Butterfly Sol di er

In a world, where you can't see the forest for the |ack
of trees, everyone is |eft gasping.



| NT. RENEW DAY SPA - DAY

ROHAN, m d-30s, nuscular, with a facial scar, enters a
pristine white reception area. A plaque with "Renew Day Spa"
sits behind the reception desk. HAYLEY smiles warmy at him
On her screen, a canera sizes up his face. Text reads: ROHAN
BOYD, 36, EMPLOYEE, PARADI SE FOUND PROPERTI ES. CURRENT

EMOTI ONAL STATE: GRI EVING | NSTABI LI TY ALERT.

Hayl ey frowns at this detail. But gives Rohan a big smle

HAYLEY
M Boyd? Cone with ne.

| NT. COSMETI C THEATRE - DAY

Dmlighting in a sterile, yet calmng room Rohan, in
surgical gown, sits on the bed, as Hayley consults with him

HAYLEY
That's a nasty scar you've got.
ROHAN
|"'ma |lunberjack. At least, | was
while there was still lunber to be

had. (gestures) This was one of the
trees fighting back.

HAYLEY
Easy fixed. And would you |ike any
ot her augnentations? Ti ghter neck,
nor e prom nent cheekbones or brows?

ROHAN
Brows? Li ke a cavenan?

HAYLEY
Sonme people like it.

ROHAN
kay. How about new cheekbones then?

HAYLEY
(taps screen)
Li ke that?

Hol ogr aphi ¢ cheekbones appear in Rohan's reflection.

ROHAN
No need to be too subtle.

She taps again, for a nore dramatic | ook.
ROHAN

Ckay. And what about a new nose? |'ve
never really |iked mne.



She superi nposes a nose on his reflection. He nods, pleased.

HAYLEY
We coul d massage your nenory, if you-

ROHAN

(grips her arm
Don't touch ny nenories. CGot it?

Hayl ey nods. Rohan |ies back. She puts nodul es on his
tenples. Fromhis POV, she blurs, lights glare behind her

HAYLEY
Now go to your happy pl ace.

Dar kness. Silence. The sound of a chainsaw starting up.
EXT. FOREST - DAY

Rohan | ooks up at the trees, in awe, before sawing into the
bar k. When he's done, he inhales the scent deeply. He's happy
anong the other |unberjacks. Nearby, a small group of
protesters hold signs: SAVE THE FORESTS. WHAT ABOUT OUR Al R?

At breaktinme, Rohan has coffee with the guys. He smles as M
KANE, well-coiffed, 50s, cones over to them

MR KANE
Good job here, Rohan. There'll be a
cold one for you at the club tonight.

ROHAN
Thanks, M Kane.

Rohan's eyes drift to the protesters. Kane notices.

MR KANE
Not many protesters. Not |like the old
days. \Were's the staying power?

| NT. PARADI SE FOUND CLUB - SUNSET

Cl ub menbers drink and chat on a bal cony over an expanse of
grass. Kane raises a glass to Rohan across the crowd.

CASSI E
Does that shirt neet club dress codes?

CASSI E, 30s, regards Rohan's work outfit, uninpressed.

CASSI E
You'll get away with it, though
because you're the chief tree
assassin. Congrats by the way, on
nmur deri ng the ol dest forest on Earth.

ROHAN
Trees live on in the world we create,
( MORE)



ROHAN ( CONT' D)
Ms. .. ?

CASSI E
Cassandra. But what about the birds,
the butterflies. Wiere will they go?

ROHAN
Well, Cassandra. |If M Kane didn't
utilise that forest, sonmeone el se
woul d. You can't stop progress.

CASSI E
Even if you shoul d?

ROHAN
No argunent there.

Cassi e seens surprised.

ROHAN
What is it you do?

CASSI E
"' m an aerobi ol ogi st worki ng on new
ways to reoxygenate the world. |'m

pretty busy these days, thanks to you.

ROHAN
I"monly a tool for hire. (grins at
Cassie) No jokes please. You should
really talk to my boss.

Rohan takes her hand as he | eads her to Kane. They nake
i ntroductions and tal k.

Qutside, a MAN nows the grass. A GARDENER works in the fl ower
beds. At a bus shelter nearby, half a dozen people wait.

MR KANE
You know | coul d use soneone |ike you
at Paradi se I ndustries.

Cassi e's confounded and about to answer, when people start to
gag and clutch their throats. d asses smash to the ground.

MR KANE
Everybody i nside! NOW

They rush for the clubhouse doors. Two people fall. Rohan and
Cassie help themup. Doors are | ocked behind them

Through the glass, they watch the | awn man and gardener drop
down. At the bus-shelter, people stagger and collapse. O ub
menbers sob. Cassi e and Rohan exchange | ooks of horror.

Later, patrons are runpled fromthe wait and the grief.
Screens float md-air around them broadcasting the news.



NEWS READER
It's safe to go outside again. The
cl oud of oxygen-less air, dubbed The
Choke, has passed. Scientists say it's
not the last of the deadly snoke.
| NT. COSMETI C STUDI O - DAY

Rohan twitches in his sleep. Hayley notices and rubs his
tenpl e nodul es before continuing to scul pt his new nose.

BEG N MONTAGE

EXT. BUS-SHELTER - DAY - MONTAGE

- An storage tank with Q2 on it is placed on the roof.

- Worknmen drill holes on the ceiling. Oxygen m sts through.
EXT. PARADI SE FOUND CLUB - DAY - MONTAGE

- Asiren blares. Club patrons on the bal cony hurry inside.

- A group of poor people, shabbily-dressed, run for the open
door. Security guards use batons to keep them out.

CLUB PATRON
If we | et everyone in, there won't be
enough @2 for any of us.
Qut si de, peopl e choke and drop. Cassie cries, Rohan hugs her.
- A second "All Clear"” alarm sounds. The doors reopen.
END MONTAGE
| NT. PARADI SE | NDUSTRI ES FACTORY - DAY

Rohan saws through a netal tree trunk, realistically-
detailed. Behind him are piles of simlar scul ptured trunks.

CASSI E
How s it going?

ROHAN
Let nme show you.. the Forest of Dreans

He taps the keyboard and a hol ogram forest of rainbow col ours
appears around them They wal k through it as they talk.

CASSI E
Ww. It's gonna be amazi ng.

ROHAN
Al nost as good as the real thing?

Cassi e | ooks askance at him and studies a hol ogramtrunk.



CASSI E
| can put holes here, here, with Q2
m sting out at regular intervals.

ROHAN
WIIl that save people in The Choke?

CASSI E
It's hard to say.

ROHAN
What about a conpartnent in the trunk
w th an oxygen tank and nask?

CASSI E

Not a bad idea.For a blunt instrunent.
ROHAN

Prai se indeed... froma sharp tool
CASSI E

But will the butterflies ever return?

They kiss in the forest as M Kane arrives.

MR KANE
Ah, the dynam c duo. This | ooks great.
"1l give you a ride back to the club.

CASSI E
| need to finish sonething. |11
shuttl e back after.

| NT. PARADI SE FOUND SHUTTLE - LATE AFTERNOON
A driverless glass bus. Kane and Rohan ride up front.

MR KANE
What if | told you...we hadn't
|iberated the | ast forest. My scouts
have found one nore. A real beauty.
Fancy firing up the chai nsaw agai n?

ROHAN

But won't that upset the O2 bal ance?
MR KANE

Hardly at all. And I'll plant a dozen

trees for each one |lost. Two dozen.
But you can't tell Cassie about this.

ROHAN
Way not just |eave the forest as is?
MR KANE
I'"d like to my friend, but soneone
else will take it if | don't. Think of

it! The |l ast wood on Earth. Al the
( MORE)



MR KANE ( CONT' D)
good we can do with the price we get.
Your personal bonus woul d set you and
any future famly you had up for life.

The Choke al arm sounds. Rohan sees Cassie in the car behind.
At the bus shelter, fighting breaks out. Screans, a gunshot.
A small G RL runs across the green. Her MOTHER fol | ows.

MOTHER
Mat hi | da! Stop! Pl ease, Honey!

Cassi e gets out of her car, runs over and scoops up the girl.

MR KANE
What's she doi ng?

Rohan tries to open the bus door. It won't budge. He sees
Cassie is al nost back at the car, when she clutches her
throat and falls. He pounds the OPEN DOOR button on the
console. No go. And tries to smash through the gl ass.

MR KANE
Stop that! You'll kill us all.

When the ALL CLEAR al arm goes and the door unl ocks.

EXT. PARADI SE FOUND CLUB - DAY

Rohan runs to Cassi e, hugging her dead body as the sun sets.
| NT. COSMETIC CLINIC - DAY

Hayl ey sees a tear running down Rohan's face. She w pes it
away. A nessage appears md-air, with Kane's face on it.

MR KANE
Kane here. You're wth Rohan Boyd? |
need to know i f you've seen any signs
of instability. He's on a project for
nme. W need to be sure he's up to it.

HAYLEY
No signs so far.

MR KANE
Renmenber to upload his new profile
i mge when you're done.

Hayl ey gets the canera and turns. Rohan's behind her. He
covers her nmouth, then presses a sleep nodule to her tenple.

ROHAN
Go to your happy pl ace.

Her eyes close. He pulls his hood over his face and exits.



| NT. COSMETI C OFFI CE - DAY

As he exits, a canera angles on him Text: NO FACH AL MATCHES.
EXT. COSMETI C BUI LDI NG - DAY

On the street, a canera spots himagain: NO FACI AL MATCHES.

| NT. TRANSPORT - DAY

Rohan is in a driverless transport, head down. A screech of

brakes makes him |l ook up. A canera captures his new face
clearly: NO MATCHES. UNKNOWN SOCI AL PRCFI LE

EXT. G TY QUTSKI RTS - DAY

He straps an Q2 tank to his back, gets out and jogs away.
| NT. PARADI SE FOUND - DAY

Kane's office overlooks the green. He's on the phone.

MR KANE
So he left wi thout any inmage upl oaded?
(hangs up and tal ks to conputer)
Locat e Rohan Boyd.

COVPUTER
No vi sual match found.

MR KANE
Great! He can fly under the radar now.
W won't have a clue where he is.
Though, | think I know where he'll be
going. Get nme an air transport! NOW

EXT. COUNTRY FACTORY - DAY

Rohan hi des behind a box, watching a transport, |ike a drone
with a seat. Wien all is clear, he junps in and flies off.

| NT. AR TRANSPORT - DAY
Rohan has nunbers on his hand. He instructs the conputer.
RCOHAN
Call all nedia outlets. Message: New
forest found. Co-ordinates as foll ows.
Bel ow, he sees the forest, smles, and begins to descend.
| NT. AR TRANSPORT - DAY

In a nore plush mcro-air transport, Kane is inpatient.

MR KANE
Can't you go any faster?



COVWPUTER
Negative. Air resistance strong. Due
to absence of vegetative ground cover

Kane rolls his eyes, and sits up as he sees the forest ahead.
EXT. FOREST - DAY
Kane finds Rohan anbng the trees and ains a gun at him

MR KANE
Rohan. |'m di sappoi nted. And not j ust
by those cheekbones. | thought you
were a sane man. A reasonabl e man.

ROHAN
| reasonably hel ped you to destroy the
| ast of the forests, so thousands
peri shed. Now |'ve sanely decided to
stop you doi ng nore harm

An al arm goes of f on Kane's phone.

MR KANE
The Choke...is com ng.

As Kane funbles a personal 2 tank, Rohan knocks his gun to
the ground. Wth a hand-saw, he cuts the cord to the Q2 tank.

MR KANE
Fucking idiot! You'll kill us both.

ROHAN
Trust the trees to keep you safe.

Kane hugs a tree, so he's practically kissing it. ROHAN snaps
a pic and uploads it to TWNKLE: ASH KANE, TREE HUGCGER

The two stay close, breathe in and out until an ALL CLEAR
rings on the phone. Kane and Rohan dive for the gun. Kane
grabs it, but notices journalists with caneras approaching.

MR KANE
You gave the press this |ocation?

ROHAN
You can be a hero here. Protecting the
| ast forest on Earth. And all of
humanki nd. Or.. a destroyer? It's up
to you.

Kane glowers at him then turns to the press, all charm

MR KANE
G eat news friends!

Rohan sits against a tree, with 4 CASSIE, carved into it. A
beautiful butterfly lands on his arm He sniles.



