<Episode 25/26>


Title:  My Way is So Sad. . .





Sign:  A





Sign:  So





Yamamoto:  A new ship!


	Wonderful!





Cryburn:  It’s making me shake, man!





Yamamoto:  The Aso was a majestic volcano that made ancient history.


	A fighting spirit hidden within, like magma.


	Indeed, just like our souls.





Kim:  I know!  Shall we have an assignment party?





Andresen:  Assignment party??





Kim:  Our new reassignment from the Soyokaze to the Aso!





Emi:  And also, to celebrate Tylor's newly assigned command!





Cryburn:  Good idea!


	Let’s rock the house down!





Crew:  Right!!!





Tylor:  The fact is. . .





Harumi:  Commander, is something the matter?


	Commander.





Yuriko:  It’s nothing.





Officer:  Is Commander Star there, by chance?





Yuriko:  This is Commander Star.





Officer:  Pardon me.


	Commander, this is a call from Fleet Headquarters.





Yuriko:  Fleet Headquarters?


	Intelligence Operations Control Adjutant. . . is it?





Fuji:  That’s right, Captain Star.





Yuriko:  Captain?





Fuji:  It’s a double promotion.


	We are impressed with your intelligence management capabilities.





Yuriko:  What do you expect from me?





Mifune:  Captain Star.


	For what reason did you enter the military?


	Was it for war?  Or was it to defend?





Star:  That’s, of course. . .





Mifune:  Intelligence Control is a position that exists as a first line of defense.


	If you aim at becoming a superb officer, there is obviously one answer.


	If you wish to remain on the front line for good with your friends, I don’t mind, but I doubt that is the path for a good military officer.


	Perhaps I am mistaken?





Sign (flanking “Breath”):  Wine





Cryburn:  Moving to a new ship!  Ain’t that great!  Ain’t that fun!





Yamamoto:  All right!!


	United Planets Space Force, banzai!


	Captain, BANZAI!


	We have our ship!


	C’mon!  Tonight, forget regulations!





Cryburn:  Hey, gang, it looks like Number One’s buying!


	Drink him dry!!





Yamamoto:  What??


	I never said that!!





Cryburn:  Don’t sweat the little stuff!





Harumi:  Commander Star. . .


	Um, the Captain’s still. . .





Yuriko:  Yes, I guess.





Harumi:  I wonder if something happened?





Yuriko:  I’d like to know myself.





Yamamoto:  Commander. . .


	To think we’re given the honor of being the first aboard the military’s latest cruiser, Aso. . .


	I am very happy.


	By the way, what happened with Fleet Command a little while ago?





Yuriko:  Nothing. . .





Cryburn:  Number One!!  How dare ya run away from us!





Yamamoto:  Oh, um, where’s the Captain?





Cryburn:  Aw hell, it happens all the time!


	He’ll pop up sometime soon, won’t he, Commander?


	C’mon, tonight we drink, and drink, and drink some more!





Harumi:  Um, Commander?


	Did something happen?





Yuriko:  Harumi-san. . .


	Why did you join the military?





Harumi:  Uh, I am. . .





Yuriko:  I forgot. . . Completely.


	I thought you were like the rest of us. . .





Harumi:  No, I’m glad. . . I think.





Yuriko:  I’m sorry.





Harumi:  No.





Yuriko:  Well, I’ve no choice.


	Besides, this may be the last assignment. . .





Mechmen:  Drink!  Drink, drink, drink!





Cryburn:  Lieutenant Kim!


Kim:  Yuck!





Katori & Sakai:  Cheers!





Tylor:  Yes.





Yuriko:  Captain!


	Captain. . .





Tylor:  The phone would’ve been fine.





Yuriko:  Everyone’s waiting for you.





Tylor:  What?  You didn’t tell them?





Yuriko:  Were you serious about it?





Tylor:  Yup.


	See?





Yuriko:  How. . .


	Of all times, how irresponsible!





Tylor:  Exactly!





Yuriko:  What to do?


	What should we do?





Tylor:  Now, now, don’t get so serious.


	Life will work out, I’m sure.





Yuriko:  Will things work out that easily?


	Then I’ll resign, too.





Tylor:  You, Yuriko-san?


	But, you’re still in your uniform!





Yuriko:  I’m confused.





Tylor:  Why?





Yuriko:  I’ve been appointed Intelligence Operations Control Adjutant.


	If I accept, with a ground post, I can’t board the Aso.


	But. . .


	If the Captain. . .





Tylor:  Don’t you have your answer?





Yuriko:  Captain. . .





Fuji:  The Soyokaze’s cocky crew are partying like mad, thinking they can board the Aso, too.


	Aren’t they naïve?


	Are you still opposed to deceiving Tylor?


	Or rather, you are concerned with the promotion of Commander Star that you suggested yourself.


	Oh dear, my tongue slipped!


	“First, crush from the outside.”


	It’s your idea, after all.





Mifune:  “Sieze all opportunities.”


	This Mifune gives no examples!





Fuji:  “If you aim at becoming a superb officer, there is obviously one answer.”


	Is it?


	My, you’re quite a good actor!





Mifune:  That was not a performance!





Lenandy:  I’m sorry to call before you’ve been assigned.


	The Commander is on vacation, and the present Vice-Commander suddenly fell sick. . .


	When we checked with HQ, Commander. . .


	Uh, I mean, Captain, they said to call you. . .





Yuriko:  It’s all right.  It can’t be helped.


	No, it might’ve been better. . . this way. . .


	<eh?> Oh, nothing.


	It’s coming rather late, but I guess we should get formally acquainted.


	I’ve been officially appointed Vice-Commander; I’m Lieutenant Commander Yuriko Star.


	You are?





Lenandy:  Yes, ma’am!  I am Lieutenant Lenandy.





Yuriko:  Well then, Lieutenant Lenandy, please give me a status report.


	I have a lot to learn from you.


	What’s wrong?





Lenandy:  Nothing!  I was just a little surprised.





Yuriko:  Surprised?





Lenandy:  Well, you see. . .





Officer:  We have detected an unidentified vessel.


	It's cruiser class!





Lenandy:  What are the odds of any patrol divisions being presently in that region?





Officer:  Yes, sir.


	There's no report of our patrol divisions taking this route.





Yuriko:  Identification of ship is top priority.


	Don’t issue a scramble yet, okay?





Lenandy:  It’s already sent, actually. . .





Yuriko:  Why?





Lenandy:  The system is designed to alert patrols concurrently with the alarm.





Yuriko:  For heaven’s sake. . .


	Notify them to await orders until those issued are revised.





Lenandy:  But. . .





Yuriko:  Do it now.


	Dorome?  Wait a minute!





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





?:  This is 23rd Division Patrol Fleet.


	United Houbou Faction Space Defense, Point W33, unidentified vessel confirmed.


	Moving to intercept.


	Destruction of target upon resistance approved.





Lenandy:  Until the signal’s source is confirmed. . .


	A recall order on the patrol fleet is impossible.





Yuriko:  B-But. . .


	I must do something. . .


	At this rate. . .





Lenandy:  Is something wrong?


	Maybe a civilian ship. . .





Yuriko:  No, that’s not it, but. . .





Lenandy:  Then, a decommissioned unmanned satellite, or. . .





Yuriko:  Unmanned satellite?


	Any existence of decommissioned satellites around Point 107. . .


	Gemini Type 60 unmanned satellite. . .


	Decommissioned 3 years ago.


	Its ground radar contact system. . .





Lenandy:  Captain!





Sign:  Wine





Harumi:  Commander?  Where are you?


	Everyone’s worried.





??:  Excellency, an emergency transmission.





Lenandy:  T-This is. . . !





Officer:  The signal disappeared!





Lenandy:  Captain!  The unknown vessel vanished from the radar!





Yuriko:  Scan the area thoroughly.





Officer:  Found it!


	W37, Point 107!  Huh??





Lenandy:  What?!





Officer:  Gemini Type 60. . .


	It’s an old-fashioned unmanned satellite, isn’t it?





Yuriko:  Confirmed.


	Put the data on the main monitor.





Officer:  There’s no mistake!


	Gemini Type 60, outdated unmanned satellite!





Yuriko:  Lieutenant, open a line to the patrol division!





Lenandy:  “Line open!”





?:  This is 23rd Division Patrol Fleet.





Yuriko:  This is Intelligence Operations Control.


	The preliminary alarm came from radar trouble.


	Request immediate cancellation of declared emergency status.





?:  Understood.





Andresen:  Harumi-san, who were to talking to all that time?





Harumi:  Nobody. . .





Andresen:  <ah!> The Captain, I bet!





Cryburn:  WHAT?!  THE CAPTAIN?!





Kim:  Did you say “Captain”?!





Emi:  What??





Yumi:  Where’s Tylor-sama?





Cryburn:  Shit, he’s tryin’ to trick us!





Andresen:  Should I kick his ass?!





Kim:  Tylor, come out here!





Harumi:  Excuse me, it wasn’t him.





Andresen:  Nah, if that’s how it is, we’ll just hafta haul him out!





Cryburn:  RIGHT!  OKAY GANG, CHARGE!





Yamamoto:  United Planets Space Force, banzai!!





Yuriko:  I'm glad.


	“I’m glad”?


	That’s strange.


	There’s no such thing as being glad an enemy ship escaped.





Lenandy:  Is something wrong?





Yuriko:  I just thought living in space for a long time helps to avoid bad ideas.


	Nice aroma.





Lenandy:  A welcome for our new Vice-Commander.





Yuriko:  Thank you.


	Oh, and thanks again. . .


	For helping me remember the unmanned satellite.


	What’s wrong?





Lenandy:  Nothing. . .





Yuriko:  Then again, you said you were surprised before.





Lenandy:  Yes, it was the first time.


	A superior saying, “Learn from you”. . . Or, “Thank you”. . .





Yuriko:  Well, isn’t it natural?





Lenandy:  I guess so.


	I guess, but it’s not often heard in the military.





Yuriko:  That’s not. . .





Tylor:  Thank you, Yuriko-san.


	Wow, ain’t that great?!


	S-Sorry, Yuriko-san, I won’t do it again!





Yuriko:  Natural. . .





Lenandy:  Captain. . .


	Um. . .





Yuriko:  True, isn’t it?


	It’s only natural, isn’t it?


	Everything the Captain did. . .


	That’s why we. . .


	Emergency transmission?





Computer:  To Tylor and the Soyokaze crew. . .


	Cheers.


	Azaling.





Yuriko:  Azaling. . .


	What looked irresponsible and looked ridiculous that he did. . .


	It was just plain and natural to do.


	That regulations and discipline weren’t everything.


	Despite the difficulty of doing whatever he wanted. . .


	His ease at carrying out his intentions. . .


	The Captain showed us using himself as an example.


	Of course!





Lenandy:  Captain?





Yuriko:  Thank you, Lieutenant Lenandy.


	Even if for a little while, it was a pleasure working with you.





Lenandy:  Captain!





Katori:  This is the Captain’s room. . .





Kim:  It’s all cleaned out.





Cryburn:  That ain’t like Tylor.





Yamamoto:  What’s going on??





E&Y:  Yuriko-san.





Yuriko:  Is everyone here?


	The Captain?





Yamamoto:  That’s, only his uniform’s here. . .





Yuriko:  Captain. . .


	Really. . .


	Captain. . .


	Do you really plan to quit the military?





Yamamoto:  S-Say. . . W-What?





Yuriko:  The Captain said he’s quitting the military.





Cryburn:  What’s going on?!





Andresen:  Come on, let’s hear it!





Yuriko:  That’s. . .


	We can only ask him, right?





Cryburn:  With him gone, that’s kinda tough.





Yuriko:  Look for him.





Yamamoto:  B-But how?





Yuriko:  Anyway, we look for him!


	We can only look for him!


	The rest comes later!


	Lieutenant Yamamoto!





Yamamoto:  Uh, right!





Tylor:  This flavor wasn’t bad, either. . .


	I guess. . .


	Maybe I forgot something?





Emi:  Just where did he go?





Yumi:  Tylor-sama. . .





Yamamoto:  CAPTAIN!!





Cryburn:  He ain’t here, after all.





Andresen:  He could be hiding.  Search end to end!





<“Passing Days” begins playing here.  For lyrics, see music4.doc>





Yuriko:  This half-finished ending. . .


	I can’t take it.


	I won’t give up!


	W-Wait a sec--





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





Yuriko:  <So. . . Yo. . . Ka. . . Ze. . .>


	Just once more. . .


	I want to fly with everyone.


	I. . .


	I still can’t do anything alone.





Tylor:  <mm.>  Yuriko-san, when we meet. . .


	Why is it always in such unromantic places?





<“Passing Days” ends.>





<Ep. 26 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  The Soyokaze was our schoolbook.


	Having one life, after all, we should do as we please.


	Final episode: “Regulations are a Large Vessel!”


	Don’t miss it!





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this to all who love sound and picture.


