<Episode 19/26>


Title:  Sleeping Beauty of the Woods





Sign:  In surgery





Yuriko:  I’m not sure you’ll like the taste, but. . .


	Here.





Azaling:  You people. . . are strange creatures.


	Though you captured the Empress of your enemy. . .


	I’m not imprisoned. . .


	I’m not interrogated. . .





Yuriko:  I guess that’s right.





Azaling:  Why is it?





Yuriko:  Maybe it’s the Captain’s fault.





Azaling:  Pakopako’s?





Yuriko:  When the Captain risks his life to save someone. . .


	Do you think we could harm that person?


	The Soyokaze is a military ship.


	Accordingly, the commander’s orders are unquestionable.





Azaling:  Pakopako!





Yuriko:  Doctor. . .


	Brainwashing?





Kitaguchi:  Perhaps.


	There’s no other reason why this biochip would even possibly be sitting in his head.





Yamamoto:  So then. . .


	Unless we remove it, the Captain will. . . ?





Kitaguchi:  Even if he awakes, the question is if we can recover his original conscience.





Yuriko:  I-It can’t be!





Harumi:  It’s not inconceivable.


	At the very least, it’s hard to believe a prisoner would be allowed to live unconditionally.





Yamamoto:  This is horrible!





Yuriko:  Doctor, what do you mean by, “Even if he awakes”?


	Will he remain. . . ?





Kitaguchi:  All other operations were successful.


	But. . .





Yamamoto:  But?





Kitaguchi:  Poking around inside someone’s head has too many risks.


	In other words, whether he’ll remain unconscious forever. . .


	Or otherwise. . .





Yuriko:  No. . .


	Your Majesty. . .





Azaling:  You mean Pakopako will sleep like this forever?


	He can’t be saved anymore?


	Because of me, he’ll never. . .





Harumi:  Your Majesty!





Kitaguchi:  I doubt we need to worry.


	Even as an Empress, she’s still young, and got too tense in a foreign environment, I think.





Azaling:  Pakopako. . .





Yuriko:  “Pakopako”. . . she says.


	Isn’t that quite a fitting name for the Captain?





Kitaguchi:  Most likely, I think the Captain meant something very special to this young Empress.


	<sigh> Really, if there was a way to make such a young girl this devoted to someone. . .


	I want him to tell me.





Yuriko:  Doctor, if there’s any way to save the Captain. . . there really isn’t one?


	Having many risks means. . . there is a way, isn’t there?





Kim:  The gourmet tea we’ve been saving. . . I brewed some.





Katori:  No thanks.


	To make my wish come true, I’m abstaining from my greatest delights. . .


	Until my wish comes true.





Yamamoto:  What is this thing?





Kitaguchi:  “Deep Psychological Synchronizer.”


	For example. . .


	Harumi-kun, if you please. . .





Harumi:  Okay.





Kitaguchi:  All right?  These are Tylor’s brain waves.


	Then, we synchronize another’s brain waves to it.


	With the synchronizer, we insert another’s conscience into Tylor’s conscience, and call back Tylor’s original self.





Yamamoto:  If we do that, the Captain will return to normal, right?





Kitaguchi:  Possibly.





Yamamoto:  I’ll do it!





Kitaguchi:  I wouldn’t say that so easily!





Yuriko:  What do you mean?





Kitaguchi:  The human body is innerspace.


	In other words, a universe in a universe.


	And even there, this place is the most intricate.


	Besides. . .


	When some humans don’t understand even their own true mental states, just try having a foreign conscience waltz right in.


	You screw up, the guest AND host both go kaput!





Yamamoto:  K-Kaput.





Kitaguchi:  In saving the Captain, you could become an eggplant for good.


	Or are you fine with that?





Yuriko:  Once we enter his conscience, what are we supposed to do?





Kitaguchi:  I don’t know.





Yamamoto:  You don’t know??





Kitaguchi:  This still isn’t fully understood in medical research.


	In the past, just once, a girl in an irrecoverable coma and an old man in the same situation synchronized by sheer accident, and it supposedly revived her.





Yamamoto:  Then, there is a chance of success, right?





Kitaguchi:  However. . .


	The old man who revived the girl passed away, in turn.





Yuriko:  Doctor. . .


	I will go.





Yamamoto:  Commander Star!





Yuriko:  Even if something happens to me or the Captain, with her First Officer, the Soyokaze has no worries.





Kitaguchi:  Still. . .





Yuriko:  If we can’t tell until we try. . . Let’s try it.





Kitaguchi:  I can’t be held responsible.





Yuriko:  Has there been anytime when someone took responsibility?


	It’ll work out.





Kitaguchi:  All right?


	If I smell trouble, no matter the consequences, I’ll pull free your brain waves, okay?





Yuriko:  Yes.





Kitaguchi:  “Synchro. . . start.”





Azaling:  Take me with her!





Kitaguchi:  DON’T OPEN IT!!


	The synchronization’s started!


	It’s too late!





Yuriko:  Did it. . . work?





Azaling:  Where is this?





Yuriko:  Y-You--why are you. . . ?





Azaling:  Pakopako is my household animal.





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





Kitaguchi:  Hell if I know why. . .


	But thanks to the young lady’s butting in, the synchronization worked all at once.


	Okay?


	To get from where you are to where the chip is, you have to go up.


	Right!  Feel as if you’re climbing a mountain.





Yuriko:  A mountain?





Kitaguchi:  You just have to wish it.


	Good, that’s the way.





AI woman:  You--





Yuriko:  What?!





AI woman:  You are Justy Ueki Tylor.  20.  Male.  Application Number E-7.


	Anything wrong with this information?





Yuriko:  This is. . .


	The military application exam computer display.


	What’s it mean?


	This is. . .





Azaling:  Say. . .


	You seem angry all the time.





Yuriko:  I see. . .


	These individual columns are all threads of the Captain's memories.





Azaling:  Every different column I touch reveals a different woman.


	There are all kinds of women here!


	Why is that?





Yuriko:  In short. . .


	Inside the Captain’s head, storing memories of women is a highly developed function, I should think.





Azaling:  Then, I’m probably here too, somewhere.





Yuriko:  You mustn't!


	This is inside the Captain’s conscience.


	Don’t go off on your own.





Azaling:  Pakopako belongs to me.


	You have no right to give me orders regarding Pakopako.





Tylormouth:  You--are--AWESOME!





Tylorear:  NO, SHE’S NOT!





Tyloreye:  The angry face is BREATHTAKING!





Azaling:  That’s Pakopako's voice!





Tyloreye:  Having THIS cute of a babe grab me. . .


	I’m so happy!





Tylorear:  Just a minute.


	Don’t just grab me.  You freaked me out.





Azaling:  Sorry!





Tyloreye:  No, no!


	I am your humble servant.


	Do with me what you will!





Tylorear:  Don’t take advantage of me just ‘cuz I’m gentle.





Azaling:  What are you saying?





Yuriko:  What is. . . all this?





Tylornose:  I am the Captain.


	What I say is unquestionable.





Tylormouth:  Oh, NO!


	I’ll do whatever a babe tells me to!


	You lovely thing too, tell me anything!


	I’ll do ANYTHING!


	It’s ‘cuz I’ve never seen a beauty like you before!





Yuriko:  Captain, what are you thinking of?





Azaling:  Isn’t he just complimenting us?


	Thankful or not, there’s no reason to get angry.





Yuriko:  This stuff doesn’t classify as a compliment!





Azaling:  What are you mad about?


	Being complimented doesn’t make you happy?





Yuriko:  No, that’s not it. . .





Tylormouth:  Good, good.


	Girls are best when they’re honest.


	It ain’t fun being nagged at all the time.


	It’s tough being with someone who thinks she's always right, you know?





Yuriko:  N-No way. . .





Azaling:  See?


	Pakopako’s angry because you're stuck up.





Tylorear:  Hey, Miss Shorty, I can't sit here and play with you all the time, either.





Azaling:  W-What was that?





Tylormouth:  <uh-uh!> If it’s with a cute girl, I’ll play anytime!





Tylorear:  Anyone would agree that if it’s otherwise torture, they’re better off being an idiot.





Tyloreye:  Make it back and we’re heroes!  Success!





Tylormouth:  But if we’re dead it’s all over, you know?


	Too bad, but I’m quitting the war.


	Why don’t you have fun, too?





Azaling:  Pakopako, what are you saying??





Tylor:  Hold me. . .


	Yuriko. . .


	Won’t happen!


	We’ll make it. . .


	Forget it!


	Success. . .


	I quit!


	None. . .


	Hero. . .





Kitaguchi:  Yuriko-kun!





Yuriko:  Doctor, there are lots of Captains. . .


	Whatever they’re saying. . .





Yamamoto:  Lots of Captains?





Kitaguchi:  Most likely, you two are in contact with the Captain’s true state of consciousness.





Yuriko:  Doctor, what should we do?





Kitaguchi:  I don't know.


	I told you!


	The human body is innerspace.


	How the hell do you expect to understand a human’s formless conscience?!





Tylor:  Success!  success. . .


	I quit!  i quit. . .


	Hero!  heerrrrooo. . .





<Then, all Hell breaks loose, but these words I caught in the chaos. . .>


	never mind


	hero


	I quit


	success


	Yuriko


	hey


	Azaling


	love


	hate





Yuriko:  Stop it. . . What are you trying to say??





Azaling:  Stop it, Pakopako. . .


	It’s me. . .


	Don’t you remember?


	DON’T YOU REMEMBER ME?!?!





Kitaguchi:  Shit.


	Yuriko-kun, what’s going on?!


	Answer me!


	They're trapped in his deep consciousness now.





Yuriko:  This is. . . ?





Azaling:  I see. . .


	Pakopako. . .


	You remember me.





Yuriko:  The Captain's face. . .


	Did it react to Azaling's words?


	You mustn’t!


	Please come down!  It's dangerous!





Azaling:  Isn’t there nothing to be afraid of?


	We’re inside Pakopako’s heart, right?





Yuriko:  Why?


	How can you stay calm?





Azaling:  Pakopako would never do anything to hurt me.


	I see.


	If Pakopako wants to, go ahead.





Yuriko:  You can understand what the Captain’s saying?





Azaling:  Obviously.


	Can't you understand him?





Yuriko:  I. . .





Azaling:  Unless you listen closely, you can’t hear. . .


	Or always angry like you, you can’t hear.


	Right, Pakopako?





Yuriko:  No!


	I’m never angry because I like to be.





Azaling:  Pakopako is a kind person.


	Pakopako really is kind.





Yuriko:  Azaling. . .





Kitaguchi:  Yuriko-kun, can you hear?  Yuriko-kun!





Harumi:  It’s no good.


	Neither of them are responding.





Kitaguchi:  We’ve no choice.


	We’ll call back their consciences.





Harumi:  Doctor, Her Majesty’s brain waves won’t separate!





Kitaguchi:  The brain waves won’t separate?


	No, you’re wrong.


	It’s overly synchronized.





Yamamoto:  What does that mean?





Kitaguchi:  Azaling’s conscience will sleep along with the Captain’s.





Yuriko:  Captain, what do you plan to do??


	Doctor!


	Doctor!!


	What should I do?!


	Your Majesty, open your eyes!


	Your Majesty!!





Azaling:  Let me sleep together with Pakopako.





Yuriko:  You mustn’t, Your Majesty!


	We’re to bring back the Captain!





Azaling:  Let me be.





Yuriko:  No, we must go back!


	Everyone is waiting!


	This isn’t a joke!


	Captain, I’m bringing you back no matter what, got it?!


	Just when we rescued you, do you think we’ll let you die like this?


	For whom do you think we came all this way?


	Everyone wanted their Captain back, so we even turned against the military!


	No one else belongs in the Captain’s chair on the Soyokaze. . .


	Yet. . . with this. . .


	CAPTAIN!!





Kitaguchi:  Holy shit!





Yuriko:  For heaven’s sake, open your eyes!


	Who do you think we left the Captain’s chair open for?!


	JUSTY UEKI TYLOR!!





Kitaguchi:  Shit!!





Yuriko:  Who do you think we left the Captain’s chair. . .


	Open for?!





Kitaguchi:  Yuriko-kun. . .





Yamamoto:  Commander Star. . .





Yuriko:  I. . .





Yamamoto:  I’m glad. . .


	I thought you were. . .





Yuriko:  The Captain?


	I’m sorry. . .


	If only I had. . .


	Been stronger. . .





Harumi:  Doctor!





Kitaguchi:  I-Impossible!





Yuriko:  I’m responsible for this.





Azaling:  Pakopako!





Tylor:  Say. . .





Yuriko:  Captain. . .





Tylor:  Justy Ueki Tylor, 20.





Azaling:  Pakopako!





Tylor:  Azaling-chan, t-that hurts!





Azaling:  Just deal with it.





Yuriko:  D-Did we succeed?





Kitaguchi:  Indeed. . .





Tylor:  Wha--?  Yuriko-san, isn’t your skin a little dry?


	Worn out?





Yuriko:  For whom do you think I got worn out. . . ?


	For whom. . .


	For whom. . . did I wear myself out?





Tylor:  What’s wrong?





Everyone but Azaling:  CAPTAIN!!


Azaling:  Pakopako!!


Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





<Ep. 20 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  Sweet Sixteen.


	That is a once-in-a-lifetime moment of special exhilaration.


	Her Majesty is about to surpass herself.


	Next episode: “I Trust Your Judgement, Before and After!”


	Don’t miss it! 





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this to all who love so
