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INT. SPACESHIP MODULE - DAY

Astronauts CONRAD PETERSON and SARAH WALKER float in the
middle of the module. Conrad has removed a cover panel and
is studying a maze of wires and components inside. Conrad
glares at the wires; his face is flushed.

Conrad grabs a wrench and throws it violently at the wall.
The violent action causes him to spin around and fly face
first into the opposite wall.

CONRAD
Drat!

As he turns back around, the wrench bounces off the far wall
and comes back and hits him in the face.

CONRAD
DRAT!!

SARAH
You're just making things worse.

Conrad glares at her.

CONRAD
Well, you could be more help.

SARAH
You're the engineer, not me.

The two glare at each other.

SARAH
Aren't you the expert on this.

CONRAD
I am!

Conrad studies the labyrinth of wires. Closes his eyes and
rubs his head with his hand. This causes him to spin around
again.

Conrad takes a deep breath and becomes calmer.

CONRAD
I don't understand. Nothing I've
tried works.

SARAH
I know. It's getting on my nerves
too.



The two astronauts float in silence. Suddenly, Sarah spins
around and propels herself toward the portal at the end of
the module.

SARAH
I have an idea.

Sarah disappears through the portal. Conrad pulls him self
closer to the open panel. His face shows puzzlement.

A few moments later Sarah flies back into the module. She
holds a small bundle in her hand. When she gets closer, she
tosses it to Conrad.

SARAH
Here. This should do the trick.

Conrad grabs the bundle and shakes it out to reveal that it
is a red shirt.

CONRAD
Aye Aye Captain.

Conrad dons the shirt and goes to work on the open panel.

After a few seconds, the green indicator light starts to
flash, then burns steadily.

Conrad puts the cover on and secures it. He turns to Sarah
and smiles broadly.

SARAH
See, you just needed to get into
the right mindset!



