<Episode 6/26>


Title:  The Lizard’s Tail’s Tail





Technician:  That’s it.


	This electronic circuit accesses the KI-302 type E-M wave generator, which is standard equipment on our destroyers, and generates an electromagnetic field around the ship.


	By using this, the Rarlgon’s interstellar radar should mistake a destroyer for a large fleet.





Mifune:  Good.





Technician:  But, what do you plan to do with this circuit?





Mifune:  That information is classified.





Technician:  Y-Yes, sir!





Tylor:  What the hell is that huge thingie?


	Praise the United Planets Space Force!


	I'm impressed we could even build a thing like that.


	Yamamoto-kun, what is that?





Yuriko:  Putting that aside, Captain, you're due at a military briefing with Fleet Command.  Be careful not to mess things--





Kim:  How should we know?





Tylor:  I see.


	What is it, really?


	Maybe it’s some exploration vessel.


	Or some military recreation facility!


	Movie theater, swimming pool and a restaurant!


	Also, maybe even a beauty salon.


	I wonder if there’s a discount for Captains.





Yuriko:  Captain!


	What a terrible thing to think while on duty!





Tylor:  They might have a discount for Commanders, Yuriko-san.





Yuriko:  Lieutenant Yamamoto, please say something.





Yamamoto:  Just a little longer. . .


	If I wait. . . a little longer. . .


	Destroyer Soyokaze, First Officer Yamamoto speaking!





Mifune:  Oh, it’s you!





Yamamoto:  Yes, sir!


	Please forgive me for not going through proper channels.


	You see, regarding the battle with the Rarlgon fleet, I have something I must report.


	Yes, sir!  It was not what can be called a victory.


	It was a lucky chance, a result of coincidence!


	The Captain was summoned by Fleet Command because they examined my report.


	No doubt they'll punish the Captain, one way or another.


	Don’t underestimate the military, Tylor!





Tylor:  Captain Tylor of the Soyokaze is here!


	A beautiful flag.


	The United Planets Space Force has everything.


	Maybe one for the Soyokaze. . .





Fuji:  Captain Tylor.





Tylor:  Yes!





Fuji:  We summoned you for one reason.


	You defeated a Rarlgon patrol fleet with just a destroyer.


	Fleet Command values your accomplishment highly, and--





Tylor:  I get a reward!


	But, you already sent a nurse. . .





Fuji:  Indeed. . .


	She was assigned to the Soyokaze for the physical well-being of all the crew members.


	What we want to give you, Captain Tylor, is a personal reward.


	The United Planets Merit 2nd Order Medal of Honor.  Please accept it.





Tylor:  I really don’t have any use for this. . .


	Oh, well.





Fuji:  The electronic circuit built into the medal we gave Tylor will be set off by a timer, activating the E-M wave generation system.


	The Soyokaze will then appear on radar as a huge fleet, and the Rarlgon fleet will head toward the fake fleet like ants drawn to honey.


	That's when we'll fire the giant interplanetary missile, “Ohka.''


	We annihilate the Rarlgon fleet; of course, the Soyokaze will be space dust, with great honors.





Mifune:  What time will the device activate?





Fuji:  1500.





Mifune:  I can hardly wait.





Fuji:  But again, why would you sink one of our own ships?


	Well, I don’t care.


	I couldn't refuse a special request from Vice-Admiral Mifune.


	Besides, I might have to ask you for a big favor some day.





Mifune:  I made it clear, “The enemy is within.”





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





Yuriko:  Go via Point 874 to Point 1309?


	That’s a strange order. . .


	Telling us to take this route with just one ship.





Yamamoto:  What’s the mission objective?





Tylor:  I dunno, they didn’t say anything. . .





Yamamoto:  I can't believe it.


	Did he actually return without receiving any punishment?


	I don’t get it.  I don’t get it at all.


	Just what kind of talk did he have with Fleet Command?





Donan:  Who do you think you’re talking to?





Dom:  The 23rd Outer Galactic Fleet commander, Admiral Donan.





Donan:  Then watch your mouth.


	I don’t need any help from the likes of you!





Dom:  Forgive my impertinence.


	Donan, eh?  I pity the humans who must fight such an ugly man even as they’re my enemy.





Donan:  All ships, expand the search net!


	I'll squash the United Planets Space Force into one flat piece!





Sakai:  Battle at last. . .


	Finally, I get to raise all hell!


	But it’s strange. . .





Cryburn:  What’s strange?





Andresen:  Mission objectives revealed upon destination arrival?


	And cruising solo through a battle zone. . .





Cryburn:  You’re thinking too much; that’s not like you.


	All we need to do is carry out orders.





Andresen:  That’s not it!





Cryburn:  Then what?





Andresen:  I can’t say, but!


	Somehow. . .


	It’s too quiet.





Cryburn:  Too quiet?





Andresen:  Exactly.





Sign:  Space Karuta		<Karuta:  An alphabet card game for young kids>





Tylor:  It's Space Karuta.





Yamamoto:  I know that.





Tylor:  We’ve got time, so I thought it’d be something to do.





Yamamoto:  Stuff like that while on duty is. . . !





Tylor:  Allowed.





Yuriko:  Captain!


	When you must set an example for the crew, how can you do something against regulations?


	As it is, we're cruising alone without any known objective. . .


	Did you forget we told the crew we're on a special mission?





Tylor:  That's why I thought, by playing Karuta, I could ease everyone's tension. . .


	I can’t?





Yuriko:  You can’t!





Yamamoto:  He’s definitely just a stupid idiot!


	What is the military thinking?


	My loyalty for the military. . .


	I'm not afraid of dying anytime, but under this damn idiot!





Tylor:  Yamamoto-kun!





Yamamoto:  This idiot!


	I mean!  I think THIS IDIOT-ic quiet is a good opportunity to heal the body and soul exhausted by performing pressing duties.





Tylor:  Isn’t it?


	For relieving fatigue, Space Karuta!





Yuriko:  Captain!





Tylor:  I can’t. . . right?


	If only the enemy would show up and end this boredom.





Yamamoto:  You’re kidding!


	If we encounter a large fleet with just our destroyer. . .





Kim:  Enemy fleet detected at 8.5 light seconds!





Yuriko:  I'll put it on the monitor!





Tylor:  Awesome!  Enemy fleet spotted!





Yamamoto:  WE’RE the ones spotted!!





Donan:  Just one destroyer?


	Oh, well.  I’ll torture it, and torture it, and torture it more and then crush it to dust!


	All ships, commence attack!





Katori:  Captain, your orders?





Tylor:  For now, run away!





Yamamoto:  Captain!  The order for attack!


	C-Captain!!





Katori:  Under this kind of concentrated fire, the barrier effectiveness is limited!





Yuriko:  Lieutenant Yamamoto!





Yamamoto:  I’ll show you what a real Captain is!


	I’m replacing the Captain and giving the order!


	Commence counterattack!





Katori:  Seven torpedo launchers down!


	Six laser cannons down!


	All long-range laser cannons down!


	That’s all.





Donan:  All ships, cease fire!


	Adjust sights on the enemy ship and transfer fire control to the Baroume.





?:  All ships have begun sight adjustment on the enemy ship.





Donan:  I’m giving you the easy way out.





?:  Maintenance on Ohka’s power source completed.


	All blocks, check.


	Returning home now.





??:  Roger.


	Space hatch, preparing to accommodate.





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





Fuji:  It’s time, eh, Admiral--





Mifune:  Shut up.





?:  Admiral, at Point 1309 an enemy fleet has engaged the Soyokaze--





Mifune:  Can’t you be quiet?!





?:  Sight adjustment completion imminent.





Sakai:  Let go, can’t you understand?!





Mechman4:  You moron!  If you go, you’ll be just target practice!





Sakai:  If I’m dyin’ anyway, let me die holding the controls!





Mechman4:  You think your dying will do any good?!





Yumi:  Sometimes it does!





Emi:  You’re in the military and you don’t know that?





Andresen:  That’s right!


	We’ve decided to launch the assault carrier.





Cryburn:  I don’t know what the mission is, but if I’m dying, I’m kicking some royal ass first!





Sakai:  You guys. . .





Yumi:  Yes, this's how men should behave.





Emi:  They don't have balls for nothing. . .





E&Y:  Right?





Mifune:  Good night, Tylor.





Donan:  W-What the hell is this fleet?


	D-Dammit!


	That destroyer was just a decoy to lure us!


	All ships, emergency warp toward the enemy main fleet!





Yamamoto:  Life, banzai!	<Banzai:  As you know, just a cheer.>


	Humanity, banzai!


	United Planets Space Force, banzai!!





Tylor:  Hey, what’re you doing, Yamamoto-kun?





Yamamoto:  T-The enemy. . . ?





Yuriko:  W-Well. . .





Kim:  They warped out and went somewhere.





Yamamoto:  Warp?!  What’s going on?





Tylor:  Isn’t it obvious?


	They ran away, Yamamoto-kun.





Yamamoto:  Ran away?


	It can’t be!





Tylor:  Or maybe it was their lunch hour?





Yamamoto:  Stupid idiot!





Officer:  Electromagnetic disturbances around our fleet!


	Enemy raid!  Enemy raid!





Mifune:  W-What does this mean?





Fuji:  I’m sure we handed that medal to Tylor. . .





Donan:  Exterminate them!





Soyokaze:  Gentle Breeze





Tylor:  This is wonderful!





Andresen:  I always thought the battlefield was flat and tasteless.


	But, I've never seen a place so beautiful.





Cryburn:  Y-Yeah, same here.





Sakai:  If I died then, I would’ve missed this scenery.





Tylor:  It’s as Yamamoto said.


	This idiotic quiet is a good opportunity to heal the exhausted body and soul.





Yamamoto:  Did I. . . say something like that?





Tylor:  I get it!


	The real reason behind the military’s order.


	I'm sure Admiral Mifune wanted to reward us with this beautiful show as a present.


	Yamamoto-kun. . . Wouldn’t fighting in such a beautiful place like this be a waste?


	Don't you think so?





Yamamoto:  Yes.





Mifune:  All ships, at any cost!  Protect the carrier Ho-oh!!





Donan:  Kill them, exterminate them!





?:  Admiral Donan, a large object detected behind the enemy fleet.





Donan:  Good.  I’ll tear it apart.





Dom:  A renowned warrior like Admiral Donan is attacking the enemy before finding out what it is.


	So, the way he fights is uglier than his looks.





Tylor:  Just when the doctor invited them, Yamamoto-kun and the others should’ve come.





Kitaguchi:  Only those who want to drink should drink.


	They’re the ones who get drunk.


	Anyway, when the scenery’s the best, so is this.


	Drinking wine while star-gazing is classy.





Harumi:  Thanks for waiting.





Kitaguchi:  Sorry, Harumi-chan.  I’m having you do boring chores.





Harumi:  This is also my job.





Tylor:  Harumi-san, care to join?





Harumi:  No thanks, I’m fine.





Tylor:  Okay.





Kitaguchi:  Hey!  You’re a tough drinker, Captain!





Tylor:  Yep!  I’ve also cleared 20.


	Drinking and smoking are O.K.





Harumi:  Here you are.





Tylor:  Thanks.


	A beautiful woman, great scenery, delicious wine and I can’t ask for more.


	I’m glad I joined the military!





Kitaguchi:  What with our fight with the Rarlgons, the stars might be laughing at us.


	Why did you decide to enter the military?





Tylor:  To take it easy.





Harumi:  Take it easy?





Kitaguchi:  I’m not surprised.





Tylor:  Doctor, why are you a medical officer?





Kitaguchi:  I figured it’d be better than being a patient.





Tylor:  I guess that’s true.





Kitaguchi:  Compared to the universe, both humans and Rarlgons are like trash.





?:  Sight adjustment in progress.


	Transferral of fire control to flagship Baroume completed.





Officer:  Admiral, sir, the enemy is shifting targets to the Ohka!





Mifune:  What was that?!


	What are those morons in our military doing?!


	If we can’t protect one carrier, and even lose what we made with the finest of our military technologies--the Ohka gets trashed, then the United Planets Space Force, this Mifune, will be the laughing stock of space!


	Protect it with your lives!!





Officer:  Yes, sir!  I’ll repeat the Admiral’s words, to them, to the letter!





?:  Target locked on!





Mifune:  All ships, retreat!





Sign:  Golden Orb





Kitaguchi:  Captain, why do people fight. . .


	Dear, oh dear.  Is he a dolt or of high caliber?





Harumi:  Of high caliber?  Tylor’s caliber?





Donan:  Shit!


	Get me more!





Dom:  Admiral, I allowed myself to observe your fighting style.


	I’m coming for you now.





Donan:  You don’t need to come!





Dom:  Yes, sir.





Tylor:  Well, it's really fortunate your ship drifted through our cruising course.


	Otherwise, the Hizen’d be at the end of space by now.


	Don’t overwork yourselves; it’s not good for your health.


	Also, please be considerate of your age.





Fuji:  I-Indeed, Captain Tylor!


	You’re quite worthy of the medal we awarded you.


	Isn’t he, Admiral Mifune, sir?





Yamamoto:  A medal?!


	Captain, you’ve been awarded a medal?!





Tylor:  <eh?> I didn’t tell you?





Yamamoto:  Is it real reality??


	It’s a lie!  It’s a lie, it’s a lie!!





Tylor:  Whoops!


	I lost it somewhere!





Mifune:  I’m committing hara-kiri!		<Or, “I’m killing myself!” if you think


							hara-kiri is a tad obscure.>





Fuji:  Admiral Mifune, sir!





Yamamoto:  Please don't be rash!





Mifune:  Let go!  Let go!





Fuji:  What’s this fuss over just a medal?!





Mifune:  Shut up!


	Let me commit hara-kiri!		<“Let me kill myself!”





Fuji:  Then let me assist. . .





Mifune:  What was that?!





Tylor:  It was shiny and quite pretty. . .


	Oh, well.			<Tylor drowns out the following two lines. . .>





Mifune:  (For the pride of the United Planets Space Force!)





Yamamoto:  (Stop this foolish--!)





Mifune:  I’m committing hara-kiri!		<I’m killing myself!>





?:  Reinforcements to the third block!





<Ep. 7 Preview:>


Irresponsible Captain Tylor    Next episode:





Yamamoto:  The cleaning expert, that’s the Minister of Cleaning.


	And out-of-season spring cleaning.


	If dust gathers, you get a Soyokaze.


	A little luck picked up from the dust.


	Next episode: “Gentlemen’s Agreement.  Patience, Patience!”


	Don’t miss it! 





The feature is in good shape!


We 
