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CHAPTER X.

A Bitter Disappointment.
HEODORE ‘was still unconscious
when he was lifted into the am-
bulance the night before, but on
'the way to the hospital he opened his
eyes, wondering much to find himself
flat .on his back and being driven
rapidly through the streets. In a few
minutes he remembered what had
happened, and guessed that he must
have been stunned by a blow or a fall.
As  he reached this conclusion, the
vehicle stopped, and he ‘was lifted out

and carried into the hospital in spite

of his protests. He had a dread of

-entering a hospital ‘as a patient, and

he wanted to go home. :

But the doctors would not allow him
to go home. They told him that if he
would be quiet and do as they said,
he would probably be able to go home
the next morning, and with this pre-
mise he was obliged : to be content;
and allow himself to be undressed and

put to bed. He was badly bruised and

his- right shoulder was very lame,
but there was no serious injury, and
it seemed to the boy very trying to
be compelled to spend the nightwhere -
he was. He did not sleep much, partly .
because of his strange surroundings
and partly because of his aching head

“and shoulder, and, as he lay there in

the dimly-lighted ward, his thoughts
were busy. :

A hot anger burned in his heart as
he recalled the cowardly attack in the
dark alley. He saw’that it had been -

deliberately planned by Dick Hunt,

and that the four boys must have

followed him from the corner where
he saw them. ;
, “I’ll pay that Dick Hunt for this,

 he ‘muttered under his; breath, “an’

Carrots, too. I know the chap that hit

'so_hard was Carrots. Tl make ‘em

suffer for it!” : 7
He lay there, his eyes flashing and

his cheeks burning, as he thought

over various schemes of vengeance.
Then sudenly he thought of Mr. Scott,
and that brought something else to
his .remembrance. He seemed to'fee
his teacher holding out his little Bible

and making him — Theodore —read

aloud those two verses:— - - G
“Dearly beloved; avepge not your-
selves.” :

And “Recompense to mo man evil. .

for evil.”: :

As he repeated these words to him-
self, the fire died slowly out of the

boy’s eyes and the angry colour faded

from his cheeks. He turned restlessly

. in his bed and tried to banish these

thoughts and bring back his schemes
of vengeance, but he could not do it.
He knew what was the right—what
he ought to do—but he wag not will-

.ing to. do it. Hour after hour he ar-
 gued the matter with himself, finding

" all sorts of reasons why, in this case,

_he might take vengeance into his own

" hands and “learn that Dick Hunt e

a1l lesson,” yet feeling and knowing in ' -

t| the depths of his heart that whatever

" the old Tode Bryan might have done,

Theodore Bryan, who was trymng 20"

be the bishop’s shadow, certainly had

" no right to do eyil to somebody else .

_ simply because - that somebody had

" done evil to him. i o
- Tt was nearly morning before the

long battle with himself was over. but

it ended at last, and it was Th

"~ and not Tode, who was victorious, and
it was the x’nemory of the bishop’s
face, and of the bishop’s prayer that \

day in the poorhouse, that finally set-
tled the matter. :
“He'd fight for somebody else, the

bishop would, but he wouldn’t ever
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neither,” the boy murmured; softly.
and then with a lorig breath he turned

and he had but just awakened i

his face to the wall and fell asleep,
‘that sleep when Mr. Scott, with

under his arm, came through t
corridon‘tvth:a ward where
themnc v : NS g it
. Mr. Scott had promised not to let

fight for himself, an’” I mlllt'n'fo e

~was lying in the very last cot, next

the dog out of his arms, but if he had

been better acquainted with Tag he

7




