<Episode 14/26>


Title:  Formula for Kindness





Cryburn:  Hell, to think we made it.





Charly:  There is a “Luck of the Dumb”, ain’t there?





Andresen:  You idiot!


	Living on his dumb luck is being better off dead!





Tylor:  Hi, guys!  Working hard?





Charly:  Captain?





Tylor:  Take care fixing it.


	The Soyokaze is our home, you know.





Cryburn:  The home you trashed!!





Tylor:  Once the outside is finished, there’s engineering also, okay?





Charly:  That’s the type that won’t learn, ya know?





Azaling:  Dom, I hope you haven't forgotten my orders.





Dom:  No.  Please do not be concerned.


	Already our secret agent has infiltrated Tylor’s ship.





Azaling:  Knowing you, I am sure you will succeed.


	However, because we lost Admiral Donan, hasn’t the matter become more urgent?





Dom:  You are right.


	Therefore, I must and will pay personal attention to Your Majesty's request.


	Tylor cannot be trifled with.





Azaling:  Seeing my most thoughtful subordinate take him this seriously. . .


	I want to see him all the more.





Dom:  Yes, Majesty.





Azaling:  You have already made me wait this long.


	Without fail, bring him to me alive.  I look forward to it.





Shia:  Excellency. . .





Dom:  Shia Has.





Shia:  The time to move out has arrived.


	This will also serve as a tribute to Admiral Donan.





Dom:  I will leave the choice of method to you, but take Tylor alive.


	That is Her Majesty’s wish.


	Never forget that.





Shia:  Do not worry.





Dom:  Tylor, will we meet once again?





Yuriko:  In recognition of your annihilation of Donan’s fleet in battle, we wish to award you the United Planets First Order of Valor.


	We await you aboard the Ho-Oh.


	This is a message from Admiral Mifune himself.





Tylor:  A medal, eh?





Yamamoto:  It is an honor.





Mifune:  I’ll be waiting, Captain Tylor.





Tylor:  I'm worn out from watching the repair work outside.


	I’d prefer a vacation over a medal, Yuriko-san.





Yuriko:  Take a look at the view you just watched.


	With the ship in this terrible condition, you don't have time for vacations or medals.


	We can't even use any weapons!





Yamamoto:  But Commander, it is true we destroyed Donan’s fleet, and for a soldier to be recognized for a feat is an honor, I believe.





Tylor:  Right.


	If Yamamoto-kun feels that way, I guess I’ll go take it.





Yamamoto:  Yes!





Yuriko:  Until the repairs are done, it would be prudent to not move the ship!





Tylor:  No problem.


	Let’s use Galileo.





Yuriko:  LET’S use Galileo?





Tylor:  Hey. . . A one hour love rendezvous. . .





Yuriko:  By yourself, please.





Tylor:  Then, Yamamoto-kun. . .





Yamamoto:  Myself. . . sir?


	Yes, with pleasure!





Yuriko:  While the Captain's away, the First Officer must be responsible for the ship.





Tylor:  I suppose. . . It's boring to go with a man, after all.





Yuriko:  That's not the point!





Tylor:  Kim-kun, well?


	Katori-kun?





Katori:  Uh, well--





Tylor:  At times like these, there are parties with lots of food, I bet!





Yuriko:  Everyone’s busy!





Tylor:  Oh, right.


	Hey, I know!


	Let’s do that.


	Don't worry, I'll bring some food back in a doggie bag.





Kitaguchi:  Dammit, what’s a yung’un screamin’ with just this!


	Okay, disinfecting all done!


	Here, now it’s your turn.





Mechman8:  Don’t, I beg you!!





Harumi:  The Rarlgon Empire won’t just ignore the death of Admiral Donan.


	The time to carry out my duties is close. . .





Kitaguchi:  Harumi-chan.


	Harumi-chan.


	Harumi-chan!





Harumi:  Y-Yes!





Kitaguchi:  Man, it’s unusual to see you daydreaming.





Harumi:  No, I'm fine.


	IV preparation, right?





Kitaguchi:  Want an IV?


	Then, an anti-fester antibiotic.





Harumi:  Okay!





Kitaguchi:  You’re a soldier, but still human.


	Rest a little.





Harumi:  Daydream?


	Me?


	I don't have such a program installed. . .





Andresen:  Hey, Galileo’s hatch is opening.





Cryburn:  When we haven’t finished repairs yet. . . what’s going on?





Kitaguchi:  Harumi-chan, no antibiotic yet?


	Harumi-chan!





Andresen:  Why with him. . . ?





Cryburn:  Harumi-san!





Yuriko:  The Captain took Harumi with him?





Cryburn:  What’s going on?





Andresen:  It’s ‘cuz you assholes let him get away!





Cryburn:  If it’s just the two of them, she won’t come back alive!





Katori:  Most likely.





Andresen & Cryburn:  WHAT?!





Harumi:  A secret meeting. . .


	What’s that?





Tylor:  You’ll find out once we’re there.





Harumi:  I left without telling the Doctor.  Won’t he complain?





Tylor:  He’ll complain?


	Really??  Have rumors about the two of us gone that far?


	Man, that’s a problem.


	I intend to give all women the same love equally. . .





Harumi:  That’s not it.


	I don’t understand.


	You, I mean.





Tylor:  It’s okay, it’s okay.


	It’s no use being worried or troubled.


	Heck, we’re alive, we should enjoy it.


	Ah, check-in call.


	I’m fine, don’t mind me.  Go ahead.





Harumi:  N-No, now’s. . .





Tylor:  If I shouldn’t hear, I can shut my ears.


	I’ll close my eyes, too.


	Now, okay.





Harumi:  U-Um, they stopped already.





Tylor:  Is it okay?


	Won’t there be trouble later?





Harumi:  You can hear me, can't you?





Tylor:  <eh?  ah?>  What?  I can't hear.


	I can’t hear at all.


	Man, I can’t hear anything!





Shia:  There’s no answer?





?:  No.


	By calculations based on her last transmission’s location, she must be nearby, but. . .





Shia:  Start searching.  The Soyokaze is here somewhere.


	They’re here.


	Somewhere nearby, they’re here.


	She can’t be unable to contact us.





Andresen:  Hell if you assholes know a guy’s methods!





Cryburn:  It’s a huge problem for me!





Andresen:  Not you, for US!





Yuriko:  The huge problem right now is having you repair the ship!





Cryburn:  If something happens to Harumi-san. . .





Andresen:  That bastard’s gonna get it!





Kim:  Wait a minute!





Yuriko:  Kim, what’s wrong?





Kim:  Picking up Rarlgon transmissions.


	They’re close.





Yamamoto:  Then, the enemy’s exact location is. . . ?





Katori:  Gasses are jamming us, so I can’t be accurate.





Yamamoto:  Say what?





Yuriko:  Engineering, are the weapons back on line?





Mechman1:  Just a little more time, please.


	Because of the red dwarf’s radiation, the energy coils are still overheated.


	If we fire now, the interior will explode.





Yuriko:  About how long?





Mechman1:  You’re looking at two hours or more.





Yuriko:  That much?





Kim:  If we blow it, the Captain will be spared, and we’ll be out for good.


	That’s it. . .


	If the gasses are jamming us, neither can the enemy find our location, right?


	As long as we don’t send any transmissions.





Katori:  Good idea!





Yamamoto:  Anyway, let’s call back everyone outside immediately.


	For now, we must do everything to avoid detection.





Yuriko:  Right.


	Lieutenant Andresen!


	Sergeant Major Cryburn!





Cryburn:  Okay, gang!





Cryburn:  Cut loose now and get inside!  Hurry up!


Kim:  Attention all hands outside.  Emergency.





Kim:  Enemy ships approaching.


	Cut all communications and return immediately.


	Any further radio transmissions are prohibited.





Harumi:  Why am I this confused?


	Captain, what is it?





Tylor:  Did you bring a dress?





Harumi:  A dress, you said?


	No.





Tylor:  That’s not good.


	I forgot my brand new suit, too.


	It’s a party, after all.


	Shouldn’t we be dressed up?





Harumi:  Party?





Tylor:  Yes.  U-turn!





Harumi:  We’re going back?





Tylor:  Right.  Captain's order.





Harumi:  R-Roger.





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





Katori:  I’m picking up an enemy ship’s radar.


	Very powerful.





Kim:  Covert personnel recall complete.





Katori:  First Officer, another ship is approaching.





Yamamoto:  Is it Rarlgon?





Tylor:  Yoo-hoo!


	Can you hear me?





Yamamoto:  C-Captain!





Yuriko:  What's going on?





Kim:  It’s an emergency channel.





Tylor:  No one answered, so I was worried.


	I’m coming back to pick up something.





Yuriko:  Really!


	At this crucial time!


	Lieutenant Katori, the Galileo’s location?





Katori:  At 0010, entering enemy sensor range.





Yamamoto:  Captain, an enemy ship is approaching.


	Currently, the Soyokaze is in no condition to engage in combat.


	This is our final transmission.


	Please run as far as possible.  Over.





Yuriko:  First Officer. . .





Yamamoto:  No matter who he is. . .


	There is no need to let him die if we can save him!





Tylor:  Ping-Pong!


	Everyone’s listening, right?


	Captain’s orders!


	Cut all electric power and remain quiet.


	I mean ALL electric systems.


	Given the Soyokaze, the air should last a few hours.


	We'll do the same once we're in enemy sensor range.


	All right?  Anyway, just don’t move.


	You break this, it’ll be a court-martial, okay?  Over!


	Harumi-kun, if you don’t mind, could you shut down all electric systems?





Harumi:  C-Captain!  If we do that, our air will. . .





Tylor:  It’s a Captain’s order.





Harumi:  R-Roger.





Yamamoto:  I’m replacing the Captain and giving the order.


	Shut down all power systems and remain silent.





Shia:  You intercepted a United Planets transmission?


	Did you get the location?





?:  No, it ended quickly.


	They seem to be aware of our sensors.


	Shall I call up Harumi again?





Shia:  No, wait!


	Time isn’t a factor.


	Search thoroughly.





Cryburn:  Hey!  Who was that asshole?!





Andresen:  You idiot!  You’ll waste air!





Cryburn:  How long do you think the air will last?





Andresen:  I’d say at best a few hours.


	If those guys don't give up by then, we're history.





Katori:  Time to intercept, another 0006.





Yuriko:  First Officer, the Galileo’s air can last how much longer?





Yamamoto:  Probably. . .


	Another thirty minutes.





Yuriko:  If the enemy doesn’t give up by then. . . ?





Tylor:  You know, someone said, "The universe is a realm of darkness."


	Isn’t it such a wonderful view?





Harumi:  Why did you?


	If you followed Lieutenant Yamamoto’s suggestion, you'd be safe.





Tylor:  Even if we fled now, they’d find us.


	Those Rarlgon folks are damn good.





Harumi:  Captain, you’re accepting the strength of the enemy?





Tylor:  Does it matter?


	Earth or Rarlgon, the strong are strong.


	It’s better to not resist the stronger.





Harumi:  By chance. . . To save the Soyokaze, are you sacrificing yourself?





Tylor:  That’s not bad, either.


	Further, I’m alone with a beautiful woman.


	I couldn’t ask for mo. . .





Harumi:  Captain!





Tylor:  By talking too much. . . 


	I think. . . I wasted. . . the. . . air. . .





Katori:  Because they’re slowing down. . .





Kim:  They must know we’re here somewhere.





Yuriko:  But, how did they get the Soyokaze’s location so quickly?





Yamamoto:  They intercepted the Captain's last transmission.





Yuriko:  The enemy. . . They have much better sensors than us.





Cryburn:  How’s things going here?





Yuriko:  H!!				<H:  pervert>





Cryburn:  What do you mean by “H”?!





Yamamoto:  The enemy’s sensors are superior!





Andresen:  We came to tell you the guns are healing faster than we thought.





Yamamoto:  REALLY?!





Andresen:  When we cut all the power, the circuits apparently cooled down faster.





Kim:  Hey. . . Tylor’s orders sometimes go the right way.





Yuriko:  The Galileo’s air?





Yamamoto:  It’s very bad.





Harumi:  Captain, please hang on.





Tylor:  I'm fine.


	Harumi-san, you're. . . tough.


	It’s okay. . . Harumi-san.


	You’re. . . suffering. . . too.


	I’m. . . sorry I got this dirty.


	You can. . . take it easy.





Harumi:  W-Why, Captain?





Tylor:  About what?





Harumi:  Captain, why are you so kind?





Tylor:  I’m. . . not. . . kind.


	But. . . Harumi-san. . . like everyone. . . on the Soyokaze. . .


	You’re an. . . important. . . member of my crew.





Harumi:  Important member of the crew?


	I am?


	Important member?


	C-Captain, I'm sorry I didn't tell you.


	I. . . I’m not human, but an android!





Tylor:  Really. . .


	So that’s it.





Harumi:  You’re not mad?


	You saved me, but I didn't tell you.


	You’re not mad?!





Tylor:  Harumi-san, you’re. . . Harumi-san, no?





Harumi:  Captain!


	Even if I'm a secret agent, even an android. . .





Tylor:  Both are fine. . . really.


	Harumi-san. . . you’re still Harumi-san.





Harumi:  Captain!





Yamamoto:  Captain. . .





Katori:  Go away, dammit!





Kim:  First Officer, the Galileo’s cutting it close.





Cryburn:  Ditching someone ain’t my style.


	Even them.





Andresen:  If it’s the court-martial, shall I do the dirty work, Number One?





Yamamoto:  What?





Yuriko:  First Officer, let’s take the chance.





Yamamoto:  All right, I’m taking responsibility.





Kim:  All hands, prepare for ignition.


	Go to battle stations.





?:  It’s the Soyokaze!


	I-It’s right under our ship!





Shia:  Don’t panic!


	Battle stations!!





Harumi:  Captain!


	Captain. . .





Tylor:  Harumi. . . san. . .





Harumi:  Don't worry.


	I’m contacting Rarlgon and requesting help.


	Captain, I won’t let them hurt you.





Tylor:  That’s not bad, but. . .


	It looks like it’s all right.





Yamamoto:  Lieutenant Kim!  Contact the Galileo!


	Confirm the Captain’s safety!





Kim:  Roger!





Mechman8:  Main guns, ready to fire!





Yamamoto:  Great!  Reverse course!





?:  Cannons, prepare to fire!





Shia:  Wait!


	There’s no point in destroying it.





?:  Your Excellency!  We can’t see the Soyokaze!





Shia:  What?!





?:  Enemy shuttle spotted.





Shia:  YOU MORON!!


	Find the Soykaze!!





?:  The enemy’s right in front of us!!!





Yamamoto:  Prepare to fire!





Katori:  It’s too late!


	Leave this to me!





Yamamoto:  WHAT?!





Katori:  Enemy destroyed!





Kim:  The Captain’s and Corporal Harumi’s presence confirmed.


	Currently, they are heading back to the Soyokaze.





Tylor:  Well hi, everyone.





Yuriko:  What’s with “Hi, everyone”?!


	We were so worried!





Tylor:  Yuriko-san was worried about me??


	I’m so happy!!





Kitaguchi:  Damn, how pathetic.  Corporal Harumi’s been up and around.





Tylor:  Women are tough, you know.





Harumi:  Sorry, doctor.


	Please excuse me.





Kitaguchi:  Yeah, Harumi-chan, I bet you’ve had it rough, too.


	Take it easy and rest.





Tylor:  Yuriko-san, help me.





Kitaguchi:  Well then, let’s have a drink to celebrate.


	Well, Captain?





Tylor:  Gimme, gimme!





Yuriko:  Captain!





Tylor:  Okay.





Andresen & Cryburn:  Harumi-san!





Cryburn:  Harumi-san, you’re all right?





Andresen:  D-Don’t tell me that Tylor forced you. . .





Cryburn:  I-I’ll kick his ass!!





Harumi:  The Captain is a wonderful person.


	The foolish man we see is not his true self.





Andresen:  A wonderful person?





Cryburn:  What’s so wonderful?





Harumi:  Anxiety. . .


	Confusion. . .


	Tears. . .


	Yes?





Shia:  Is this Harumi?





Harumi:  Y-Yes.





Shia:  Prepare to capture Tylor.


	What’s wrong?


	Don’t tell me you’ve been taken in by Tylor.





Harumi:  No, the Captain isn’t the type to do that. . .





Shia:  The bitch. . .





Harumi:  Um, by capture, you mean execution on the Meruba?





Shia:  You don’t need to know.





Harumi:  But. . .





Shia:  You moron!


	Androids are not to think unless it’s called for.


	An android’s emotions are useless.


	Emotions are useless. . .


	Understand?


	Begin the preparations as planned.


	That’s all.





Harumi:  Roger.





<Ep. 15 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  The heart is a weakness humans carry.


	The heart is a wonder humans carry.


	That is why we are wonders.


	Next episode: “Dang Dang Dangerous Disease!”


	Don’t miss it! 





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this to all who love sound and picture.


