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Cﬁ’ ﬁote: The story is taken from an old Legend about Table Mountain,
so called on account of its flat appearance on top - and it be=-
comes even more table-like when the South Faster blows. Thcn>tbo
clouds lie over the mountain like a white table-cloth, evenly place-
ed over the sides as well, BSometimes this table-cloth is anything
but smooth for the clouds and mists swirl high up above the
mountaini.and so low down, the sides that the mountain is almost lost
to view, When this happons it becomes ‘difficult for the people to
walk in the streets, for the great wind carries all and everyone
along with it and one is hard-pressed to kecgtpns's fTeet on the -
groundl- Sea-faring folk drsad the South-Eas er, Tor if they do no
return to Harbour before it reaches this fury, they will be blown
far out to sea and then, maybe, never heard or again - The grolt
ships cannot enter the s for thex too are unable to get to‘ ;
their safe anchorage until this fury‘dies awaye.. ut tr
"' uprooted roofs fly away...everything bows before it. ' pl‘

_ say tha& is, the ones who really know..."Van Hunks is smoking his
pipo with the Devil®,

now for our story which opens on the High Seas, im the yoar -
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. Fpigale, fully armed, the other, a Pirate ship of the roughest
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rhe ofricers of the Frigate are hard-pressed rallying their men.
' -: %i'manoeum for position

3 ~ As the musie procoeds we see the & » i'c |
’ 3ig guns are firini from both s ps. e g e 3 ”"‘; A
| There are preparations for boarding t 5yt "irate crew,
‘7~ " We hear the sound of small arms and the ra&tlé of swdrds
,s_ 3.3
ouddeé§zia t 4! ars, 1t a%gg carries the:nnblen of its
un:ouotedly another irate...fhen, a strange ng happens.
' O rst att cking Pirate slowly moves away and passes out of
| sfﬁﬁf‘an&’the grea sahendrik” (for that seems to be the hame of
ﬁib"fﬁh““hip ) draws near to thqjgfigggo 3 A
: Fade-in to the Cabin of the gredt Pr -

Stage.  _Act 1. Scene one.

i The Captain of the'"Isahendrik" and his officers are in conversate
-ion with Capntain Fitzroy and his officers, of the Frigate, whom
: he has Just saved from capture by "3ob, the Renegade".

o ¥

""And where-to Captain, were you bound for, when I so
fortunately stepped in?-"Asks the Captain or the "Isahendrik",
who, as you have probably guessedy is.no other than Van Hunks,
around whom our story centres, to which Fitzroy replies:

"Fortunately 1&3—33/ »1r'.£or if 1¢ , 1ot been foghggu bur
tale would have had 2 different eﬂdiug ind we woutd’ er have
make the Cape off Good. Hoae,\our final destinatioqc.ﬁ‘

. L]
X 3\
-+ J' v \,
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"The Cape, Aye - aye -, " says Van Hunkd‘"mhen I saw it was
"Bob, the Renegade" who was attacking, 1 was afeered it
might 20 badly with you - he is a terrible SCourge.."

"Bob, the Renegade"...What? -« An Englishman?..”
"Oh, no.." says Van Hunks, "we c¢2ll him "Bob", for his real
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is quite unpronouncable...but he listens to me...l flagged
htn as soon as I was within reasonable distance,” |

1
i
:
’ "Yes « I gaw that" replies Fitzrqy, " but I could not de-

cipher the mnssage” and Van.Hnnks SaySese

"I only said, go easy Bob, or you'll get hurt.. but"cor
Van HunkS...

"I understand Captain, you are carrying a lady and her son on
the Frigate - may I know who they are?-"

Captain Fitzroy, after a moment's hesitation « during which time
he looks at his officers and obtains their silent eansent -
decides to trust Van Hunks, and replies:

"I will be pleased to present the lady and hor son but first,
I would like to tell you some or her story..

WW- Captain Fimoy'a volce telling
the story, during the sh of the

- Eilm.

A beautiful young woman is evidently waiting to meet someone. She
is in a garden, walking slowly and listening for the sound of ex-
pected footsteps...which take so long to come, She is afrald of
being watched and in touching the flowers dreamily and sadly one
realises that Xher thoughts are far away.eceee

eso''3he deeply and dearly loved a boisterous and rollidking
- young Nobleman, Hendrik Van Hunks, by name,.."

(Van Hunks appears, a radiant youth)

"And was secretly married to him...the Prince of Holland
§ also loved heree." ,

A DL

f (The Prince appears just in t.im to witness the other two 1n an
\ . embrace) ‘ | Ly AR )

"And hoped to win her for husou, ‘unaware of quq-iagc"

e Ceenn,

. ( The Prince is "stung to the quick" and with difflculty'doparts,
without making his presence known.) |

, "The Prince never forgave Van Hunks and from a great friend-
ship, he grew to hate his one-time friend and at last there
3 was the énevitable duel..”

Fade-in to Scene of Duel. Farly morning lisht- Wooded country.

One of the duellists is wearing a mask, Van lunks parries the

erratic tactices of his adversary - swords crossing. While parry- 1

ing the strokes the masked man stumbles and falls -« his mask drops
. from him. It is the Prince. Iie is badly wounded but repentant.

Sounds of people approaching. The Prince urges Van Hunks to goe.

"essdway - away - before they selze you.."

; (Van Hunks is on his knees beside the Prineo) The Prince's volce
‘ is growing fainter... |

"Hendrik," he says, "1've been a fool and now I an.puying
for it. Quiek - away - save yourself...”

(T'ne Prince swoons.)

- (Corner of a room near a window. Rich curtains. Isabella fearful
¥ | and apprehensive, looking out and then drawing the curtains closed
again. Van Hunks rushes in but cannot speak for awhile...at last

incoherentlyeee
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" I'ye killed him « my Prince -« 't'was all a mistake - and he
he - forgave me before he died and with his last words co-mln&s
ed me to escape before "they seized me"....leaven forgivt‘-o.
oh - Isabella, beloved, where can I go?- What shall I do? =~

mmjvmm ST, S e A

' (Isabella holds him clasped to her heart and tells him to do what
 his Prince commanded, saying...) .

"I will make some excuse and follow you - to the end of the
world if need be - Heaven will help us to find each other.."

APy W BT P
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(Van Hunks very agitated, rising from his chair. BHardly able to
control his voice = cries hoarsely....)

"The Prince - but - the Prince?.."” And Fitzroy answers..

"The Prince did not die but became the Lady Isabella's true
friend and Protector and searched the earth for his one-time
friend, to bring him back to Holland - but - Van Hunks had
comple%ely disappeared, Only last year - after nearly
twenty years -« the Prince having died, the Lady isabella was
free to continue the search for her husband and made all
' arprangements, with the help of two Soverigns for, as a
| | Noble-woman she had to get permission from the Dutch Court,
as also from the English Court, to be allowed to voyage on
an English Frigate, to make the hazardous voyage to the Cape,
in the slender hope of finding her beloved husband again..."

' Van Hunks is profoundly moved and tries to hide his agitation by
lighting another pipe. He then turns to Fitzroy and sayS«..

"Never fear Captain Fitzroy, to the Cape we will 20..1 will
endeavour to help you get ereeecs”

P _— o

e

T o S . W ae Weme ?

(#here-upon he excuses himself and goes out of the Cabin,)

No sooner has Van Hunks left the Cabin than the Lady lIsabella enter:
She is elderly but beautiful and accompanied by her son Hendrik,
who is dressed in the uniform of the Duteh Royal Hdavy, Lady
Isabella is embarrassed by the presence of the many wounded officer:
but quiekly realising the situation, she goes to the men and helps
adjust their bandages, using her own kerchief for one of them and
murnuring gzently to each one she touches, trying to give courage

and comfort to all.
Captain Fitzroy addresses her and asks her pardon for the heavy

calamity he has brought mpon them all, and tells her...

J.o3ut for this gallant Captain, this most gallant gentle-
man, they wogld have indeed been lost, and indeed, he goes
on €O SaAVees '

"I almost mistook his flag for another Pirate ship, myself:
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"Indeed" answers one of the officers..”"lIt was the flag of
a Pirate ship sir, for a few moments - and until the first

Pirate left us.."

"Who then.." asks Fitzroy, "1s this man Iswouiﬁ.be'éfbﬁd'to
call my friend? - " B

No sooner has Captain Fitzroy spoken and almost in answer to his
question, Van Hunks enters, dressed as he was at the Court of
Holland. He looks younger, very handsome and is immediately re-
cognised by Isabella, who is quite overcome by emotion, she cries
mt... 3y | i i ‘ Y )

"Hendrik..?=-" And is answered by her son, who thinks she
is calling him. He replies..."Yes, mother? - Sut she
repeats..."Hendrik.." And turaing to her son says.."Ne",
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She is about to run to him, when her son, aghast at this sudden
turn of events, steps in-between them, looking from one to the
other, says baught’.l’ooo

| . "My father, a Buccaneer?”  And Van Hunks, almost hunbly
' replies...(Song) .
{

"Not so, my son = I have created myself Protector of all who
ride upon the Seas = 1 have tried to keep Justice between
ship and crews who engage each other for wilful robbery and
mirdereee”

"And have succeeded, sir...” Here he is interrupted by
his officers, several of whom have risen to stand near him.?

‘ But younz Hendrik fefuses to be frlends and gradually drawing his
: mother away, says to NeTrece

"Mother this is all too sudden...let us consult togothor,
0lonecee”

Isabella, quite bewildered, 1s gently drawn away by her son, mean-
while gazing at her husband nntn the Cabin door closes between

thﬁmo
Van Hunks calls for"Wine" and, "Fill our pipes to the brim.."

aut - it appears there is not even a pipe-ful of Tobacco left on

' his ship, as he is informed by one of the men...since he gave
orders for everyone to enjoy as much of his Tobacco as they wished
after the Battle...Whére-upon Fitzroy tells him ...he has plenty

- of Tobacco on the Frigate, if it could be fetched...Van Hunks is

! just about to give the order when a commotion is heard and an

; ofﬁcer enters t.he Cabin with the message...

"Sir, the Glass is falling fast...ve will have to make
preparations to meet all emergencies.."

VORI s Wiy ST TR N S P A L R AN T 7, Wy R MO "’""MZ‘I_;:. SRR
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Van Hunks invites Fitzroy to take some of his own men with him to
the Frigate, as he will aced all available helpers...

"eseAnd only those who are too ill to attend, will remain
in my, and the Lady Isabella's charge.."

The sounds of "All aboard for the Frigate" are heard and the two
Captains take leave of each other with firm hand-clasps.
Van Hunks parting words to Fitzroy are...

"Follow me, whatever happens...Good luck...good sailing..
gt and a safe landinge.."

Filg.

The storm gains in strength. Lightening flashes. Thunder coming
3 nearer. Ihe wind begins to howl...

i Blalogue.on Screen. #filml with orchestra.

fhis terrifying Cape of Tempests" ...quelling the stoutest heart.

Is it indeed brooded over by that monster Adamastor?- The tale told
i to us by the poet Camoens, in his great ipic Poem, when he accompar
: -ed Vasco da Gama on his iong VOY3ge .eeevid the phantom ship of th
i Jutehman fall into his power and then cursed for evermore to carry

VR WA SN Iy TN . Dl TN 4, TN A Ty AL T
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its crew of demons?...%11ll the "Isahendrik" suffer a like fate and
' no man hear of it?-

'Eade-in to Stage. At the Wheel of the "Isahendrik™. (ae 2
/

Van Hunks and his officer Bradley are at the Wheel, Van Hunks asks

IR R I A S I AR R T T TR T
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Bradley see

"How are our friends in the Frigate faring, Bradley?.."
(sound of ghostly voices calling.."help us...help us,.” then

dying away \
"Not too well I fear, sir"..answers Bradlqyo

-

Van Hunks takes up the telescope aud-trle& to pcnetrato the darke-
ness and in a flash of lightening sees the Frigate struggling .
bravely in the angry sea, but still afloat...

(aga:ln we hear the 701303000 h‘lp n!oo.h‘].p mooow he‘lp u‘ot
then dying away.) Van Hunks also hears these ghostly voices and

says to himself...
"Wéhat a benighted place..” then to Sradley...

"Yes - Sradley are right « I would gladly smoke a
2196 with the Devil Muselfos.if I esuld gt Eheds Sue 3

ships safely into Portl..."

Suddenly a Stranger seems to appear out of the shadow of the list,
and a voice, close at hand, asks politely...

"Would you indeed? -"

Van Hunks is completely taken by surprise and asks:

"Who are you? « I hav'nt seen you before - are you one of
the Frigate's officers?.."

To which comes the reply:
"I'm here to helpl "

"Thanks" says Van Hunks, "We can do with a lot of that,
I fearl -" |

And the Stranger replies, as the ship heavosdangorously;..
"T'is only a slight matter of adjustmenti-"

Van Hunks is highly indignant...

# A slizht matter, a glight matter, you call it.."
However the Strangor seems to want ang answer and persis
witheeo

"Well? « Well? « " And Van.Hunks s almost impatiently
demandSecee

“aell, Wwhat do you want me to do? - " And the Strangcr
Just sayS.ee

“Uh - pothing at all - at all -« at all - we can arrange
all xthat to our complete satisfaction, another time%..

ThenVan Hunks replies... |
"Very well, go ahead"...giving his whole-~-hearted consen

Almost immediately there is a change. The Light seems to return.
The sea befins to calm down. Voices of sailors are heard calling

“Land - land - lapg! - "
An officer approaches Van Hunks with the words...

"Wind abating sir...all bouncy and gay again...good
work, sir, good workl -
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He help Van Hunks take off his oile-skins and goes oﬁ“ zgain.
Van Hunks is very thoughtful and as if speaking to himmself, D

s, & o3 Ry

"Good work, eh? - M worke..I wonder? = " :
' \ v

But there is no time for reflection for the Sailors are busy with
their various tasks handling ropes ete., etc., In the distance we
see Table Mountain, sun-lit, rising out of the Sea..sin the early -
Dawvn. Everyone is happy ami smiling and excited., At the side of
the Ship, gazing at this wonderful picture, is Isabella and her |
son Hendrik, who, on hearing his ap ch, turn their faces to=-
wards him, with ion and undc:'r.en;audg:a in their eyeses Van Hunks
opens his arms and in turn, embraces them both, Then, with his
arms around them they turn towards the vision of this great |
promised land of thelr dreams, sy T

A “\
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End of Act.ls Scene Bwe. :
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Ihe Cape Colony. Iiree vears later.

Shots of 0ld dwellings in sunny surroundings...sonq of uhiw show
the inmates preparing to leave for a Wedding which is to take place
at the home of Van Hunks, called "lsahendrik” (after his ship)

The different views are aecoapanied by the old Felk-sm

“Sarie Marais". The Camera focusses on Van ' home vhm we

L

see preparations being made for the VWedding Brnh;fast. 35 N00A A

Stage {

Coloured servants come and go and we see lIsabella arranging the
dishes of fruit and flowers. S5he is singing while she works.
The table is spread out below the StoBpee...underneath the trees,

:Van Hunks appears at the top of the Stoep and calls to her that

the Minister has arrived, We then see the Minister with the
‘Bride (Johanna) and the Bride-groom, Hendrik, on each side. HNext
come the Bride!s Parents...The Hinistcr asks tor a Blessing on
"this the ihrria e Day, of the young people", and all Joi.n in
aging & bosutiful Septette, begimning wWith She Werdices ™Sive W
rhy Blessing, Lord this day..." All then re-enter the house,

Eilm.

i Shots of an old Church and thc Wedding Party returning home after
'the Service.

Staze.

A Boer-Orkes is playing some old Folk-«tunes...such as "Afrikaanse
Pop" (The world is very, very big.) "Tanta Mina kook die Mebos
Stroop" (Auntie Mina is cooking the Syrup) and the famous old
mrgt;:ng sox):g... "Klaap julle handjies alla Bobmaantjes" (Marching
to toria

Young Hendrik then sings his Speechesong and Johanna, on being ine
vited by the Minister, singsher song (Coloratura). There is much
feasting and jollity and Captain Fitzroy, on his return from the
Indies, enters with presents for the ani which he give to each
one, during his songe. Some stately dances I‘ollow accompanied by
§singing. "Jan Pierrewit!...':BobboJaan klim die Berg"and "Siembamba

iThe Wedding-Breakfast ends with two of the English Sailors, who
came with Captain Fitzroy, dancing an old English "Sailor’ s
Hornpipe", The Minister then comes down from the Stoep, where he
thas been talking with the older members of the Family and asks
everyone to join in by singing..."Give us Thy Blessing, "...

It is Fvening, after the Wedding, All the guests have gone and the
“Isahendrik" has once again returned t9 its usual tranquility.

tThe lights in the house have all been put out" except for a light
; in Isabella's room and also where Van Hunks, in his shirt-sleeves,
13 working on a model of his ship, the "Isahendrik" at the end of
:the S5toep, He lights his pipe and then as if recalling old times

:8ings this song while he works..e.

"Good ship what joy to mould thee once again,

with these my hands,

Which loved thee so sinceroly, we'ua saslesd & rocna sl e sevan

Ship of remembrance, *" natar = :

Memory benign,

Wake to life again, in my hands..
(econtinued overleaf)
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(continued)

"Let us then sail the seven seas,

Let us then roam just once again,

And rally all ghat did play their part..
In making thee great,

A eredit to justice,

Peace and Goodwille..e."

i "good eveningi™ As Van Hunks rises he begs him not to "dis-arrange
himselfi...he takes a chair but rises almost immediately, but this
is not to be wondered at, for the Minister had occupied éhat very
same chair.,.only_that,a}ternqpn....so, he tries another, and
leans back& contentedly...he reminds Van Hunks of their iast_'

; meeting..."A very different kind of day..not nearly so cosy and
what weather?l~" 3

Van Hunks askS...

3 At this very moment the Stranger enters...he wishes Van Hunks a
g

"But why choose today for their meeting?."” And the

§ Stranger replies..

3 "Is there not an old saying..."The Better the day, the
; better the deed?.." And besides, "After the Wedding, a
¢ 1ittle exercise will not come amiss? - *

i Van Hunks is completely baffled and asks -

2 "What do you mean?e"

§ And the Strangeféeplies...

! "What would you say, that we meet tonight at the top of
s Table Mountain and enjoy a_pipe together - in the moon-
% light?. o

§Van Hunks still baffled, askS...

: "Tonight? - Moonlight? - On the top of Table Mountain? - "
?

éiﬂe can hardly believe the Stranger to be serious...but - the
% Stranger is quite serious and continues...

g "Why - yes- we could at least see which one of us is the
% stronger smokeri{.."
Y

"Ho - ho -« this sounds like a Contest? - "

' The Stranger continues...

"Yes - indeed - why not?..." Smoking Contest - a most glad
and friendly contest...just we two, perched up there, like
two large birds about to fly away! - "

q

é Van Hunks again laughingly replies...

§ "Ha - ha « ha « but I am a very ordinary human being..how

3 can I contend with you in a smoking Contest,..when you have
A all... Ry

;

Here he 1s interrupted by the Stranger who deprecatingly_replies..

—Please do'nt say it...it is of course my affair..but, I
am sure I will do my best, for there are naturally, reasons!

"Indeed?-" Asks Van Hunks:

R ) A

b

. And the Stranger replies with these cryptie WOrdSese.

L T o bt e B e Rl Bt e, i R R s 20 PR e SR S AP i S R e
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"Yes...And whichsoever to the other then shall yield the
Victory...at the %ictor's best must needs aocopt his
Hosplitality..."

Here the Stranger makes a lov bow and di:sappurs as suddenly as he
appeared leaving Van Hunks greatly puzzled. However, there is not
{ much time to be lost for the Stranger 1s expecting h’.- to be at
§ their place of meeting and he must hurry. so he quietly
to collect his pipu as well as the pipe his friend Fitzroy gave
£ him that afternoon, s them on the table and fetches his great-
t coat as well as tvo s:l ver pistols, from just inside the Front-
t door of his home., He places all 1nside the two pockets of his
coat, He turns towards the lighted window of his wife's room..

* she is humming softly to herself, ~tells he "he has never had
i & happier since they found 9‘%!1 ther agai at these, so
f many, empty years.." Isabella says.."this is lnniu
¢ of their happiness”, but he s hs..uh | :

: at hJ.s S'\dnéSSOOQ o h‘ too s mast e o HIOC 0

| uinc
§ her he wi}l "smok one norp’ pipe before retiringcs.."

£ On hea:u‘ng his ret tmg foobkséeps Isabellargently el'osoa ne
: eurtaing and we see Hunks slowly wendimg his way towards the
! ascerit of the mountain, very quietly...bwt bef: passmg fr our
i visw, he turns his ga:c‘\méc more towapds her wihdow as if saying
53 last silent farewell |
-=nd of Act 1l.
(
Q\g B‘B‘/o
3 Coles
; =
@Gtsame[bl’
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Acte 1ll.

Film. Shots of Table Hountain, as if in the Moon-light,
At one place on the way 51V‘an.Hnnks gazes at the Sea,

Lying far below, before continnq}ng
Skazge.
Zhe Summit of the Mountain.

rho time is nearly mid-night and everything looks very weird -

i very desolate, We see Van Hunks Just arriving at the top...he’

i looks around and seating himself on a rock takes out his pipe

{ and begins a song to cheer himself, for the gloom is depressing
to say the least of it...here is tha SONZese

"Y o - ho - for the pipe and the 'baccy to boot,
The pipe to which all good seafarers are prone,
Pull heavy, let's beat the slick devil's own soot..
And show 1mps of Satan, how that makes him groani..%

"Then pull on the pipes altogether my hearties...

Ko slacking you Lubbers for gentleman Nick,

Af'nt going to be good, if you bnnglo your partios..
Look well to your honours and squelch hin HENDRIK !-"

t the sound of "HENDRIK" ang echo seems to resound the name "
ain and the Stranger appears, They greet each other ch '
but, on the part of Van Hunks, somewhat warily and who is propnrod
for anything and is determina& not to be taken"off his
* Suddenly, as if by magic, two chairs of antique design are hraught
| m by twe i5us, a Selle INilows Snt in SENeed Shbaben’ Mb Sos

¢ chairs, carefully....The imps disappear and the Stranger 1n11§3p
 Van Hunks to be seated..wthin is done in silenge, | | ¢

The Stranger 1s the first to speak

gb’

»

”' ‘) .
-

"Right glad am I that you have kept our tryst..”
¢ To which Van Hunks replies: ° i

"Surely - I had no option but to comply with.your
domand?

The Stranger seems quite shocked at such frankness and hastily
I answers.e."

"NHot so quick - not so guick, my friend, this contest
mast go on until win, according to the rules and
regulations laid down by our Insgrutable One...this
may take some time...it may take all eternity..who
can tell? - 1 am not a great smoker and as all our
'bacey has a most acrid flavour, it mmyxkta is any-
thing but certain how the Contest will fall outl.”"

At this Van Hunks heaves a great gsigh of relief, for indeed he
- thought'he would never see his loved ones again,.he says to the
Stranger.. - |

. 2 é N . ',.- : -, i ‘.
o o ._.) ey - - . ‘

"You make me happy Sir.el had tbought n'or to see
wife and son again...my thanks..indeed!.”

- This 1is too much for the Stranger, who is anxious to "stick to the
. point" and he replies...

"Not so fast - not so fast, my friend...each contest
will begin at mide-night and will end with the early
dawn - we may say at Cockecrow?"« "Win I or 1
shall be banned to yonder Peak (pointing rds the
Devil's Peak) every time I lose...a dismal outlook
and g9 frustrating..."
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. Van Hunks is happily surprised at all this for he thought until now,
¢ that his Contest would be with the head of the Department, whereas

i his present opponent was not apparantly so nport&nt...m&

. after all, the Contest might not be so unequal - for up to now he
. had never met anyone who could out-smoke him...perhaps after all,
t He could give the fellow "a run for his m and who knows,it

' might be fun to see whether he could get the Stranger to the Peak,
t for a bit..«350 he says out-loud... ,

"Then « you are nNot..s? = " ‘
| "No - " says the Stranger, my name iS..ceces" ‘

| But he is interrupted by a shor clap of thunder, warning him that
i he best "get on with the job", so, after a ,shor& pause, in which
 he bows in the direction of the thunder, he asks, affab

"Shall we begin? - "

-

"Wit_h pleasure " says Van Hunks,

' They lean back in their chairs. Van Hunks lights his pipe and an
t imp lights that of the Stranger.

| ( Music begins and the wind gradually increases.)

The Stage is gradually veiled in smoke coming up from the front,
near the footlights) |

Eiln. |
| Shots of Table Mountain showing the first clouds forming the
| beginning of the Table-cloth, Then different stages of cloud-

effectseceeuntil finally the whole Mountain is almost covered on
top. Then, swirling clouds swooping downward, Strong wind,

Into the Stranger's mind comes the thought of trying to distract
Van Hunks from smoking his pipe so he conjures up various,
phenomena, such as, strange creeping beasts, out of the wirling
mists, Van Hunks glances in their direction but remains undisturbe
-e¢de The Stranger then changes the scene to a more alluring one, %
in which, the wild cfeatures disappear and in a soft and beautiful

- 1light, the loveliest women appear, singing and dancing to the

sound of enchanted music...Van Hunks, for the first time stops
smoking and taking up his telescope, to gaze at one of the women,
who reminds him of his Isabella, as she was, young and lovely,

and clothed as she was in her Sridal dress and yes...she is
beckoning to him and then calling his name with the same sound of
"Hendrik"....A3 he gazes through the telescope he suddenly sees

i the grinning face of the Stranger gazinz back at himl- Van Hunks
drops the telescope and grasps his pipe, wiping his fore-head...

it was a narrow escape, he must not be t’:aken off his guard again.. '
. 50 he goes on smoking Just as 1f the Contest has only begun, as

{ far as he 1s concerned, |

:

The Stranger now"loses his head, the result being that all Hell

- seems to be"let loosel..many different kinds of Demons appear, more

and more horrible...all mixed up with the beauties, who have now -

become horrible old hags, grinning and twisting around Van Hunks,

- all daneing a furious kind of Baccanalia and at last closing in
upon him as if to harm him with their horrible talonScecese |

Van Hunks suddenly rises and taking one of his pistols from his

. belt, fires it into the mad crowd of Demons...in a flash the-

- Stranger throws himself in to the midst of the throng...who all

. suddenly disappear, leaving the Stranger alone, in a state of

- eollapse, on the grounde....esThe Stranger cries out for "help"...

- to whom? - It is immaterial for mo help is available..in spite of
his curious incantations, ¥which sound like thiS...es
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"...........”Hclp ne hﬁlp " wits are all bubblede.s
I'm gasp!.ng f'
#ho would have thought that a pipe or m.
Would have such dire effect on me..."

"Help me help me, I'm shattered and bttt‘rd,
I'm gasplng I’or hroath...
Oh « how they M at me, laugh at me.ee

- Cruel, d:tiaive,nlarious laughter..."

"Derisive ].aughter pointed at me...

Help me, help me, confusion is ranpnnt...

I'm near falh dOWNeee

Disintegrating, I'm disintegrating tron sheer
desporaticn..

zA erowd of imps gather around the Stranger and éance with merriment
’pointing at him, as they sing...

"Ha « ha - ha - haya, Shagraya - goodbye - yal -«
Look at him qulking and pantmoooo

Sweatin.g and ptlim..u oPﬂli“ooo

The Stranger, having tried to keep "a stiff upper 1lip" in spite of
the laughter is now rocking himself backwards and forwards and
finally faus to the ground, writhing and moaning...The imps now
change their tone at once and Cry.ee

"Shagraya.e...20odbye « ya.,.off to the Peak now.."
X land with more derisive laughter and devilish dancing, they all
gdisappear,(leaving the Stranger in a crumpled bundle, on the
i'r o o) AW

The mists now disappear and the Stage becomes lighter. There is a
tinge of Roee~red over everything, Table Mountain, the Devil's

iPeak and the Lion's Head, The Dlnm is here, Ihero is a great
silence over mymrykkiagx all. Far away in the distance, from below
icomes .the sound of a Cock-crowing. A new day. The first "round"
is over and the Victory bedongs to Van Hugks, who is quietly sitting
in his chair{and looking at "something” lyinz on the ground...e.
His pipe is in his hand and he has, at last, stopped smokingl...
He decides t.o go and investizate when suddanly he hears a great
isounding voice, it seems to come from the Lion's Head and it scems
€0 Sa¥eecee

LIPS AN, I e

AR MR

C"Touch him not « let him lie - he deserves his
discomfort for having tried to distract you from your
victory. He will be 111l for weeks, but)remember there
are more Contests cominge.e.eesl will be Here to see
"fair nlay" - fair play - fair play «" (the souhd
dies away.) (

iAfter listening to the "Voice" Van Hunks looks once again to the
(place he was certain he saw "something"...he sees now, nothing...
for it has vanished, as well as the two e¢hairs and the fableces
iOnly his telescope, his two pipes and the remains of his Tobacco..
:are still to be seen....lt could all have been a dream, but, from
jbelow comes the sound,of someone ealling...."Hendrik" - yes, that
ils certainly Isabella s voice...then "Father" - that must be lns
.*‘ Onoooam then 'HBStBQ"CQQQ”HQSth sesw '
Wan Hunks joyfully anavers in autical languageeces"” Hendrik, AhOY..'
- 1l "Father - ahoy - Master ahoy - ,"

The first to arrive at the top of the Honntain are the two servants,
till carrying their lanterns, still alight...then Isabella and
wyoung Hendrik with his Johanna and lastly his old friend Fitzroyes.
Asabella throws herself in her husband's arms, almost weeping with

;- oy and sayinZeee

"Oh, Hendrik thank Heaven you're safe,+swhat happeflled’
We were afraid you had lost your way in this fearful £
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lesess"Fog and fiendish wind...and that you were hurt and
alone on the Mountain..”

¥an Hunks embraces her fondly and then puts his arm around his
{ son and finally places his arm through that of Fitzroy's...he
{ tells them "he is safe and sound in wind and 1imb" and will tell
| ghem "all about it, later, but at present...home - home - what a
i lovely word.."

| Everyone understands and they begin the downward journey. Fitzroy
' leading the way and helping Isabella. Young Hendrik and his

{ Johanna follow and finally the two servants, who have meanwhile

' collected the telescope, a number of pipes, at which they are

! astonishedgjand both turn to look at their Haster who completely
ffills them with admirationi- They depart, finally,with laughter

f and much excitementl-

! Van Hunks finds himself alone for a moment. Involuntarily he
{ glances towards the Devil's Peak...As he gazes he fancies he hears
j a voice from the distance sayingese

"Jyhen the crescent Moon shows itself in the evening
sky...our next Contest will begin...be prepared...be
prepared...” (voice dying away.)

’ Then, as if in answer, comes a voice from the opposite side, in
| the direction of the Lion's Head, which is now bright in reflect-
ing the rising Sun..e.

"Fear nothing...l will be here to see fair playe...
B ‘* fair playe..eofair Playeee (mng awaye. ) C/&édacé’ G(LA)

It is now bright morning light. Sunshine everywhere. Van Hunks
waves his hat, smiling gaily towards the Lion's Head..and then to
the Devil's Peak, as if in acknowledgement of his readiness to
| compdy with the Stranger s demand! He begins the descent and we
! hear him singing his breezy song...the music is taken up by the
| others, who are waiting for him and the song re-echoes everywhere
i around uUS...es We gradually Fade-in to the

Views of Table Mountain in bright sunlight and without a
single cloud. Meanwhile the Music has become louder and louder
until wve are left with the Mountain, light and endless sound
mounting to a great crescendo,

3y inde

ve? R e
. (

All the characters are fictitious., The Music and Lyrics are the
origional compositions of Albert Coates,

The Folke-songs are South African,
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