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FADE | N:
| NT. BALCONY - DAY 1

| NSECTS
Bzzz bzzz bzzz bzzz bzzz.

The floor is littered with crayons, doodl es of bugs and
toys. On the left side of the roomare clothes hangi ng out
to dry on racks. On the right side lay potted plants and

pl astic containers. The plastic containers house insects and
the lids of the containers are riddled with holes for the
insects to breathe through. A kid is lying on his tumy,
resting his chin on his palmand kicking his legs as if he
is swmmng freestyle. He is curiously observing his
insects. There are crickets, beetles, noths and a praying
manti s.

ADULT ANDY(V. Q)
Wen | was a kid, | kept ny insects
in plastic containers in ny
bal cony. | spent a lot of tine in
my bal cony, playing with toys,
doodl i ng and just observing ny
critters. They were a racket those
bugs of mne but |I grew accustoned
to the noises they made and soon
t hose noises nerely faded into the
backgr ound.

Somet hi ng catches the kid's attention. He lifts his chin off
his palm stops his kicking and his eyes are w de open. He
wal ks up to the plastic containers, picks up the one
containing a praying mantis and brings the |lid of the
container close to his ears. He does this to hear his
prayi ng mantis better through the breathing holes in the
lid. The praying mantis’ posture is indifferent but it is
meki ng a "bzz" sound.

ADULT ANDY(V. Q)
It happened subconsciously, but one
day, | found nyself able to
under stand what ny insects were
saying. It started off with a word.
A word that was repeated tine and
again. An attenpt to spell the word
woul d be inconceivabl e because it
is an insect word. But | can give
you an idea of what it neant.
Sinply put, it was a word and a
phrase at the sane tine. A
wor d- phrase. And it neant "the
coccoon is safe, but let ne
butterfly".

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

The kid draws back and | ooks at the mantis. He then | ooks at
the other insects, who, |ike the mantis, are not | ooking at
himdirectly but are still going "bzz". The kid | ooks back
at the mantis, which is now |l ooking directly at him The kid
pl aces the mantis’ container on the edge of the balcony’s

wi ndow. He does the same for the other containers, lining
them up. He then opens the Iid of each container one by one
and the insects fly away. The kid | ooks at the flying
insects, not really knowing what he is doing but at the sane
time, kind of inpressed by the insects flying off.

ADULT ANDY(V. Q)
And so, as the unquestioning kid
that | was, | opened all the
pl astic containers housing ny
insects and let thembutterfly. All
of themflew away, save for one. It
was Sonic, ny rhinoceros beetle.

The kid notices Sonic.

KI D ANDY
Wiy are you not flying away, Sonic?

SONI C
That’ s not my nane. Anyway the
world out there is cruel and
unpredictable and wll tear ne
apart.

The kid | ooks out of the balcony and sees a park where
children are playing catch, an old couple is sitting on a
bench and a lady is wal king her dog. It is a sunny day with
bl ue skies and puffy cl ouds.

KI D ANDY
lt’s not |ike that.

SONI C
Look, son. Take it froma 2 year
old. It’s safer here.

ADULT ANDY (V. Q)
That’ s many insect years.

SONI C
Plus, | don't need to | ook for ny
own food. And | have...|l had
friends to chill wth.

KI D ANDY

| knowl You are scared. Pok Pok!
Chi cken! Hahal!
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CONTI NUED: 3.

SONI C
(i ntense)
Shut your face, Kkid.

The kid is stunned by the beetle’'s intensity. The kid pl aces
the lid over Sonic’s container and puts the container near
the potted plants at the corner. He goes on to clear the

ot her containers of their contents, washes them and pl aces
the enpty containers next to Sonic’s container.

SONI C
Hm .. Alittle exercise will be
good.

Sonic clinbs up a stick in his container.

SONI C
Whah!

Sonic |l oses his balance and falls on his back.

SONI C
Ah crap.

Sonic struggles to flip hinself up. Kid Andy is smashing an
U traman Monster through a tower of Uno Stackos.

| NT. BALCONY - NI GHT 2

Sonic is still on his back. H's | egs nove around abit.
ANDY' S MUMis holding Kid Andy’s hand, wal ki ng hi m out of
t he bal cony.

ANDY’ S MUM
OGoh. Then what did he say?

KI D ANDY
He said he was scared. So | put him
back in the container..
| NT. BALCONY - M DNI GHT 3
Sonic lays notionless on his back, snoring.
| NT. BALCONY - MORNI NG 4

Kid Andy picks up Sonic’s contai ner and shakes it. Sonic is
finally flipped onto his torso again.

SONI C
Whah! GCh. Thanks, sonny. Been a
whi |l e, huh?
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CONTI NUED: 4.

ADULT ANDY(V. Q)
It had only been one evening.

SONI C
You know, | have been thinking. How
| never went a go. How nuch
m ssed out. How little time | have

left.
KI D ANDY

Are you passing away, Sonic?
SONI C

Yes, son. But before | go | want to
see the world for what it’s worth.

Soni ¢ | ooks out the wi ndow and sees kites dancing in a clear
bl ue sky.

SONI C
Let this old bug, steeped in
regret, free.

Kl D ANDY
Erm &

The kid places Sonic’s container on the w ndow | edge and
removes its lid. Sonic clinbs up to the highest part of a
sti ck.

SONI C
This is it. So long kiddo. You
know, in ny fantasies, | would | ock

horns with another nale and win an
epi c contest for a gorgeous fenale.
Then die ’'cause | aggravated ny
wounds whil st mating? Ha.

Soni ¢ opens his arnored wi ngs, unfolds his regular w ngs and
begins to fly out of the bal cony w ndow.

KI D ANDY
Bye, Soni c!

EXT. BALCONY - DAY 5

Sonic flies slowy and wobbly at first, then he straightens
up. He experinents with his speed, gradually going faster
and faster. He then snakes left and right slightly. Pretty
soon he is doing all sorts of flips and somersaults in the
air.
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CONTI NUED: 5.

SONI C

Sonic finishes a sonersault and then pauses in md-air for a
monment. He takes a few | ong and deep breaths.

SONI C
The cocoon is safe...but let ne
butterfl - ACK!

A shot of Sonic with frantically flapping wi ngs. Then the
same shot of Sonic but this tine with an X-ray view of his
chest. His heart is spasmng violently and then it suddenly
stops. Revert to normal shot of Sonic, who is not noving at
all. He hangs in md-air for a while, before dropping |ike a
fly. Atraumatized KID ANDY | ooks on at what just happened.
A tear rolls down his eye.

ADULT ANDY(V. Q)
| stopped catching bugs ever since
that day. And when | see a bug not
buzzing around like it shoul d,
tell it to butterfly the hell away.

FADE QUT.
THE END



