<Episode 15/26>


Title:  Dang Dang Dangerous Disease





Harumi:  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. . .


	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.


	I am an android.


	Therefore, I’m not allowed to disobey a human’s orders.





Tylor:  Lack of vitamins?


	And. . . if I take that, I’ll be okay?





Harumi:  Right.





Tylor:  In that case. . .


	But, don’t make it hurt.





Harumi:  Understood.


	Captain?


	Captain, you know that I’m a Rarlgon spy, don’t you?





Tylor:  I know, but what about it?





Harumi:  This injection. . . maybe it could be poison.


	Don’t you think so?





Tylor:  Why?  There’s no way!


	Because, Harumi-san, there’s no way you would kill me, right?


	Right?  Isn’t there?





Harumi:  Yes.  The Captain is right.





Dom:  Shia Has. . .


	A superb follower, and a superb leader. . .


	If you had to decide, which one would you choose?





Shia:  Obviously, I would choose a superb leader.





Dom:  Are you saying superb followers are unnecessary in war?





Shia:  No.  A superb leader will make the followers superb.





Dom:  Very well, go.


	Go, and see.





Shia:  Yes, I will go see.





Dom:  How naïve. . .





Kim:  Point R1, cleared.





Katori:  Navigation systems, check.





Tylor:  Everyone, great!


	At this rate, we’ll meet with the main fleet soon.





Katori:  Which means. . . Corporal Harumi’s going soon, too.





Kim:  That’s right.





Tylor:  Is something wrong with Harumi-san?


	What?!


	Harumi-san is leaving the ship?





Yamamoto:  What are you surprised about, Captain?





Yuriko:  Regarding female nurses, once one logs over 2000 hours of shipboard service, they are eligible to transfer to a ground-based military hospital.


	Naturally, with a promotion.





Yamamoto:  She has already quite surpassed the required time.


	Obviously, she'll be applying for a transfer.





Tylor:  I never knew that!





Yuriko:  Captain, there’s too much you don’t know.





Yamamoto:  Exactly.





Kim:  All of the Marines are very hyped up, you see.


	They all say they’ll somehow make Harumi-san theirs before she leaves.





Tylor:  Harumi-san!


	Where did she go?





Harumi:  Is something wrong, Captain?





Tylor:  Harumi-san!


	I just heard from the others.


	Harumi-san, you'll stay on the Soyokaze forever, won't you?





Harumi:  What is it, all of a sudden?





Tylor:  That’s it!


	Come to think of it, Harumi-san, you’re a spy.


	If you go ashore, you couldn’t gather information, right?





Harumi:  Right. . .


	But. . .


	Please don't worry.


	I’ll always be right next to you.


	Wherever you go, Captain.





Tylor:  Honest??


	Then, let's go to a spa!


	Now and then, it’d be nice to go to a spa, and relax with everyone!





Harumi:  Captain, if you were to. . .


	If you were to become a prisoner of the Rarlgon Empire. . .


	I will protect you, Captain.





Tylor:  I wonder if the Rarlgon Empire has any spas?


	But, the Rarlgon Empire executes any prisoners they capture, right?





Harumi:  No, Captain!


	Even if it costs me my life, I won’t let that happen.





Tylor:  That’s promising.


	In that case, a Rarlgon spa doesn't sound bad.


	So, I’d like to say. . .


	The Soyokaze’s better, after all.


	Being Captain’s a lot of fun. . .


	And. . . Yamamoto-kun, Yuriko-san, and everyone in the crew are lots of fun, too.	





Harumi:  C-Captain. . .





Tylor:  We’re a gang who all met for some reason.


	And Harumi-san, even if you’re a Rarlgon Empire spy, you’re part of the Soyokaze, you know.


	Well, then. . . Now that I’m relieved, I feel hungry.


	Harumi-san, join me for dinner?





Harumi:  No, I’m. . .





Tylor:  Oh.  ‘Later, then.


	What should I eat?





Harumi:  I’m. . .


	I’m, everyone. . .





Andresen:  Cold. . .





Cryburn:  Shit. . .





Emi:  Sister, help me.





Yumi:  Kojiro-sama, I’m in pain. . .





Sakai:  Don’t. . . come near me.





Emi:  But, I'm cold.





Yumi:  Kojiro-sama, please don’t be cold.





Sakai:  Damn. . . I'm even getting a fever.





Tylor:  What’s wrong, everyone?





Kitaguchi:  This is the virus causing the sickness.


	Right now, 70% of everyone on board are infected with this guy.





Tylor:  Eventually, everyone will have it, won’t they?





Kitaguchi:  But, somehow, this virus. . .


	Shows signs of being artificially created.





Tylor:  What’s that mean?





Kitaguchi:  I don’t believe it, but this Soyokaze being infiltrated by a Rarlgon Empire spy, and that he deliberately spread the virus is a possibility I can’t rule out.





Tylor:  Spy?





Yamamoto:  Corporal Harumi. . .


	I’m sorry, but, water. . .





Harumi:  Okay.





Yamamoto:  Thank you, Corporal Harumi.


	You're the Soyokaze's Nightingale.





Yuriko:  It's a good thing. . . you're safe.





Harumi:  N-No. . .





?:  Harumi. . . san. . .





??:  Harumi-san. . .





???:  Harumi-san. . .





????:  Water for. . . me, too. . .





Harumi:  O-Okay. . .


	Why?


	Why do I feel such remorse?


	Me, an android. . .


	Me, an intelligence officer. . .


	Why?
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Tylor:  Doctor, can you make a vaccine?





Kitaguchi:  <snort> Our foe’s an unknown virus.


	Creating a vaccine will take time.





Tylor:  Then, us too?





Kitaguchi:  Within a day.





Tylor:  So the vaccine won’t come in time, eh?


	Looks like things are gonna get a lot worse. . .





Kitaguchi:  I agree.


	What is it?!  We’re extremely busy right now!





Shia:  Do you like it?


	The special epidemic our agent spread throughout your ship?





Kitaguchi:  So it was that cheap trick, after all.





Shia:  Do you know what this is?





Kitaguchi:  You tell me!





Shia:  This is an antidote to the infectious agent.





Kitaguchi:  The antidote, you say?!


	Hurry and hand it over!





Shia:  You’ll get it.


	But. . .





Kitaguchi:  But. . .





Yamamoto:  Hand over the Captain?!





Kitaguchi:  In order to trade for the vaccine, we have to give them the Captain, that bitch said.





Yuriko:  So, what’s the Captain. . . ?





Tylor:  Harumi-san.





Harumi:  I feel in my heart that I've treated the crew of the Soyokaze horribly, Captain.





Tylor:  Harumi-san, it’s been hard for you, too.


	Will you take me to the spa?





Harumi:  Yes, Captain.





Yamamoto:  In that case, we capture them and get the vaccine.





Kitaguchi:  But, in that condition. . .





Yamamoto:  We’ve no choice, right?





Yuriko:  That’s. . .





Kitaguchi:  W-Why is Harumi-kun. . . ?





Yuriko:  No way!


	The Rarlgon Empire spy that's infiltrated our ship is. . .





Yamamoto:  N-No way. . .


	Corporal Harumi is a spy. . .





Shia:  It seems your crew is brainless, doesn’t it?


	If you want to live, throw down your weapons and come out!





Yamamoto:  Shit. . .





Tylor:  What?  Yamamoto-kun?


	And Yuriko-san, too.





Yamamoto:  Captain!





Yuriko:  Captain, you’ve accepted their terms?





Shia:  Stop that useless talk.


	Captain Tylor, as promised, you’ll become our prisoner?





Tylor:  I will.


	But in exchange, we definitely get the vaccine, right?





Shia:  You needn’t worry.





Tylor:  Okay, that’s fine.


	With this, I’m relieved; I can easily become a prisoner.


	So, pleased to meet you.





Shia:  P-Pleased to meet you?





Harumi:  Don't move!





Shia:  Don’t touch her!





Tylor:  W-What’s the matter, Harumi-san?





Harumi:  The Captain’s not leaving.


	You leave the vaccine and take off now!





Shia:  So an android like you turns traitor.





Yamamoto:  The Corporal’s an android?!





Yuriko:  I-I can’t believe it!





Harumi:  Come on!





Shia:  If you can do it, go ahead and try.


	We’ll destroy the antidote right here.


	What will you do?


	If you kill me, the crew of the Soyokaze will all die!


	Apparently, you seem to be defective.


	I'll dispose of you right now!





Tylor:  Wait, time out!!





Harumi:  Captain!





Tylor:  “Dispose of” means you don’t need Harumi-san, right?





Shia:  Obviously.





Tylor:  In that case, the solution is simple.


	I’m sorry, but could you add Harumi-san to the vaccine, and give her to the Soyokaze?





Shia:  W-What?





Tylor:  Harumi-san is an android and a spy, but she's important to the Soyokaze.


	Especially now, with just one doctor, we’re short-handed. 


	You suppose we could have her?





Shia:  She is a secret intelligence android.


	It's useless to try to obtain secrets of our empire from her.





Tylor:  Fine, fine!


	We don’t plan to at all!


	Come on, on behalf of the entire crew, I beg you. 


	Please!





Harumi:  Captain. . .





Yamamoto:  Captain. . .


	For you to show this much consideration for an enemy spy. . .


	I. . . I have misjudged your humanity, Captain.





Tylor:  <ah!> I know!


	If we're getting Harumi-san, then as a bonus, we'll throw in First Officer Yamamoto-kun!





Shia:  S-Say what??





Tylor:  Hey, Yamamoto-kun!


	Be a prisoner with me!





Yamamoto:  You’re saying. . . I should become a Rarlgon. . . prisoner?





Tylor:  Right!





Yamamoto:  No, I. . . um. . .


	Without the Captain, the responsibilities. . .





Tylor:  Without parents, a child grows.


	Without a Captain, a ship sails, you know.


	Don’t worry!





Yamamoto:  B-But. . .





Tylor:  The kind of place the Rarlgon Empire’s like. . .


	Aren’t you curious?





Yamamoto:  I am curious. . . but. . .





Shia:  This man. . .


	Does he intend to return from our empire alive?


	Very well, Captain. . .


	Let’s go with your terms.





Tylor:  <eh?> Then, Harumi-san is. . . ?





Shia:  Defective.


	She’s all yours.





Tylor:  All right!!





Yamamoto:  Then, I’m a prisoner, too?





Shia:  We don’t need defects or boneheads!





Yamamoto:  Bonehead?





Tylor:  Harumi-san, with this, you're also part of the Soyokaze.





Harumi:  Captain Tylor. . .


	Captain!


	Captain Tylor!


	Captain, you have given me a human’s heart!


	I’m an android. . . yet I’ve experienced laughter and tears. . . because I met you!


	With the moments I spent with you. . . I first understood how wonderful the heart is!


	Captain!  I lo. . .


	CAPTAIN!!





Dom:  Captain Tylor. . .


	It’s only natural you’re angry.


	I deeply apologize for using barbaric methods.


	Yet, without going to such lengths, it’s unlikely we’d have a chance to meet again.





Tylor:  You needn’t apologize.


	Just knowing there’s no such thing as an invitation card to the Rarlgon Empire makes me very happy.





Dom:  Then, allow me to formally invite you to our empire.





Tylor:  Really?


	Then, do you have spas?





Dom:  That’s something to see for yourself.


	Okay, take him away.





Tylor:  I’ve been invited, so treat me nicely, okay?





Dom:  Shia Has, we have indeed received Tylor.


	Good work.





Shia:  It was nothing.





Dom:  By the way, what do you think of Tylor?





Shia:  If he was my subordinate, I would kill him.


	If my superior, I would cut my own head off.





Dom:  Don't you think your way of logic is a little too conventional?





Shia:  Indeed, the man Tylor. . . He does not fit any reasonable mold.


	And at first glance, I see him as an idiot.


	I can’t believe he bases his actions on sheer calculation.


	He is an exceedingly dangerous person.





Dom:  Most likely. . .


	The United Planets Space Force's Admirals also thought that, no doubt.


	Just as you.


	Conventionally. . .





Shia:  Then, Dom-sama, he. . .





<Ep. 16 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  The ringing of a bell is the memories of youth, and the sign of parting.


	A girl entrusts herself to a stream of no return.


	Next episode: “Strange Love!”


	Don’t miss it! 





The feature is in good shape!


We dedicate this to all who love sound an
