
CAPTAIN ICHABOD PUTS THE CASE

pie, when Ben Greenway came to live with them.

It had been proposed at one time that he should

go to his old Bridgetown home and take charge

of the place as he used to, but the good Scotch-

man demurred to this.

*' I hae served ane master before he became

a pirate," he said, "an' I don't want to try

anither after he has finished bein' ane. If I

serve ony mon, let him be one wha has been right-

eous, wha is righteous now, an' wha will continue

in righteousness."
*< Then serve Mr. Delaplaine," said Dickory.

The Manders soon removed to the little house

whore Dickory was bom. The mansion of their

daughter and her husband was a hospitable place

and a lively, but the life there was so wayward,

erratic, and eccentric that it did not suit their

sober lives and the education of their young
daughter. So they dwelt contentedly in the cot-

tage at the head of the cove, and there was much
rowing up and down the river.

It was upon a fine morning that the ex-pirate

Ichabod thus addressed a citizen of the town

:

" Yes, sir, I know well who once lived in the

house I own. I knew the man myself; I knew

him at Belize. He was a dastardly knave, and

would have played false to the sun, the moon,

and the stars had they shown him an opportu-

nity, bedad. But I also knew his daughter; she
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