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Once upon a time there was the caterpillar Diego, who 
challenged the strict Rules governing the world of caterpillars 
while announcing to them that there is life after the cocoon 
and that their ultimate purpose is to become butterflies. 
Several caterpillars, fascinated by his philosophy and actions, 
began to follow him, but the majority remained skeptical and 
rejected his liberating message. He was primarily opposed 
by the Grand Master, who feared for his authority and the 
established order.

This philosophical tale subtly addresses questions related to 
the meaning of life, love, death, suffering, and afterlife.

Synopsis



Extracts

Carlito:Carlito: “How?” 

The stranger:The stranger: “By understanding that all the 
little worries of your caterpillar life are nothing 
compared to the real wonder of your life as a 
butterfly. Just learn to dream from now your 
life as a butterfly so that you can fully live it 
afterwards! The less you are attached to earthly 
things as a caterpillar, the more you will be light 
and the better you will fly as a butterfly.” 

Carlito,Carlito, dreamy: “How wonderful it would be  
to fly?”

The stranger:The stranger: “And above all, don’t forget to 
love. The more you will spread love around you, 
the more you will be to fly as butterflies. Trust 
me, there is nothing more fulfilling than flying all 
together as butterflies.” 

Carlito:Carlito: “Do you mean I will fly with Grandma?” 

The stranger:The stranger: “Sure. With all those who have 
left us and with all those who will follow.”

Carlito:Carlito: “All?”

The stranger:The stranger: “All”. 

Carlito:Carlito: “We will then all be butterflies with  
no distinction?”

The stranger:The stranger: “No distinction.” He pauses, 
then: “Yes, there is one. Some will remain so 
much attached to earthly things, that they will 
not know how to fly. They will not know how to 
appreciate their state as butterfly, and will regret 
their state of caterpillar. As surprising as it may 
look. Think about it, if they never dreamed of 
flying, how will they ever enjoy it?” 

Carlito:Carlito: “Wow… How do you know all that?”

The stranger:The stranger: “It is my job… I am a philosopher!”

Carlito:Carlito: “A philosopher?”

The stranger:The stranger: “Yes. I search for answers to the 
meaning of life.”

Carlito:Carlito: “Can I walk with you?”

The stranger:The stranger: “Sure, with pleasure.” 

Hansi:Hansi: “Me too?” 

The stranger:The stranger: “Of course.”

Carlito:Carlito: “Where are you going?”

The stranger:The stranger: “Where I am needed…”
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The stranger:The stranger: “Don’t worry, she will surely 
understand. Come on. It’s just this once. We might 
never have the chance to play together again.”

Carlito:Carlito: “Yes, you're right. Besides, she's the one who 
taught me never to miss an opportunity to show people 
that we love them while they're still here. She calls it 
the urgency of love. Well, playing with you is a way of 
showing you love!” Then turning to Hansi: “What do 
you think? Shall we?” 

CarlitoCarlito turning to the stranger: “Tell me… Why does 
our body get weak when we grow old? Why can’t we 
stay forever young?”

The stranger:The stranger: “By getting old, we prepare ourselves 
for the idea that our caterpillar state is just a 
transition. That’s how Nature tells you that there is 
something greater beyond your caterpillar state. When 
your caterpillar body starts deteriorating, it is a signal 
from Nature to tell you to start preparing for your 
butterfly life”. Then he adds: “Alright, let’s not get into 
philosophy right now. Let’s play!” 

We see the two teams playing and having fun. Then 
Carlito scores the winning goal, and his teammates 
congratulate him. They all gather joyfully.

The strangerThe stranger turns to Carlito: “Your mother taught 
you the urgency of love. Well, there is also the 
urgency to enjoy life… You just experienced both!” 

Hansi:Hansi: “Sure! It’s certainly not me who would tell you 
the contrary. You know well what I think about the 
Rules. When we get older, what will we remember? 
Playing headnuts all together or going to school like 
every other day of our childhood? If we don’t go, this 
day won’t even count in our lives. It will be as if it 
never existed. On the contrary, if we go, it will be a 
unique day that we will cherish forever.”

Old Dinguy, sitting aside, watches the game. 

Carlito:Carlito: “Old Dinguy! Come play with us!”

Old Dinguy,Old Dinguy, laughing: “I can barely move. I am too 
old for that!”
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The Butterfly EffectThe Butterfly Effect is a timeless tale for readers of all ages — 
a story about the meaning of life, the mystery of suffering, the 
urgency of love, and the ultimate transformation that awaits us 
all. It invites every reader to look up, dream higher, and discover 
the butterfly within.

They encounter Grido picking up stones.  
Grido looks embarrassed and hides the stones.

The stranger,The stranger, amused: “Don’t be afraid. We won’t 
take them from you!” 

Grido:Grido: “Anyway you can’t! These are mine. I found 
them first.” 

The stranger:The stranger: “Yes, yes. Don’t worry, we are not 
taking them from you. We are not interested in your 
stones. They are yours. But, don’t get too attached 
to them. You won’t need them when you will become a 
butterfly! They will be a heavy load that will prevent 
you from flying.”

Scene 9
The stranger continues his path  
followed by Carlito and Hansi…

Grido,Grido, nervously: “Sure, sure. You won’t need them. 
You won’t need them.” To himself: “I will… “ 

The stranger,The stranger, turning to Carlito and Hansi: “You 
see? It will be easier for these stones to fly than for a 
butterfly like him!” 
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