<Episode 16/26>


Title:  Strange Love





Dom:  This is the inside of our flagship Meruba.


	I trust you understand, Captain Tylor.





Tylor:  Yeah.  Anyway, it’s space outside. . .


	I won’t run or make a fuss.


	I’ll just relax and wait until the war ends.





Dom:  The Rarlgon Empire has no history of allowing prisoners to live.


	Do you understand?





Tylor:  Oh, that. . . Harumi-san told me, so I know.





Shia:  You knew you'd be killed, and still became a prisoner?


	You’re a dolt.





Tylor:  If the great Captain Dom wanted to kill me, he’d already have done it by now.


	Why make me a prisoner?  What a bother!


	Even a dolt understands that.





Wang:  This is the man who destroyed Admiral Donan's fleet?





Dom:  Yes.  Captain of the destroyer Soyokaze, this is Lieutenant Commander Justy Ueki Tylor.





Wang:  Unbelievable.


	He’s just a sniveling kid!





Lonawer:  He hardly looks like a Captain.





Tylor:  For some reason, everyone says that.





Dom:  Pardon me, Your Excellency, but you must not be fooled by Tylor's appearance.


	As he is, he is openly a shockingly good strategist.





Wang:  Openly a shocking strategist, you say?





Tylor:  For some reason, I keep winning this and that.





Wang:  Indeed.  I guess we must be careful with this one.





Tylor:  FOOD!!


	At least gimme some food.


	Geez. . .





Azaling:  If word got out the Empress was stealing food at night, there’d be generations of scandal.


	Yet I can’t endure this hunger any more.


	The chef’s the only one here.


	Fine, in that case. . .





Tylor:  There’s mountains of it.


	You could just say you’re hungry.





Azaling:  Y-You are never to speak of this.


	Understood?





Tylor:  Okay, fine.  But boy, you talk strangely.


	Do you always talk like that?





Azaling:  C-Could this man. . . He knows not who I am?





Tylor:  Well, it’s still okay.





Azaling:  Well, fine.


	His not knowing is only convenient.





Tylor:  Say, you’re not eating?


	You’re hungry, aren’t you?





Azaling:  Very exceptional.


	Why you are the chef of Meruba is quite understandable.





Tylor:  Well, that’s nice.


	When you're hungry, anything tastes good.





Azaling:  Chef, I request another serving!


	Show you around the ship?!





Tylor:  Yeah.  Instead of a ship, I’d call it a big planet.





Azaling:  You don't know?





Tylor:  Nope.  Show me.


	What’s this place?





Azaling:  This man. . . It’s amazing he's gone this far.


	No doubt he just newly came aboard this flagship.





Tylor:  It’s just big; there’s really nothing here, huh?





Azaling:  This is the soldiers’ Consolation Room.


	‘Tis my first time here, as well, though.





Tylor:  Whoa. . . What’s with this place?





Azaling:  T-This is. . .


	This is. . . This is my old home.





Tylor:  <exclamation> Your old home!


	Oh, yeah, I forgot. . . What’s your name?





Azaling:  Azaling.





Tylor:  Azaling-chan’s old home, eh?


	<exclamation> So you can touch, too.





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





Azaling:  An after-dinner dessert.


	Pekopeko!


	A household animal I cared for.





Tylor:  Household animal??





Azaling:  See. . . Come here.


	It’s Azaling-chan.


	It's me.  Have you forgotten?


	Pekopeko!


	Oh, don't run away!


	Wait, Pekopeko!





Tylor:  Pekopeko, huh?





Azaling:  He went that way!


	Okay.  Chef, capture it.


	What are you doing?  He’ll run away!





Tylor:  Okay. . .





Azaling:  W-Why you. . .





Tylor:  <sigh> He got away again.


	Leave it to me!  I'll catch him for you.


	Hey!  Don’t run!


	Pekopeko!


	Hey!  There!


	Hey!  Wait up, you!  Hey!


	Okay, gotcha!





Azaling:  Chef!





Tylor:  I-It’s a bottomless swamp!


	I-I'm sinking!





Azaling:  Chef!





Tylor:  I’m done for!





Azaling:  Chef!





Tylor:  Help!





Azaling:  CHEF!!





Tylor:  Well, hey. . .


	I can stand.





Azaling:  Chef. . .


	Wasn’t that lucky, Pekopeko?





<“Strange Lover” begins playing here.  For lyrics, see music1.doc>





Tylor:  Hey, it even rains.





Azaling:  <ah> I know.





Tylor:  Azaling-chan's mansion?





Azaling:  It's over yonder.


	If we’re getting out of the rain, why not go there?





Tylor:  I guess. . .





Azaling:  What's wrong, Chef?





Tylor:  A mansion, huh?





Azaling:  You dislike mansions?





Tylor:  No, I don’t mean. . .





Azaling:  Then, you dislike being with me?





Tylor:  Of course not!


	Let's go.


	Arrival. . .


	But, the rain stopped.


	Great mansion, huh?





<“Strange Lover” ends, the last stanza being omitted.>





Azaling:  Come on in.


	F-Father!





Goza XV:  Azaling.


	Azaling.


	What’s wrong?


	Come here.


	Come on, Azaling.





Azaling:  It’s wrong. . .


	It’s all wrong!


	I. . . No, We. . .





Goza XV:  Azaling.





Azaling:  I-It’s wrong.





Tylor:  Um. . .


	Um. . . Hello?


	You know. . .


	Let’s take it easy!  If there were lots of bad things, then there are lots of good things, too!





Azaling:  What a face.





Tylor:  Yup, girls are best when they’re laughing, after all.





Azaling:  Girls?


	Dom!





Dom:  Everyone is worried.





Azaling:  I understand.





Dom:  This was dropped on the ground.





Azaling:  I shall give this to you.





Dom:  Well then. . . Shall we go back now, too. . . Sir Chef?





Shia:  Here!





Wang:  This man Tylor, he seems to be a dunce by his looks; but the great Admiral Donan was lost to this veteran.


	If we execute this man as an example, our Rarlgon Empire's morale should grow even higher.





Azaling:  Y-You’re. . . Tylor?





Tylor:  Yes. . .


	Of the United Planets Space Force, Captain of the destroyer Soyokaze, Lieutenant Commander Justy Ueki Tylor, 20 years old!





Wang:  Your Majesty, for prisoners, there is death.


	That is an unexcusable iron rule of the Holy Rarlgon Empire.





Azaling:  Wang, we shall not kill this one.





Wang:  Yes, Your Ma--what??





Lonawer:  Not kill him??


	Why the hell not??





Azaling:  Instead of killing this one, he shall be my household animal.


	That shall be our example to the enemy United Planets Space Force.





Tylor:  Example?





Wang:  But, Your Majesty!





Azaling:  You're stubborn, Wang!


	It is already decided.


	That one shall be named Pakopako, and I dictate he be treated as my household animal.





Wang:  A-As you wish.


	You will perform splendid treatment on this one.


	Treatment fitting for a “household animal” of Her Majesty.





<Ep. 17 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  No matter how hot the differences, if they share a purpose, people will move as one.


	Yes, in the name of the cause, jailbreak!


	Next episode: “Informal Escape!”


	Don’t miss it! 





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this to all who love sound and pi
