<Episode 17/26>


Title:  Informal Escape





Yuriko:  Please wait!


	There’s no mistake, we all passed the quarantine tests!





?:  Unfortunately, it was decided that regarding an unknown infectious agent, tests were unreliable.





Yuriko:  This is a human rights violation!


	Let me speak directly with Fleet Command.





?:  This is Fleet Command’s decision.





Yuriko:  No. . .


	We’re in trouble.


	Fleet Command might be using the infection as an excuse to lock us away.





Kim:  They have got to be kidding!





Fuji:  This time around, we could almost be thankful for the Rarlgons.





Mifune:  How true.


	But, putting him aside, we treated the rest of the crew rather badly.





Fuji:  My goodness, those are words I would not have expected you to say.


	Regarding Tylor, by chance, I don’t suppose you feel the same way for him as well?





Mifune:  Ridiculous.


	Even if I felt the same for him, the party’s over.


	The Rarlgons have already executed him a long time ago!





Yamamoto:  You’re treating us as if we’re criminals!





?:  This is strictly following quarantine procedures as dictated.


	Please understand.





Yamamoto:  Please, the Captain is a prisoner of the Rarlgon Empire!


	We can’t sit here!





?:  If he fell into Rarlgon hands, it's probably too late.


	He’s been executed.





Yamamoto:  Executed?


	No way. . .


	Executed. . .


	CAPTAIN!!!





Lonawer:  Your Majesty, regarding the recent cooperative request for the dispatch of the United Planets Space Force Annihilation Fleet, have you come to a decision?





Azaling:  The plan to send our combined fleets?





Lonawer:  Yes, Majesty.





Azaling:  I don’t mind, but. . .


	Admiral, there’s no reason for you to lead this mission.





Lonawer:  Yes, but. . .





Wang:  Your Majesty, if Admiral Lonawer leads our forces personally, morale will improve further, we believe.





Tylor:  General!





Wang:  General?





Tylor:  Without raising the morale any more, Rarlgon is strong enough.





Wang:  I’m not a General, I’m a Prime Minister.


	Your Majesty, we urgently request your decision.





Azaling:  But. . .





Tylor:  Say, General, on what you said. . .





Wang:  Prime Minister!  Not a General!





Tylor:  Anyway, if you go to war and the Admiral gets killed, then what?


	Oh, I see!


	The General thinks it’s better that way.





Wang:  W-What?





Tylor:  You should value old people, or it’s not good.





Lonawer:  How dare you!


	Who are you calling old?





Azaling:  At ease; Pakopako is only concerned for your safety.


	. . . As I am.





Wang:  But, Your Majesty, should we move the entire fleet, I believe one with great capabilities and the confidence of the troops is indispensable.





Tylor:  If that’s the case, why not go yourself?





Wang:  That’s absurd.


	I have an important duty by which I must stand beside Her Majesty to assist her and give her advice.	





Tylor:  Well then, it’s better off leaving that to old people, General.





Lonawer:  You bastard!





Azaling:  Wang, Pakopako has a point, I believe.


	Well?





Wang:  I, as always, consider it my solemn duty to faithfully serve beside Your Majesty.





Tylor:  Hey, I get it!


	I bet, General, at your age. . .


	Heave-ho!


	You’ve a crush on Azaling-chan. . . right?





Wang:  Fool.


	Of all things, for me to have such feelings for her innocuous Majesty is a most inconcievable suggestion!





Tylor:  Hmm?  Then, why do want to be by Azaling-chan’s side so much?


	You’re thinking to sweet-talk her, and get a few prizes out of that, eh?





Wang:  Tedious accusations.





Tylor:  Which means. . .


	By sticking right next to Azaling-chan. . .


	You intend to manipulate her.





Wang:  How dare a mere household animal!


	Shall I make sure that insolent mouth is shut up for good?!





Azaling:  Release him, Wang.


	That is enough.





Wang:  Yes, Majesty.





Azaling:  Pakopako, come here.





Tylor:  Okay!


	It hurts!


	He kicked me!





Azaling:  That’s because you've been naughty.


	I'm sorry, Wang.


	Please forgive him.





Wang:  Yes!  There has been no harm done.





Bunta:  Check!			<NO, I won’t translate all the pieces.


						It’s shogi; Japanese chess.>


Kitaguchi:  <groan> So that’s your move.





Bunta:  No time outs, Doctor.





Kitaguchi:  In that case, how about this?





Bunta:  What?!  T-T-That’s. . .





Kitaguchi:  No time outs, my mutual friend.





Katori:  First Officer, please cheer up.


	I know how you feel. . .


	But being depressed won’t help.





Yamamoto:  Captain. . .


	The Captain was a great man.


	On the other hand, I. . . I’m living in shame locked in here.


	<groan> I should have met my fate with the Captain!


	Ashamed. . .


	I am ashamed!





Andresen:  Mental illness, eh?





Dom:  Tylor, it seems your entire crew has been imprisoned.


	Don’t you wish to rescue them?





Tylor:  Why?





Dom:  Brainwashing. . .


	So it is this terrible.





Cryburn:  <roar> I can’t stand it!


	Why the hell do we gotta be shut up in this place?!





Sakai:  Just cryin’ about it ain’t solving anything, is it?





Cryburn:  What?!


	Don’t get cocky, you nose-picker!





Sakai:  No. . .


	Nose. . .


	YOU ASSHOLE!!


	Bastard!!





Kitaguchi:  Who’re you betting on?





Bunta:  Obviously, the Sergeant.


	So I’d say, but I don’t care.





Kitaguchi:  A cold henchman.





Bunta:  There are no ranks in gambling.  That’s a rule, you know.





Cryburn:  How’s this?!





Sakai:  You suck!!  Suck!!!





Yamamoto:  <roar>


	If all’s to end in this place. . .


	I will. . . I will. . .


	Captain!!


	The unworthy Yamamoto now will join the Captain at his side!!





Cryburn:  Who the hell’s pulling him?!


	Hold him up!





Yamamoto:  I’m dying!


	Help!





?:  What’re you doing?!  Be quiet!





Cryburn:  Dammit, why the hell do we gotta go through this shit?!





Andresen:  Ain’t it obvious?


	It’s all that Tylor’s fault.





Cryburn:  That bastard. . .


	If he dies before I kill him with my own hands, he’ll regret it.





Harumi:  It sounds like they’ve settled down.





Yuriko:  I see.





Kim:  We can’t say it’s not understandable.





Emi:  Are we staying here forever?





Yumi:  I couldn't stand that!





Harumi:  I'm sorry.


	I’m responsible for this.





Yuriko:  That's right.


	Harumi-san, if you really think so. . .


	Let’s have you take responsiblity at this time.





Harumi:  Commander?





Yuriko:  You're an exceptional Rarlgon spy, aren't you?





Kim:  Why rub it in now?!





Yuriko:  So tell me, if a spy. . .


	If a spy, how would one get out of this?





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





?:  Don’t they know how to behave, that gang.





??:  Yeah, with that riot, I guess they wore out.





Andresen:  What’s that?!





?:  Hey!  What’re you doing?!





Sakai:  Please stop them!


	If you sit there, that bastard Andresen is gonna kill Katori!





Andresen:  How’s this, punk?!





Cryburn:  He ain’t kidding!


	Once he’s pissed, there ain’t knowing what he’ll do!


	It’s cuz he ain’t a gentleman like me!





Sakai:  Hell, as if you’d know.





Kim:  I’m dying!!





Emi?:  Please hang on!





Yuriko:  It’s a relapse!


	Hurry!  Do something!





?:  H-Hey!





Kim:  I’m done for!





Fuji:  YOU IDIOT!!


	You think “They got away” is good enough?!


	It’s bloody obvious!


	You can bet they’re Tylor’s crew!


	If we ignore them. . .





Mifune:  Arrest them immediately!


	If they resist, feel free to kill them.





?:  Excuse me, but where to?





Kitaguchi:  We’re transferring a patient to the main ward.


	We’re gonna borrow one of the ambulances.





?:  R-Really. . .


	But, we haven’t heard anything about it. . .





Kitaguchi:  IDIOT!!


	We only just heard about it ourselves!


	Dammit, we’re so busy as it is and still the damn brass don’t think of a fella’s situation and just dump the work!


	You know!  I’m not doing any of this ‘cuz I like it!


	I quit, I quit!  Just take responsibility for this, okay?





?:  N-No!  Thank you!  Pardon me!


	We appreciate your service!





Harumi:  You, too.  Keep up the good work.





Katori:  Okay, where do we go from here?





Cryburn:  Ain’t it obvious?


Yuriko:  Isn’t it obvious?





Kim:  Agreed!





Andresen:  So, I guess we know where we’re going.





Emi:  We’re going to rescue Tylor-sama, right?





Jet1:  The Soyokaze’s crew escaped the quarantine area.


	Arrest them immediately.





Jet2:  Set up emergency roadblocks around District 6.





Jet3:  The escapees are carrying weapons.





Jet1:  Upon resistance, shoot to kill.





Kitaguchi:  Holy shit, they spotted us!





Jet1:  Pull over at once.  Otherwise, we’ll fire!





Kitaguchi:  You idiots!!


	What kind of a sicko would really shoot?!





Katori:  Hang on!





Jet4:  Okay, they’ve gone in.


	Close the shutters!


	Now they’re trapped!





Jet2:  The escapees fled down Tunnel 13.


	Please secure the exit!





?:  Roger.


	Okay!  Everyone, to your positions!





??:  They’ve come!





?:  Fire!!





Yamamoto:  No way!





Yuriko:  That’s awful!





Andresen:  Didn’t I tell you?





Cryburn:  The Fleet Command bastards wanted us dead from the beginning.





?:  They’re gone.





??:  Same here.  Nobody’s inside.





?:  Shit.  We lost them.





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





Yamamoto:  She’s all right.


	I was worried they might have already scrapped her into bits.





Yuriko:  That would never happen, you know.





Yamamoto:  Commander, you mean you weren’t concerned?





Yuriko:  Because, I’ve never seen such a lucky ship before.





Andresen:  ‘Cuz the Captain’s the Captain, the ship’s his ship, eh?





Cryburn:  No doubt.





Yuriko:  Exactly.  We must believe. . .


	The Captain. . .


	The Captain must be alive, too.





Yamamoto:  You’re right.





Cryburn:  Tylor. . . you stay alive until I kick your ass!





Andresen:  Hold it, I get the first shot.





Sakai:  C’mon, before company arrives, let’s get her out of here!





PA:  FREEZE!





?:  Drop your weapons and return to the quarantine ward quietly!





Yamamoto:  So it’s over, then.





Cryburn:  You’re kidding.


	This time, it’s hardcore fighting!





Yuriko:  Don’t!





?:  Emergency lights!


	NOW!





??:  What?


	I-It can’t be. . .





???:  The infection. . . ?





??:  It’s a relapse.





?:  Hey!


	W-. . . W-W-. . .


	Wait for me!!





Kim:  What’s the matter with them?





Kitaguchi:  Well, in short, I don’t suppose it’s called “Acquittal by Naïveté”?





Emi:  Yes, it is.			<Sub “Naïveté” with “Naivety” if necessary.>





Yumi:  Right!





Fuji:  <cry> A-Admiral, sir!


	I-I didn’t do. . .


	C-C-Calm down!





Mifune:  Everything. . .


	Everything is all. . . that bastard’s fault!





Katori:  Come on, First Officer.





Cryburn:  Hey, hey, everyone’s waiting for the First Officer to give the word.





Kim:  C’mon, hurry.





Yamamoto:  Dammit, I know.


	But, still. . .





Yuriko:  Lieutenant Yamamoto. . .





Yamamoto:  Then, with your permission. . .


	FULL SPEED AHEAD!





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





Kim:  “Let’s go!”





PA:  Attention all ships!


	Attention all ships!


	Sink the destroyer Soyokaze!


	Sink the destroyer Soyokaze!





<Ep. 18 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  First love smells of burning.


	Confession kills a fantasy.


	What does the future hold for the forbidden love of a pure-hearted maiden?


	Next episode: “Whereabouts of Confession!”


	Don’t miss it! 





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this to all who love s
