
   [image: Cover: The Man Called McGinnice by Edgar Wallace]

   
      
         
            Edgar Wallace
      

            The Man Called McGinnice
      

         

          
      

         
            SAGA Egmont
      

         

      
   


   
      
         
            The Man Called McGinnice

             
      

            Cover image: Shutterstock

Copyright © 1918, 2022 SAGA Egmont

             
      

            All rights reserved

             
      

            ISBN: 9788728385845

             
      

            1st ebook edition

Format: EPUB 3.0

             
      

            No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrievial system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the publisher, nor, be otherwise circulated in any form of binding or cover other than in which it is published and without a similar condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

This work is republished as a historical document. It contains contemporary use of language.

             
      

            www.sagaegmont.com

Saga is a subsidiary of Egmont. Egmont is Denmark’s largest media company and fully owned by the Egmont Foundation, which donates almost 13,4 million euros annually to children in difficult circumstances.

         

      
   


  
   
    
     
      The Man Called McGinnice
     

    

    
     OVER the aerodrome of the Umpty-fourth, an artillery bus got into some sort of difficulty and fell into a spinning nose-dive, which was pretty enough to watch, if you did not realize that the pilot had lost control and was at that moment mentally arranging his earthly affairs and hoping that somebody would be kind to his dog. Seven thousand feet from a 
     
      terra
     which is much too
     
      firma
     for an undesiring-to-descend airman (this priceless descriptive phrase is borrowed from the enemy), the usual miracle was duly registered.
    

    
     The machine pancaked and wabbled to earth more or less injured, for it takes a lot to hurt an artillery spotter. Two young men climbed out, swearing at one another with such great ingenuity and vehemence that they did not recognize the presence of a superior officer nor the necessity for an apology until Major Blackie spoke.
    

    
     “When you two gentlemen have decided which is the bigger fool, and who was responsible for getting your control shot away, will you allow me to thank you for making a landing which spares me the pain of shoveling up the several baskets of fragments?’’
    

    
     “Awfully sorry, sir,” said the pilot, saluting—he was the elder of the two, being an ancient of twenty-two; “control shot away—Hun got on our tail and those infernal slackers who were supposed to be covering us, the Umpty-fourth—”
    

    
     “Heaven bless you for those words of gratitude,” murmured Blackie.
    

    
     “Well, sir, they weren’t anywhere around. Of course I don’t want to knock the Umpty-fourth.”
    

    
     “Naturally,” agreed Blackie. “Where is your home, my gentle lad?”
    

    
     The pilot grinned. “Somewhere round here, sir—in fact, I thought I was pretty near the spot when I started to come down—this
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
     
     

     
      

     

    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

   
  

 




    Vážení čtenáři, právě jste dočetli ukázku z knihy The Man Called McGinnice.

    Pokud se Vám ukázka líbila, na našem webu si můžete zakoupit celou knihu.







OEBPS/TOC.xhtml

  
   
    Contents
   


   
    		
     
      Title
     
    


    		
     
      Copyright
     
    


    		
     
      The Man Called McGinnice
     
    


   


  
 


OEBPS/images/9788728385845_cover_epub.jpg
EDGAR

ALLACE
THE MAN CALLED








