<Episode 23/26>


Title:  The Longest Day in the Universe





Fuji:  Effective immediate. . .


	Lieutenant Commander Tylor is assigned to special command.


	Everyone, our enemy the Rarlgon Empire has foolishly crossed the outer defense perimeter, and launched an offensive on us.


	But there is nothing to fear!


	We of Fleet Command have entrusted to one familiar with their mothership Meruba, Captain Tylor, command of the entire fleet.


	Captain Tylor shall not be defeated; he has given his word!


	As a balancing factor to the inexperienced Captain, I and Vice-Admiral Mifune will be aboard the destroyer Soyokaze.


	Though there may be those who doubt Captain Tylor’s ability to command, you need not worry!


	I wish you to fight as best you can!





Mifune:  Fear not death and be victorious!!


	That is my order!!


	Tylor, you won’t be wearing that smile for very long, I assure you.





Azaling:  W-What was that?  Is that true?!





Wang:  There is no mistake.


	According to our reports, that the enemy commander will be our former captive, that Justy Ueki Tylor, has been confirmed.





Azaling:  N-No. . .





Shia:  T-That Tylor will. . .





Wang:  If we achieve victory in this battle, I who anticipated the battle will win everyone’s trust.


	Should we lose the war, Her Majesty will be held responsible, and Her Majesty’s influence will weaken.


	Whichever the case, the one who laughs last will be me.





Azaling:  Of all things, that Pakopako is the enemy commander. . .


	Why is it, Dom?


	Why did you volunteer to command the fleet?


	Why do you ignore me??


	Dom. . .


	Don’t you understand my questions?


	By chance, do you intend to kill Pakopako?!


	Answer me, Dom!


	If you don’t answer, I can’t be able to grant your request!


	You won’t answer?





Dom:  Your Majesty, for Your Majesty’s sake, for our empire’s sake. . .


	I am prepared to kill Tylor.





Azaling:  You will. . .


	Pakopako. . . ?





Yuriko:  The Captain’s gone?!





Yamamoto:  He’s not at the conference. . .


	Not in his room. . .


	Not even here. . .


	Which means. . .





Kim:  By chance, he couldn’t handle the pressure of commanding the fleet, and. . .





Katori:  Is hiding somewhere.





Yuriko:  T-That couldn’t be. . .





?:  Main boosters, check.





??:  Maneuvering thrusters, check.





???:  Liquid oxygen tanks, check.





????:  Electric, hydraulic servos, check.





?????:  Manual/auto override system, check.





Mechman1:  That’s all.  All sections check out.





Sakai:  You two!


	Get into your cockpits; it’s the final check.





Emi:  Yes.


	We understand.


	<ah!> Captain!





Cryburn:  It’s a long-overdue battle.


	Let’s raise some fucking hell!


	Captain!





Kitaguchi:  We can prepare all we want, but how long will anything stay operational?


	I’m counting on you, Harumi-chan.





Harumi:  Sure.





Kitaguchi:  What's up, Captain?


	Hey?  Wha?





Tylor:  Thanks for waiting!





Yamamoto & Yuriko:  Captain!





Yamamoto:  Where have you been?





Yuriko:  You didn’t attend the strategy conference?





Yamamoto:  Captain!!





Tylor:  Well then, let’s get going!





Yuriko:  Captain. . .





Kim:  Enemy fleet spotted!


	Signature of an extremely large enemy vessel detected!





Mifune:  Captain Tylor!  What’s with you?!





Tylor:  Here, here!





Mifune:  Asshole!!


	What the hell do you think a strategy conference is?!





Fuji:  Do you intend to mock us?!





Tylor:  Mock?  That’s ridiculous!


	Needless worry is poison to the body!


	Just leave everything to this Tylor.





Azaling:  Silence!  Be silent!


	As Goza XVI of the Rarlgon Empire, I give you these words.


	At this time the cruiser Dorome will be flagship, and the Captain Ru Baraba Dom will be assigned commander of the fleet.





Wang:  Your Majesty, if I may have a moment. . .





Azaling:  Denied.





Wang:  B-But. . .





Azaling:  Denied!


	It has been decided.


	Dom.





Dom:  Yes.





Azaling:  Please succeed.





Dom:  As you wish.


	Mothership Meruba and escort fleet, stand by for orders.


	All others, FOLLOW THE DOROME!!





Tylor:  Leaving behind the carrier Ho-oh and escort fleet, all ships advance!





Kim:  Leaving behind the carrier Ho-oh and escort fleet, all ships advance!





Wang:  Your Majesty!


	If you remain here, should something happen, you may fall in danger!


	I urge you to take shelter.





Azaling:  No, here is fine.


	I want to observe everything.





Wang:  Yes, Majesty!


	In that case, see with your own eyes. . .


	The moment this Wang seizes power from you.





Kim:  Time to combat range, another 1500!





?:  Entering combat range with enemy fleet, imminently.





Dom:  All ships, inverse conical formation.  Full speed ahead.





Mifune:  To all ships!!  Immediately--





Tylor:  All ships!!  Proceed full speed ahead!!





?:  We are entering combat range!





Shia:  Dom-sama!





Kim:  We have entered combat range!





Mifune:  Captain Tylor!





Fuji:  Where are your orders?





Yamamoto:  Captain!!





Mifune:  You’re scared, eh?!





Fuji:  You said you won’t be defeated, I hope you didn’t forget?!





Yuriko:  Captain!





Yamamoto:  YOUR NEXT ORDERS!?!





Shia:  Dom-sama, your next orders!





Dom:  All ships, stay at full speed.





Tylor:  Anyway, full speed!





Mifune:  W-WHAT?!





Fuji:  W-What do you plan to do?!





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





Kim:  Captain, any further approach is dangerous!





Mifune:  T-Tylor, where’s your damn order to attack?!





Fuji:  Tylor!!





Yamamoto:  C-Captain!





Fuji:  Who do you think you’re ignoring?!





Shia:  Dom-sama, the attack order!


	Dom-sama!!





Dom:  We will wait.





Yamamoto:  Captain, the attack order!





Yuriko:  Captain!





Mifune:  Bastard!  If you don’t have a plan, forfeit your command now!!





Fuji:  Admiral Mifune is absolutely right!





Tylor:  Commanding all ships. . .





Kim:  Yes.





Tylor:  Maintain full speed!





Shia:  Dom-sama!


	Do we still wait?!





Fuji:  W-What is that lightning?!


	What’s going on?!





Kim:  With this many ships concentrated together, the static energies of the individual ships are at their saturation points!





Katori:  Saturation points?





Dom:  Tylor. . .





Shia:  The attack order!!





Dom:  Too early!





Shia:  Dom-sama?





Dom:  Shia Has, can’t you anticipate his trick?


	It’s still to early.





Shia:  His trick?





Dom:  Exactly.


	This is a plan. . .


	That Tylor’s, you see.





Yamamoto:  C-Captain!


	The Captain. . .


	Just what is he thinking of?!





Mifune:  Tylor!!!





Yamamoto:  The Captain smiled!


	Wait a sec--





Tylor:  Thanks for waiting!





Yamamoto:  That smile?





Tylor:  Thanks for waiting!





Yamamoto:  It’s that smile!


	This confidence. . .


	Your Excellency, Admiral Mifune!!





Mifune:  Let go!!


	LET GO!!





Yamamoto:  Please calm down, Admiral, sir!


	You must not interfere with the Captain’s work!





Dom:  I can’t tell!


	I can’t tell what he’s up to!!


	Tylor. . . !





Shia:  Dom-sama!





Dom:  SHUT UP!!





Yuriko:  Captain. . .





Yamamoto:  Captain. . .





Shia:  Dom-sama. . .





Dom:  Tylor.





Yamamoto:  CAPTAIN!!


	Captain!





Yuriko:  Captain!





Kim:  Captain?





Katori:  Captain!





Tylor:  My throat is parched!





Yamamoto:  Captain, please hang on!





Yuriko:  Captain. . .





Kim:  Captain. . .


	A telegram for the Captain.





Tylor:  Telegram?


	Please read it.





Kim:  Yes, sir.


	United Planets Space Force, and also the Rarlgon Empire Force. . .


	I praise your mutual victories. . .


	Former United Planets Space Force Admiral. . .


	Roberto J. Hanner.





Tylor:  Admiral Hanner, was it?!





Dom:  “I praise your mutual victories. . .”


	They are very pleasing words indeed.





Azaling:  With this, the Admirals’ hearts should be at peace again.


	Dom. . .





Dom:  Yes.





Azaling:  That time. . .


	When I believed what you told me. . .


	I’m so glad I did.


	Why is it?!


	Why is it, Dom?!





Dom:  Your Majesty. . .


	I did not volunteer to command the fleet. . .


	Merely to kill Tylor.





Azaling:  What?





Dom:  Tylor has my faith in him.


	If he is the man I believe him to be. . .


	A magnificent commander. . .


	This war should end without any bloodshed!





Azaling:  It seems Pakopako is. . .


	The man you believed him to be, isn’t he?





Dom:  No. . .


	To be honest, for the first time, I have experienced the emotion the soldiers call fear.


	Tylor is nothing ordinary, after all.





<Ep. 24 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  Always smiling and irresponsible. . .


	That is Tylor’s motto.


	But. . . The angry Captain was frightening!


	Next episode: “Ka-Blam, Ka-Blam, crackle, Ka-Blam”


	Don’t miss it! 





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this to all who love sound and picture.


