UNDER A CLOUD; OR,
STRANGER THINGS
HAVE HAPPENED



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649727087

Under a Cloud; Or, Stranger Things Have Happened by T. S. Millington

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



T. S. MILLINGTON

UNDER A CLOUD; OR,
STRANGER THINGS
HAVE HAPPENED

ﬁTrieste






UNDER A CLOUD.



"Fiallzntyne Thrreen
BALLANTVHE, HaNEO® anD i
HREMBURGH AND Lusvud



= %M

H\kﬁ:'_" |
il il fi #_JE'J

MALCOLE AT TRE 3ATC-BY, T 1.



UNDER A CLOUD;

0E,

STRANGER THINGS HAVE HAPPENED.

BY

T. & MILLINGTON,
TICAR OF WoOODEOTAE RATRE

ATTROR &F
“CBUT AND MAK," ' NTRAMINT T0 THE MARE," Jc.

LONDON :
JAMES NISEET & OO, 21 BERXERS STREET.

MNDCOOLXXXITT,

2833, 2. /.



CONTENTS

s e —

CHAF,
L A GEEAT SWELL . . . .

Il “TARING HIM DOWRY ; .
ITT, TEE MYSTRRIOTS TEAP-DOOR . .
IV. REW-LATD EGGH . : i %
V. A FIGHT . R ; ; i
WL A4 CATABTROPHE . ; ; ;

¥vIl. FIBE! FIRE ! . . ‘ : i
vir “wHo mm rci® oo, ; " ;
1L, ON THE TRaMPF . 0 i
X. FOUB-IN-HAND . . :

XI. FIFE FOUHNDA REWARD . £ ‘
XL ON THE TRAUK . f 4 .
XIII. MOVED O ; ; . .

XIv. MR JULIUS BO¥ND .
IV. THE TRACH RECOVERED . f .

FacE

16
30
45
]
4
g
g
ey
130
148
164
178
160
204






"UNDER A CLOUD.

_—

CHAPTER I

A GREAT SWELL.

“ Bov a box of matches, sir? Do pleass bay & box
of matehes.™ g

It was a little ragged barefooted boy who spoke.
He had & dirty fuce and rongh matted hair, and
was rnoning by the side of & rather shylish-locking
young gentleman, and thrusing his litfle tray of
wares nnder his noss,

“Buy a box sir, plesse, sir; only a penny, sir,”
. he kept on repeating.

“I don't want anything of the sors,” said the
other, looking streight before him and swinging &
light eane round and rcund as if he had been turn-
ing a wheel.

“QOnly a penny, eir; jush to get me a bit of
bread, sir. I'm so hungry, sir”

“I tell yon I dom't want any, Get out of my

way, dﬂ.“
A



