
awozld In two short bours Daleside Mill hadI oJang4ne is cd front a scene of busy, umiling, and1 pros-.ikcd- perous in<fustry to a dismai and smoking ruin.as try The people of Daleside stood in groups, gaz-lAt ta ig at tic hiackenci and smouldcring mass,be a and ever and anon there wcxc beard the aux-ThSe ions qucstons:-'ow did it happea?' 'What1 edi- caused the ftre?'
way 'It began in the stock-room, where there wasBusy no fire and nothlng to make fi.re. Soinebody

set the miii ou fire, that's plain,' ad Mauriceýpt at Gicave, thc laakkeepcr. .
The people agrced that somcone lxad setthe mill on fire. They wcrc dependent on theIerate mili for their daily bread. Now, as it was aghastly, blackeaici ruin, their work wasat an end. Truly a calamity had overtakeu theworldt erstwhile prosperous anrd smiling little town.harm, Three girls had fallen from the ladders inilest Uic crush and haste to escape, and Peter Big-land, who was in charge of No. 2 reoom, badkiank- becu badly burnedin lu aviug a girl who badwill, tried toe scape by the stairease.
'Thre mill was set on fire by somebody. Wewiiem have get te find ouit who did it,' said Maurice


