
An Adventurer of the North

he answered, "To keep your own command-

ments."

"The ten ?" asked the sick man, pointing to

the Bible.

Pierre's fingers closed the book. " Not the

ten, for they do not fit all ; but one by one to

make your own, and never to break

—

comme ga/^'

"The answer is well," returned Fawdor;

" but what is the greatest commandment that a

man can make for himself ?"

" Who can tell? What is the good of saying,

' Thou shalt keep holy the Sabbath day,' when a

man lives where he does not know the days?

What is the good of saying, 'Thou shalt not

steal,' when a man has no heart to rob, and

there is nothing to steal? But a man should

have a heart, an eye for justice. It is good for

him to make his commandments against that

wherein he is a fool or has a devil. Justice, that

is the thing."

"'Thou shalt not bear false witness against

thy neighbour'?" asked Fawdor softly.

" Yes, like that. But a man must put it in

his own words, and keep the law which he

makes. Then life does not give a bad taste in

the mouth."
" What commandments have you made for

yourself, Pierre?"


