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The
Captain’s Goose

SCANDINAVIAN

me, lomg ogo dn o distant lund, there lived o great sea copioin. He wis

stronger and braver than any seo coproin who lived belore or alier him

He wos a sworn encimiy of oll pirates. I tokes a lin (o scare o brove plrate, bu
this seo captain wos so mighty in borde tho all evildoers kept well away Trom
him. He had o reputation lor honesiy and everpbodiy wanted him Tor o feiend

Cine evening, the Copioin wis sitting in s ool wiltlng Tor his cook 1o
biring him a goose which had been roasted for his dinner. He could smell the
oppetising frogrance waolting in Irom the kitchen and his mouth was watering
He hod hod o busy doy and be waos loaking lorward 1001 delidnus meal e
cook was preparing lor him.

suddenli. the cobin door apened ond in wolked o wreard. The wizond wos
dressed in oo long robe with o stall in his band

‘Greetings, Captain,” he sald, ‘1 bove heard of Wour couroge und honesty. |1
know ol your strengih, L am biere 1o osk wilie

ther being o mere seo coptain is
enough for gou, or whethier gou sl

prefer to be o king?
The sen captaln wos rother taken abiock Ing the wirard's
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didnct ke him long e gother his wits and give his onswer. He was so ol

ot keeping order that for months now all the pirotes, ond with them any hint
ol trouble, kept well aut of his way. To be honest, lie was really rother led up
with his lile. Apart [rom the occasional storm, nothing exciting had happened

1o him in o long thime,
‘1t would be o new challenge to be a king,” he said, ‘but how could it be so®

“Far me, everything s possible,® sald the wizard. T con casily arrange lor
you 1o be a king, Al would osk in returm is that you give me wn golden
colns each year in grotitude.”

1 wounld be worth more thon thot” soid the caplain,

“Yer that is still oll 1ask.” soid the wizard, “Now, il you really want (o be o
King. you must come with me.”

S the coptain forgot all about his dinner and followed the wizard. As soon
as they were out of the cabin, the wizard touched the caprain withlis stall to
muake him invisible, <o thot none of the erew could see what was hoppening,
Then the wizard uttered a strange spell and o magical boat appeared out ol
nowhere. Together, the wlzord and the caprain travelled in his boat lar ocross
e sea toa land where the king hoad just died. Tewas o veny Breanunthlul e,
with high moumains and deep flords, The mountoins Were full of gold mines
and the fords were full of fishe so manyg people wanted 1o control it But the
dead King hod anly ene son and heir, a child who was Just ten years alil.
wiord had already got around 1o the pirotes and their boats were crowiled
into thie lde harbour, They knew they could casily deal with o child and 1t
thie evpintry conelid son e thelr e Lirurdlllll

The royal advisors didin’n Know what o div and were having o meeting (n
the great chom | (e sytrard and the sea coprain walked in



