<Episode 18/26>


Title:  Whereabouts of Confession





Dom:  What's wrong, Tylor?





Tylor:  Man, I’m stuffed.


	But, still. . .


	Azaling-chan invited me here. . .


	And she’s having fun, you know.





Dom:  It’s the first time I’ve seen Her Majesty that happy, too.





Tylor:  Azaling-chan’s a good girl.





Azaling:  Pakopako!





Tylor:  Yes?





Azaling:  Are they delicious?





Tylor:  Yes!





Azaling:  Really. . . Then, let’s pick some more.


	You are to help me.





Tylor:  Absolutely!





Dom:  Your Majesty. . .


	May I ask you one question?





Azaling:  What’s that?





Dom:  Why does Your Majesty enjoy being with Tylor so much?





Azaling:  That’s. . .


	When Pakopako’s close by, I feel at peace.





Tylor:  Hey, Azaling-chan!!





Azaling:  Yes.  I’m coming now!





Dom:  “Feel at peace”?





Kim:  Aft barrier at 12%!





Yamamoto:  We’ll be dead at this rate.


	But they’re our own United Planets Space Force.


	To counterattack or not. . .


	That is the question.





Yuriko:  They obey Fleet Command without question. . .


	And attack one of their own ships.


	Yet, it’s the military!





Kim:  Approaching an asteroid field, dead ahead.





Yamamoto:  What?





Katori:  To navigate through it, we’ll have to reduce our speed.





Yamamoto:  B-But if we do that, we’re a sitting duck!


	What do we do?





Yuriko:  If you were Tylor. . .


	If you were the Captain. . .


	What would you do?





Yamamoto:  If I. . .


	Was the Captain. . .


	All right.  Full speed ahead!


	Fly right into the asteroid field!





Kim:  If we collide with an asteroid, we won’t stand a chance!





Yamamoto:  Then don’t collide with one.


	Full speed ahead!





Kim:  R-Roger!





Yuriko:  First Officer. . .





Azaling:  Pakopako, does your stomach hurt very badly?





Tylor:  It seems. . . somewhat better than before.





Azaling:  Pakopako. . .





Tylor:  I’m fine.





Dom:  Your Majesty.





Azaling:  Come.  How was it?





Dom:  I have consulted the physicians.


	Treating Tylor is an impossible request.





Azaling:  Why is that?


	Pakopako is my household animal.





Dom:  Tylor is of a different race from us.


	Given the physiological differences, treatment is not possible.





Azaling:  But. . .





Tylor:  It’s all right.


	I just ate too much.





Azaling:  Pakopako, do you want anything?


	Do you hurt anywhere?


	If something happened to you, I couldn’t stand it.





Dom:  Her Majesty’s given her heart to Tylor. . . ?





Katori:  We’ve cleared the asteroid field!





Yamamoto:  ALL RIGHT!


	Even they couldn’t chase us through that!





Yuriko:  I was wondering if we’d make it!





Kim:  Man, we were lucky!


	We’ll never get this lucky again, don’t you think?





Yamamoto:  That’s a lie!





Yuriko:  First Officer!





Yamamoto:  Okay, we’re going to rescue the Captain.


	Find the location of the Rarlgon main fleet!





Kim:  You want the fleet’s location. . . First Officer, you don’t know it?


	With the Soyokaze’s crappy radar. . .





Yamamoto:  Stop bitching and deal with it somehow!





Kim:  R-Roger, First Officer!





Yuriko:  T-This is. . .





Kim:  The Rarlgon main fleet!





Yamamoto:  See?  What did I tell you.





Kim:  The enemy fleet disappeared.


	Most likely, I believe they are using a radar jamming system.





Yamamoto:  The location’s record?





Kim:  Of course, I saved it.





Yamamoto:  All right, we’re going to warp.





Yuriko:  Warp?


	But, then when we warp out, we’ll be immediately attacked!





Kim:  If our location overlaps with the enemy fleet, the explosion of our ships could tear the area apart.





Yamamoto:  Whatever the case, we rescue the Captain.


	It’s all right!


	We’ve got to dive into this thing with a bang!





Yuriko:  Lieutenant Yamamoto. . .


	He looks like Tylor.





Andresen:  He’s warping blind, eh?


	He’s gone nuts, that Yamamoto bastard.





Cryburn:  When Tylor left, I thought things’d get a little normal, ya know.





Andresen:  When the Captain’s irresponsible, the First Officer’s irresponsible?





Emi:  It’s finally real combat, right?





Yumi:  Rescuing Tylor-sama is just a matter of time.





Sakai:  Yeah. . .


	To think the Captain’s gone, the First Officer’s like that.


	We’d better give all we’ve got.





Yumi:  We’ve been giving all we had from the start.


	Right?





Emi:  Sure.





Harumi:  Captain. . . Please be safe.





Kitaguchi:  It’s all right, Harumi-chan.


	It’s the Captain. . . He’s probably stuffing himself with Rarlgon goodies right now.


	Anyhoo, having a drink and relaxing is a lot better for you.





Kim:  “Warp--standby, O.K.”





Yamamoto:  Engage warp!





PA:  Enemy destroyer detected in Sector 38.


	In range of mothership.


	In range of mothership!





Yuriko:  First Officer, before the enemy attacks, the rescue order!


	We’ve no time to lose!





Yamamoto:  Form an assault party immediately.


	Penetrate the main enemy ship and rescue the Captain.


	All other personnel concentrate on the enemy attack.





Sakai:  Stick with me no matter what.  Understood?!





E&Y:  Roger!





?:  It’s an enemy raid!  Enemy raid!





Azaling:  An enemy surprise attack?





Wang:  Yes, Majesty.


	This disgraceful matter occurred while I was away.


	I must take responsibility. . .





Tylor:  To hell with that. . . Shouldn’t Azaling-chan be hidden in a safe place first?





Wang:  It needn’t be said!


	Take Her Majesty to a safe place!


	Your Majesty, leave everything to this Wang.





Azaling:  Pakopako, does your stomach still hurt?





Tylor:  It seems much better now.





Katori:  Chaff, Class 7, launch!





?:  I-Impossible!


	The enemy isn’t one ship; our flagship is completely surrounded.


	Revert attack to fighter squadrons!





Kim:  Ranpu, Shinryu launched.


	30 seconds to assault carrier launch.





Yamamoto:  They fell for the chaff and are coming at us with fighters.


	To help Andresen’s unit move in, cover them with smoke!


	We rescue the Captain before the big stuff arrives.	





Sakai:  Emi, Yumi, keep track of your kills so you won’t have trouble when it’s time to record them later!





Emi?:  Roger that.





Yumi?:  I’m not gonna lose!





Kitaguchi:  What with this?





?:  The First Officer ordered them delivered.





Kitaguchi:  If we’re lucky, it’ll be a shoot-out, eh?


	So if we screw up, we’re space dust.





Kim:  Assault carrier launch preparations complete.





Yamamoto:  Good!!


	Launch it!





Andresen:  We’re starting our assault now!


	It’s our invasion on the enemy we’ve been waiting for.


	Don’t chicken out!





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





Andresen:  C’mon, c’mon, c’mon, c’mon!





Sakai:  Sucker!





Andresen:  Bastard. . . !





Azaling:  To launch an attack on this Meruba. . .


	Even the United Planets Space Force has some brave people.


	Pakopako, are they familiar to you?





Tylor:  Really. . . Who are they?





Azaling:  Dom. . .





Dom:  Tylor, please protect Her Majesty.





Tylor:  Leave it to me.





Andresen:  Okay, I’m knocking on the flagship’s door!





Cryburn:  Andresen, there’s no use knocking!





Andresen:  Eat this!!





Cryburn:  LET’S GO, GUYS!!!





Yamamoto:  It seems their assault was successful.





Kim:  The question is, can the Soyokaze last until the Captain’s rescued, isn’t it.





Katori:  Even if the rescue is successful, it’s if we can make it back alive.





Yuriko:  You needn’t worry.


	It’ll work out.


	If the Captain were here, I know that’d be his answer.


	Right, Lieutenant?





Yamamoto:  Exactly!


	“Do your best and trust to luck.”


	That’s the path to take.


	That’s what I believe.





Cryburn:  What?!





Charly:  Damn, there’s a lot of ‘em.





Cryburn:  Stupid asshole, don’t drool over ‘em!





Dom:  You’re not going even a step further!





Tylor:  Amazing!


	They called this an emergency room so I expected just a hiding place, but this’s pretty luxurious, no?





Azaling:  There's nothing to worry about here.


	Anyway, how’s your stomach?





Tylor:  Thanks to Azaling-chan, it seems fine now.





Azaling:  I'm glad to hear that, Pakopako.


	But there is the future.


	Sometime soon let’s ask Dom and invite your doctor aboard the Meruba.





Tylor:  But they’re all so weird.





Azaling:  Those are cultural art pieces given to me as offerings from various planets of the empire.





Tylor:  I bet they’re all valuable items, but. . .


	They look stupid, you know?





Azaling:  Say, Pakopako. . .


	Could you give me some advice?





Wang:  To think the empire would be mine so soon. . .


	Your Majesty, like your father, you will fall at the hands of the United Planets Space Force.





Kim:  Engineering's been hit!!





Katori:  The warp system’s down.


	We can’t use it now.





Yuriko:  We can’t warp?


	Then, even if we save the Captain, we can’t escape.





Yamamoto:  We can’t give up.


	It’ll work out, won’t it?


	That would be the Captain’s answer.





Tylor:  What’s the matter?  My advice on what?





Azaling:  Before that, could you promise me you’ll never tell this to anyone?





Tylor:  Why?





Azaling:  No matter why!





Tylor:  Well then, I can promise you.





Azaling:  R-Really.


	In that case, I’ll tell you.


	You see. . .


	You see, it’s problem of an old friend of mine.


	That friend of mine. . .


	Fell in love with a man for the first time.





Tylor:  That friend of yours. . . what’s her name?





Azaling:  T-That’s a secret.





Tylor:  You have many secrets, don't you?





Azaling:  A secret’s a secret.





Tylor:  I understand.  And then?





Azaling:  And then. . . that man and my friend. . . are destined to remain apart.





Tylor:  That’s too bad.


	Perhaps their ages differ too much?





Azaling:  You’re sharp, Pakopako. . . That’s part of it.





Tylor:  You mean. . . There are other reasons?


	I see.


	Sorta like Romeo and what’s-her-name, their parents are enemies.





Azaling:  Well, it’s a little different, but that’s part of it.





Tylor:  There’s more?


	Then, their social classes are this far apart?





Azaling:  Yes. . . That’s true, too.





Tylor:  . . . So there are more reasons. . . what are they?





Azaling:  The last reason is. . .





Tylor:  The last reason is. . . ?





Azaling:  That’s. . .





Tylor:  That’s. . . ?





Azaling:  The fact that that man is extremely stupid!





Tylor:  Stupid?


	Those types are everywhere, don’tcha know.





Azaling:  After all I’ve said, you don’t understand, Pakopako?


	How I feel about you. . .


	Pakopako, I hate you!


	I hate you!





Wang:  Good night, Your Majesty.





Dom:  This is. . .





Azaling:  W-What happened, Pakopako?


	Open your eyes.


	You’re to open your eyes.


	What’s wrong, Pakopako?


	Can’t you hear what I’m saying?


	Pakopako!


	I have to tell you something.


	Pakopako!


	You must open your eyes!


	What’s wrong?


	Why don't you answer??


	PAKOPAKO!!!





Cryburn:  Captain!





Dom:  YOUR MAJESTY!!





Charly:  Captain!





Cryburn:  It's no good.  He ain’t even twitching.





Dom:  Don’t shoot.





Charly:  What’s going on?


	Why don’t they shoot us?





Azaling:  Pakopako. . .


	Pakopako saved my life.





Dom:  Tylor did?





Azaling:  Dom. . . Tell everyone this.


	I’m now going with Pakopako aboard the enemy ship.





Dom:  What’s that??





Azaling:  Pakopako can’t be saved on this Meruba.





Dom:  But. . . that’s. . .





Azaling:  IT’S AN ORDER!


	I’ve left something unsaid to Pakopako.


	Once I tell him, without fail. . .


	Without fail. . .


	I’ll come back.





Dom:  Your Majesty. . .





Azaling:  I am Empress of the Holy Rarlgon Empire, Goza XVI.


	You will take us at once to your vessel.





Cryburn:  Y-YOU’RE THE EMPRESS??





Charly:  No wonder they wouldn’t shoot us!





Wang:  To have foiled even me. . .


	The damnable is that Tylor.





Dom:  Tylor, you must live.


	Live, and in my place. . .


	Please protect Her Majesty.





Kitaguchi:  We’ll begin the operation now.


	Scalpel.





Azaling:  Pakopako. . .


	You must not die.





<Ep. 19 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  You want to sleep in a beauty's arms?


	Wake up, Tylor!  Arise, Pakopako!


	Next episode: "Cool, Calm Captain Yamamoto!"


	I’m sorry, it’s. . . Next episode: “Sleeping Beauty of the Woods!”


	Don’t miss it! 





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this to all who love sound and pic
