1.  INT.  TURTLE’S WORKSHOP -- DAY

An elderly turtle, TURTLE, potters around his workshop. He relies on a cane to get around, but is clearly still alert and able.

Standing motionless in the centre of the room is his latest invention, HELP: large, boxy, brightly coloured, HELP is a robot with magnets for hands and a (currently blank) video-screen for a face. TURTLE prods at the robot with his cane.

TURTLE

Yes, yes, excellent! And now, he just needs...

He refers to the checklist pinned to the back wall of his workshop; there are simple drawings of HELP’s body parts - his arms, his antenna, a smiling face, a set of wheels. They all have large red ticks beside them, except the last picture: a brain.

TURTLE

A brain!

TURTLE looks around, and wanders off to the right. The noise of pans being clanked and drawers being emptied is heard. TURTLE re-enters with a potato.

TURTLE

Perfect.

He inserts the potato into the back of HELP’s head and stands back. HELP springs to life, emitting strange robotic noises. His face-screen activates, and reveals a friendly smiling face, looking around in wonder.

TURTLE

Hello!

HELP

What is Hello?

TURTLE

Well, it’s...it’s what you say when you meet someone for the first time.

HELP

Oh...

He ponders this for a second. His screen shows gears grinding. A “ping” is heard.

HELP (CONT)

Hello! 

He looks around.

HELP

Where am I?

TURTLE

You’re in my workshop! It’s at the top of the hill in Sunshine Village.

HELP looks at himself.

HELP

What am I?

TURTLE

You, my friend, are a robot!

HELP

What is a robot?

TURTLE

Uh...you are!

HELP

Oh! So I am a robot, which is what I am.

TURTLE

Precisely!

HELP

And what are you?

TURTLE

You can call me Turtle. I’m a turtle! I built you to assist me around the place - I look after all the animals in Sunshine Village, and you’re going to help me. 

HELP

You help the villagers, and I will help you!

TURTLE

And that’s what I’m going to call you - Help!

HELP

My name is Help and I am here to help!

TURTLE

Your brain may be a potato, but I can tell you’re a smart one. Come with me!

TURTLE and HELP leave the workshop. HELP pauses just before exiting. He looks puzzled.

HELP

What is a potato?

2.  EXT.  TURTLE’S YARD -- DAY

A single apple tree sits in the middle of Turtle’s yard. It has 10 apples on it. TURTLE leads HELP underneath the tree and gestures upwards.

TURTLE

Help, I’d like you to count the apples on my apple tree. 

HELP

Count?

TURTLE

Like this!

TURTLE gestures at the apples with his cane.

TURTLE (CONT)

One...two...three...

HELP

Oh! I will count the apples on the apple tree.

TURTLE

Smart as a whip!

TURTLE goes back into the house, chuckling to himself. HELP waves at him as he goes, then turns back to the tree. As he counts, numbered apples appear on his face-screen, higgledy-piggledy. 

HELP

One two three four...

HELP scratches his head.

HELP

There’s so many! One... two... three... four... fi... have I counted that one?

HELP sits down in despair.

HELP

What if I’m not smart enough? What if I can’t do it?

Close-up of HELP’s face-screen to display:

3.  ANIMATED SEQUENCE - ONE LOCATION FADES INTO ANOTHER

Inside Turtle’s Workshop, TURTLE is looking at HELP disappointedly.

HELP (V/O)

If I can’t do it, maybe Turtle will have to get rid of me!

HELP is walking down the hill, looking back at Turtle’s house sadly.

HELP (V/O)

Maybe I’ll have to leave...

HELP is alone on an island.

HELP

Maybe I’ll have to live on an island...

We zoom out, and see that the island is in the middle of the desert.

HELP

...in the middle of the desert!

4.  EXT.  TURTLE’S YARD -- DAY

Zoom out from HELP’s face-screen . HELP stands up, and peers worriedly at the apples.

HELP

I...

He scratches his head.

HELP

I must...I must...

HELP picks an apple, and stares at it. A lightbulb goes off in his head.

HELP

I know!

HELP smashes the apple between his hands.

HELP

One!

He smashes another apple without picking it.

HELP

Two!

He smashes each apple between his hands as he counts it. The numbered apples appear on his screen - no longer scattered all over the place, but in two neat lines.

HELP

Three! Four! Five! Six! This is easy! 

HELP punches the remaining apples off the tree as he counts them.

HELP

Seven! Eight! Nine! Ten! Ten apples!

HELP looks around proudly, at the remains of the ten apples.

HELP

There were ten apples!

HELP wheels inside enthusiastically.

5.  INT.  TURTLE’S WORKSHOP -- DAY

TURTLE is napping in his arm chair. HELP enters, buzzing with excitement.

HELP

Turtle! Turtle!!

TURTLE

Hello? What? Who is it?

HELP

It is Help!

TURTLE

Oh, jolly good!

HELP

There were ten apples. I counted the apples, and there were ten.

TURTLE

Well done, Help! Now I want you to pick 5 of the apples - that’s half - and bring them inside.

HELP stares at TURTLE in shock. His face shatters.

TURTLE

We’ll have apple pie for dinner tonight. Yum yum!

HELP

But...

TURTLE is already snoring again. HELP turns and trundles outside, white as a sheet.

6.  EXT.  TURTLE’S YARD -- DAY

HELP looks up at the tree.

HELP

Oh no...

He looks at the pieces of apple laying around the yard. Help’s face-screen shows some gears and cogs struggling to turn, blocked by an apple.

HELP

Maybe I can ...

HELP unsuccessfully tries to piece an apple back together. His screen shows an apple, split up into pieces like a jigsaw puzzle, trying to reassemble but unable to.

HELP

If I can’t bring him apples, Turtle is going to have nothing to eat.

Zoom into HELP’s face-screen.

7.  ANIMATION - TURTLE’S KITCHEN

HELP’s face animates to show Turtle, sitting sadly at the table, his stomach rumbling. HELP’s face is sad, and then his eyes widen in shock. 

TURTLE is sitting at a table with a knife and fork. In front of him is a pie, with HELP’s distinctive antennae sticking out of the top. TURTLE smiles and licks his lips.

HELP

What if he eats me??

8.  EXT.  TURTLE’S YARD -- DAY

HELP looks around anxiously. The only exit from the yard is back into the house.

HELP

I’ve got to get out of here!

9.  INT.  TURTLE’S WORKSHOP -- DAY

HELP peeks in the door. TURTLE is asleep in his armchair, mumbling to himself.

TURTLE

Mmm...crackerjacks. Plum jam!

HELP attempts to sneak past the chair towards the front door, but he’s large and clumsy and TURTLE wakes up.

TURTLE

Help!

HELP

Don’t eat me!

TURTLE

What?

HELP

Please do not eat me.

TURTLE

Help, I’m not going to eat you! What’s wrong?

HELP

I was counting the apples, and...and...

TURTLE

What is it?

HELP

I smashed the apples! Now there are no apples, and you will have to make robot pie.

TURTLE

You smashed the apples?

HELP nods.

TURTLE

Oh dear. Help...

HELP

I don’t want to be a pie!

TURTLE

Help, I’m not going to put you into a pie! 

HELP

You’re not?

TURTLE

Of course not! The pie was to celebrate your first day! If you’re in the pie, you can’t have any.

HELP

Ohhhh.

TURTLE

I’m never going to bake you into a pie, Help. You’re my friend...

HELP mouths the word - “friend”.

TURTLE (CONT)

...and friends don’t bake other friends into pies.

HELP

Never?

TURTLE

Never ever! Would you ever bake me into a pie?

For a second, an image of a pie with TURTLE’s shell-pattern flashes onto HELP’s face. It is quickly scrubbed out.

HELP

No! Because we are friends.

TURTLE

That’s right, Help. Now, how about we celebrate your first day with a hug?

HELP licks his lips.

HELP

Oh! I’ll get one!

HELP leaves enthusiastically. We stay on Turtle, who watches HELP leave, amused. HELP returns.

HELP

What is a hug?

TURTLE laughs, and hugs HELP. HELP is initially confused, but soon smiles and hugs TURTLE back.

END.

