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certain dignity. He himself up
to his full height He tore the bank
note into a hundred pieces. He
leaned over and flung them squarely
into the face of the cowering Bulger.

"You and your brood!", he shout-
ed out "I would starve ere I took
charity from such," and then, the
curious crowd surging about him, he
screamed out a frightful arraign-
ment of Bulger. He accused him of
extortion, of ruining his Business life,
of driving him to beggary. The few
words fell like burning hot missiles,
and, as the automobile starred up,
Bulger gasped faintly:

"I am ill get me home at once."
He was indeed, ill, for he never

got over the shock of the fearful an-
athemas hurled upon his guilty head.
It seemed to Bliss that day and night
after that the old mendicant hauntfed
Bulger. The latter gave up his blood
money traffic, but would awaken in

--his sleep shrieking out the name of
Robert Lane. He sought respite in
change, became a fleecer fleeced and
a new sphere of money-ma-d excite-
ment, gambling on the stock

most of his fortune in wild
speculation. '

Then he died with the name of
Robert Lane upon his tortured lips
and Bliss was his heir.

The young man was infinitely im-
pressed by the episode that had
brought to Bulger his doom. When
the estate came-finall- into his hands,
he found that it had dwindled to less
.than $50,000.

"It is tainted wealth," he told him-- t

self. "There is only one course, res-
titution. Then for my old, humble,
contented life with a lesson I shall
never fprget r

Bliss went all qver the, private pa-
pers of his half-uncl- e. He finally
unearthed the Robert Lane transac-
tion. It was a flagrant case. Getting
Lane into his clutches, Bulger had
systematically robbed him. He had
seized the home and business,of the
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paratiyely Bmall debt.. When he came 1

Tto figure up the frightful sacrifice.
and tnjustiee that had beggared
Lane, he was appalled.

Step by step Bliss wrought out the
need of justice. He proceeded sys-
tematically to restore to the account
of Robert Lane every dollar that had
been so unfairly wrested from him.
Then Bliss sought to-- find the old
mendicant He shadowed him, when
the old man, counting the coins "he
had begged, hastened down the
street. Bliss was electrified to. see
him enter a' florist shop and expend
all his money for a bunch of roses.

Bile's continued Jo follow him, even
when Lane entered a wretched tenement

house. In his eagerness the
left open the door of a

room upon a coucn in which lay a
beautiful girl, his daughter, Inez,
waanid wlta tever and in delirium.

Bliss was thrilled at the pathetic
wanderings of the sufferer. She was
in fancy once more in the rose gar-
den of their old home the paVadise
that Max Bulger had stolen from
them.

Prom Jthat moment there began in
the. life of this young man a sple

for the stricken
Lane$, father and daughter. Myste-
riously, for them, all at once a law-
yer appeared who told them that
tnere was. a likelihood of realizing
something from the Bulger estate.
There was a removal to new living
quarters, the services of a skilled spe-

cialist for Inez and then oh! the
wild joy of it one day they found
'themselves in the old home, with
money in bank. In fact, the restora-
tion to old conditions, except for in-

termediate deprivation and sorrow,
was complete.

It was a labor of love to Bliss to
duplicate the old furnishings of the
house as fully as possible. The day
before the place was all ready for its
occupants, he was hanging a picture
in the very room that was to be the
boudoir of Inez Lane, when the step-ladd- er

gave way. He was precipitate-
d"' to. the floor, insensible. A' sur--
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