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I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

In the living roomof an old apartnment, A FATHER (35) and
his son - a plain woden PUPPET - are sitting on the
floor, facing each other. Between them stands a cake on
whi ch ten candl es have al ready burned down hal f way.

The father wears a cooking apron full of chocol ate stains.
Wth his finger, he softly resticks the piece of yellow
scotch tape that serves as an eye for his puppet.

He peeks at his watch then intensely stares at the puppet.
They wait. Soneone knocks at

THE DOOR

THE FAIRY is standing in the hallway. A severe | ooking
woman, she wears thick glasses and a blue nurse uniform
She has an anci ent book in one hand and a big box neatly
wrapped sits at her feet.

THE FAI RY
| amthe Blue Fairy.

The father stretches out his hand but the fairy doesn’t
shake it.

THE FAIRY (cont’d)
(Seriously)
Did he pass all the tests?

The father nods and step aside to let the fairy in.
I NT. LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

The father, the puppet and the fairy are sitting on the
floor. The cake in the mdst of them

The father picks up the wooden stick that allows himto
handl e the puppet. He nmakes the puppet |ean towards the
cake but bl ows the candles hinself.

The fairy applauds in a cold fashion. In one swft nove,
she picks up the book, opens it and closes it back right
awnay.

THE FAI RY
Now t he box.

The father makes the puppet skip to the box, and unw aps
it wwth his one unbusy hand.

The box appears enpty.

THE FAIRY. (cont’d)
Happy birthday son.



She dives into the box and pulls out a pair of scissors.
W thout cerenony, she cuts off all the strings except for
t he one on the head.

The father gasps. He unglues both eyes off of the puppet’s
face, puts themin his jeans next to a range of others,

t akes out two nore and applies them The puppet has now a
horrified and sad | ook.

THE FAI RY
(handi ng the scissors)
Your turn.

Slowy, the father adds a tear and a nouth to his puppet.
He ki sses the back of his hand, lays it down softly
agai nst the puppet’s nouth.

He cuts the string off. The puppet drops onto the floor
with a thunp.

The fairy applauds. After a little while she re-opens her
book.

THE FAIRY (cont’ d)
Now t he ki ss.

She gives the father a | ong peck on the |ips. He does not
budge.

A fully dressed 10 YEAR-QOLD child is crouching on the rug.

The father peeks on the floor. He tries to break the hold
but the fairy kisses with nore passion. So he starts
ki ssi ng her back.

A child s laughter (O S.)

THE PUPPET (10 YEAR-COLD) (O S.)
Daddy. I'ma real boy !!!
(monents later, with a nore
mat ure voi ce)
Daddy. . .

The father tries to break free.

THE PUPPET (25 YEAR-OLD) (O S.)
(wth a deep voice)
l’ma real little boy !I'!'!

The PUPPET/ SON (in his thirties) breaks the couple’s
enbrace. The father, startled, |ooks up towards the
puppet/son who is now taller and slighty ol der than him
The fairy | ooks down, she is ashaned.

A scotch tape renmi ned on one of the puppet/son’s eye. It
reads "W nk".



