!





Tylor:  “Terrible”?





E&Y:  Tylor-sama!





Emi:  Tylor-sama will understand, won’t you?





Yumi:  We want to fly a fighter!





Tylor:  A fighter?





Yumi:  Yes, to spread our wings and fly in the sky. . .





Emi:  That’s our dream.


	We want to!





Yumi:  We want to!





E&Y:  We want to fly!





Tylor:  Why not, if they want to?





E&Y:  We did it!!





Yamamoto:  What are you saying, Captain?!





Yuriko:  They both have horrible aptitude as pilots!





Tylor:  Aptitude?


	You never know until you try.


	After all, my aptitude as Captain tested really crappy!





Yamamoto & Yuriko:  OF COURSE!





Sakai:  Why not?  Let them try.





Yamamoto:  Now what are you saying, Ensign?!





E&Y:  Kojiro-sama!





Sakai:  However. . .


	As their superior officer. . .


	No, as the only other pilot, I set one condition.





Tylor:  Condition?





Sakai:  If they run into any trouble on their test flight, they'll be relieved of duty, and won't go near any aircraft again.


	That's the condition.


	So I said.





Mechman1:  That’s like you, Ensign.





Sakai:  Everybody runs into trouble on their first flight.


	So, now I can get rid of those pesky twins.





Mechman1:  It’s amazing your aversion for women goes that far.





Sakai:  That’s true, too.


	My battlefield.


	The sky is my private battlefield.


	I won’t let women or kids mess with it!





Yumi:  Everything is O.K. for launch!





Emi:  O.K. here, too.





Yumi:  “Main booster, on!”


	I-It’s very unstable!





Emi:  There should be a stabilizer switch.





Andresen:  Hey, they’re still shaky.





Cryburn:  Ain’t they cute n’ innocent!





Yamamoto:  Captain!


	If anything happens to them, it's your fault!


	Do you understand?!





Yuriko:  Terrible!  They’re terrible!





Tylor:  Aren’t you two worrywarts!





Emi:  I found it.


	That must be the switch for the stabilizer.





Yumi:  Now we’re okay!





Sakai:  Those idiots!


	They mistook the power booster for the stabilizer!
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Sakai:  This isn’t a game!





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





Sakai:  Those two!


	If they make it back, I'll give ‘em hell!





Yamamoto:  See?!  I told you so!!





Andresen:  Form a rescue team and recover them?





Cryburn:  You gotta be kidding!


	Sure, we’re unbeatable warriors, but that’s asking too much.





Yuriko:  N-No way!





Andresen:  I’d really love to rescue them, but with the assault carrier’s speed, we’d never catch up.





Tylor:  . . . They say.





Yuriko:  I won’t take what “they say”!





Tylor:  Ensign Kojiro scrambled; with our wishes.  Let’s trust him and wait.





Kim:  Emergency!  On the Shinryu's current course. . .





Yamamoto:  On screen!





Sakai:  This ain’t good. . .


	If they’re caught in the gravity well, they’re dead.


	They’ll be trapped and drawn in. . .


	This is Rampu. . .


	Shinryu, please respond.


	This is Rampu. . .


	Shinryu, please respond.


	This is Rampu. . .


	Shinryu, please respond.





Emi:  This is. . . Shinryu. . . read. . .





Sakai:  The Shinryu. . . Is this really Shinryu?





E&Y:  Yes!





Sakai:  All right.  If you want to return alive, do exactly as I say.





Yumi:  I’m glad!  Kojiro-sama’s finally going to give us our first flying lesson, right?





Emi:  We’ve been always waiting for this day!





Sakai:  Shut the hell up and listen!


	You've both already entered the gravity well of that planet ahead.


	There's only one way to break free.


	You’ve no choice but do as I say; I’ll guide you through a gravity jump.





Emi:  Gravity jump?





Tylor:  What's a gravity jump?





Sakai:  Move with the pull of gravity. . .


	Let it pull you in to the last moment.


	Don't be afraid!


	Emi, pull up a little.


	Yumi, your speed is dropping.


	If you mess up the approach, it’s all over.





E&Y:  Right!





Sakai:  Don't bother answering me!


	Concentrate on flying.





Emi:  Right!





Kim:  Ten seconds until perigee.





Sakai:  Five. . .


	Four. . .


	Three. . .


	Two. . .


	NOW!  Full throttle!





Yamamoto:  They made it through!





Yuriko:  They did it!





Bridge Crew:  BANZAI!!





Sakai:  Thanks for the heart attack.


	Hey, both of you, after this, don’t talk about flying a fighter again, okay?


	Hey, both of you, answer me.


	N-No way!!!


	Did they hit an asteriod?!





Tylor:  What's an asteroid?





Sakai:  Metal objects ahead.


	No way. . .


	Just when they avoided hitting the planet. . .


	It can’t be true!


	I’m the one who killed them both.


	If only I'd taught them more about flying, this wouldn’t have happened.


	Damn!


	Some. . .


	Some ace pilot I am!


	If I couldn't even save those two. . .


	What’s with “my battlefield”?


	What’s with “my private sky?”





Emi:  Kojiro-sama!


	Are you okay?





Yumi:  Reckless driving is not allowed!





Sakai:  Yumi?


	Emi?


	It’s a lie.


	That’s their first flight?


	They're natural-born pilots.


	They were born with a God-given talent to fly.


	And it came out during the gravity jump.


	There’s no other way.


	Dammit. . .


	Acting all goofy. . .





E&Y:  Kojiro-sama!





Emi:  We. . . We did it!





Sakai:  A promise is a promise.


	Don’t think you’ll go near a cockpit again!





Emi:  What?  No way!





Yumi:  You’re mean!  Just when we learned the controls. . .





Sakai:  I’ll train you from the beginning in the simulator.


	You won't fly again until I say so.


	Understood?





E&Y:  Yes, sir!





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





Sakai:  Those two will make splendid pilots someday.


	They weren't flying as if it was their first time.


	They showed amazing natural ability.





Yuriko:  To think they had such talent. . .





Sakai:  Captain, how did you detect their talent?


	Even the military test rated them horribly.





Tylor:  Frankly!  With these sharp eyes.


	<eh?> You want me to see what you have inside you?





Yuriko:  Yes, if you don’t mind. . .


	Just like you saw through the Hanner twins’ piloting talent.





Tylor:  If you’re fine with me, I’ll look.





Yuriko:  If Tylor really has a talent for finding others’ hidden talents, then he has a reason to be Captain.





Tylor:  I got it!


	Er, Yuriko-san, you aren't cut out for the military.


	So I think it’s best if we get married, have lots of kids, and live a happy life together!





Yuriko:  It was foolish of me to get my hopes up for that idiot!





Tylor:  You asked me to look, and I gave an honest answer.





Yuriko:  IDIOT!!





Mechman1:  Starting target exercise run.


	Difficulty level, Class A.


	If you mess this up, you'll be an ex-pilot forgotten by history, Kojiro.





Sakai:  Those two will make splendid pilots someday.


	Even the military test rated them horribly.


	I see it!





Mechman1:  You finally did it, Kojiro.


	But, according to my data, your targeting system was off.  Did you. . . ?





Sakai:  Yes, I did.


	I turned the thing off.





Mechman1:  I-I don't believe it.


	Where did you get that idea?





Sakai:  I have. . . no reason.


	Just. . . because.
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Yamamoto:  Women, yet soldiers.


	Soldiers, and yet women after all.


	If we understood women, we wouldn't be here.


	Next episode: “Carried Away to a Woman’s Prime!”


	Don’t miss it! 
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