<Episode 3/26>


Title:  The Ship Departs; Old Grudges Remain





Tylor:  All right!  It's my turn at last!





Officer:  What the--?





Tylor:  Here I go!  To the ends of the universe!





Mifune:  Lieutenant Yamamoto,


	I know this mission will be a big ordeal for you,


	But I believe you of all can endure it.





Yamamoto:  Yes, sir.  As a soldier of the glorious United Planets Space Force, I'm prepared to carry out the mission of defeating our mortal enemy, the Rarlgon Empire!





Mifuen:  That’s promising!


	But Rarlgon is not the enemy.





Yamamoto:  Sir?





Mifune:  The enemy...


	The enemy is within.





Yamamoto:  Within?


	“The enemy is within!”


	Crew members of the destroyer Soyokaze.


	Before I assume my duty as First Officer, I want to hand you these words. 


	"The enemy is within."


	These are the words of Admiral Mifune, commander of the Outer Galactic Fleet.


	Do you understand the meaning of these words?


	The enemy within. . . That is the weak heart hidden inside us, afraid of death.


	A soldier should never fear dying on the battlefield.





Cryburn:  Bold words from a newbie.





Andresen:  That’s rude, Cryburn.


	Such as he is, he's still the First Officer.





Yamamoto:  Assault carrier chief Lieutenant Andresen. . .


	And the members of the Marine Corps.


	Mark my words.


	Only those with good manners are true soldiers of the United Planets Space Force!


	Considering the new Captain arriving soon. . .


	I’d appreciate you not showing such a disrespectful attitude!





Cryburn:  It’ll be fun to know when he’ll have to shut his big mouth.  Right, Chief?





Tylor:  Man, oh man.


	To think you’re both coming with me.





Emi:  Tylor-sama, because you saved our father's life.





Yumi:  It’s only natural to serve someone who’s been so kind.





Tylor:  Still, there are two of you, and one of me.


	It'll get busy, for sure.





Emi:  <ah!> Tylor-sama!


	That's it.





Yumi:  That's the Soyokaze, right?





Tylor:  What?  Where?  Where?


	Whoa.


	By chance. . . That ragged ship?





Emi?:  There’s no mistake in the designated coordinates.





Yumi?:  I’ve confirmed the ID signal on its bow.


	It's the destroyer Soyokaze, after all.





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze	<Referring to the ship’s name’s translation>





Yamamoto:  After all, the Captain is equal to the ship itself.


	This is my belief.


	If the Captain orders you to, you will die smiling.


	I the First Officer can of course, as can the crew who must be able to.


	That is the Captain!


	Only such a character is worthy of the Captain!





Emi?:  Tylor-sama, this way please.





Tylor:  Hi!  ‘Pleasure.


	Well, well!  Everyone's here.


	Lieutenant Yamamoto.


	Long time, no see.


	You're assigned to this ragged destroyer, too?





Yamamoto:  You're. . . The Pension Demon!!!





Tylor:  Hey!  Well, well!


	If it isn’t Yuriko-san!


	What's brought you to this ragged ship?





Yuriko:  Will you please not touch me?





Tylor:  You haven't changed a bit.


	But your angry face is very attractive.





Yamamoto:  What are you doing? 


	What brings a lowly Private from the Pension Department here?





Tylor:  Gimme a break!


	Obviously, to do my job.





Yamamoto:  Job?


	Which is. . . ?





Tylor:  As of today, I'm also assigned to this ship.


	But it’s such a junk heap.  I was shocked.





Yamamoto:  All right, I understand.


	In that case, I suggest you follow my orders.





Tylor:  Why?





Yamamoto:  I'm the First Officer of the Soyokaze.





Tylor:  You are, really!


	I'll be counting on you, Lieutenant Yamamoto.





Yamamoto:  Until the Captain arrives, I'll be serving as the Acting Captain. . .


	And thus hold supreme power in this ship.


	Therefore. . .





Tylor:  Oh, in that case, you don't have to act like a Captain anymore.


	Good work.





Yamamoto:  What. . . does that mean?





Tylor:  Let's see. . .


	Here.





Yamamoto:  “Justy Ueki Tylor, as of April 1st, UC 6998,”


	"Is promoted from the Pension Department. . .”


	“To Lieutenant Commander. . .”


	“And the destroyer Soyokaze. . .”


	“S-Soyokaze’s Captain position. . ."





Tylor:  Exactly.





Yamamoto:  T-This must be a mistake!


	S-Something this absurd can’t be true!





Tylor:  You’re a real skeptic.


	See, the other day, that I rescued Yuriko-san, Emi-chan, and Yumi-chan has been recognized by the military’s Fleet Command.





E&Y:  That's right!





Yuriko:  Unfortunately, it’s true.





Tylor:  And so, I'm the Captain Tylor.


	Everyone, let's get pumped up and focus on the job and the war!





Cryburn:  This is awesome!


	So you’re going to die with a smile if he orders you to die, Mr. First Officer?





Yamamoto:  I feel much better now, thanks to you.


	I didn't know neuro-baths were so effective.





Kitaguchi:  I dunno, this stuff works much better for me.


	Hey, First Officer, how about a drink?





Yamamoto:  No, thanks.


	But, it's impressive how you stay coordinated after drinking so much.





Kitaguchi:  Hey, I'm used to it.


	Hell, I've been doing this for almost 30 years.





Yamamoto:  For 30 years!


	You must have saved the lives of countless soldiers.





Kitaguchi:  Don't be stupid!  I'm still only 33.


	I was talking about this. . .


	Wha--?  This ain’t good; if I drink at this pace, they'll be gone before the end of the voyage.





Tylor:  Hi!


	Helmsman, Lieutenant Harold Katori!





Katori:  Yes, sir.  What is it, Captain?





Tylor:  Just checking.


	Communications Officer, Lieutenant Kyung-Hwa Kim!





Kim:  Yes, Captain.





Tylor:  Just checking, after all.


	Intelligence Officer, Lieutenant Commander Yuriko Star.





Yuriko:  If you don’t have any business, would you please not call on me?





Tylor:  I have business, so I called you.


	Could you gather the navigational data on neighboring sectors as soon as possible?





Yuriko:  Eh?		<Again, I don’t think we need to subtitle this stuff, neh?>





Tylor:  We're trashing the checklist and taking off.





Kim:  Captain, we require permission from HQ for departure.





Tylor:  Don’t sweat the details!





Yuriko:  That would be a grave violation of regulations.


	We wouldn’t just be confined--





Tylor:  Okay!  Pop quiz!


	Whose orders should one obey in this ship?





Yuriko:  T-That’s. . . The Captain's.





Tylor:  Isn’t it?


	In that case, let’s move it!





Kim:  Attention all crew members.


	This is an urgent order from the Captain.


	All hands, report to assigned posts.


	Prepare for immediate take-off.





Yamamoto:  It's moving!


	Ignoring the operational orders of Fleet Command, and me, the First Officer, the ship is. . . The ship is. . .


	THE SHIP. . . IS MOVING!!!





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





Cryburn:  Chief,  I’ll leave those to you.


	We Marines have a little business to take care of.





Andresen:  Well, well, another rumble with the pilots?


	I don't know what the problem is; why do you Marines and the pilots have to fight all the time?





Cryburn:  It's hard to change tradition, you know.





Sakai:  Just wait.


	I’ll have you raising hell in the sky soon.





Kim:  How irresponsible!


	If I don’t re-establish contact with HQ, we'll be in deep trouble.





Katori:  Rest assured while I'm at the helm, the ship is as safe as a cradle.





Kim:  Impressive self-confidence, Lieutenant Katori.





Katori:  I'm just stating the facts.





Kim:  I guess you're a perfect helmsman for Tylor.





Katori:  Lieutenant Kim, you address the Captain without his title?





Kim:  So what?


	Tylor is in his dreams. . .


	The First Officer is shut up in his room.


	Now if we can avoid the Rarlgon fleet, we’ve got it made.





Yamamoto:  I will never fear dying on the battlefield.


	But. . .


	I can't endure dying in vain because of an incompetent superior.


	Why?!


	Why did the military rank him superior. . . ?!


	“To: First Officer Yamamoto.  From: The veterans.”


	I see. . .


	Now I see. . .


	They’re soldiers of the United Planets Space Force after all.


	Despite their surly mouths, they have pure hearts.


	Though the Captain is irresponsible, I must work hard for them. . .


	N-No way. . .





Andresen:  Then, tell the Captain this is for him when he wakes up.





Kim:  All right.





Emi:  We shot them all down!





Mechman1:  Hey, pretty good, miss.


	Still, there's no guarantee a real battle will work like a simulation.


	Well, even a self-proclaimed veteran like Ensign Kojiro probably hasn't flown a thousand hours.


	You needn’t hesitate, though.





Sakai:  A slag without talent won't improve even after flying millions of hours.


	Understand?  A pilot is. . . he’s a born natural.


	When I sit in my cockpit, the ship becomes part of my body.





Cryburn:  The pilot’s stuffed with bull crap!


	I can kill the enemy with my own hands, which makes this HAMMER a REAL weapon!





Sakai:  I see.  A perfect tool for the apeman.


	How cute.





Cryburn:  All right?


	You’d better learn real well that inside this Soyokaze, you pilots are nothing but slaves to the Marines.


	Rookie.





Sakai:  Heh.  And if I don't want to follow your orders?


	<oh!> You bastard!


	Eat this!!





Cryburn:  How’s this?!





Sakai:  Let go, dammit!





Yumi:  What do we do?  What do we do?





Emi:  Let’s get Captain Tylor!





Yamamoto:  Shit!


	Those bastard scum!


	Mocking me!  They won't get away with this!


	Commander Yuriko Star.





Yuriko:  I thought it would turn out like this.


	They did this, right?





Yamamoto:  Those rats!  I'll have them court-martialed and discharged from the United Planets Space Force for good!





Yuriko:  You mustn't, Lieutenant Yamamoto.


	If you lose your temper now, the Soyokaze’s crew can’t be saved.





Yamamoto:  Commander Star, you're. . .





Yuriko:  I. . . came aboard this ship to reform the crew.


	The one who made up my mind was Captain Tylor. . . No, just Tylor.


	He saved Ex-Admiral Hanner by risking his life. . .


	And yet rescued the hostages peacefully, thereby preserving the military’s prestige. . .


	So Fleet Command promoted Tylor quite naturally.


	But, Admiral Mifune already perceived the true nature of Tylor.





Mifune:  He is a United Planets Space Force soldier, but not on our side.


	I can clearly see that if I give him a position requiring a responsible soldier, he will definitely make a horrible mistake, and drive our entire force into total chaos.





Yuriko:  As you know, the Soyokaze is called the trash can of the United Planets Space Force.


	All veteran crew members are outcasts from all over the galaxy.


	No Captain assigned here would last more than three days.


	So, by making Tylor Captain of the Soyokaze, he could eliminate him from the military, thought Admiral Mifune.





Yamamoto:  But, why did you come to this ship. . . ?





Yuriko:  I'm not unrelated to Tylor’s promotion.


	No, actually, I feel a strange twist of fate in a way.


	I’ll reform Tylor, and rehabilitate the Soyokaze’s crew into true warriors of the United Planets Space Force.


	I couldn’t help but believe that was my mission.


	That's why, against Admiral Mifune's wishes, I applied for this ship.





Yamamoto:  Commander Star, I feel so ashamed.


	Of all things. . .


	I was plotting revenge against my own men.





Mifune:  The enemy is within.





Yamamoto:  I see!


	The “enemy within” was inside myself.


	To doubt the management of the military. . . and lose faith in my men is unspeakable!


	To cover my superior's flaws and unite the rebellious soldiers. . . Is that not my duty?





Yuriko:  Lieutenant Yamamoto. . .





Yamamoto:  Admiral Mifune. . .


	I. . . I have defeated the enemy within!





Kim:  First Officer, emergency!





Yamamoto:  What's wrong?





Kim:  There’s trouble inside the hangar.


	Please rush to the scene!





Yamamoto:  What with this riot?!  KNOCK IT OFF!!!





Sakai:  First Officer, sir!





Cryburn:  Hey, he's still alive!





Yamamoto:  Too bad I’m alive, eh?!





Yumi:  Captain!


	Captain, come on!





Emi:  Please wake up, Captain!





E&Y:  Tylor-sama!!





Emi:  Captain, sir, there’s an emergency!





Tylor:  What's wrong?


	What's this?





Kim:  A while ago, Lieutenant Andresen said it was an arrival gift and left it there.





Tylor:  Wow, that's very nice of him.


	Lemme see.


	It’s heavy.  I wonder what's inside?





Yumi?:  There’s no time for that!





E&Y:  There’s a war inside the ship!





Tylor:  The war broke out?





Yamamoto:  Everyone!


	In a state of war, don’t you think it’s idiotic for Space Force soldiers to fight among themselves?!


	“The enemy is within.”


	Please think about the meaning of these words!





Cryburn:  All right, all right!  That's enough!


	You're a great man, First Officer Yamamoto, sir.





Tylor:  Huh?  The war's over already?


	So, who won?





Yamamoto:  W-Who. . . won?!


	Captain, take a look at this mess!


	It’s not a question of who won or lost!


	Even if it’s the Space Force trash can, something like this from the beginning makes me fear for the future!





Tylor:  Looks like they played real rough.





Yamamoto:  Captain, please say something to them.


	Unless we make the crew realize the futility of these childish fights. . .


	In the war with the Rarlgon Empire. . .


	Our true potential. . .


	Our true potential can’t be unleashed. . .


	no. . . no matter what we do. . .


	CAPTAIN!


	Please say something!





Tylor:  <eh?>  I guess so. . .





Yamamoto:  Please, Captain!


	Give your orders firmly to the crew!





Tylor:  <grunt> Orders, huh?


	Well, why not do as you please?





Yamamoto:  D-Do as--you please?


	Ccaappttaaiiinn!





Tylor:  Yep.  Forget the strict rules.


	Everyone, do as they please.


	That's it.  Captain's speech. . . over!





Cryburn:  It’s the Captain’s word.


	Let's do as we damn well please!


	All right, everybody!!





Yuriko:  Lieutenant Yamamoto. . .





Yamamoto:  The enemy within. . .


	If it’s not the weak heart, it’s neither doubt of the military.


	The veterans’ riot?  No, neither that!


	Justy Ueki Tylor. . .


	So you were. . .


	So you were the enemy within, after all!





<Ep. 4 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  Love, strength and unity. . .Those are what lead us to victory.


	But the truth about Tylor went beyond these. . .


	Next Episode:  “The Enemy!  The Pinch!  The Surrender!”


	Don’t miss it! 





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this to all who love sound
