<Episode 9/26>


Title:  Praying to the Flower





Harumi:  This is Harumi. . . This is Harumi. . .


	Destroyer Soyokaze is continuing its scheduled course.


	Now, I’m giving my report on Justy Ueki Tylor.





Tylor:  Hi!





Harumi:  C-Captain!





Tylor:  Doing some spy work now?





Harumi:  Y-Yes. . .


	I can't use the transmitter because of gravitational interference, so I'm recording a log.





Tylor:  Really.


	But this isn’t a good place to do it.


	If you don’t find someplace safer, you’ll be caught.





Harumi:  O-Okay. . .





Tylor:  Well, be careful.





Harumi:  Justy Ueki Tylor. . .


	I still can’t understand him.


	But. . .


	I feel something I can’t quite describe.





Azaling:  Forget the formalities.


	Let me just hear the report on Tylor.





Dom:  As you wish.





Harumi:  “Justy Ueki Tylor. . .”


	“I still can’t understand him.”


	“But. . .”


	“I feel something I can’t quite describe.”





Azaling:  Is that all?





Dom:  Yes.  I am sorry.





Azaling:  I see.


	Tylor. . .


	I want to see him soon.





Mifune:  May I assume, on the matter, there are no objections?


	Then by unanimous decision, the proposal is passed.





Bridge Crew:  WHAT?!?





Officer:  Those are your orders.





Yamamoto:  Please wait!!





Tylor:  Say, Katori-kun, what was that order all about?





Katori:  W-Well, that was. . .





Yamamoto:  Allow me to answer that.


	All right, Captain?


	This Soyokaze. . .


	This Soyokaze is. . .





Sakai:  . . . I-Is gonna be exiled?!


	Is that true?!





Emi:  There’s no mistake.





Yumi:  But, why is it, Kojiro-sama?





Sakai:  T-That’s, whatever he did. . .





Cryburn:  The Captain’s fault, for sure!





Andresen:  I agree.





Cryburn:  This ain’t funny.


	I’m not going to that shitty quadrant.


	Chief!





Andresen:  There’s nothing more dreadful to a Marine than boredom. . . Right?





Sign:  Golden Orb





Harumi:  Doctor. . .


	Even for a man like the Captain. . .


	Wouldn’t shame be felt upon exile?





Kitaguchi:  Hell if I know.  But, the Captain is a soldier.


	A soldier with no chance of promotion is better off dead.


	So say. . .


	The usuals.





Harumi:  But, I don’t see the Captain as someone like that.





Kitaguchi:  <sigh?> That, I wonder. . .





Yamamoto:  Don't you understand, Captain?!


	Exile, I tell you, exile!


	In other words, we’ve demonstrated the Soyokaze has no strategic value to Fleet Command!





Tylor:  Why?





Yuriko:  There is no “why”!


	Isn’t there only one reason this ship’s been exiled?!





Tylor:  Only one?





Yamamoto:  In official exile, one is dropped from their current assignment to a lesser assignment.


	The opposite of promotion!


	Do you understand?!





Tylor:  Exiled, eh?


	The ex-HAILED are the ex-ILED!





Yuriko:  Please come off it, Captain!


	Can’t you understand it’s your irresponsible attitude and lack of any planning that put the Soyokaze in such a situation?!





Andresen:  The Commander’s right!





Cryburn:  Yo, Captain, are you just going to that backwards quadrant without a fight?!





Tylor:  Just going, well. . .





Sakai:  I want a definite answer!


	Let’s hear what the Captain thinks!





Tylor:  Now, now, everyone.


	Don’t get so excited.  Okay?





Yamamoto:  Captain!


	In this case, we have but one option.





Tylor:  What do we do?





Yamamoto:  We invoke United Planets Space Force Regulation 38.





Yuriko:  Lieutenant Yamamoto!





Yamamoto:  I know, Commander.


	But now, unless we take drastic measures. . .





Cryburn:  Wait a minute!


	You’re sayin’ a lot of bullcrap!


	I’d appreciate you talkin’ our language!





Yamamoto:  Regulation 38 allows appeal of any order that changes assignment.





Cryburn:  Appeal. . . an order?





Yuriko:  In other words, if we apply through proper channels, we can ask the fleet commander to change the order.





Cryburn:  R-Really?





Yuriko:  However, there are conditions.


	First, the appeal must be made in person.


	And, there is a time limit of 48 hours after the order is issued.





Yamamoto:  Lieutenant Katori.





Katori:  Leave it to me.


	In 43 hours, I’ll have us there.





Kim:  Easy, easy!


	With five hours, we’ll have plenty spare.





Sakai:  What!  That was a lot of wasted worry.





Cryburn:  If that’s all, we celebrate!





Andresen:  Okay, let’s party!





Yamamoto:  Everyone, it’s too soon to celebrate!


	Regulation 38 has one more important condition.


	The only. . .


	The only one who can appeal is. . .


	The affected unit’s. . .


	Highest. . .


	Highest ranking officer.





Cryburn:  H-H-Highest. . .





Sakai:  Rank-. . .





Kim:  . . . -ing. . .





Katori:  Officer. . .





Tylor:  What’s wrong, everyone?


	Say!


	The Captain’s chair is nice, but. . .


	It's good to be on firm ground again.


	So, Yuriko-san?


	We've got plenty of time.


	Can’t we stop for tea somewhere?





Yuriko:  After you fill out the appeal form, by all means. . .


	Alone.





Tylor:  The three of us!





Yuriko:  At this rate, we’re okay.


	We’ll have time to spare.





Tylor:  So, like I said, there's no need to rush; let’s take it easy.


	Slow and easy.


	That’s. . .


	


Yuriko:  Captain!


	Wait!


	Where are you going, Captain?


	Captain!





Emi:  Kojiro-sama, isn't that enough?





Yumi:  You've been polishing it all day.





Sakai:  Leave me alone!


	Doing this keeps me calm!


	Please, Captain!





Angel:  He’ll make it.


	He won't make it.


	He’ll make it.


	He won't make it.





Cryburn:  What’s wrong?!


	Keep going!





Angel:  R-Right!


	He’ll make it.


	He won't make it.


	He’ll make it.


	He won't make it.		<At some point, I’m not sure if subtitling will


	He’ll make it.			be totally necessary in this case. . .>


	He won't make it.


	He’ll make it.


	He won't make it.





Marines: He’ll make it.


	He won't make it.


	He’ll make it.


	He won't make it.


	He’ll make it!


	He won't make it!


	He’ll make it!


	He won't make it!





Katori:  First Officer. . .


	It’s all right.


	The Captain’s still a soldier.


	He would never willingly accept being exiled.





Kim:  Besides, with Yuriko there, I think things are fine.


	She's really disciplined.





Katori:  And if things still go wrong, Harumi-kun is with them.


	You needn’t worry.





Yamamoto:  Yes.


	Let’s trust those two.





Katori:  Let’s have some tea.





Yamamoto:  Four hours left.


	I'm counting on you, Commander Yuriko Star!





Tylor:  <ah> Yuriko-san!





Yuriko:  What do you think you're doing?


	Didn't I tell you not to go wandering around?





Tylor: 	Well you see, I found a ver-y fascinating person.


	Hey, Admiral.  It’s Commander Star.


	Can you hear me?





Yuriko:  Admiral Hanner!





Tylor:  See?  Hasn’t it been a while, Yuriko-san?





Yuriko:  Admiral Hanner, how have you been?





Katori:  How about it?


	These are genuine premium leaves I’ve been saving.


	Nice aroma, isn't it?





Yamamoto:  Y-Yes, isn’t it?


	This is a good omen!


	A floating tea leaf!


	Hey!!  Wait!





Katori:  First Officer. . .





Marines:  He’ll make it.


	He won't make it.


 	He’ll make it.


	He won't make. . .


	He’ll make it.


	He won't make it.


	He’ll make it.


	He won't make it.


	He’ll make it!


	He won't make it!





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





Yuriko:  I found it out.


	The old place he stayed in was scheduled for demolition, so he was transferred to this facility.





Tylor:  I see.


	Admiral Hanner, both Emi-chan and Yumi-chan are doing fine on the Soyokaze.


	Don't worry about them.





Yuriko:  Captain, we should. . .





Tylor:  I know, Admiral, let's go for a walk together.


	I'll tell you all about how the destroyer Soyokaze has been doing.





Yuriko:  Wait, Captain!





Harumi:  Commander, we do have plenty of time.


	I'm sure the Captain is aware of it, too.





Yuriko:  Harumi-san.


	You don’t understand anything about the Captain, do you?





Harumi:  You understand him, Commander?





Yuriko:  Yes.


	The Captain. . .


	Has not only no sense of judgment in any situation, he is completely irresponsible!


	A thoughtless buffoon!


	Again!





Yamamoto:  Katori-kun, another cup!





Katori:  S-Sir. . .





Kim:  But that’s your fourth cup!





Yamamoto:  I’m fine!  Give me more!!





Marines:  He’ll make it!


	He won't make it!


	He’ll make it!


	He won't make. . .





Cryburn:  Hey!  Get another one!





Yamada:  Unfortunately, t-that's the last one.





Cryburn:  Say what?!


	You looked carefully, right?





Yamada:  F-For sure!  We searched the whole damn ship, but there aren’t any more!





Cryburn:  Damn, we’re screwed.





Angel:  <roar>  HE WON’T. . .





Yuriko:  Captain!


	Captain Tylor!!





Harumi:  Captain. . .





Yuriko:  Find him?





Harumi:  No, nowhere.





Yuriko:  It figures!


	Let’s look once more.





Harumi:  Okay.





Kitaguchi:  Indeed. . .


	That’s a guy who really needed to blow some steam.





Yamamoto:  Gimme more!





Katori:  First Officer, please stop!





Yamamoto:  I won’t give up!


	I’ll keep drinking until I get a floating leaf!


	G-Give me more!!





Tylor:  Ka-boom!


	And so a Rarlgon fleet became mere space dust!





Yuriko:  Captain!


	What are you doing?!





Tylor:  What else?


	A fun conversation with the Admiral.  Right, Admiral?





Yuriko:  Sure, I understand you're glad to see the Admiral again!


	Me, too!


	But. . .


	But. . .


	


Harumi:  Commander. . .





Yuriko:  Just a little. . . Can’t you think of your crew just a little?


	Everyone. . . is waiting and hoping for their Captain to appeal their exile!


	Look at you. . .


	Even a irresponsible man should have his limits!


	Admiral, the fact is Fleet Command ordered us exiled to the back quadrant.


	We landed on this planet to file an appeal for a change in orders.


	The deadline for the appeal is almost up!


	Please, excuse us now.


	I beg you!





Tylor:  Yuriko-san.


	Admiral, are you telling us. . . to go?


	Admiral. . .


	I understand, Admiral.


	I'll come back and tell you more stories some day.


	I promise.


	Yuriko-san, aren't you driving a little fast?





Yuriko:  Ten minutes left.  We can make it if we hurry!





Sign:  One Thousand Ryo		<“Thousand Bucks” should suffice.>


					<Can’t find it?  The cat statue is holding it.>


?:  They're back!





Tylor:  I'm back, everyone!





Sakai:  We're saved.





Yamamoto:  Welcome back, Captain.





Tylor:  Man!  Sorry, everyone!





Yamamoto:  Sor-ry?





Tylor:  We goofed around, and didn’t make it.





Yamamoto:  Commander Star, i-it isn't so!





Yuriko:  I'm sorry.  It's all my fault!





Yamamoto:  no. . .





Tylor:  Oh, yeah, Emi-chan and Yumi-chan, I have great news for you.


	Follow me.





Emi:  What is it, Tylor-sama?





Tylor:  Well you see, I went and visited your father.





Emi:  Father!  Really?





Mifune:  Since they didn't file an appeal to change the order. . .


	The Soyokaze, no, Tylor, is exiled!!





Sign:  FINAL





Cryburn:  God. . . God has abandoned us!





Yuriko:  Why. . . Why is it?


	The Captain can’t have wanted to be exiled. . .


	How can he remain so calm?


	I don't understand.


	I don't understand it.





Harumi:  There are many topics to cover.


	However, a little. . . Just a little, I think I am beginning to understand this Tylor.





Dom:  I see.


	I look forward to your next report.





Harumi:  Roger.





Kim:  All hands, we are entering S4, the exile quadrant.


	Repeat, we are entering S4, the exile quadrant.





<Ep. 10 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  Effort makes a man.


	But skill overcomes effort, and women take to the skies.


	Oh, blue angels, those are asteroids!


	Next episode: “Dreams, Illusions, Ka-B
