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INT. LIVING ROOM IN A SMALL HOUSE - MORNING

Early Christmas morning, TIMMY MILKOVITCH, an eight years
old boy, sneaks down the stairs and slips into the living
room.

He stops to look up at a photograph pinned to the wall. It
shows ALEKSANDER MILKOVITCH, Timmy's father, a man in his
late 30s or early 40s and dressed as a sergeant, stands in
front of a bombed out building. Aleksander smiles at the
camera.

Timmy looks sad and appears ready to cry, but fights off
the urge. He turns his attention to the tree and the
presents under it.

MARYNIA POPOVICH, Timmy's mother slips silently down the
stairs behind Timmy as he walks over to the presents. She
smiles broadly as she watches her son.

Timmy inspects the presents. He gawks at one gift. It is a
big box. It is almost 2 meters long, and a half meter high
and wide. He looks at the tag. It says "to Timmy from
Santa."

Timmy is very excited and curious. He turns to look at the
clock. It is still too early. He frowns. He spots his
mother on the stairs. She smiles at him and nods.

Timmy turns to the big box and removes the wrapping paper.
With barely controlled excitement, he pulls off the lid.

Inside the box lies Aleksander Milkovitch. He smiles up at
Timmy.

TIMMY MILKOVITCH
(Shouting)

Daddy!

He jumps into the box on top of his father.

ALEKSANDER MILKOVITCH
Ooff.

Timmy, Aleksander, and Marynia all laugh as Timmy hugs his
father.


