<Episode 4/26>


Title:  The Enemy!  The Pinch!  The Surrender!





Andresen:  Indeed.  So the Captain and the First Officer made it just fine.


	Well then, we’ll go with our last resort.





Yamamoto:  Captain!!


	Unless you withdraw such irresponsible orders now, we'll be in big trouble!





Tylor:  Did I say something wrong?





Yamamoto:  Ca--?  I told you!


	You told those veteran punks to do as they pleased!





Tylor:  Hey, you’re right, I did!





Yamamoto:  Captain!


	There's no telling what they'll do if they have their own way!


	Anyway, please withdraw your orders!





Tylor:  Dismissed.





Yamamoto:  Then at least, as Captain, order them to stop quarreling in--





Tylor:  You’re dismissed.





Yamamoto:  Then--





Tylor:  Dismissed!


	It feels good to be Captain!


	Yamamoto-kun, try getting a promotion.





Kim:  I see!


	A First Officer can’t quite cancel the Captain's orders.





Emi:  Tylor-sama is greater than Yamamoto-sama!





Yumi:  Yamamoto-sama is NOT greater than Tylor-sama!





Yuriko:  The Captain doesn't know. . .


	The true horror of this ship.


	That no Captain can last for more than three days. . .


	This ship is the trash can of the Space Force.





Sakai:  Shit!  I'm not my best with my feet on the ground!


	Get back here!





Cryburn:  The traditional battle of the Marines versus the pilots is over for now.


	A delightful show is starting soon, you see.





Sakai:  What “delightful show”?





Tylor:  C-Coup d'état?!





Yamamoto:  Yes!


	Due to your thoughtless and irresponsible speech, the veterans on board this ship mutinied!





Sakai:  So this is the “delightful show” Cryburn mentioned.





Emi:  What do we do?





Yumi:  I have no idea, either!





Kim:  Because Tylor told them to do as they pleased, they really started doing what they pleased!





Yuriko:  What do you plan to do, Captain?





Tylor:  It sounds like fun, so maybe we can join the coup d'état, too.





Yuriko:  Captain Tylor!


	You’re the Captain, so they're revolting AGAINST you!


	You are their enemy!





Tylor:  Enemy?


	I'm not their enemy.





Yamamoto:  CAPTAIN!!!


	It's that irresponsible attitude of yours that caused that situation!





Andresen:  Go!


	We'll seize the bridge and take over the ship!





Kitaguchi:  To think I’d run out of anesthetics before reaching the battle zone. . .


	In this case. . . We use the classic method. . .


	Nah, it’d be a waste.





Yamamoto:  Captain. . .


	I recommend Class 1 armament for all crew members on the bridge.





Tylor:  What was Class 1 armament, again?





Yamamoto:  Anyway, we fight them!


	To protect the law and order of the military!





Yuriko:  Wait!





Yamamoto:  Commander Star.





Yuriko:  No!  It’s wrong!


	. . . For soldiers of the same Space Force to fight each other.


	Let’s try to resolve this peacefully through negotiation.





Yamamoto:  They are not the type who listen to reason!





Yuriko:  No.


	If we try to understand each other, we should be able to reach a peaceful solution.





Tylor:  Lieutenant Commander Yuriko Star. . .


	You look lovely when you put your heart into your work.


	I'm the happiest guy in the universe to be on the same ship as you, honest!


	That hurt!


	All I did was hold your hand. . .


	So mean. . .





Yuriko:  Captain Tylor. . .


	You are, as a Captain. . .


	No, as a human, a total failure!!!





Kim:  Captain, it's a message from Chief Andresen.


	I'll put it on the monitor.





Tylor:  Yeah, please.





Andresen:  Captain, how’re you doing?


	We'll be dropping by shortly for a little fun.


	But before that, don’t you think surrender’s a good idea?





Tylor:  Surrender. . .


	That’s not bad!





Yamamoto:  Captain!


	To all of you!  Considering how disillusioned you must be to the Captain, I understand why you revolt against him.


	But, you're thoroughly disregarding discipline!


	Discipline is absolute for a soldier!


	Serve with discipline and put down your weapons!





Andresen:  Discipline, eh?  Don’t make me laugh!


	You think regulations will win a war?!





Cryburn:  You need STRENGTH to fight!


	Only those with strength can win, and earn the right to live!





Yuriko:  That's not true.


	What’s needed in a battle. . . That’s love!


	We may be able to defeat even the Rarlgon, if we fight together with love.


	So, please throw away those weapons!





Andresen:  Talk things out?  You’re funny!





Tylor:  They could be a bit more easygoing.


	It's just a war.


	Say, Yamamoto-kun.


	How do you use this thing?





Yamamoto:  They’re coming!


	Duck!!





Tylor:  What’s that?





Yamamoto:  IT’S A WARP!!!


	Hurry, turn it off!!





Katori:  I can't!  It’s too late!





Yamamoto:  The target coordinates?!





Katori:  No good!  There aren’t any!





Yamamoto:  A random warp. . .


	There’s no knowing where we’ll end up.





Yuriko:  If we warp into a city on some planet. . .


	Millions. . .


	No, billions of people will. . . !





Tylor:  Why does everyone always think so negatively?


	By some chance. . .


	We might arrive at a planet with nice climate, good food and tons of babes!





Yamamoto:  Captain, you are one--





Katori:  Warp in 15 seconds!





Yamamoto:  All hands, brace for impact!


	W-We’re saved. . . ?





Tylor:  See?


	Lemme tell you, things don't always turn out bad!





Kim:  Captain, I’m picking up energy readings!


	I'll put it on the monitor!





Tylor:  What?





Yamamoto:  A Rarlgon fleet. . . !





Tanaal:  Prepare for attack!





Katori:  We can't evade!





Kim:  Sending an emergency SOS call.





Emi:  We’re doomed!





Yumi:  Father! 





Yamamoto:  What do we do, Captain?!





Yuriko:  Captain!





Yamamoto:  Captain. . .





Tylor:  What do we do, indeed?





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





Andresen:  Where are you going?





Sakai:  I'm not gonna just give in.


	If I'm gonna die anyway, I want to die in my cockpit, see.





Cryburn:  We ain’t lettin’ the pilots grab all the glory.


	Chief!





Andresen:  Looks like we attack them. 





Yamamoto:  Only a moment ago they were fighting.


	But they work in harmony before the true enemy.


	This is the mark of true soldiers of the United Planets Space Force.


	Everyone, please listen!


	We will surely die here.


	But, our deaths won't be in vain!


	The destroyer Soyokaze shall go down in history as the first ship to open fire against the Rarlgon Empire.





Tylor:  Let's surrender!





Yamamoto:  WHAT?!?


	C-Captain. . . ?


	Say. . . what?





Tylor:  We're going to surrender.


	If we attack them, we'll only get trashed.





Yamamoto:  B-But then. . . The pride of the United Planets Space Force. . .





Tylor:  Who cares about pride!


	Dying isn’t very fun, so let’s surrender.





Yamamoto:  Captain. . .


	Do you have some kind of idea?





Tylor:  It’ll work out.


	Lieutenant Kyung-Hwa Kim!


	I’m sending the enemy a letter, so get ready.





Kim:  Roger that.





Yamamoto:  This calmness before an enemy fleet is. . . ?


	Does he have an idea, after all?





Tanaal:  Unconditional surrender?





Officer:  Yes, sir.  We just received the message.





Tanaal:  So, surrender. . .


	We can’t comprehend it.


	It’s something unique to humans.


	Hold off the attack.


	Hail the enemy ship.


	We'll accept their surrender.





Officer:  B-But, Captain!





Tanaal:  Sinking one junk heap wouldn't do us any good.


	On the other hand, it might be a valuable source of information.





Officer:  I see.





Tanaal:  Transfer all weapons controls to this flagship.


	Prepare to link weapons so all others attack when the flagship strikes.





Tylor:  All right, everyone?  Nobody screw things up.





Tanaal:  I see.


	Now I know how just one ragged ship came wandering into this battle zone.


	Apparently, it seems there was a rebellion on this ship.





Tylor:  Incredible!  How did you know?


	That’s a Rarlgon Captain for you!





Tanaal:  I don't intend to talk with a lowly soldier like you!


	Who’s the Captain?!





Tylor:  Right here!!





Tanaal:  YOU a Captain??





Tylor:  Precisely!


	Well, as fellow Captains, let’s get along!





Tanaal:  BASTARD!!


	Do you dare mock the proud warriors of the glorious Rarlgon Empire?!





Tylor:  N-Never!


	We never meant to!





Tanaal:  Those who abandon a fight are mere nuisances!


	That's common sense to those of Rarlgon!


	So, let’s have the United Planets Space Force strategic command forms.





Yamamoto:  If we hand those over, our main fleet will be annihilated!





Sakai:  Dammit!!





Tanaal:  Get them ready now!





Tylor:  I-I can't breathe!


	All right, just let go!





Computer screen:  Now printing, please wait.





Yamamoto:  That the location of our main fleet would be revealed like this. . .


	It’s come to this; I’ll lay down my life to. . .





Andresen:  If you’ll do it, do it as they’re leaving.





Yamamoto:  Andresen!





Andresen:  Once they’re done, it’s obvious that they’ll kill us.





Cryburn:  I’m in with you guys.





Sakai:  If we’re dead anyway, it’s best to have more company.





Yamamoto:  Everyone!





Tanaal:  We Rarlgon are a race born to fight.


	Unlike you, we never surrender or retreat.


	Victory or death, we have only those two roads in life!





Tylor:  Indeed!





Tanaal:  Do you know what souls guide a battle to victory?





Tylor:  Dear.  What is it?





Tanaal:  The guiding souls of victory.  They are love, strength, and discipline.


	By loving the country, holding great strength, and controlling the strength with discipline. . .


	Only then can victory be claimed.





Tylor:  So that’s with the Rarlgon Empire!


	Over here, everyone on this ship--man, they agree on nothing!  Well?





Tanaal:  Mankind, who can’t even hold a ship together, has no chance of defeating the Rarlgon Empire.





Tylor:  You may be right.





Computer screen:  Now printing, please wait.


	Thank you for your patience.





Tanaal:  Our business is finished.





Yamamoto:  Now!!





Andresen:  Wait!


	See that!





Yamamoto:  That’s--!





Tylor:  A good-bye present. . . Please take it!





Tanaal:  A present?





Tylor:  Right.  You taught me a lot, so it’s in return for that.


	You see, we heard a war professional, a Rarlgon warrior’s live speech!


	It's our way of saying thanks for giving us valuable advice.





Tanaal:  What do you call yourself?





Tylor:  Justy Ueki Tylor, 20!





Tanaal:  That name. . . I’ll save on record.





Tylor:  Leave my name on record?


	You needn’t go that far!





Cryburn:  Isn’t that. . . It’s that thing!





Andresen:  Y-Yeah.





Sakai:  You mean the Captain always had this in mind, when he. . . ?





Yamamoto:  N-No way. . . It can’t be. . .





Tanaal:  When we’ve returned to the ship,


	Start the attack.





?:  Roger!





Tanaal:  The stupid idiots!


	Not knowing what fate awaits them, they even give me a gift. . .


	We have identified the location of the enemy's main fleet.


	This war ends with a Rarlgon victory--





Tylor:  <huh?>  What happened?





PA:  Offensive Control System malfunctioning.


	Autofire Mode cannot be disengaged!





Tylor:  Katori-kun, let’s run away!





Katori:  Roger!


	Don't worry.


	As long as I'm at the helm, it’s all right!





Yuriko:  Captain!  Did you surrender to deceive the enemy?





Cryburn:  Now that’s a clean victory!





Andresen:  Using my gift like that. . .


	You’re one helluva Captain!





Yamamoto:  When even I couldn’t tell it was a bomb in the box. . . !





Tylor:  You mean. . . That was a bomb?


	Really!  So it was a bomb!


	I hadn’t a clue! 





Yamamoto:  CAPTAIN!!


	So you mean you actually gave the enemy our military secrets to save your ass?!





Tylor:  Still, such a poor Captain. . .





Azaling:  Dom, answer me.


	Is it true that a mere destroyer annihilated our entire patrol fleet?





Dom:  It is true.





Azaling:  I see.


	Dom, you’re honest; I like that.


	Wang and his men never tell me the truth.





Dom:  The enemy destroyer is the Soyokaze.


	The Captain is one named Justy Ueki Tylor.





Azaling:  So, Tylor. . .


	Bring him before me.





Dom:  You mean. . . ?





Azaling:  I want to meet this man named Tylor.





Dom:  I myself think as Your Majesty does.





Azaling:  Really.  Then proceed immediately.





Dom:  Yes, Majesty.





Azaling:  By the way, Dom.





Dom:  What is it?





Azaling:  I want to ask you one thing.


	What must one do to win a battle?





Dom:  You mean, what is needed for victory in battle?


	That is luck.  Above all, a good boon is important.  So I believe.





Azaling:  Luck, you say?


	I’m counting on you, Dom. . . Or rather, your luck.





Dom:  Tylor, eh?


	Even now, I await the day we meet on the battlefield.





Tylor:  This is the destroyer Soyokaze’s Captain, Commander Justy Ueki Tylor.


	We have sunk four enemy ships.


	Repeat, we have sunk four enemy ships.





<Ep. 5 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  If I'm to die in battle anyway, in the end I want to be attended by a beautiful, white angel.


	Next episode: “The White Angel that starts with ‘H’!”


	Don’t miss it! 





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this t
