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rest of the swans all underwent the same transformation.
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Siegfried and Odette talked all night, exchanging their stories and sharing their dreams
for the future. Siegfried could feel himself fulling in love, but Odette kept losking anxisusly
at the sky, waiting for the sun to rise.
s Siegfried was about to depart, there was a sudden flurry of leaves in the trees above
them, as though a great storm bad whipped up. Out of it appeared a mighty sorcerer, bis cape
flying about bis shoulders like the wings of some great bird. He glowered at Prince Siegfried
as be advanced upon bim.

“These sewans are mine,” Rothbart growled. *I would return to your castle, if I were you,
princeling.”
“No,” sbouted Siegfried. “These are people, not swans — bow can you bave done such &
thing to them? You are a wicked man. I will fight you — bere and now!™
“Don't,”cried Odette, pulling Siegfried away. “You do not know Rothbart’s power!
And besides, if anything were to bappen to bim, we would be trapped in this enchantment
forever.”

“But this ism't fain,” said Siegfried. Such was bis fury at Rotbbart, that be would
have drawn bis sword and duelled with the sorcerer bad Odette's friends not interven
For secing the danger they were all

, they came between the prince and the sorvever,

driving them apart by beating their long arms like wings. As Siegfried savched for Odettes
Jice, the sun's frst rays broke through the night, drms became foatbered wings, and with

{“sadness the girks changed back into graceful swans.

I will find you, again Odette!" Sicgfried called, even as the swans beat bim wway.  #®
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Horrified at bis mistake, Sicgfried burried from the ball.

He found Odette weeping beside the rushes of the lake, surrounded

by ber friends.
“Please forgive me,” begged Sicgfried. I thought it was you at

the ball . All my thoughts were of you.”
Odette looked up at the Prince’s earnest face, and saw the pain

written across it. She knew he was honest — it bad been a mistake,
nothing more than a terrible mistake.
I forgive you,” she said. “But we can never be together now.”
“There must be something we can do,” said Siegfried.

At that moment, Rothbart appeared, full of swagger and
confidence, with Odile close bebind bim. Rothbart stepped forwards
threateningly, but he had underestimated the fury of Odette and
the swans. The sun was beginning to rise, and the swans’ transformation o
bad begun. Before it could complete, they swept towards the sorcerer in an angry flock, “What's happening?” cried Rothbart.
driving him back, back tovards the lake. Sicgfried, too, was on bis feet, rage pulsing through bis The swan's white feathers were falling a om their limbs, while a flurry of feathers
weins. He grabbed the nearest object — a branch from the woods — and thrust it at Rothbart. - wrapped Rothbart and Odile in a furious ind, spinning them round and around. When
The branch glanced off the sorcerer’ side and fell with a splash into the lake. the wind finally died down, the sorcerer and the girl ta‘d gone: in their place was a scowling owl

“You fool,” laughed Rothbart. I am unbharmed, you see?”

and a single black swan.



