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Von Philip Jose Farmer : The Maker of Universes (World of Tiers) before purchasing it in order to gage whether
or not it would be worth my time, and al praised The Maker of Universes (World of Tiers):

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Gute alte
BekannteV on Holger SchmitzEin Mu fr die Fans alter SF. Schn, damal wieder zu lesen. Als E-Book auf dem Handy


http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B007FXID1I

perfekt fr Wartezeiten unterwegs !

KurzbeschreibungWhen Robert Wolff found a strange horn in an empty house he held the key to a different universe.
To blow that horn would open up a door through space-time and permit entry to a cosmos whose dimensions and laws
were not those known by our starry galaxy.For that other universe was a place of tiers, world upon world piled upon
each other like the landings of a sky-piercing mountain. The one to blow that horn would ascend those steps, from
creation to creation, until he would come face to face with the being whose brain-child it was. But what if that maker
of universes was a madman? Or an imposter? Or a super-crimina hiding from the wrath of his own
superiors...?KurzbeschreibungWhen Robert Wolff found a strange horn in an empty house he held the key to a
different universe. To blow that horn would open up a door through space-time and permit entry to a cosmos whose
dimensions and laws were not those known by our starry galaxy.For that other universe was a place of tiers, world
upon world piled upon each other like the landings of a sky-piercing mountain. The one to blow that horn would
ascend those steps, from creation to creation, until he would come face to face with the being whose brain-child it was.
But what if that maker of universes was a madman? Or an imposter? Or a super-criminal hiding from the wrath of his
own superiors...?



