Butterflies by Kevin Crossley-Holland 
The girl sat on the sofa with her homework book on her knee. 'Butterfly Poem' she wrote at the top of the page. She could hear the thump thump-a-thump of the pop music in the flat upstairs. 
Then a boy shoved the evening newspaper through the letter-box—and then the telephone rang … 
How difficult it was to concentrate. 
But after a while the girl caught a few colourful words and set them down on her white page. Then some more. And the more words she caught, the easier they became to catch, the best words in the world. 
Next morning, the girl got ready to go to school. She opened her homework book and flicked to the page headed 'Butterfly Poem'. 
But where were the words? They had all gone. The girl looked at her book in amazement—she turned it upside down, she checked no page had been torn out, she leafed through it in case the words had somehow escaped to another page . . . 
Then it seemed to the girl as if her arms and legs were made of air, and her head was rising through the ceiling. She kissed her mum goodbye and closed the front door .. . 
The girl rubbed her eyes. She screwed them up and opened them again. All around her were little scraps of orange and turquoise and jasmine and violet: the whole grey street where she lived was quick and brightly-coloured with hundreds and thousands of butterflies



Be a Fact Finder! 
Can you find out about the ‘Mountain of Butterflies’? 
Use a web search then create a poster about what you find out about the mountain and about monarch butterflies.
Use these websites to help to: 

https://www.sciencekids.co.nz/sciencefacts/animals/butterfly.html

https://www.scienceforkidsclub.com/butterfly-facts.html

http://naturemappingfoundation.org/natmap/facts/monarch_k6.html
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