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FLIGHT OF THE BUTTERFLIES          

SCREENPLAY: MS DRAFT 28TH P.M. OCTOBER 2011

FADE IN:

INT. FRED URQUHART'S OFFICE/LIBRARY 2001 - LATE EVENING1 1

TITLE: TORONTO, CANADA - 2001

A large panelled office/library is packed and chaotic, 
covered with the detritus of 50 years of study and 
butterfly tagging activity. The camera pushes past a framed 
certificate of THE ORDER OF CANADA toward an elderly 
professor, FRED URQUHART (90). Fred sits at his well worn 
desk beside a window. He has his back to camera, as we get 
closer we discover he is holding a TATTERED BUTTERFLY WING 
WITH A TINY NUMBERED TAG on it. We read Ps 397. 

In BCU flashback we see the same number being typed.

He places the tagged butterfly back into a sleeve and turns 
in his swivel chair, we see his face. Removing his BLACK 
RIMMED EYEGLASSES to rub his tired eyes, Fred's worn 
expression tells a story, he closes his eyes, smiles and 
reminisces.  

CUT TO:

DELETED2 2

EXT. FLASHBACK, FIELD NEAR RIVERBANK - AFTERNOON 3 3

A boy is lying in the grass. It's young FRED URQUHART (12) 
who is on his back, wearing SMALL CIRCULAR SPECTACLES. He 
is shading his eyes from the sun, as he stares into the sky 
above him, reminiscent of The Shepherd Boy by Lenbach. 

The camera cranes away and up to end looking down at Fred 
as it reveals what intrigues him -  MONARCH BUTTERFLIES 
fluttering. They seems to flit in and out of the cinema 
space.

The mellifluous VOICE of grown up Fred describes the scene: 

FRED URQUHART (VO)
As I lazed in the September 
sunshine almost 80 years ago, who 
could have known the tiny 
critters all around me would 
become my life's obsession.

The occasional butterflies seem to fly in a single 
direction, with a purpose. Fred stands and begins to follow 
them as they flutter off down a sunny track. 

A BRIGHT FEMALE VOICE - the NARRATOR begins:
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NARRATOR
In the cool breeze at the end of 
summer, young Fred Urquhart 
noticed that all the butterflies 
disappeared from his part of the 
world...but to where?

Fred is now running to keep up with the butterflies. The 
camera is dynamically running with him. He is enjoying the 
chase now through the long grass when...' whoa!!' he is 
brought up sharply as he arrives at the CLIFF EDGE. The 
butterflies cross the water and fly away. Disappointed, 
Fred sits. The camera moves to his face as he stares 
wistfully after the butterflies. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
No one knew then but Fred's 
butterflies would join hundreds 
of millions of others on an 
extraordinary journey, across 
thousands of miles, to a remote 
and distant hideaway.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. PRESENT, MONARCH FOREST MEXICO - DAY4 4

A motion blur effect hints that this is a premonition and 
hides the full details but we get the sense of a vibrant 
kinetic mass of ROOSTING MONARCH BUTTERFLIES, as we move 
closer they fill the frame. 

NARRATOR
These magical creatures would 
become Fred's destiny...and where 
they went - one of nature's 
greatest mysteries.

The camera drifts across the quivering bodies. The sun 
glints through the trees...

DELETED5 5

 

MATCH DISSOLVE 
TO:

TITLE SEQUENCE - AN ANIMATED 3D LOGO IN THE SUN FLICKER. 6 6

Graphically enhancing the rays of the sun the title 
arrives."Flight of the Butterflies" They project towards 
us, rim lit by the sun. 
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FADE TO BLACK.

FADE UP:

EXT. TEXAS HILL COUNTRY, MEADOWLAND - DAY 7 7

A sense of arrival...

A Texas longhorn COW grazes. A LIZARD basking on a rock. An 
ARMADILLO rustles in dark undergrowth. 

CUT TO:

DELETED8 8

EXT. TEXAS HILL COUNTRY, MEADOWS/RAIL TRACK, SPRING - DAY9 9

We're now gliding over fields of WILDFLOWERS. BUTTERFLIES 
dart in and out of shot.

NARRATOR
Across the centuries the arrival 
of monarch butterflies in the 
lush Texas Hill Country heralds 
the coming season. They are known 
as the 'Flying Flowers of 
Spring'.

9A 9A

EXT. TEXAS HILL COUNTRY, MEADOW, SPRING - DAY10 10

The camera cranes past rusty oil pumps and finds one 
INDIVIDUAL BUTTERFLY - the music introduces the movie's 
'star theme'. We follow her closely as she darts and flits 
along amongst the blooms.

NARRATOR
This is Dana - from her Latin 
name Danaus plexippus. She's the 
mother of a monarch family we 
will follow. 

Dana briefly disappears from the frame. We descend in a 
roller-coaster-like drop toward a flowering MILKWEED plant, 
which spikes toward us.

CUT TO:

EXT. TEXAS HILL COUNTRY, MILK WEED PATCH - DAY11 11

Dana alights with wings spread in full splendor on a thin 
green leaf.
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NARRATOR
Amongst all this sweet springtime 
freshness, arriving females like 
Dana choose a plant called 
milkweed...and it's poisonous!

EXT. MILKWEED PATCH, MILKWEED PLANT, SPRING - DAY12 12

CLOSE UP

We track across blossoms with small nectar cups, veins on 
the leaves, and perhaps most importantly, beads of white 
latex SAP seeping from a broken stalk. The music highlights 
this ominous goo.

NARRATOR
It's this milky looking substance  
that gives the plant its name... 
and for most varieties their 
poison.

EXT. TEXAS HILL COUNTRY, MEADOW, SPRING - DAY13 13

The Texas Longhorn cow is grazing near the milkweed plant, 
hungrily investigating anything nearby; it avoids the 
milkweed plant.

NARRATOR
Milkweed is bitter tasting and 
can make animals sick...they have 
learned to avoid it.

EXT. MILKWEED PLANT AND MONARCH EGGS - DAY14 14

Dana curves her body around a milkweed leaf and lays EGGS 
on the underside.

NARRATOR
Yet, Dana deposits her precious 
eggs on each toxic plant. 
When they hatch, milkweed is the 
ONLY source of food for her young 
caterpillars. It's a clever game 
plan...

EXT. EGGS AND CATERPILLARS GROW - PANELED MONTAGE - DAY15 15

In a brief MULTI PANELED MONTAGE we see the EGGS hatch and 
CATERPILLARS emerge. They eat. They grow fatter and 
brightly colored. They eat some more.

NARRATOR
Because milkweed is poisonous as 
the caterpillars eat it they 
become poisonous. 
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It does them no harm but it 
remains in their bodies 
protecting them from being eaten. 

The final panel of the montage flies forward and fills the 
screen.

EXT. MILKWEED PATCH, MILKWEED PLANT, SPRING - DAY16 16

The leaves are busy with hungry caterpillars, we move in on 
one.

NARRATOR
This is one of Dana's caterpillar 
daughters. Her bright pattern 
alerts her predators that she is 
poisonous - so stay away.

EXTREME CLOSE UP 

...along the yellow, black and white bands of color ringing 
her body.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
But some hunters aren't warned. 
The FIRE ANTS spreading 
aggressively across North America 
are a growing threat to monarch 
eggs and caterpillars.  

CUT TO:

EXT. FIRE ANTS, MILKWEED MEADOW, TEXAS - DAY17 17

THE CAMERA CRANES TO REVEAL FIRE ANTS ON A MILKWEED STEM.

CUT TO:

EXTREME CLOSE-UP

...we see the details of the ant attack on the caterpillar. 

It falls from a milkweed stem and drops onto the ant mound.

NARRATOR
Via a stinger they inject a 
venom.

The ants are biting.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
The milkweed poison does not 
affect the ants, so they feast.
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The caterpillar is helpless, writhing on the ant mound. The 
camera CRANES to reveal the ant nest in the wild Texas 
landscape.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Many monarch caterpillars never 
get to become butterflies. 

DISSOLVE TO:

DELETED18 18

DELETED19 19

EXT. FLASHBACK, ONTARIO, GRASSLAND 1942 SUMMER - DAY20 20

Fred in dapper 30'S OUTDOOR GEAR and RIMMED EYE GLASSES is 
trying to tag monarch butterflies.

TITLE: TORONTO, CANADA - 1945

FRED URQUHART (VO)
My fascination with all creatures 
grew and led me to study and 
teach zoology. But I was still 
set on discovering where the 
monarchs went each fall. One day, 
I had an idea how.

The camera frames a captured monarch in Fred's hands. He 
struggles to fasten a crude round TAG to the wing of the 
butterfly.

FRED URQUHART (VO) (CONT’D)
Tagging them with numbered labels 
could work. If I put on a return 
address, when they were found and 
sent back, I would discover the 
direction they were going. Easy! 

Fred lets the butterfly go, it flies away, the TAG flutters 
to the ground. In a light hearted (speeded up) sequence 
Fred painstakingly tries to tag and release butterflies. 

FRED URQUHART (CONT’D)
I tried all kinds of paper and 
glues. I needed a label that would 
stick to the wings over long 
flights, in wild winds and stay put 
if the butterfly got wet. Glues 
back then didn't withstand moisture 
well. 
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NARRATOR
It would end up taking Fred many 
years of trial...and error!

Resting on a WOODEN TABLE Fred sticks a range of tiny tags to 
the edge of a sheet of BLACK SILK. Holding both arms in the 
air, with the silk stretched in between, Fred runs across the 
fields and the silk flaps. As he disappears an old fashioned 
style (silent movie/Looney Tunes) CIRCLE WIPE follows him, 
until the screen is black. 

DELETED21 21

EXT. TEXAS HILL COUNTRY, MEADOW, SPRING - DAWN22 22

CLOSE UP

...a beautiful, perfect newly emerged MONARCH BUTTERFLY is 
warming her vivid orange and black wings in the early sun. 
She is testing them in preparation for her first flight.

NARRATOR
This was another of Dana's eggs. 
Hatched into a caterpillar and, 
having survived the fire ants, 
this daughter is now a butterfly.

Dana's daughter takes off and we rise in a CONTINUOUS MOVE 
swiftly up and away from the meadow, in a reverse of Dana's 
arrival.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
In the next few weeks of her short 
life she must mate, find fresh 
milkweed and lay eggs

We ascend with Dana's daughter into the sky.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
As the spring becomes summer the 
dry Texas heat slows the milkweed 
growth, so Dana's daughter, along 
with millions of others, flies to 
cooler regions farther north. 

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. CGI. ANIMATED AERIAL MIGRATION MAP - DAY23 23

The camera rises rapidly, revealing, in a stunning hyper 
real computer-graphic MAP, all of North and Central 
America, highlighting the Rocky mountains. The spread of 
the monarchs is ANIMATED in detail. Millions head northward 
across the central and eastern two-thirds of the United 
States. 
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NARRATOR
As spring temperatures warm, 
monarchs surge North to the east 
of the Rocky mountains and on up 
into Canada.  

The graphic animates a sea of fluttering colors 
representing the monarch routes. Variations in shades 
reflect the relative densities of populations migrating to 
different parts of the continent. Travelling up the eastern 
seaboard, the first generation is arriving as far north as 
Maine.  They're moving up the Mississippi Valley, all the 
way to Wisconsin and Minnesota.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Catching free rides on the winds, 
laying eggs on milkweed as they 
go monarch numbers can swell to 
half a billon or more by the end 
of the summer.

The graphic colors spread to North Dakota and across the 
Great Lakes into Southern Canada. North America is alive with 
fluttering butterflies. We ZIP ZOOM down to earth.

MATCH 
DISSOLVE:

EXT. GRAIN BELT WHEAT FIELDS - EARLY LIGHT24 24

AERIAL over agricultural landscapes. We glide slowly over a 
vast patchwork of fields.  It's the growing season in the 
farm belt.  We pass above TRACTORS, HARVESTERS and MOWERS. 
The fields stretch to the horizon.

NARRATOR
By late May, the first new 
generation of migrating monarchs 
are reaching central parts of 
their range. 

CUT TO:

EXT. MILKWEED PATCH NEAR WHEAT FIELD - EARLY/LATE LIGHT25 25

The camera swooping over a wheat field catches up with a 
couple of monarchs who flutter through frame.

NARRATOR
Among the throng is Dana's 
daughter. She's flown from her 
birthplace in Texas and is now 
laying her eggs on milkweed.

The camera cranes down toward an individual milkweed leaf.
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Dana's daughter deposits an egg on a fresh milkweed leaf, 
she flies away.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
About one in twenty eggs will 
make it into a caterpillar. They 
are the perfect snack for 
predators such as lady bugs...

EXT. MILKWEED PATCH PREDATION MONTAGE - DAY26 26

EXTREME CLOSE UP:

EGG BEING DEVOURED BY A LADYBUG. 

CUT TO:

EXT. MILKWEED PATCH, NEAR WHEAT FIELD. EARLY/LATE LIGHT26A 26A

LOOKING UP THROUGH THE LEAVES, THE CAMERA ROTATES AND 
TRACKS.

We see eggs and butterflies on milkweed leaves.   

NARRATOR
 ...and the milkweed that is 
essential to every monarch's 
survival is a growing pest to 
farmers. They work hard to keep 
it out of their crops. 

CAMERA CRANES UP

...to reveal a TRACTOR MOWER cutting the weeds, it's 
heading our way. It thunders at us and past us, chopping 
everything in its path, flinging debris in our faces. The 
milkweed we were looking at is shredded.

FADE TO BLACK:

FADE IN:

EXT. FLASHBACK, GRASSLAND, PICNIC CAMP, 1951 - DAY27 27

Fred Urquhart, now a LEAN STYLISH 39 year old in glasses and 
a twill jacket, is bent over a picnic table covered with 
tagging paraphernalia. Fred is teaching student VOLUNTEERS 
how to tag monarchs.

FRED URQUHART
After years of disappointment, I 
finally made a tag that was light 
and moisture resistant. 
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NARRATOR
Fred, shares his tagging idea 
with his university students and 
friends. 

TITLE:TORONTO, CANADA - 1950

The camera moves off Fred to NORAH URQUHART (31, Fred's 
wife) a round faced, smiley, elegant woman in dark slacks 
and a sleeveless top.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
He had also found another love 
and married Norah, a fellow 
butterfly fan.

She is also enjoying teaching the volunteers, with equal 
merriment. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Norah had eagerly joined Fred on 
his search for the monarch's 
secret. A formidable partnership 
was born. 

Both succeed in showing their students how to tag monarchs 
and the butterflies are released to laughter from the 8 
other VOLUNTEERS (mix of sexes & ages 20-50) who are 
watching and have come to the picnic with NETS and 
COLLECTION BAGS for their tagging lessons.

MUSIC: Perry Como's 1950's hit 'Dreamers Holiday''Climb 
aboard a butterfly and take off as you please, let your 
worries 'flutterby' and do the things you please'

Fred and Norah smile, then encourage the other volunteers 
to move in and try tagging.

FRED URQUHART (VO)
I had solved the tagging problem 
in an encounter with some sticky 
price labels. These adhesive tags 
were so darned difficult to pick 
off my groceries I thought they 
just might work for butterflies. 

IN CLOSE-UP, WE SEE VOLUNTEERS APPLY THE TAG WATCHED BY 
FRED AND NORAH. 

FRED URQUHART (VO) (CONT’D)
They did and boy they stuck 
perfectly, whatever the weather. 
Norah and I worked out that by 
folding them over the front wing, 
the butterflies could fly 
naturally.
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Fred and Norah leave the busy, happy tagging group and 
carry a PICNIC HAMPER over to a grassy mound. 

FRED URQUHART (VO) (CONT’D)
Everyone's enthusiasm was 
delightful but I was worried... 
these few tagged butterflies 
would never solve the mystery of 
the vanishing monarchs.

Fred lies down under a tree, in a similar pose to the 
opening scene of the film, Norah sits beside him and pours 
a drink into 2 picnic cups. They are discussing their next 
step.

FRED URQUHART  (VO) (CONT’D)
We really needed to tag thousands 
and thousands of butterflies over 
millions of acres across their 
breeding grounds. As Norah said, 
"We need a big idea to keep up 
with these little critters!"

Butterflies flutter around the couple, one very close to 
camera, they watch them and smile. 

CUT TO:

EXT. ABANDONED BARN BESIDE MAIZE FIELDS - DAY28 28

We skim along a rickety WOODEN FENCE, past a disheveled 
SCARECROW, then over RUSTY FARM MACHINERY swallowed in 
weeds, then across a sea of colorful pink and lavender 
MILKWEED FLOWERS.

CAMERA TILTS

...it's directly overhead a striking milkweed plant in full 
bloom. 

NARRATOR
On her travels Dana's daughter 
also laid eggs in this thriving 
milkweed patch. Abandoned by the 
farmer, it's a banquet for the 
hungry young caterpillars. 

Now from below looking up we find 2 small monarch 
caterpillars on milkweed leaves.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
It is August and these are Dana's 
second generation...her 
grandchildren

CUT TO:
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DELETED29 29

CUT TO:

DELETED30 30

EXT. ABANDONED BARN BESIDE MAIZE FIELDS - DAY31 31

CLOSE UP EATING 

A caterpillar is chomping away at a milkweed leaf.  

NARRATOR
Dana's granddaughter must feed up 
on milkweed for 3 weeks so she 
can become a butterfly.

CUT TO:

EXT. FLASHBACK, MUNICIPAL PARK, MINNESOTA 1952 - DAY32 32

The camera is tight on an article in a 1952 edition of the 
MINNESOTA MESSENGER. The headline reads: 

VOLUNTEERS TO INVESTIGATE THE MIGRATION OF MONARCH 
BUTTERFLIES.

We track away from a MAN reading the paper, ignoring his 
two children - BOY (15) and GIRL (6) who are playing catch 
on the grass either side of him, throwing a ball (just!) 
over his head.

FRED URQUHART (VO)
Norah and I finally had that 'big 
idea' and we started to spread 
the word about our monarch quest. 
We founded 'The Insect Migration 
Association'. Our dream plan was 
to call for monarch taggers all 
across North America.

The camera reveals a monarch perched on a SIGN that reads 
"keep off the grass". 

NARRATOR
In 1952 Fred and Norah's plan 
took off...

As the NARRATOR says "...took off..." the butterfly takes off 
and so does a 1 minute music montage. 

CUT TO:

EXT. PHOTO 1952 - DAY33 33

PEOPLE GETTING INVOLVED IN THE GREAT BUTTERFLY HUNT.
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A MONTAGE OF CLOSE UP, POSED NEWSPAPER PHOTOGRAPHS (5 SECONDS 
OF EACH) THAT, WITH CHARM AND HUMOR, TAKE US 2 DECADES 
FORWARD FROM THE EARLY 50'S TO LATE 60'S. 

The first photo arrives via a classic SPINNING NEWSPAPER 
VFX.

The front page of the 1953 edition of the HUTCHINSON NEWS 
is a 15 YEAR OLD BOY SCOUT in uniform holding a NET and 
BUTTERFLY. Headline reads SCOUTS TAG BUTTERFLIES TO TRACE 
FLIGHT. 

5 more headlines, followed by their period, photo float 
across the screen.

DELETED34 34

EXT. PHOTO 1954 - DAY.  34A 34A

HEADLINE IN THE MAINE COUNTY ADVERTISER: "RESERVES ON 
BUTTERFLY TAG PATROL"  

2 GIs, 2 WACs (RESERVES) surrounded by PUP TENTS. They 
pose, hunting with butterfly nets. 

CUT TO:

EXT. PHOTO 1955 - DAY.35 35
NEWSPAPER HEADLINE IN THE COLUMBIA CITIZEN "BUTTERFLY TEAM 
SIGNS NEW TAGGER"

A BASEBALL PLAYER that looks like Willie Mays or Jackie 
Robinson holding a butterfly net in place of a bat.

CUT TO:

EXT. PHOTO 1956 -  DAY.36 36
NEWSPAPER HEADLINE IN THE SAUBLE BEACH BULLETIN "BATHING 
BELLES JOIN BUTTERFLY HUNT"

3 WELL PROPORTIONED LADIES in classic 50's bathing suits pose 
with butterfly nets.

CUT TO:

EXT. PHOTO 1963 - DAY  36A 36A

NEWSPAPER HEADLINE IN THE HAMILTON CHRONICLE: EVERYONE'S 
WELCOME ON THE GREAT BUTTERFLY HUNT"  
A BANNER in the background saying NEW CANADIANS PICNIC 1960. 
A SIKH and his wife in a SARI, a RASTAFARIAN holding a NET 
and a CHINESE family of 4 pose for a picnic portrait. The 2 
CHINESE CHILDREN in the foreground have butterfly nets.
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NARRATOR

It became known across North 38A 38A
America as 'The Great Butterfly 
Hunt'.

DELETED38B 38B

CUT TO:

EXT. COLOR PHOTO 1966 - DAY.38C 38C
NEWSPAPER HEADLINE IN THE WOODSTOCK GAZETTE "FLOWER POWER 
BUTTERFLY TAGGERS"

5 COOL HIPPIES! VW van with decal flowers, flowery dresses, 
butterfly nets. A girl in the foreground wears a headband 
and holds a monarch to camera. 

NARRATOR
By the mid 60's over four thousand 
taggers are catching and marking 
monarchs for Fred and Norah. 

FADE TO BLACK.

FADE UP:

EXT. ABANDONED PADDOCK - DAY40 40

Dishevelled and neglected the SCARECROW leans into frame. 
The camera moves off it across rusty derelict farm 
machinery. Milkweed grows amongst the twisted metal.

CLOSE UP

Dana's granddaughter, now an adult monarch butterfly, 
drinking nectar from a flower.

NARRATOR
Dana's granddaughter has endured 
the dangers of caterpillar life 
to become a butterfly. Now she 
must mate.

A MALE monarch flutters into the frame. She flies and the 
male follows her, and eventually links up. The pair dart 
and flit locked together as one. A successful coupling 
takes place.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. MAIZE FIELD BESIDE ABANDONED PADDOCK - DAY41 41

A light BREEZE begins and starts to wave the stems. We hear 
distant THUNDER.
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CLOSE UP 

Dana's granddaughter, now perched on a tall corn stem, 
cleans herself.

NARRATOR
Her hundreds of eggs fertilized 
she will need fresh milkweed 
plants for her nursery.

CUT TO:

EXT. WIDE AGRICULTURAL LANDSCAPE - DAY 42 42

IN TIMELAPSE a storm CLOUD looms in an otherwise blue sky, 
a  summer storm is brewing. A rumble of thunder and a 
droning engine sound rises. 

CUT TO:

EXT. MAIZE FIELD BESIDE ABANDONED PADDOCK - DAY42A 42A

A CROP DUSTER plane flies low and slow over the maize 
field.

CUT TO:

EXT. MAIZE FIELD BESIDE ABANDONED PADDOCK - DAY43 43

CRANE TO FIND

Dana's granddaughter on milkweed below the corn stem. The 
droning engine sound increases as we CRANE up above the 
field. Suddenly a CROP DUSTING plane blasts overhead, 
issuing streams of spray from nozzles along its wings. The 
MIST billows. Dana's granddaughter flies from her milkweed 
stem just before the mist falls.

CUT TO:

EXT. BIG FIELDS, SUMMER WIND STORM - DAY44 44

TIME LAPSE. More OMINOUS CLOUDS are boiling.

CUT TO:

EXT. MAIZE FIELD BESIDE ABANDONED PADDOCK - DAY44A 44A

Dana's granddaughter flies out of the maize and begins to 
struggle in the blustery air.  

NARRATOR
Butterflies don't normally fly in 
storms. 
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But, disturbed by the crop duster 
plane, Dana's granddaughter takes 
flight.

CUT TO:

EXT. MAIZE FIELD BESIDE ABANDONED PADDOCK - DAY44B 44B

Plants in the fields are bent over by the sweep of the 
winds. THUNDER rumbles. The scarecrow's ragged clothing 
begins to flap, the rusty metal of the farm implements 
rattle. It's a dramatic SUMMER STORM blowing across the 
landscape.

CUT TO:

Dana's granddaughter is flying by in the blustery winds.

NARRATOR
Her search for milkweed and the 
summer winds will take her onwards.

CUT TO:

EXT. ABANDONED PADDOCK - DAY44C 44C

LEAVES and rusty bits of DEBRIS are blown at the camera by 
the wind. A sharp lightening bolt flashes and thunder 
echoes as the barn steel rattles...

The HAT blows off the scarecrow and slaps into the camera.

BLACK:

DELETED45 45

DELETED46 46

FADE IN:

EXT. AERIAL ORCHARDS, OPEN FIELDS, ONTARIO - EVENING47 47

A smooth late-day aerial. It's peaceful. The storm has 
passed.

NARRATOR
Dana's granddaughter has survived 
the winds and reaches Toronto, one 
of the northernmost points in the 
monarch's summer range.

Below us the fields are being replaced by wet streets and a 
SUBURBAN landscape of cookie cutter homes and backyards. We 
fly as if a butterfly...
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NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Weakened and with a few days left 
to live, her goal has not 
changed.  She's looking for 
milkweed, for her last few eggs.

We fly downward, over suburbs, in her POV. In an INVISIBLE 
dissolve we arrive at...

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. BUTTERFLY GARDEN, MODERN HOME, ONTARIO - DUSK.48 48

The camera cranes down from the roof tops of the new build 
and is then amongst FLOWERS, a SUNDIAL, SHRUBS and FOLIAGE. 
All the flowers and plants are beloved by butterflies and 
in amongst is milkweed. In the final rays of sunlight 
Dana's granddaughter lands upon a bloom.

A reverse angle peeks past Dana's granddaughter as she 
rests on the milkweeds.

NARRATOR
She finds a special garden full of 
plants including the precious 
milkweed grown especially to 
attract monarchs like her.

In the distance, at the back of the home adjacent to the 
garden, a FAMILY of 5 BARBECUES out on the deck. As the sun 
sets, the house lights cast a warm glow across the flower 
beds. Dana is safe.

CUT TO:

INT. FLASHBACK, URQUHART'S LIBRARY/OFFICE, 1967 - DAY49 49

A close angle on a pair of LEATHER SANDALS on the top step 
of a LIBRARY LADDER, they are tapping to the rhythm of 
Perry Como's - 'Butterfly I'll Set You free' on a 
radiogram.

We're in Fred's large LIBRARY/OFFICE. As the camera pulls 
back we see Fred, now very craggy yet slick in his 50's. He 
is standing on a ladder in front of a giant WALL MAP OF 
NORTH AMERICA there are string lines running variously from 
top to bottom. He is being handed letters from volunteers 
by CHLOE (19), a bright and keen entomology student from 
Toronto University.

TITLE: TORONTO - SUMMER 1967.

A FAN moves the air, the large PATIO DOORS are open, papers 
blow off the desk in the breeze, Chloe fetches them, a  
wooden wind chime gently tinkles. Norah is typing tiny tags 
still on their 1940's TYPEWRITER. 
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There are three very large trays of mail, marked 'IN', 
'SENT' and 'OUT', beside her. 

CLOSE UP

...the typewriter key as it stamps a sequence of numbers on 
the tiny tags.  In EXTREME-CLOSE UP up we can read: A560015 
beside the already written: Send to Zoology University 
Toronto Canada.

FRED URQUHART (VO)
Our dream of enlisting volunteers 
had grown into a reality, it 
seemed we had quite started 
something!

Chloe opens a letter and hands it to Fred on the ladder. He 
reads it and puts a PIN and MARKER FLAG with a number on 
it.

FRED URQUHART (CONT’D)
Letters requesting tags were 
reaching us from all over.

Across the northeast there are dozens of similar pushpins 
and numbered flags in the map.

NARRATOR
Fred and Norah are overwhelmed by 
the enthusiasm of their volunteer 
taggers. They have grouped 
together to form a unique 
community; 'citizen-scientists'

Fred hands the letter back to Chloe who carefully collects 
up a small bag of pre numbered TAGS, hanging on a peg 
board. She writes the tag number on the original letter 
then puts the bag of tags and a new letter in an ENVELOPE, 
which she then licks and puts in the OUT TRAY. The old 
letter goes in the SENT TRAY, with a flourish of 
efficiency.

FRED URQUHART (VO)
As each request for tags came in 
we carefully marked on the wall 
map the place we sent them to. 

Chloe collects another envelope from the IN TRAY, opens the 
next letter and hands it to Fred, he reads the address of 
the sender.

FRED URQUHART (VO) (CONT’D)
Then all we could do was wait for 
the tagged butterflies to be 
found and their details returned. 
We were getting good at waiting!
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Fred pushes in another pin on the map.

ECU THE TINY YELLOW PUSHPIN. 

MATCH DISSOLVE 
TO:

EXT. BUTTERFLY GARDEN, MILKWEED PATCH, ONTARIO - DAY 50 50

ECU A MONARCH EGG...

...fastened to a milkweed leaf in the Ontario garden. Full-
color present day.

NARRATOR
This egg holds Dana's great 
granddaughter. Now the third 
generation since the meadows of 
Texas, six months ago. 

We see, magnified 4000 times its real size, the caterpillar 
inside the egg. It begins to break through and emerge.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Each monarch born at this time of 
year has a remarkable destiny. Her 
mother and grandmother lived little 
more than a month, she will live 
for up to eight.

We follow the tiny caterpillar's search for food. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
This tiny caterpillar is part of 
the monarch 'super generation' When 
she becomes a butterfly she will 
need to conserve energy, so she 
will be unable to breed on her 
migration. Instead she will ride 
the winds on a spectacular journey. 

EXTREME CLOSE-UP 

...of the caterpillar (a first instar). Its mouthparts are 
munching milkweed.

NARRATOR (CONT’ (CONT’D)

Dana's caterpillar great granddaughter carries on eating. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Right now it's important to grow 
fast because summer will soon 
end.

DISSOLVE TO:
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EXT. GARDEN ACTIVITY MONTAGE/TIME LAPSE - DAY/NIGHT51 51

A sequence of munching caterpillars.

NARRATOR
During the next tens days or so 
Dana's great granddaughter swells  
3,000 times larger.  That's like 
a new born human growing to the 
size of a whale in two weeks.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. BUTTERFLY GARDEN, ONTARIO - DAY.52 52

Camera moves in on a MILKWEED LEAF - Dana's great 
granddaughter grows before our eyes in a series of cross 
mixed shots.

NARRATOR
As she grows her skin can only 
stretch so far. So she moults, 
losing her old coat, revealing a 
stretchy new one.

The camera reaches her head, we see the close-up action of 
her mouth, chewing.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Her 5th moult will be her last. 
Fat and full, she must search out 
a special place for her next 
stage.

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT.  HOUSE AND GARDEN, ONTARIO - LATE EVENING53 53

Wide of the house and garden, with Butterfly Garden in the 
foreground. The late-summer flowers, grasses and trees look 
well tended; a sense of anticipation and tension pervades. 
The shot includes the surrounding ephemera - PICNIC BENCH, 
SHED, FOUNTAIN, HAMMOCK AND TOOLS.  WIND CHIMES 
(reminiscent of Fred's) play gently, the camera moves over 
the butterfly garden.

NARRATOR
For the first time in her life, 
milkweed will not provide what 
Dana's great granddaughter now 
needs. 

The CAMERA is 'SEARCHING' for Dana's great granddaughter. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
She has found somewhere cool, 
shady and dry.
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CAMERA CONTINUES TO SEARCH... 

...for Dana's great granddaughter's hiding place. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
It's important because she is 
about to become very vulnerable.  

Camera moves towards the PICNIC TABLE and in amongst the 
wooden supports, tucked away beneath it, we find Dana's 
great granddaughter attached to the timbers preparing to 
pupate.

EXT. PICNIC TABLE UNDERSIDE, GARDEN ONTARIO - DAY/NIGHT54 54

As we watch in BCU TIME-LAPSE images, her cuticle splits.  
She wiggles part way out of it, then hooks herself into a 
silk pad she's spun...and hangs from it, upside down.

NARRATOR
Since hatching, Dana's great 
granddaughter has held in her 
body cells destined to develop 
into a butterfly.

Beneath her old cuticle we see another cuticle.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Her final caterpillar coat splits 
and beneath it hardens into a 
chrysalis. Inside, over the next 
week or two, the seeds of her 
future self will grow into a new 
creature.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. CGI, M.R.I. INSERT OF INSIDE CHRYSALIS - DAY  55 55

CLOSE-UP... 

Using CGI the outer skin of the chrysalis peels back so 
that we can see what is taking place beneath. In a series 
of MAGNETIC RESONANCE IMAGES we see the process of COMPLETE 
METAMORPHOSIS, stage by stage.

THE CAMERA TRACKS...

...around the forming creature as, suspended in 3D space, 
the body parts of the butterfly appear inside.

NARRATOR
The old caterpillar cells become 
a soup that nourishes the new 
growth. After 4 days the stomach, 
brain and mouthparts appear. 
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After eight, the muscles, limbs 
and wings form. The miracle is 
almost complete.

Using CGI the shell of the chrysalis returns. Through the 
greenish skin the familiar black and orange of the monarch 
wings shows. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
In the final stages, the wings 
take on the distinctive monarch 
color and pattern.

In close up detail the chrysalis breaks open, the head of a 
butterfly emerges.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Dana's great granddaughter has re-
built herself from caterpillar 
into butterfly, and a super 
butterfly at that.

IN EXTREME CLOSE UP...

...the wings unfurl. We see the wing scales and delicate 
antenna.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Finally blood pumps into her 
virgin wings, wings that will 
take her on the greatest journey, 
but to where?

IN EXTREME CLOSE-UP...

...the camera moves across the black veins of a new wing. 

MATCH DISSOLVE 

INT. FLASHBACK, URQUHART'S LIBRARY/OFFICE, 1968 - DAY 56 56

IN EXTREME CLOSE UP...

...the camera moves across highway lines on a road map. 

The camera pulls back, we realize that we're looking at the 
giant wall map in Fred's study.

Muted colors signal a return to the past.  

TITLE: TORONTO - 1968

Fred is standing in front of his giant wall map, staring at 
it, lost in thought. He is looking weary but is erudite and 
intense. Fred is studying the hundreds of push pins and 
flags; they are covering the map. 
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Using strands of WHITE WOOL Fred has painstakingly 
connected the point of  the tagging with the point from 
where the butterfly tag was returned.

FRED URQUHART (VO)
Year after year, for decades, we 
marked the location of tags that 
were returned and joined that up 
to the place the butterflies left 
from. The lines began to show a 
pattern.

As the camera pulls back we see a chaos of lines but they 
make a kind of rough funnel shape, that ends in Texas.

NARRATOR
The majority of monarchs are 
flying from northeast to 
southwest, into Texas. But, for 
Fred, this discovery now makes 
things worse.

Fred stands back from the map deep in thought and the 
camera TRACKS 360 around him.

FRED URQUHART
What I really couldn't fathom was  
- if Texas is the monarchs' 
destination why has no one said 
so, how can butterflies from all 
over turn up and not create a 
fuss...where were they hiding?

Still tracking around Fred we...

MATCH DISSOLVE 
TO:

EXT. TORONTO BUTTERFLY GARDEN - SUNRISE57 57

...tracking around a milkweed stalk in the Toronto 
Butterfly Garden. Dana's great granddaughter feeds on a 
bloom. Through the misty sunrise we sense the end of 
summer. 

NARRATOR
It's early September and Dana's  
very special great granddaughter 
needs Flower Power, to fuel her 
on an extraordinary endurance 
test.

CLOSE-UP

We watch her FEED. Other monarchs feed and clean, there is 
a sense of preparation.
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NARRATOR (CONT’D)
More than a million years ago, 
monarchs were tropical. As the 
earth warmed they followed the 
spread of milkweed north. But, 
unlike their superfood, the 
butterflies never evolved to 
endure the icy winters.

EXT. TIME LAPSE - SUMMER'S END - DAY/NIGHT58 58

Time lapse of the garden. The shadows lengthen.

NARRATOR
The days are growing shorter, the 
flowers are dying and the warming 
sun is lower in the sky.

TIME-LAPSE - THE DAILY ARC OF THE SUN.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Dana's great granddaughter senses 
change. Killer frosts will arrive 
here soon...it's time to fly.

CUT TO:

IN SLOW MOTION DANA'S GREAT GRANDDAUGHTER LAUNCHES SKYWARD.

CUT TO:

EXT. TORONTO CITY AERIALS - DAWN59 59

She flies over the ROOFTOPS of Toronto. The urban patchwork 
begins to thin, the lake beckons.  

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. AERIALS, LAKE, CANADA - DAWN60 60

LOW we fly along the shore and arrive at a wedge of land 
projecting into a lake. 

NARRATOR
The city skyscrapers and Great 
Lakes are early challenges for 
Dana's great granddaughter. They 
are the first of many on her epic 
journey to a far away place...a 
place she's never been.

The camera circles low above lands end then lifts up and 
away.
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NARRATOR (CONT’D)
A destination that as recently as 
1969, when men were walking on 
the moon, eluded science. 

DISSOLVE TO:

DELETED61 61

EXT. FLASHBACK, TEXAS/MEXICO BORDER, 1969 - DAY/NIGHT 62 62

A large full moon in a landscape reminiscent of the Ansel 
Adams photograph Moonrise over Hernandez. The camera TRACKS 
past a WELCOME TO TEXAS ROAD SIGN. A 1960S-ERA STATION 
WAGON passes a BUICK SKYLARK on an otherwise empty two-lane 
road. The landscape is broad and barren.

FRED URQUHART(VO)
Norah and I realized that there 
was only one way to find the 
monarchs that were heading south 
to Texas...head south to Texas!

TITLE: TEXAS/MEXICO BORDER - NOVEMBER 1969

The Station Wagon passes camera and an ARMADILLO waddles 
through frame. 

CUT TO:

INT. 1960'S STATION WAGON WITH TRAILER. DAY 62A 62A

Inside the camper. Now day, Fred Urquhart (late 50's) 
tired, ruffled, yet determined, is driving.

On the wireless is Perry Como's 'We've only just begun'

'Before the rising sun, we fly, so many roads to choose. We 
start out walking and learn to run. We've only just begun'.

Norah is consulting a copy of the MAP and searching the 
horizon. 

FRED URQUHART (VO)
Our migration map had raised many 
questions. So I accepted a 
university post in Texas and...we 
went in search of answers. 

EXT. STRIKING TEXAS LANDSCAPE SHOT,62B 62B

The motor home, a speck on the horizon, crosses frame. They 
stop there and search the skies at points along the Rio 
Grande - SABEL PALMS and DOGWOOD CANYON. 
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NARRATOR
Over two years Fred and Norah 
travel more than fourteen 
thousand miles through Texas, up 
and down the Rio Grande, into 
Florida and even Northern Mexico. 
But still they cannot find the 
missing millions.  

CUT TO:

EXT. FLASHBACK, ROCKY BLUFFS, TEXAS, 1969 - NIGHT63 63

Close up Fred sitting on top the Bluffs. He's looking off 
into the Texas landscape, exhausted and despondent. The 
camera pulls out.

FRED URQUHART (VO)
It felt like I had simply lost a 
generation of monarchs, it was 
like a butterfly Black Hole. 
Decades of study, thousands of 
good people's efforts...it had 
all arrived at...well, nothing. 

Norah is watching from the trailer door. She walks to the 
edge of the bluff with 2 steaming coffee mugs and sits 
close beside Fred. We hear on the wireless the sound of 
HOUSTON talking to APOLLO 12's Pete Conrad and Al Bean as 
they walk upon the moon.

THE CAMERA TILTS TO THE MOON.

DISSOLVE TO:

DELETED64 64

EXT. CLOUD WORLD, CGI BUTTERFLY FLYING - DAY65 65

The moon becomes a sun in a hyper real, high aerial view.

NARRATOR
To continue on her epic journey 
Dana's great granddaughter will 
require supreme stamina and some 
ingenious flying skills.

A CGI BUTTERFLY ENTERS, FLYING SOUTHWARD.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Monarchs are expert at conserving 
fuel. Their trick is catching 
free rides, sometimes flying 3 
times faster than a human can 
run. 
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Into the frame floods a CG simulation of wind - faintly 
hued in blue for clarity - streaming about her.  The 
MONARCH stops flapping her wings and holds them steady, 
riding the wind.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
If a wind arises that's going in 
the right direction, a monarch 
will glide, sometimes a mile 
high. However, gliding loses 
altitude. 

Computer simulation of a column OF WARM AIR rising nearby - 
hued a faint orange - a thermal.  She catches the thermal 
and rises up.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
No problem, she finds warm rising 
air, called a thermal, and rides 
it back up. Soon she is speeding 
onwards as she continues her 
intrepid journey south.

Dana's great granddaughter flies towards camera and past. 
The SUN FLARES down the lens.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. FLASHBACK, MINNESOTA GRASSLAND, 1975 - DAY66 66

An energetic group of junior high school students trying to 
catch and tag monarchs for an after school activity.

TITLE: CHASKA, MINNESOTA, SEPTEMBER - 1975

Two boys, JIM STREET (12) and DEAN BOEN (13), are tagging 
butterflies. 

NARRATOR
Two junior-high-school students, 
Jim Street and Dean Boen, join 
the 'citizen-scientist' army and 
like many spend the summer 
tagging monarchs. 

Carefully, with the help of their teacher, JIM GILBERT, 
they attach a tag to the forward edge of the right front 
wing. In big close up they write the number ps 397 in a 
journal, recording the place and time the tag was affixed.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Jim, Dean and Mr Gilbert their 
teacher have no way of knowing, 
but one of their tiny tags - the 
one they carefully recorded as ps 
397 - will make history.
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The boys and teacher release a butterfly and the picture 
freezes as they watch it disappear.

EXT.CGI CLOUD WORLD, FLYING - DAY66A 66A

We break though clouds to discover a tiny monarch, 
silhouetted flying and gliding with the winds. The camera, 
also flying, catches up and getting closer and closer it 
reveals the details described in narration. 

NARRATOR
Like Dana’s great granddaughter 
every monarch is a beautifully 
evolved navigator. Designed to stay 
on an exact course across an entire 
continent.

Flying around Dana’s great granddaughter we move in super 
close and see the hairs on her head and macro details on the 
antennae.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
The tiny hairs on her head are 
constantly sensing the wind. The 
multi-purpose antennae that 
stabilise her and sense the world 
around feed a stream of data to her 
brain.

The camera flies away then moves back in on the complex 
compound eye and we see the thousands of hexagonal shaped 
omatidea.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Her supersensitive eyes see 
lightwaves and colors way beyond 
ours.

We see the sun and representations of it's rays move across 
the sky. We see the flight path like a vapor trail with tiny 
repeated compensations in direction as Dana’s great 
granddaughter stays on course.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
She uses solar rays to steer a 
course. As the earth rotates and 
the sun moves across the sky
her internal clock keeps time. 
Using this, like an insect GPS, she 
can fine-tune her migration over 
thousands of miles. 

Then the camera flies out and away again and returns now 
looking underneath at her abdomen and legs.
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NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Across much of the rest of her 
body, even in her legs and feet, 
are receptors that detect nectar 
and can sense chemicals from other 
monarchs.

The camera now flies away and lets Dana’s great granddaughter 
slowly flutter off into the clouds and the sunburst.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Each of these awesome adaptations, 
and some we have yet to discover, 
have made the monarch a master of 
migration.

Dana's great granddaughter flaps and glides into the distance 
away from us, until a tiny speck. With a dramatic whoosh the 
camera flies into a CLOUD.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. TEXAS HILL COUNTRY, FALL - DAY68 68

Smoke billows from a large bonfire of leaves. It's fall in 
Texas. The spring flowers are gone, the Plantation House 
glows in the dawn light whilst GARDENERS in the distance rake 
the leaf fall. 

NARRATOR
After a grueling flight of more 
than two thousand miles Dana's 
great granddaughter stops off 
where our story began...Texas.

A few monarchs are hanging on a fir tree.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
As Fred Urquhart's map revealed, 
most migration routes converge 
here in Texas.

The camera moves through the shade that seems to quiver 
with flapping wings. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
For Dana's great granddaughter 
this is one of as many as 40 
night stops she may make on the 
way. After feeding and resting 
she will head south and...vanish!

CUT TO:

A high wide of the house. Music: gentle, yet tense, 
anticipation.
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NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Until their return to the Texas 
flower meadows each spring this 
fleeting glimpse is the last 
anyone from the United States 
knew of the mysterious 
monarchs...until 1973 that is.

INT. FLASHBACK, ROAD, MOUNTAIN, MEXICO, 1973, EARLY EVE69 69

We are in a 1960's MOTOR HOME. A crack of thunder. It's 
raining hard, the WINDSCREEN WIPERS struggle, as heavy rain 
drops blur the view outside.  We're somewhere on a forest-
lined mountain road.

TITLE: TRANSVOLCANIC MOUNTAIN BELT, CENTRAL MEXICO - 1973

KEN BRUGGER (40's) stocky, with a cheerful face peers at a 
map. He has 2 HURRICANE LAMPS hanging from the roof, as 
well as a FLASHLIGHT, to help augment the flickering 
automobile lighting. Still, he struggles to read the map in 
the fading light. 

FRED URQUHART (VO)
After our disappointments in 
Texas, we returned to Toronto. I 
had no idea that I would soon 
receive a letter from a Texan 
living in Mexico. It would be the 
most important in my life.  

CUT TO:

The motor home appears around a bend in the road.  The fury 
of the STORM forces Ken to pull off the road and wait it 
out in the pounding rain.  The camera, now outside, TRACKS 
to Ken inside the cab.

NARRATOR
Ken Brugger, was an army code 
breaker and an engineer. He kept 
homing pigeons, invented non 
shrink underwear and helped Fred 
and Norah discover the monarch's 
greatest secret.

Ken leans forward to get a better look through his 
windshield. He stops the wipers.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Right now however Ken is on a 
different quest. He is in love 
and looking for the beautiful 
Mexican student he had met, 
hoping to ask her out on a date. 
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It's not just rain falling on his vehicle; the wind shield 
is quickly covered by what looks like leaves. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
So far Ken has failed to find her 
and now something else is about 
to catch his eye.

He steps out into the storm for a closer look. Staring up 
at the sky, the rain beating into his face, Ken can't 
believe his eyes. He is astonished to see his motor home 
and the road around are covered in BUTTERFLIES. MONARCHS 
are falling in the rain. They're being knocked from the sky 
by the storm.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
To most people this would just be 
one of life's more bizarre 
moments. 

Ken grabs his lantern and crouches down beside the road. 
Thousands of butterflies coat the ground.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
But, in a remarkable twist of 
fate, Ken remembered reading 
about Fred and Norah's search. He 
had seen an advertisement that 
Norah had placed in a Mexican 
newspaper. It asked for anyone 
who thought they could help in 
their search for monarchs to 
write to them...

Ken points his flashlight to the sky, then to the ground. 
The camera overhead now sees him caught in the SPOTLIGHT, 
in a pool of monarchs.

MATCH DISSOLVE 
TO:

INT. FLASHBACK, URQUHART'S LOUNGE/STUDY, 1973 - NIGHT70 70

A newspaper is lit by the same size SPOTLIGHT only now it 
is from a desk lamp. We come off the ADVERTISEMENT that 
Norah had placed in the Mexico City INTERNATIONAL 
NEWSPAPER, asking for help in their search. We find Fred, 
now a silver haired weathered gentleman(early 60's), 
wrapped in a blanket, because he is not in the best of 
health. Fred, hands shaking, holds a LETTER from Ken 
Brugger that he has just opened. A subtitle appears:

TITLE: TORONTO - 1973

Fred is peering through his heavy black rimmed GLASSES, 
unaware that they are slowly slipping off. 
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He is reading intently, with an expression of growing 
excitement. He calls to Norah, who is sitting beside the 
FIRE reading.

FRED URQUHART
Norah dear - I think we may have 
something.

She comes over, stands behind him and reads a bit and 
stops. She moves around to look at Fred, he turns to her. 
We track in on the pair. In the warm light of the desk 
lamp, and flickering fire, broad smiles grow across their 
faces. Norah affectionately pushes Fred's glasses, that 
have almost fallen off his nose, back into place.

NORAH URQUHART
You are right Freddie, we're 
getting close, very close.

CUT TO:

EXT. FLASHBACK, SMALL TOWN SQUARE, MEXICO, 1974 - DAWN71 71

BRIGHT SUN AND A CACOPHONY OF SOUNDS

CAMERA HIGH AND WIDE... 

The shot takes in a CHURCH, dusty side streets and a busy 
small square, with forested hills in the background. It's 
early morning. The bells are tolling.

TITLE:STATE OF MICHOACAN, MEXICO - 1974

The CAMERA CRANES down, past the STATUE of Benito Juárez, 
to reveal a street market being set up. The bells are now 
drowned out by the sound of shouting and MARIACHI rhythms 
on the wireless. In the bustle are FOOD VENDORS, FRUIT and 
VEG STALLS, loose CHICKENS and a PIG in the back of an OLD 
PICK UP. It looks like a typical busy small Mexican town of 
the 70's - many of the vehicles are from the late 50's and 
before!

FRED URQUHART (VO)
The letter from Ken filled us 
with new hope and enthusiasm. I 
desperately wanted to fly south 
but I had heart trouble and was 
told not to travel. So we decided 
to hire Ken to keep the search 
going.

TRACK BACK to reveal, in amongst the bustle, Ken, astride 
his red 1967 XLH HARLEY DAVIDSON SPORTSTER; KIDS are 
gathered around as he gets ready to set off. He puts on a 
pair of GOGGLES and ties a LARGE HANDKERCHIEF across his 
face to keep the dust out. 
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A striking looking young woman calls out in Spanish to him 
and walks across from the stalls with a bag of ORANGES. She 
has a laugh with the kids, chucks them a few of the fruits 
and throws the rest in her back pack. She puts on a pair of 
large WHITE SUNGLASSES, shakes back her long dark hair and 
ties on a bright pink HEAD SCARF. It's CATALINA AGUADO 
(28), the young Mexican woman Ken was looking for on that 
stormy night.

NARRATOR
Within months Ken had found his 
mystery girl. Catalina Aguado was 
her name. She was just as he 
remembered! They soon married. 
Her family was from the region, 
she loved butterflies and spoke 
the local dialect. 

Ken starts the Harley, Catalina climbs on board and shouts 
to the kids, whilst making donkey ears with her hands.

CATALINA AGUADO  
(Spanish regional 
dialect)

Hurry along to school, or you 
will all turn into donkeys.

She is still having a verbal to and fro with the kids when 
the bike revs impatiently and throbs off down the street, 
toward the distant forested hills, bathed in the early 
morning light. 

NARRATOR
Fred and Norah now had 2 citizen 
scientists in Mexico, hot on the 
trail of their vanishing monarchs.

EXT. FLASHBACK, MONTAGE: BIKE SEARCH, MEXICO, 1974 - DAY72 72

In a funky montage Ken and Catalina hit the butterfly 
trail. The bike soon leaves the made up roads and travels 
along dusty tracks edged with cacti, across distant 
horizons, past tiny pueblos, paddocks and farms. We TRACK 
with them, see them from the AIR, at the end of a LONG LENS 
and tiny on SUPER WIDE shots.  The striking, varied light 
in each shot highlights the passing of time.    

EXT. FLASHBACK, TINY PUEBLO, CERRO PELON - EVENING 73 73

The camera moves OVER a family sitting in a circle pulling 
corn from ripened cobs. We find Ken and Catalina asking 
VILLAGERS if they've seen large gatherings of butterflies. 
Catalina speaks the language, Ken's comic gestures say it 
all! 
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SUDDENLY IN CLOSE UP 2 RIFLES ARE COCKED. 

The fun mood is broken. 2 MEN have appeared and bar the way 
up the street. For a moment it turns mean.

NARRATOR
The pair search for the best part 
of two years, often encountering 
resistance. Rumors spread that 
they are looking for hidden 
treasure or rare minerals in the 
hills. 

Catalina charms them and laughs as she shows them pictures 
of the monarchs she has in her backpack. She rolls one 
photo and mischievously pushes it down the gun barrel of 
the now disarmed local. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Although Catalina calms the 
locals' fears, she knows that, in 
truth, they are looking for 
priceless treasures and now they 
are getting close.

The couple climb on the bike and ride away. We end with a 
high wide CRANE UP out of the village, the hills behind. 

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. AERIAL NORTH AMERICA - CGI FLIGHT PATH74 74

ZIP ZOOM up into a repeat of the  photo-realistic CG map of 
North America that we saw for the journey north.

NARRATOR
Dana's great granddaughter has 
flown over 2000 miles. 

We track the path from the Butterfly Garden in Toronto, the 
length of North America, through the Texas Funnel, south 
through Mexico - the full southbound route of Dana's great 
granddaughter - and then we see the various flight paths of 
the clouds of other monarchs that have joined her.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
She has a single extraordinary 
aim. The forests of a modest 
mountain range, west of Mexico 
City. A quiet place that offered 
sanctuary to her great 
grandmother exactly one year 
before. 
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The camera ZIP ZOOMS back down toward a volcanic mountain 
range that rises on an east-west orientation between Mexico 
City and the Pacific coast; it settles on a graveyard.  

MATCH DISSOLVE 
TO:

EXT. FLASHBACK, SMALL GRAVEYARD, NEAR MOUNTAINS - EVE 75 75

It's early November. The Day of the Dead festival is 
underway, the graveyard is a mass of multi colored WREATHS. 
An old man is burning last years wreaths in the distance - 
the SMOKE hangs amongst the headstones. A FAMILY tends their 
plot - there is a distinctive mountain looming in the 
distance - the butterflies are heading towards it.

NARRATOR
Early November is the Mexican 
festival 'El Día de los Muertos', 
Day of the Dead. It's a time to 
honor the memory of departed 
loved ones. In the villages 
around Michoacan, Catalina's home 
state, something extra special 
marks this occasion. 

TOP SHOT: Kneeling at a headstone we find Catalina, she is 
arranging flowers. She looks up at camera, a butterfly 
passes overhead.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Monarchs are seen around the 
region every fall. Catalina 
remembers them briefly passing 
through. The local spiritual 
folklore embraces them as 'souls 
of dead children' fluttering 
through the celebrations. 

Ken joins Catalina. They watch the butterflies heading 
towards the mountain. Children are having fun chasing the 
ones that flutter, just out of reach, through the scene. 
The monarchs are all heading in the same direction.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
For Ken and Catalina, on this 
November evening, the monarchs 
seemed to bring another message. 
Flying towards the mountains did 
they point the way to the final 
steps of their search?

The camera pushes past the couple and moves, like the 
butterflies, on across the graves, inexorably towards the 
distant mountain.
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EXT. FLASHBACK, OYAMEL FOREST, 1975 - DAY76 76

BCU HOOVES struggle on steep stony ground. The camera 
CRANES up to reveal a tired and sweaty trio, in small river 
valley, struggling up a steep slope. Ken, Catalina, a LOCAL 
GUIDE and his MULE.

CUT TO:

Catalina, her face grimaced, her fingers gripping a rope 
tied to the mule that's helping her up an almost sheer 
slope; Ken out of breath pauses on the mountain track ahead 
of her. A single monarch flies past him and on down past 
her.

NARRATOR
After 2 months of combing the 
mountainsides just after sunrise 
on the 2nd of January 1975, Ken 
and Catalina spot a single 
monarch flying down from the 
mountaintop. 

CAPTION JANUARY 2ND, 1975 

PUSH IN ON KEN'S FACE AS THE SIGNIFICANCE OF THIS LONE 
MONARCH REGISTERS. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Monarchs don't fly at night so it 
must have roosted higher up the 
mountain...deep in the 
forest...the answer to the 
mystery was at their finger tips.

CUT TO:

CLOSE UP... 

...of Ken's FINGERS on a large rough boulder, he pulls 
himself up and around it. Without looking ahead he turns to 
help Catalina, still tied to the mule. After a struggle she 
appears from around the boulder and her jaw drops. Ken (off 
her reaction) also turns and looks in the same direction 
(at camera). They stare in silent wonder at the scene 
before them. 

THE CAMERA TRACKS...

...around the couple standing frozen to the spot.

THE CAMERA REVEALS AN ASTONISHING SIGHT.

Tree after tree sagging under the weight of millions of 
roosting monarchs.  
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The lower BRANCHES and TRUNKS are covered with the fiery 
orange wing patterns, a living wall - millions upon millions 
of butterflies. Ken and Catalina walk between the trees.

CUT TO:

Ken takes a butterfly from his forearm and tosses it gently 
back into the air. 

CUT TO:

Catalina finds a clear patch and lies down, monarchs begin 
to gently CLOAK her. The camera, directly above her, pulls 
up and back.

CUT TO:

EXT. FLASHBACK, VILLAGE, CHINCUA MOUNTAINS, 1975 - DAY77 77

FEET RUNNING IN THE DIRT

Ken and Catalina hand in hand, running up the DUSTY STREET. 
They dash past bemused LOCALS sitting in ALCOVES along the 
ramshackle sidewalk; Catalina is asking excitedly for a 
telephone. They are directed to a 'Telephone Rural' booth 
and enter.

CUT TO:

Inside a tiny HARDWARE STORE, and in the even smaller PHONE 
BOOTH, Ken dials a number. They breathlessly embrace as the 
connection is laboriously made. They're through... 

CLOSE UP

KEN BRUGGER
Professor, we have found 
them...millions and millions of 
them...hidden high in the 
mountains.

CUT TO:

INT. FLASHBACK, URQUHART'S OFFICE LIBRARY, 1975 - DAY 78 78

HEAVY SNOW IS FALLING OUTSIDE THE LARGE FRENCH WINDOWS.

Looking tired and shocked, Fred (mid 60's) is alone, 
sitting at his desk and holding the telephone receiver. He 
looks toward the window at the large flakes of falling 
snow. As we move gently closer to him and the window, the 
monarchs orange color washes into the falling snowflakes 
and the occasional one flits like a butterfly. Fred, now 
standing and still absentmindedly holding the 'phone, is 
mesmerized looking out of the window. With a CLICK the 
office door opens and Norah enters. Fred turns and looks at 
Norah as if he has seen a ghost.
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NORAH URQUHART
Fred, honey. Are you alright?

Fred nods and a beaming smile spreads across his face and 
he waves the phone receiver, Norah, sensing the emotions, 
rushes over to him and embraces him. 

FRED URQUHART
They have found them. Ken and 
Cathy have found our monarchs - 
millions of them!

The camera TRACKS towards them as they hug.

CUT TO:

THE CAMERA IS LOOKING BACK AT THEM, THROUGH THE HEAVY 
FALLING SNOW, FROM A POSITION OUTSIDE THE WINDOW.

The couple, still holding each other, turn and look out of 
the window - in the direction of the camera - we see in 
their expressions that BOTH are now imagining the scenes in 
the forest. 

FRED URQUHART (VO) (CONT’D)
After Ken's call, I knew that we 
must make the trek down to Mexico, 
despite my doctor's warning. 
Finding a colony was thrilling but 
how could we know if they were our 
butterflies from way up here in the 
North. I dared not think about the 
odds of finding one of our tiny 
tags on one of the millions.

Big fluffy SNOW FLAKES are falling in the foreground. Fred 
and Norah are framed inside the picture window. 

DISSOLVE TO

EXT. AERIALS, MONARCH COLONY, FALL - DAY79 79

AERIALS, low and slow, gliding just above the treetops, 
looking down at evergreen spires. The camera is moving 
backwards, revealing more and more of the tree covered 
mountains.   

NARRATOR
Dana's great granddaughter, and 
millions of her fellow flyers, 
have finally come to rest. This 
remote forest, high in the 
volcanic mountains of Mexico, is 
to be their winter home.

As we drift we see that this over wintering site stands out 
as a slightly orange island in the surrounding forests.
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NARRATOR (CONT’D)
It's the perfect place. Far 
enough south for the sun's warmth 
yet, at ten thousand feet up the 
mountain, it's cool and 
relatively dry. Here in this 
fragile microclimate they can 
rest, saving energy until spring. 

CUT TO:

The camera is now TRACKING backwards within the forest - 
butterflies abound.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
This precious forest will be both 
blanket and umbrella in the 
months to come.

CUT TO:

EXT. MONARCH COLONY, FOREST FLOOR, FALL - DAY80 80

The camera moves along the ground near the roosting trees, 
revealing a carpet of dead monarchs strewn on a bed of pine 
needles.

NARRATOR
Yet even here in their refuge 
it's tough. In the winter ahead 
up to half will die. From thirst, 
starvation or being eaten.

We move on to find a BLACK EARED mouse eating a monarch on 
the forest floor.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
The Black Eared mouse, although 
partially immune to the milkweed 
toxin, carefully chews the tasty 
insides.

CUT TO:

A butterfly, Dana's great granddaughter, flutters close by. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Dana's great granddaughter is now 
cold and tired. Arriving at the 
forest she flies up to the safety 
of the roosting trees.

CUT TO:
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EXT. TIME LAPSE/WEATHER, MONARCH FORESTS, WINTER - DAY81 81

TIME LAPSE wide shots, cold, blustery days with storm 
clouds speeding overhead.

NARRATOR
Serious milkweed loss all across 
their migration routes and 
climate change are taking a 
serious toll on monarch numbers.

WIND and RAIN batter the sanctuary.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
In 2002 alone it's estimated that 
an unusual ice storm wiped out 
over 200 million monarchs.

The camera pans over butterfly corpses frozen to the ground.

DELETED82 82

EXT. AERIAL, MONARCH COLONY, WINTER - DAY83 83

A high airborne camera reveals parts of the forested slopes 
thinned or barren from the clear-cutting of timber. 

NARRATOR
Even their sanctuary has suffered. 
Illegal logging has wounded their 
protected forests.

The camera circles higher and higher.

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
This small refuge that year on 
year attracts so many from so far 
is fragile and threatened.  

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. FLASHBACK, OYAMEL FOREST, MONARCH COLONY - DAY84 84

CLOSE UP 

...a pair of sensible WALKING BOOTS shuffle up a dusty 
track. The camera pulls out to reveal that the boots belong 
to Fred. Norah helps him up the slope.

TITLE: Monarch Colony, Winter - 1976

Walking in deference to the altitude, advancing age (late 
60's) and to the profound emotions of the moment, Fred and 
Norah Urquhart arrive at the colony. They are helped by a 
buoyant Ken and Catalina,
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FRED URQUHART (VO)
My doctors advised me the trip 
may be too much. But my frail 
heart and stubborn head were set 
on seeing the fruits of my life 
long quest.

Fred smiles to himself...they pass among the fir trees. He is 
looking up in boyish anticipation. Norah gently points out 
that Fred should look to his left. Fred turns and sees the 
sight he has waited a lifetime for. Fluttering monarchs swirl 
though the forest. Fred is utterly enraptured. 

FRED URQUHART (CONT’D)
(to himself)

Unbelievable, unbelievable...
(to one and all)

What a glorious, incredible 
sight!

Norah watches, fascinated by the display. Catalina and Ken 
enjoy the moment just as much as the first and now, this 
time, they are witnessing the unbridled joy of the others. 
All eyes are moist with emotion. Unsteady and overcome with 
tiredness Fred sits on the ground to examine butterflies 
that litter the ground. To his astonishment one of them has 
a tag on its wing.  He picks up the butterfly and holds as 
he did in the opening scene.

CLOSE UP...

...on the tag, it reads: Send to Zoology, University of 
Toronto. ps 397

FRED URQUHART (VO) (CONT’D)
I could not believe what I was 
seeing, a tag...one of our tags.  

We see Fred's face as he recalls the number.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. FLASHBACK (REPRIEVE), CHASKA, MINNESOTA - DAY85 85

In SLOW MOTION a repeat of the scene when the boys released 
the tagged butterfly. We hear the distant echo of 
children's voices and laughter.

NARRATOR
Ps 397. Tagged on September 6th 
1976 it has flown 2000 miles from 
Minnesota - a marathon and a 
miracle. 

CUT TO:
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EXT. FLASHBACK, OYAMEL FOREST, MONARCH COLONY - DAY86 86

The look on Fred's face...it's one of profound happiness 
and surprise.  He turns the butterfly over and over. He 
squints to be certain his eyes are really seeing this.

FRED URQUHART
I was holding indisputable proof 
of an incredible journey.

Fred shakes his head.  His eyes now glisten, he is choked 
with pride.  He calls to Norah with excitement, waving her 
over to see what he's found. Glasses out she peers at the 
tiny tag and smiles. Fred and Norah chuckle at the 
serendipity of their discovery.

FRED URQUHART (VO) (CONT’D)
One fragile, wind-tossed scrap of 
life, symbolized both the marvel of 
the monarchs and the priceless 
rewards of finally resolving an age-
old scientific mystery. 
As I held this tiny creature and 
Norah knelt beside me, for one 
magic moment, time stopped.

Norah is on her knees next to Fred, with an arm around his 
shoulder. They look up to the monarch coated trees. The 
camera CRANES in a top shot of the couple. Then lifts up 
and away, high and wide.

The music soars with the emotions.

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. MONARCH COLONY, SPRING MATING - DAY87 87

A PUDDLE fills the frame we move across to find monarchs 
drinking in the sunshine.

EXTREME CLOSE UP 

They insert their proboscis into patches of muddy ground 
and gather water.

NARRATOR
For those who survived the 
winter, spring warmth awakens the 
dormant urge to drink and mate.

In the glorious spring sunshine couplings begin. 

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
It's an urgent affair as, now 
fertile, the 'super generation' 
has only weeks to live.
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CLOSE UP

...on a single pair, one very tattered in her now pale 
orange and black livery.  

NARRATOR (CONT’D)
Among the mating females is 
Dana's great granddaughter. She 
has one last important task and 
the time has come.

EXT. MONARCH COLONY, SPRING DEPARTURE - DAY88 88

WIDE SHOTS

A crescendo of fluttering noises and a cascade of orange 
flyers pour from the trees. Swirling in a mass of color. 
Billowing from the ground where they have been drinking.

The great departure has begun.  

NARRATOR
She must make one final flight. 
Catching the winds north she will 
arrive in Texas to search for 
fresh milk weed on which to lay 
her eggs. 

We're enveloped in monarchs flittering through the dappled 
pine stands.

EXT. AERIALS, MONARCH COLONY, SPRING DEPARTURE - DAY89 89

NARRATOR
Her remarkable journey will end. As 
it has for thousands of years, the 
annual cycle will begin again - the 
longest insect migration on earth.

A stream of monarchs rising from the fir forests. An exodus 
of butterflies fills the screen.

A TITLE fades on:
In 1998 Fred and Norah Urquhart 
were awarded the Order of Canada. 
It credits them with:

"One of the greatest natural 
history discoveries of our time"

EXT. MONARCH COLONY, VISITORS WATCHING BUTTERFLIES - DAY90 90
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A SERIES OF BOXED IMAGES SHOWING...

Contemporary SLOW MOTION footage of enthralled visitors, 
ALL AGES AND RACES. They are smiling, laughing and looking 
in awe at the millions of roosting and fluttering 
butterflies that captivate every one who ventures into 
Mexico's marvelous  'Forests of the Monarchs'.

SPLIT SCREEN WITH...

END CREDITS IN FONT STYLE OF OPENING TITLE

END
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