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Three Commandments in the
Vulgar Tongue
I

“ Read on, Pierre,” the sick man said, doub-
ling the corner of the wolf-skin pillow so that it
shaded his face from the cradle.

Pierre smiled to himself, thinking of the un-
usual nature of his occupation, raised an eye-
brow as if to some one sitting at the other side of
the fire,—though the room was empty save for
the two,—and went on reading :

“Woe to the multitude of many people, which
make a noise like the noise of the sea; and to the
rushing of nafions, that make a rushing Iike the
rushing of mighty waters/

“ The nations shall rush lke the rushing of
many walers: dud God shall reduke them, and
they shall fee far off, and shall be chased as the
chaff of the mountains before the wind, and ke
a roliing thing before the whirlwing.

“dnd behoid at eveningtide troudle; and before
the morning Ae is not, This is the portion of them
that spoil us, and the lot of them that rob us.”

I



2 An Adventurer of the North

The sick man put up his hand, motioning for
silence, and Pierre, leaving the Bible open, laid
it at his side. Then he fell to studying the
figure on the couch. The body, though reduced
by a sudden illness, had an appearance of late
youth, a firmness of mature manhood ; but the
hair was grey, the beard was grizzled; and the
face was furrowed and seamed as though the
man had lived a long, hard life. The body
seemmed thirty years old, the head sixty; the
man's exact age was forty-five. His most singu-
lar characteristic was a fine, almost spiritual in-
telligence, which showed in the dewy brightness
of the eye, in the lighted face, in the cadenced
definiteness of his speech. One would have said,
knowing nothing of him, that he was a hermit,
but again, noting the firm, graceful outlines of
of his body, that he was a soldier. Within the
past twenty-four hours he had had a fight for
life with one of the terrible “ colds ™ which, like
an unstayed plague, close up the course of the
body, and carry a man out of the hurly-burly,
without pause to say how much or how little he
cares to go.

Pierre, whose rude skill in medicine was got
of hard experiences here and there, had helped
him back into the world again, and was himself
now a little astonished at acting as Seripture



