PART 4
 In the Water Palace
(Fairies bring Jug to the Danube queen, props: a throne, a screpte)
THE QUEEN: (she sits on a beautiful throne) Welcome, fairies! Who are you bringing to me?

FAIRY  2:  Dear Danube Queen, this young gentleman has  found out about our swinging place and disturbed us while playing our game.

FAIRY 1: We beg you to let us dance him to the death according to ancient fairy rule. (Rosava comes forward)
ROSAVA: Let me speak, my queen.

THE QUEEN: Then Speak!
ROSAVA: I know that young man, named Jug. He always serves us well when we go shopping to the town. Even though he is a human being, he has a heart of a swan, just take a deep look in his eyes. (she looks at Jug) And therefore, my dear Queen, I am asking you to give him mercy.

THE QUEEN: (nods Jug) Stand up, Jug! I am giving you mercy. Thank you for your good behavior to my sisters fairies. We come across something like this more and more often. A long time ago people used to treat us with love and appreciation and in our honor they even celebrated our  ‘‘fairy‘‘ celebrations. They protected our swinging places, didn’t disturbed us during our games. Moon night swinging is the joy of our lives we can’t live without. Nobody can handle living without joy. Nowadays, everything is different. People don’t like us, we hardly dare to get close to the river bank. And today, you Jug, discovered our last swinging place. 
JUG: I’m not going to say a word to anybody about it, my noble queen. 

THE QUEEN: The fairies no longer feel safe at that unvealed place and they have to leave. 

FAIRIES 1,2,3: Where shall we go, our queen? 

QUEEN: We’ll escape to the Black Sea, sisters fairies. 

JUG: Rosava as well? I´d like to ask you for her hand in marriage. Don’t worry, I’ll protect her against people, I won’t let them hurt her. 

THE QUEEN: You are brave and honest, Jug. However, since ever before I have known people’s behaviour and I know much more about her than you do. People hate when somebody differs too much. They would loathe Rosava and eventually kill her. Anyway, let her speak for herself.  (everybody looks at Rosava)
ROSAVA: You are right, my queen. I’ve learnt to read people’s eyes and see through them straight to their hearts. People usually have a heart of a muskie, a shark or a snake. Crucial. I had once seen them letting a woman burn on fire just because she was a redhead. (turns to Jug) And so I’m sorry, dear Jug, I won’t go with you. I’ll go with my sisters, fairies. (Fairies laugh cheerfully, clap their hands) 
THE QUEEN: You made a right decision, Rosava. Show Jug out, let him go to his people in peace. (Rosava shows Jug out)
