
The big poster outside the Natural Sciences Museum, about the live 
butterfly exhibition, caught the Curious Detective’s attention. It 
was an exhibition where you could find butterflies from all over 
the world: they were beautifully coloured specimens of 
different sizes, butterflies which you see in books or butterflies 
which you ran in the park with.

A guide was giving information on butterflies from New 
Guinea.

At a certain moment, Curious felt a nice breeze. He turned 
around slowly but he didn’t see anybody, a voice whispered 
to him quietly, though:

The Butterflies  
and the Curious Detective



‘Climate change and pollution have taken us away from the 
cities! We fly happily in clean areas! Some of us have learned  
how to fly to higher heights to avoid pollution.’

‘I understand, but ... I know you can’t fly if you are cold’,  
added Curious.

‘You’re right! You can’t wear a T-shirt in winter either.  
We are cold-blooded animals, we can’t adjust our own 

temperature. If the air suddenly cools off with  
12 degrees Celsius, we become immobile,  

meaning we can’t move anymore.’
‘I understand your choice. Your life is so  

short that you don’t allow yourselves to be sorry,’ 
said Curious.



‘I see you know a little something about 
butterflies. With us, metamorphosis — that 
is, the passage through the stages of egg-larva-
pupa (chrysalis) — butterfly — takes a long 
time. As a butterfly, we live between 2 days and 
almost 11 months.’

‘I understand! Can you tell me how fast you fly?’
‘It depends on each of us, but the fastest fly  

at 48 km/h.’
‘Aha! Like the speed of a car in town,’ said Curious .
‘Probably! I’m not good at that,’ said the butterfly 

confused.

‘There are many species of butterflies all over the world, 
over 180 000. Some butterflies are yellow, blue, others are 

brown or black. It’s hard to name all their colours, because 
there are many butterflies. Is there any difference between 
female and male butterflies?’ asked Curious.

‘Yeah!! Females are larger and live longer than males. 
Someone has to deal with egg laying as well.’
‚Are you all the same length?’

‘No! The largest day butterfly is the ‘Queen Alexandra’ butterfly, 
which lives in New Guinea. It has a wing length of about 30 cm.’

‘What do you mean by day butterfly? Are there any night 
butterflies, too?’

‘Well ... yes, there are night butterflies, too’ 
replied the butterfly with an all-knowing 
teacher’s attitude.

‘Do you like butterflies ?! I notice you know 
enough about us.’



‘Yes, I love butterflies! Lepidoptera... that’s what their 
big group is called.

‘I’ll take some photos of the most beautiful butterflies in the 
world and I’ll keep them in my memory,’ said Curious.

‘Every butterfly is beautiful in its own way! There are also 
species with a spectacular colouring! The most recognisable 
are the zebra swallowtail butterfly, the peacock eye 
butterfly, the Goliath butterfly — a very large butterfly, 
the glasswing butterfly or the ‘little mirror’ butterfly, the 
Ulysses butterfly or the blue mountain butterfly.’
‘Thank you for the information!’ 

‘No problem. You are a curious character and this is 
to be admired. I admire people like you, who want to 
know more. I also appreciate the courage of monarch 
butterflies, which migrate from Canada to Mexico.  
For two months, saving energy, using the Sun’s position 
and daylight hours as benchmarks, they head south.’

‘Please, allow me to introduce myself: I’m the Curious 
Detective.’

‘What? Is that your real name? Nice to meet you,’ said the butterfly.
‘You are fascinating and definitely the most beloved insects on earth!  

I feel honoured that we’ve had the opportunity to talk! I’ll write something  
about you!’

‘Thank you! Goodbye! And... don’t forget: when you see  
a butterfly it means someone will visit you,’ said the butterfly 
flying off the detective’s shoulder.


