<Episode 20/26>


Title:  I Trust Your Judgement, Before and After





Wang:  Listen, everyone!


	With Her Majesty currently abducted by the United Planets Space Force, we cannot afford to waste a moment!


	Now, of all times, let us unite our forces and rescue Her Majesty the Empress from our enemy the United Planets Space Force!





Crowd:  Yea!!





Lonawer:  Hold it!


	Only the command of Her Majesty can move the fleet.


	As her advisor, you have no authority to give us orders.





Wang:  What are you saying?


	With Her Majesty currently not present, authority over this empire is held by this Wang.





Lonawer:  No, we soldiers of the Rarlgon Empire pledge our lives to Her Majesty only.





Dom:  At this rate, unless Her Majesty returns. . .


	Will our empire eventually split in two. . .


	Or even. . . ?


	I say, Tylor, I hope Her Majesty is safe!





Crew:  CHEERS!





Cryburn:  Yo!  Well done!





Tylor:  Man, I’m so happy, having everyone throw this party for me.





Sign:  Captain’s Recovery, Congratulations!





Cryburn:  What’re you talkin’ about??





Andresen:  If it wasn’t for the Captain, we’d all be in the next world, you know.


	Here, here, shall we go again?





Snake:  Even the Captain comes through some times.





Cryburn:  Tonight’s honored guest is the Captain!


	We party until you drop!





Sign:  Wine





Emi:  Tylor-sama is a great man!





Yumi:  Right!


	Because he’s the person who sacrificed his life to save the crew!





Harumi:  That’s not all.


	The Captain has a kindness no normal person has.





Kim:  He came damn close to dying, but you can hardly tell.


	What kind of a nerve does he have?


	Such a strange guy. . . that Tylor. . .





Sign:  Wine





Tylor:  Not another drop.





Andresen:  Captain, you see, to celebrate our Captain’s recovery, we brought something cool.





Tylor:  Something cool?





Andresen:  See, this.





Tylor:  What?


	Thi. . .


	Wait a minute, could this be. . .





Andresen:  Keep your voice down, man.


	Actually, we’d like to call it a present, but this is really our most precious treasure.


	When you’re done watching it, we’ll get it back, for sure.





Emperor:  If by chance Commander Yuriko finds out about it and confiscates it. . .





Rats:  Or if it gets erased by mistake. . . That time. . .





Tylor:  That time. . . ?





Cryburn:  Don’t think “I’m sorry” will save you.





Tylor:  R-Roger.


	By having such a crew like you, that thinks so much of their Captain, I am extremely happy.





Azaling:  Hey, all of you!


	Pakopako is my precious household animal!


	Therefore, you are to treat him courteously.





Cryburn:  “Pakopako”, eh?


	That’s too perfect!





Azaling:  How dare you!


	Just what is so funny?!





Tylor:  Azaling-chan, calm down.


	This is the Soyokaze way of greeting people, in a way.





Azaling:  Greeting?





Tylor:  Yeah.


	Right.


	Anyway, Azaling-chan, maybe we should do as Yamamoto-kun suggested.


	You know, that thing about when prisoners arrive.


	Azaling-chan should be treated with care, it says.





Yamamoto: <ahem> United Planets Space Force Regulations Code 13, Section 7 dictates the proper treatment of prisoners.





Tylor:  That’s the one, that’s it.





Yamamoto:  Captain, I believe for her good as well, we should treat her as dictated by our military’s regulations.


	Thus.





Tylor:  What do you think, Azaling-chan?





Azaling:  Let me see. . .


	Pakopako, it’s fine this way.





Tylor:  Really?





Azaling:  I can’t explain it, but. . .


	This ship seems to have a certain charm the Meruba lacks.





Tylor:  That’s an Empress for you.


	She just came to this ship, and already understands its charm.


	Aren’t there some who just can’t find that charm. . . Yamamoto-kun?


	Actually, even Yamamoto-kun understands it.





Cryburn:  Hey, hey, you think he’d understand it?!





Yamamoto:  Pardon me.


	Your Majesty, to make sure nothing will disturb you, tonight. . .


	Tonight, at this time, we shall take the liberty of locking your door!


	Please have a good night's rest!





Cryburn:  Hey, how was it?





Yamamoto:  Check. . . complete.


	YOU FREAKS!!


	WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU LOOKING AT?!?





Tylor:  It was a wonderful party, and I understand how they feel. . .


	But giving me this tape is just trouble, you know?





Sign:  Captain’s Quarters





Azaling:  He’s late, that Pakopako.


	Where could he be taking his time?


	What could he be doing?


	No matter.


	It’s for making me wait.  I’ll surprise him.





Sign:  Viewing by subjects under 18 is prohibited.





Sign:  Please knock.  I’ll come flying.





Tylor:  What?!  It’ll erase!!


	This can’t be real!


	If I don’t stop it, the gang will slaughter me!





E&Y:  Excuse us!





Emi:  Captain, if you’re in, please answer the door.





Yumi:  What?  You’re soaked in sweat.


	Is something wrong?





Tylor:  No!


	Really. . . Nothing at all!


	Anyway, may I help you?





Emi:  Tylor-sama. . .





Yumi:  Could you listen to what we have to say?





Tylor:  Say?





E&Y:  Yes.





Tylor:  Say what it is.





Yumi:  Emi, hurry.





Emi:  No, you first, elder sister.





Yumi:  No way, you go first.





Emi:  It’s embarrassing.





Yumi:  I can’t say it.





Emi:  Elder sister. . .





Yumi:  Hurry, Emi. . .





Emi:  I won’t do it.





Yumi:  Emi-kun, hurry!





Emi:  I won’t.





Tylor:  My, I wonder what you have to say. . .





Yumi:  Tylor-sama, you're the brave man who risked his life for our safety.





Emi:  Also, you’re an extremely considerate person.





Tylor:  No one seems to understand that, you know. . .





Yumi:  So, we've come to a decision.





Emi:  If you will please have a formal relationship with us!





Azaling:  S-Say what?!?





Tylor:  Oh, it’s no good at this rate, you know?!


	Even just saying “I’m sorry” wouldn’t seem to be enough!





Yumi:  T-Tylor-sama, after all, you prefer our relationship as it is now. . . ?





Emi:  If we’re to be told “I’m sorry”, then please dismiss everything we just said.





Tylor:  “Ha-ha-ha”. . .


	Won’t cut it, you know. . .





Azaling:  I see.


	Pakopako possesses no interest in younger women.


	In that case, I must approach him with mature beauty.





Sign:  Please knock.  I’ll come flying.





Yuriko:  Lieutenant Yamamoto. . .





Yamamoto:  Commander Star, so you were here, after all.





Yuriko:  Yes, before bed, I thought I could clean up a little. . .


	And you, Lieutenant Yamamoto?





Yamamoto:  Well, I was born in a military family, and raised with very strict discipline.


	And thus, I can’t just ignore something like this.





Yuriko:  I, too, was raised as a soldier. . .


	Lieutenant Yamamoto. . .





Yamamoto:  Yes.





Yuriko:  Lieutenant, what thoughts you lived with when you were sixteen. . . do you remember?





Yamamoto:  When I was sixteen. . . did you say?





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





Tylor:  And, what were you going to say, Lieutenant Kim?





Kim:  Say, Tylor, would you mind going out with me?





Tylor:  Yeah, and?





Kim:  Until now, I never even once addressed you, Tylor, as “Captain”. . .


	To be honest, I underestimated you, you know?


	I looked down on you.





Tylor:  That makes sense. . .





Kim:  But now I feel somewhat different.


	How can I put it. . .


	That I’m a woman, and that I’m an officer. . .


	I’ve tried very hard to be successful at both.


	After seeing you so laid back, I get the feeling I’ve just been straining myself.





Tylor:  Isn’t that right. . .





Kim:  Thanks to you, Tylor, I feel much more comfortable now.


	So I thought. . .


	If a man like you was with me more often. . .


	And so, Tylor. . .


	Tylor?


	Tylor’s an idiot, after all!





Tylor:  Ain’t that the truth. . . really.





Kim:  I’m going back.





Tylor:  If you’ve something to say again, anytime.





Kim:  WHO WOULD?!


	From now on, Tylor, I’m not going to talk seriously with you again!!





Tylor:  I wasn’t very nice at all. . . to the Lieutenant. . .


	But, what did she want to talk about?


	I’ve no time to be thinking about that!





Azaling:  I see.


	Pakopako doesn't like the frank approach, either.


	By hiding here, I can really study Pakopako's tastes.





Yamamoto:  What we should do with the Empress. . . you mean?





Yuriko:  Yes.


	From here, how we should treat the Empress. . . Lieutenant, I want to hear your opinion.





Yamamoto:  That is obvious enough.


	We hand the Empress to Fleet Command, and leave the rest to the upper echelon.


	Most likely Fleet Command will use the Empress as a trump card.


	And then, our fleet will claim victory!


	We who captured the Empress, the heroes who led the way to victory in this war, will go down in history!


	Um. . .


	I personally believe I am correct.





Yuriko:  Of course you are.


	As a member of the United Planets Space Force, I believe that is the correct answer.


	But. . .





Yamamoto:  But?





Yuriko:  The Empress is still just a young girl.


	To use such a child as a tool for war. . .


	Is that right?





Yamamoto:  T-That’s. . .


	But, that girl is the Empress of our enemy!





Yuriko:  She’s also. . . a naïve sixteen-year-old girl.





Harumi:  I know this love is forbidden!


	But, this burning sensation, I can’t do anything about it!





Tylor:  Maybe. . . you drank too much?


	Harumi-san. . .


	A-Anyway, try to stay calm.





Harumi:  I couldn’t possibly stay calm!


	I’ve never had this feeling before.


	At a time like this, what would a human do?!


	What should I do?!  Tell me!


	Captain Tylor, please tell me!


	How can one assure their love?


	How can I become a human woman??





Tylor:  Just a minute, Harumi-san!


	This isn’t the time for that!





Harumi:  This isn’t the time for this?


	That’s right.  That’s exactly right!


	This isn’t the time for that!


	Captain, it’s as you said. . .


	We’re still at war!


	At this crucial time. . .


	Of course it’s inappropriate!


	Good night, Captain.


	Excuse me.





Tylor:  Sure.





Azaling:  Pakopako can’t accept that kind of an approach, either.


	Anyway, that’s my Pakopako. . . He’s so popular with women!


	But, because I’ve been hiding here, I now understand Pakopako’s feelings very well.


	All that’s left is to gather courage and confess my love for him!





Tylor:  That’s it, the remote control!


	With the remote control, I can stop it!


	Remote control. . .


	Remote control. . .


	Remote control. . . !


	Found it!!


	AZALING-CHAN!!





Azaling:  H-Hi. . .





Tylor:  Azaling-chan!!


	W-What are you doing here??





Azaling:  W-What I’m doing. . .





Tylor:  Tell me?





Yuriko:  Captain, are you still awake?





Sign:  Please knock.  I’ll come flying.





Tylor:  Y-Yuriko-san. . .





Yuriko:  Captain?





Tylor:  At this hour. . . What’s the matter?





Yuriko:  I'm sorry to interrupt your rest.


	I have something important to say. . .





Tylor:  Say?


	Yuriko-san too?


	N-No, don’t worry about it.





Azaling:  Uh-huh. . . And how does that woman expect win Pakopako’s heart?


	For heaven’s sake. . .





Yuriko:  Well, what I need to say is. . .


	It’s about the prisoner who came on board, the Rarlgon Empress. . .


	About Goza XVI.





Tylor:  <eh?> About Azaling-chan??





Azaling:  What was that?


	Something about me?





Tylor:  Something the matter with Azaling-chan?





Yuriko:  The Soyokaze will rendezvous with the United Planets Space Force main fleet soon.


	Fleet Command will quite obviously order us to turn over the Empress to them.


	At that time, Captain, what do you plan to do?


	Captain, I want to know how you sincerely feel about this!





Tylor:  Yuriko-san, where do you stand?





Yuriko:  T-That’s. . .





Tylor:  Well?





Yuriko:  I have. . .


	I have no idea.





Tylor:  I don’t know either.


	I don’t know, but. . .


	I’m not handing Azaling-chan to Fleet Command.





Yuriko:  Captain. . .





Azaling:  Pakopako. . .





Tylor:  Yuriko-san, you also think that’s best, don’t you?





Yuriko:  <eh?>  B-But then, with that choice. . .


	There would be many problems. . .


	By chance, Captain, do you have a plan?





Tylor:  Nope!


	No, I don’t.





Yuriko:  Understood.





Azaling:  That’s my Pakopako.


	I like Pakopako that way best of all.





Yuriko:  Captain, good night.





Tylor:  Sure, good night.


	“Stop!”


	“STOP!!”


	Please stop!!


	N-No good. . .


	In that case. . .





Azaling:  Say, Pakopako, what were you doing all this time?


	There’s smoke coming out.





Yuriko:  Why, Lieutenant Yamamoto. . .


	What’s wrong?


	Lieutenant Yamamoto. . .





Yamamoto:  You see. . .


	Regarding how to handle the Empress, I’ve been thinking all this time.


	And now my stomach is killing me!


	Somehow, it’s all wrong. . .


	When my decision is obviously right. . .	





Yuriko:  I think that’s good.�


Azaling:  W-What in the world is happening?


	Pakopako?


	Are we finally alone. . . Pakopako?


	Could. . . Could you also listen to what I have to say?


	You see. . .


	You see, Pakopako. . .


	I. . .


	Pakopako, I. . . !


	Pakopako. . .


	Are you asleep?


	I’ve been waiting all this time. . .


	Damn you, Pakopako, wake up!!


	That Pakopako. . .





?:  According to reports. . .


	The destroyer Soyokaze is holding the Empress of our enemy, the Rarlgon Empire, as a prisoner.





??:  Our victory is now certain.





Mifune:  Wait!


	Before we discuss our offensive. . .


	The destroyer Soyokaze’s sentence must be decided upon.


	They deliberately disobeyed orders!





???:  But, they are credited with the achievement of capturing the Empress.





?:  This time around, there should be no need to discredit them.





????:  Rather, we should be organizing our next strategy.


 


Fuji:  Mifune, sir!


	Apparently, everyone thinks nothing of the Soyokaze.





????:  Send an order for all ships to assemble.


	At the time the United Planets Space Force rendezvous with the Soyokaze, we’ll set course for the Rarlgon Empire and launch our assault!





<Ep. 21 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  The one-night achievement of the Empress.


	4 x 1 = 4.  3 x 1 = 3.  2 x 1 = 1.  1 x 1 = 1.


	One  by  one  makes  one. . .


	MAKES ONE?!?


	Next episode: “Pakopako, Junior!”


	Don’t miss it!
