ELLEN:  Thank you for your patience. I'm sorry Prof. Chronos isn't here.  She had to stay at the Institute so she could operate the time machine.

WEI-HWA:  And sorry Doctor When couldn't be here because he's...well, you know.  But I'm sure if he were here he would say that he hoped that this little malfunction...

ELLEN:  Glitch, really.

WEI-HWA:  Yes, minor technical glitch...doesn't diminish your enthusiasm for time travel.

We're so lucky all of you brilliant people were here.  Honestly we couldn't have fixed this malfunction...

ELLEN:  Glitch.

WEI-HWA:  Yes, glitch...without you.  I mean we lab assistants really only worked in our tiny, little specialized areas.

(Awkward pause.)

ELLEN:  What did you do?

WEI-HWA (Somewhat embarrassed):  Name badges....  You?

ELLEN (Growing excited):  Lanyards.  [pause]  High five!

(The two high five each other, wave their badges at each other like a secret handshake, and then each turns around in circle while waving their badges...a little "happy dance.")

BOTH LAB ASSISTANTS (While they're turning in place):  Woo!

(When they're facing each other again they stop their turns, somewhat crouching...wound up like springs.)

ELLEN:  Your badges were epic!

WEI-HWA:  Naw, that's nothing.  Your lanyards ruled!  

(They remember the crowd, regain their awkward composure, and simultaneously turn their heads to face the audience.)

WEI-HWA:  Oh, yeah.  So, you see we really couldn't have solved all these problems ourselves.  But you all really pitched in.  I mean, you fixed the time machine...

ELLEN (JUMPING IN):...which you did when you unscrambled the core dump, redesigned the broken co-keypad, hacked the password to the Brain-O-Matic 9000 supercomputer, and finally recalibrated it.

And once you fixed the time machine, you figured out what we should do with it...

WEI-HWA (JUMPING IN):  ...which you did when you decoded the Doctor's message from the Big Bang, figured out where he lost his vital technical information...

ELLEN (mystified):  Whatever that was.

WEI-HWA (mystified):  Whatever that was.  And then you even found the actual envelope at an archaeological repository! 

ELLEN:  And even with all that behind us, then all the other co-keypads started failing.  But you managed to redesign co-keypads faster than they failed and thus stabilize the time machine.  So because of you we can now finally rescue Doctor When!
WEI-HWA(chiming in):  ...finally rescue Doctor When!

WEI-HWA (to Ellen):  It's like they're honorary Trenchwood lab assistants!

ELLEN:  But hopefully they won't have to work in the basement.

WEI-HWA:  So we should share our lab assistant tradition with them?

(to audience): Just remember waaaay back to when we first interviewed you:  Whenever we have a big problem or breakthrough, we all rally together and say...

ELLEN: All together now...and don't forget the hand gestures!

ELLEN & WEI-HWA (leading the audience in the signature hand gestures):  Let's do it...for science!

WEI-HWA:  That was fantastic!  

Let me call Prof. Chronos and get things rolling.

(On phone)  

Hello, Prof. Chronos?  Please activate the time machine and send the envelope back to Doctor When in 1986. What View-O-Scope access code should I use? Got it.

(to audience) 

I'll enter that into the Computer Remote Access Program and we can watch what happens. 

(The lab assistants turn on a big screen display of the live View-O-Scope feed for all to watch together. – CODE: 100013)

[[SCENE 3]]
WEI-HWA
Hooray, you've rescued Doctor When!  Now it's time to return to the lab for debriefing.

Hold it...there's a bit of residual tachyonic radiation at the lab...probably wouldn't cause sterility.  

Well, those darn government regulators might object. Why don't you just let it die down a bit.  We'll resume the presentation at 10...so wait to check in at least 9:45 PM. If you haven't eaten yet Perhaps you could get yourself some dinner between now and then.  Here is a good place, but there are also many other restaurants around.  But definitely don't go back before 9:45 PM.  We really, really, do not want to get into any trouble with government regulators; I've heard that filling out their forms is impossible!

ACT II

 (Two lab assistants step to the front.  Both are a bit nervous, awkward, and apologetic as clearly neither is used to public speaking...perhaps they haven't even been out of the Institute to see people in ages and they're both a bit embarrassed by the malfunction.)

ELLEN:  Thank you for your patience. I'm sorry Doctor When isn't here.  He had to stay at the Lab so he could operate the time machine.

WEI-HWA:  And sorry Prof. Chronos couldn't be here because he's...well, you know.  But I'm sure if she were here he would say that he hoped that this little malfunction...

ELLEN:  Glitch, really.

WEI-HWA:  Yes, minor technical glitch...doesn't diminish your enthusiasm for time travel.

We're so lucky all of you brilliant people were here.  Honestly we couldn't have fixed this malfunction...

ELLEN:  Glitch.

WEI-HWA:  Yes, glitch...without you.  I mean we lab assistants really only worked in our tiny, little specialized areas.  

ELLEN (to Wei-Hwa):  I know...sometimes it feels like we just do the same thing over and over.

ELLEN & WEI-HWA (to audience):  Does it ever feel that way to you?

WEI-HWA:  So, you see we really couldn't have solved all these problems ourselves.  But you all really pitched in.  I mean, you fixed the time machine...

ELLEN (JUMPING IN):  ...which you did when you unscrambled the core dump, got the Lab an operating permit in the middle of the night, redesigned the broken chronomentometers, and hacked the password to the da Vinci Datamaster supercomputer.

And once you fixed the time machine, you figured out what we should do with it...

WEI-HWA (JUMPING IN):  ...which you did when you uncovered the message that the Professor subtly hid in some of the world's greatest works of art

ELLEN:  Right under our noses!

WEI-HWA:  And then you calculated that cryptic numerical data that the Professor wanted: "1-11-9."

ELLEN (mystified):  Whatever that is.

WEI-HWA (mystified):  Whatever that is.  

ELLEN:  And even with all that behind us, then all the other chronomentometers started failing.  But you managed to redesign them faster than they failed and thus stabilize the time machine.  So because of you we can now finally rescue Prof. Chronos!
WEI-HWA (chiming in):  ...finally rescue Prof. Chronos!

WEI-HWA (to Ellen):  It's like they're honorary Peach Frontier lab assistants!

ELLEN:  But hopefully they'll get a bigger stipend.

WEI-HWA:  So we should share our lab assistant tradition with them.

(to audience): Just remember waaaay back to when we first interviewed you:  Whenever we have a big problem or breakthrough, we all rally together and say...

ELLEN: All together now...and don't forget the hand gestures!

ELLEN & WEI-HWA (leading the audience in the signature hand gestures):  Let's do it...for science!

WEI-HWA:  That was fantastic!  

Let me call Doctor When and get things rolling.

(On phone)  

Hello, Doctor When?  Please activate the time machine and send the envelope back to Professor Chronos in 1986. What View-O-Scope access code should I use? Got it.

(to audience) 

I'll enter that into the Computer Remote Access Program and we can watch what happens. 

(CODE: 100024 The lab assistants turn on a big screen display of the live View-O-Scope feed for all to watch together.)

WEI-HWA
Hooray, you've rescued Professor Chronos!  Unfortunately we've had to cancel the reception at the museum because of our...technical difficulties.  Instead please just return to the lab for debriefing.

Hold it...there's a bit of residual tachyonic radiation at the lab...probably wouldn't cause cranial warts.  

Well, those darn OSHA government regulators might object.  Why don't you just let it die down a bit.  We'll reopen the doors at 8:45 AM and resume the presentation at 9.  Perhaps you could get yourself some breakfast between now and then--here's a list of nearby restaurants.  But definitely don't go back before 8:45 AM.
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