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Von Alan Dean Foster : The Hour of the Gate (Spellsinger)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it 
would be worth my time, and all praised The Hour of the Gate (Spellsinger): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Ein 
KlassikerVon Holger SchmitzSchn, da jetzt als E-Book wiederzulesen. Kann ich nur empfehlen fr Freude der Fantasy. 
Allerdings hat Mr Foster einen umfangreichen Wortschatz, ohne Lexikon war es fr mich schwierig und ich lese rel viel 
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auf Englisch !

KurzbeschreibungTHE DREAD RETURNSJon Meriweather, plucked from his own world to a place where animals 
walk, talk and cast spells, is pitted once more against a deadly foe. Now he and his strange fellowship must embark on 
a journey from which none has survived.His way lies down the treacherous river that winds through the subterranean 
lair of Massaurath, Mother of Nightmares, across Helldrink through a tunnel of cold flame to the centre of the 
Earth...PressestimmenOne of the most consistently inventive and fertile writers of science fiction and fantasy. The 
Times Alan Dean Foster is a master of creating alien worlds. SFRevu Foster knows how to spin a yarn. Starlog Foster 
does a fine job with his misfit heroes and even with his minor characters. Publishers Weekly""One of the most 
consistently inventive and fertile writers of science fiction and fantasy." --The Times"Alan Dean Foster is a master of 
creating alien worlds." --SFRevu"Foster knows how to spin a yarn." --Starlog"Foster does a fine job with his misfit 
heroes and even with his minor characters." --Publishers WeeklyKurzbeschreibungTHE DREAD RETURNSJon 
Meriweather, plucked from his own world to a place where animals walk, talk and cast spells, is pitted once more 
against a deadly foe. Now he and his strange fellowship must embark on a journey from which none has survived.His 
way lies down the treacherous river that winds through the subterranean lair of Massaurath, Mother of Nightmares, 
across Helldrink through a tunnel of cold flame to the centre of the Earth... 


