<Episode 26/26>


Title:  Regulations are a Large Vessel





Sign:  Aso





Yuriko:  The United Planets Space Force’s masterpiece of its dignity and technology, the newest battle cruiser, Aso.


	And then. . .





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





Yuriko:  On the other hand. . . The outdated destroyer that served only to collect the military’s has-beens. . .


	Soyokaze.


	She didn't have any half-decent equipment. . .


	But she had a freedom no other ships had.


	It makes you feel lonely to think she’ll be scrapped, doesn’t it?





Tylor:  Really?





Yuriko:  Before you answer so fast, why else would you be here?





Tylor:  Walking around until I’m tired isn’t any fun, and I’m too young to get tired from goofing off, you know.


	Besides, even as has-beens, it was our ship.


	Like everyone else, I just did my job as Captain.





Yuriko:  Even now, it’s not too late.


	The Aso is waiting.


	The Aso needs freedom, too.





Tylor:  Yuriko-san, you couldn’t handle freedom too, right?


	All that freedom and responsibility building up. . .


	I guess it came back!





Yuriko:  Came back?





Tylor:  Yup.  It came right back at us.


	But no matter how much it did, I won’t regret or reconsider it.





Yuriko:  You don’t plan to board the Aso, no matter what?





Tylor:  Well, geez. . . Isn’t it a warship?





Yuriko:  Captain. . .


	Captain, you’ve. . .


	Changed, haven’t you?





Tylor:  Drink?





Yuriko:  <eh?!>  You’re hopeless.


	Come to think of it. . .


	Isn’t this the first time the two of us drank together, by ourselves?





Tylor:  It’s not the wine that’s making my heart beat this fast.





Yuriko:  I don’t want to go back. . .


	The way I was before meeting you.





Tylor:  Oh, yes. . .


	Did you tell Yamamoto-kun and the others about me?





Yuriko:  Yes.


	I believe they’re desperately looking for you right now.





Tylor:  Really. . .


	Why would it come to that?


	There’s not much point in looking for me. . .





Yuriko:  But. . . Captain, everyone is. . .





Tylor:  Yuriko-san, you’ve accepted on-shore duty, right?


	Yuriko-san deciding what Yuriko-san should do is best!


	It’s the same with Yamamoto-kun and the others.


	It’s the only life we get.


	Instead of letting others push them around, one should do what they please, as they please.





Yuriko:  Do as they please. . .





Tylor:  Do as they please.


	Yuriko-san. . . If you meet Yamamoto-kun and the others, tell them that.


	Okay?





Yuriko:  Just like that, again and again, indeed, again and again, you’ve. . .


	Fooled us, haven’t you?


	Captain. . . I’m going back.





Tylor:  What?  Right now?





Yuriko:  Yes.


	I’m going back, and telling the others what their Captain said.


	“Do what you please, as you please.”





Tylor:  Yeah, but. . . Wouldn’t you think the others already know by now?





Yuriko:  They don’t; that’s why they’d be searching for you.  And so. . .


	I’m going back.





Tylor:  Yuriko-san. . .


	There’s still some wine left.





Yuriko:  Captain. . .


	Thank you.


	I may not see the Captain. . . no, you, ever again.  But, your kindness--





Tylor:  Yuriko-san.





Yuriko:  I’ll never forget!





Cryburn:  Say what?!





Yamamoto:  Then, the Captain’s not coming back?!





Andresen:  Just when everyone’s so worried about him. . .





Cryburn:  Let’s go!  I ain’t feelin’ better until I nail him once!





Yamamoto:  That’s TWICE!





Yuriko:  You’re. . . too excited.


	Everyone wants to be left alone sometimes.





Harumi:  Then, the Captain was serious, wasn’t he?





Yumi:  Then, that’s just too. . .





Emi:  Poor Tylor-sama. . .





Katori:  How about you?





Sakai:  I understand it.


	I like being alone sometimes.





Kim:  It doesn’t suit him. . .


	Being left all by himself.


	Doesn’t suit him at all. . .





Kitaguchi:  Actually, it’s really because of times like these we’re here.





Yuriko:  It’s the only life we get.


	Instead of letting others push you around, you should do what you please, as you please.


	He told me to tell you.





Yamamoto:  CAPTAAAAAAAAIIIN!!!





Fuji:  To celebrate Tylor’s discharge--cheers!


	Admiral, sir. . . I suppose you wouldn’t be feeling lonely from losing your excuse to get mad?





Mifune:  That’s not it.  That’s not it, but I heard this before. . .


	About monkey packs.


	Monkeys form their packs in hierarchies, with a leader.  But. . .


	After some years, a monkey heretic that rebels from the group will always emerge.





Fuji:  Monkey heretic?





Mifune:  That monkey heretic will leave its pack, and approach another pack.


	The other pack’s monkeys, instead of taking it in, will literally beat it to a pulp.





Fuji:  <ah.>  So there are outcasts like Tylor even in monkey societies.





Mifune:  But, it is those outcasts who are an invaluable existence.





Fuji:  Invaluable existence?





Mifune:  The reason is the monkeys exchange the blood in their packs due to the existence of monkey heretics, and thus prevent inbreeding.


	It is the heretic monkey that proves to be indispensable to the pack.





Fuji:  Do you mean that heretics are born in time by nature?





Mifune:  Regarding that cheerful nuisance Tylor. . .


	He might have fulfilled that heretic existence.





Fuji:  Then, Admiral, are you saying the military needed Tylor?


	What’s the matter, Admiral, sir?





Mifune:  The heretic, a necessary nuisance. . .


	But, even now, I don’t know if Tylor was such a man.





Yamamoto:  <eh?!> I am Captain of the cruiser, Aso, you say??





Mifune:  Precisely.





Fuji:  That’s not all.


	With it, your promotion to Captain has been decided.





Yamamoto:  C-Captain. . .





Fuji:  A ship like the Aso commanded by a Lieutenant is unthinkable, you see.





Mifune:  The Aso is a cruiser assembled from a combined effort of the military’s finest technologies and firepower.





Fuji:  Originally, it was supposed to have been Tylor’s ship, but surely you know what happened last month.





Yamamoto:  Y-Yes.





Fuji:  There’s no use dwelling over what’s past.


	If you ask me, I consider you very worthy of being Captain of the Aso.





Yamamoto:  Yes, sir.  I am honored.





Fuji:  As for selection of the crew, let’s respect your discretion.


	If you wish it, we don’t mind if you choose the Soyokaze’s former crew.





Mifune:  However, Captain Yuriko Star was assigned Military Intelligence Operations Control Adjutant last month.


	Leave her removed from the ship.





Yamamoto:  Yes, sir!





Mifune:  The Cruiser Aso’s launching ceremony is in three days.


	I’m counting on you, Captain Yamamoto!





Yamamoto:  Yes, sir!  This Yamamoto, as a member of the United Planets Space Force. . .


	You will see, should his body, strength or bones give, perform his duty with excellence!





Mifune:  Well then, prepare your crew immediately!





Yamamoto:  Understood!


	Cruiser Aso.  Captain Yamamoto.


	I have accepted them. . . both!





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





Lenandy:  Captain Yamamoto supposedly plans to issue mobilization orders to the Soyokaze’s crew.





Yuriko:  Indeed.





Lenandy:  Don’t you care?  Captain, you too were once the Soyokaze’s. . .





Yuriko:  Part of the Soyokaze’s crew.


	But, that’s all past now.





Lenandy:  All past?


	What are the rest of the Soyokaze's crew doing now?





Yuriko:  Everyone followed Ex-Captain Tylor’s words, and are traveling their own paths as they please.





Sakai:  Go away!  Don’t come near me!


	Go away!  Go away!





Kitaguchi:  Let’s begin now, Harumi-kun.





Harumi:  Yes, Doctor.





Officer:  United Planets Space Force!


	Message from Captain Yamamoto!





Kitaguchi:  My, my, this is. . .





Harumi:  What is it, Doctor?





Kitaguchi:  It’s from Yamamoto-kun; here.





Harumi:  Request to rejoin the military and board the Aso?


	This is. . . ?





Kitaguchi:  My, Yamamoto-kun seems to have found success, too.





Harumi:  He has, indeed.





Kitaguchi:  Harumi-kun!  Cancel the operation!





Harumi:  Yes, Doctor!





Sign, top line:  Cruiser Aso


Sign, bottom line:  Launching Ceremony





Fuji:  Admiral, sir, our latest war cruiser Aso’s launching ceremony has finally started, hasn’t it?





Mifune:  <mm.>  It’s the 1731st ship of this Mifune’s fleet.





Lenandy:  It’s happening at last, Captain Star.





Yuriko:  Yes.





Lenandy:  Still, the Soyokaze’s former crew were all traveling their own paths as they pleased, right?


	Why’d they come back for the Aso?


	Oh, here.





Yuriko:  Thank you, Lieutenant.


	That’s also because they chose to do so, don’t you think?





Lenandy:  Those who always leave, and those who stay behind. . .





Yuriko:  Whether I’m happy or sad, I feel something strange.


	But, everyone came back by their own free will like this. . .


	Yamamoto-san must be excited.





Lenandy:  To think his first command is a top-notch war cruiser. . .


	That’s quite a success.





Yuriko:  It’s not as easy to do as you think.


	Even Yamamoto-san endured a mountain of trials, and then waited a very long time.





Lenandy:  That’s true, indeed.





Yuriko:  That’s right!





Yamamoto:  Now then, ahem. . .


	All stations, final reports!!





Andresen:  Assault carrier hangar, preparations complete!





Yamamoto:  Good!





Cryburn:  No problem here, either!





Yamamoto:  Good!





Sakai:  Fighter hangar, standby okay!





Yamamoto:  Good!





Kitaguchi:  Sickbay pep-rashuns, real gud!





Sign:  White Horse





Yamamoto:  Good!





Kim:  All comm-systems operating normally!





Yamamoto:  Good!





Katori:  Engineering, also navigation systems, check!





Yamamoto:  Good!





Yumi:  Toilets and bathrooms, sparkly clean!





Emi:  Breasts and buttocks, sparkly clean!





Yuriko:  I’m ready here, too!





Yamamoto:  Good!!  Good!!


	GOOOOOD!!!!


	ALL PREPARATIONS ARE GOOD!!!





Mifune:  That idiot’s carried away.





Fuji:  Even an ass can climb a tree when hyper.





Yamamoto:  Good!


	And now, as Captain. . .


	Your order!





Tylor:  <mm.>  Launch!





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





Mifune:  WHAT’S GOING ON?!?





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





Fuji:  Soyokaze?!  Impossible!!





Yuriko:  Aso’s communications have been all cut off.


	They must be in a panic right now.





Lenandy:  WHAT?!  No way!!


	Then, everyone planned this from the start??





Yuriko:  Everyone decided to do it on their own.





Lenandy:  On their own?!





Yuriko:  Right.  Just as the Captain said. . .


	Everyone did what they pleased, as they pleased.


	That’s all.


	Here.





Lenandy:  <ha?>  Until we meet again, Captain!





Yuriko:  Thanks!





Azaling:  Pakopako did?!





Dom:  Yes.





Azaling:  Even now that Pakopako does strange things.





Shia:  If that man has returned, we can’t casually ignore the United Planets Space Force.


	We must take them into consideration.





Dom:  Shia Has, you’re still quite naïve.


	Just like the Space Force, how long can you handle him?


	His capacity is far greater than you think.





Azaling:  I KNOW!


	Ru Baraba Dom, I command you.


	Bring Pakopako before me once more!


	I want to see him again, somehow!





Dom:  Shia Has!  You do it!!





Tylor:  And now!!


	Operation “Pick Up Yuriko-san”. . .


	Will commence!!





Mifune:  The heretic is a part of nature. . .





Fuji:  Idiot!!


	What’s Intelligence Operations Control doing?!


	Take responsibility--





Lenandy:  I want to meet him, too. . .


	The Irresponsible Captain!





Tylor:  FULL POWER!!


	FULL SPEED AHEAD!!





E&Y:  We did it!!





Sakai:  Hey!  That’s not fair!





Kitaguchi:  Justy Ueki Tylor, 20.


	Harumi-kun. . .





Harumi:  What is it?





Kitaguchi:  Like him, humanity’s got a lot left to it, hasn’t it?





Harumi:  Yes!





Tylor:  LET’S GO!!!





Sign:  Along the paths lie (irresponsible) soldiers; thus there are no regrets.


