<Episode 24/26>


Title:  Ka-Blam, Ka-Blam, crackle, Ka-Blam





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





Cryburn:  A special on-land shore leave is an impressive choice, considering the big boys.





Sakai:  Yeah.





Tylor:  Everyone, take a look at that!





Yamamoto:  That’s. . . The new-class cruiser, Aso!


	There were rumors of its development, but. . .


	It seems almost complete, doesn’t it?





Kim:  Just once, I want to try riding a new ship like that!





Kitaguchi:  They say carpets and ships are never better than new, ya know.





Tylor:  Okay, I’ve got it!





Yamamoto:  “Got it,” you say. . .


	Got what?





Tylor:  After the Soyokaze, let’s have us go aboard the Aso!





Yuriko:  That’s, no matter what. . .





Yamamoto:  In all honesty, impossible.





Tylor:  I wonder. . .





Mifune:  Members of the Soyokaze!


	Your recent battle was impressive!


	This group’s performance in battle is rated highly among our military!





Fuji:  The heroes of the hour require some rest.


	I request you recuperate on this base a while, and restore your vigor with regards for the next battle!





Mifune:  Captain Tylor!





Tylor:  Yes, sir.





Mifune:  I have faith in your ability to command as an officer.


	I am thinking of appointing you Captain of the new-class cruiser Aso.





Tylor:  Um. . .


	Aso is mine??





Mifune:  You are even scheduled to be formally appointed in a few days!





Fuji:  Until then, please relax and recover from your battle fatigue.





Tylor:  Roger that!





Yamamoto:  That’s the Captain.


	The Captain’s head is already filled with thoughts about his command of the Aso.


	This is where he’s different from the common soldier.





Tylor:  That’s it!





Yamamoto:  Yes, sir!





Tylor:  As I recall, it was this planet he lived on. . .


	Admiral Hanner.





Emi:  Yes, that’s right.





Tylor:  Right now, let’s go see him.





Yamamoto:  You mustn’t, Captain!


	Didn’t they just tell you about the Headquarters staff party tonight?





Tylor:  Oh, yeah. . .


	Party, eh?





Yamamoto:  Precisely.  It’s a party.


	Captain, didn’t you like parties?





Tylor:  That’s true too, but. . .





Yuriko:  That day, the sunset was beautiful, too.





Harumi:  Yes, I also remember.





Tylor:  The Admiral. . . ?





Emi:  That. . .





Yumi:  Must be a lie!





Kitaguchi:  Sorry.


	This time around, I can’t just bring myself to lie.





E&Y:  Tylor-sama!





Tylor:  Admiral Hanner. . .


	Is dead. . .





Sign:  Gathering in Honor of Captain Tylor





Fuji:  Soon after Commander Tylor enlisted in the United Planets Space Force, he rescued the great ex-Admiral Hanner, taken hostage by terrorists, and was promoted from the Pension Department to Lieutenant Commander overnight!


	Just as he became Captain of the Soyokaze, an enemy Rarlgon Empire cruiser and destroyers, a total of four ships, were sunk by the Soyokaze alone!


	Furthermore, regarding the renowned Admiral Donan’s force, that Donan Fleet, here again its annihilation the Soyokaze solely claims as her achievement!


	And now, in our recent large battle with the Rarlgon Empire, he commanded our force in a courageous operation, impressi. . .


	He is finally called a hero.


	And now, in recognition of Commander Tylor’s marvelous work, and in anticipation of his future activities. . .


	Cheers!





All but Tylor:  Cheers!





Fuji:  Commander Tylor, use a fork or chopsticks, please!





Mifune:  Why the hell are you using your hands?!


	Where are you going?!  Running away?!





Fuji:  Commander Tylor, this is a party in your honor!





Mifune:  Do you dare insult us?!





Fuji:  W-Wait, Admiral, sir!





Mifune:  But. . .





Yuriko:  First Officer!





Yamamoto:  Right!


	Commander Star, over there!


	Captain, will you please stop that!





Tylor:  Hey, Yamamoto-kun!





Yamamoto:  “Yamamoto-kun” isn’t the point!


	What in the world are you doing up there?!





Tylor:  Yamamoto-kun, too!


	What are you doing down there, I wonder?





Yamamoto:  Captain!!





Yuriko:  Captain!


	It’s dangerous!


	Please come down now!


	Please, Captain, get a hold of yourself!





Tylor:  You, too, get a hold of yourself, okay?


	If you don’t hold on, life will strike back at you.





Yuriko:  Life will. . . strike back?





Azaling:  Indeed. . .


	The man who sent our force the telegram that day. . .





Dom:  Another I may call great from the bottom of my heart, once again left us.


	Roberto J. Hanner, Former Admiral.


	He was a soldier who could understand the true nature of war.





Azaling:  Dom, this Hanner’s funeral. . . do you think we can attend?





Dom:  Primary power sphere. . . Activate!!





Azaling:  It worked, didn’t it?





Dom:  Your Majesty. . .


	My, how daring.





Azaling:  Pakopako’s to blame.





Dom:  Pakopako, eh?





Azaling:  When he sees my face suddenly, what will he say?


	That Pakopako. . .





Noriko:  Noriko begs you!


	Make use of your talents, okay?


	The United Planets Space Force is now accepting applications from ambitious people!


	The defender of galactic peace and guardian of nature. . .


	My hero!





Sign:  Young man!  The United Planets Space Force awaits you!





Noriko:  I’m waiting for you!


	I’m waiting for you!


	I’m waiting for you!





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





Harumi:  This is. . .


	Death. . .


	The greatest fear for humans.


	Yes.  This is Harumi.





Yamamoto:  The twins. . . ?





Yuriko:  They cried to exhaustion, and fell asleep.





Yamamoto:  Is that so. . .





Yuriko:  First Officer, the Captain’s still. . . ?


	I see.





Yamamoto:  I don’t understand it.


	The reason for what the Captain said.


	The Captain admired Admiral Hanner. . .


	That’s one thing.


	And yet. . . How should I put it. . .


	The Captain felt something else. . .


	He discovered something besides the Admiral’s death.


	I can’t help feeling that.





Yuriko:  Something. . . else. . . ?





Top Sign:  Is it the Bible of the Galaxy’s Idiot


Bottom Sign:  He will save the Galaxy!





Yuriko:  He never came back, after all. . . The Captain. . .





Yamamoto:  Yes.





Harumi:  Lieutenant. . . Commander. . .


	We have guests who request to attend the funeral, but. . .


	Is that all right?





Yamamoto:  <ah> That’s fine.


	Should even one more person attend, the Admiral would no doubt rejoice.





Yuriko:  Y-Your Majesty!





Azaling:  It's been a while.





Yamamoto:  Y-You are. . . That time. . .





Dom:  Ru Baruba Dom.





Harumi:  I received word they wished to attend the funeral, so I made the arrangements.





Dom:  The Admiral was an enemy commander, and yet a true soldier.


	At least, an offering of flowers we wish forgiven.





Yuriko:  Yes, no doubt the Admiral would be pleased as well.





Dom:  We are grateful.





Azaling:  I don't see Pakopako anywhere. . .


	Where is he, Pakopako?





Yuriko:  He never came, after all. . . The Captain.





Yamamoto:  Yes.





Yuriko:  Captain!





Azaling:  Pakopako!





Dom:  Stay.





Tylor:  Step by step, climbing up the ranks. . .


	I’m Lieutenant, I’m Captain, I’m General. . .


	Win and it’s Admiral, a great person. . .


	Ah-h-h, what a wonderful life. . .


	Just when you think that, suddenly from the next world. . .


	You are given a summons. . .


	Good-bye. . .


	Ah, long life is the life worth having. . .


	As much as possible, let’s live happily. . .


	1 2 3 4 5, deep breath, 1 2. . .


	Open your mouth wide and let’s laugh. . .


	Admiral. . .


	THANK YOU VERY MUCH!!!





Yumi:  Tylor-sama. . .





Andresen:  What’s with the Captain?





Yamamoto:  I don’t know, either.





Azaling:  Dom, why did Pakopako. . . ?





Dom:  I also don’t understand.


	Yet. . .


	That smile. . .


	That relaxed smile of his disturbs me.





Tylor:  YURIKO-SAN, HERE, HERE!!


	Sorry, sorry. . . For calling you over.


	Yuriko-san, I thought just you should know.





Yuriko:  Captain. . .





Tylor:  The fact is. . .





Yuriko:  Captain. . .


	Captain!


	Why are you, Captain?





<Ep. 25 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Sign:  Aso





Yamamoto:  Dress shirts and ships are best when new.


	Tylor enlists according to his wishes, and leaves the ship according to his wishes.


	Next episode: “My Way is So Sad. . .”


	Don’t miss it! 





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this to all who love sound and picture.


