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Par Mary Stewart : The Moon-Spinners 
(English Edition)  before purchasing it in 
order to gage whether or not it would be 
worth my time, and all praised The Moon-
Spinners (English Edition): 

Description : 

Prsentation de l'diteur'A comfortable chair and a Mary Stewart: total heaven. I'd rather read her than most 
other authors.' Harriet EvansWhile on a walking holiday through the beautiful, deserted hills of Crete, Nicola 

Ferris stumbles across a critically injured Englishman, guarded by a fierce Greek. Nicola cannot abandon 
them and so sets off on a perilous search for their lost companion - all the while being pursued by someone 
who wants to make sure none of them leave the island . . . When the big white bird flew suddenly up among 
the glossy leaves and the lemon flowers, and wheeled into the mountain, I followed it.Revue de presse'From 

opening to finale, this zestful romantic adventure grips, amuses, frightens and delights'Sunday 
Telgraph'Mary Stewart is magic'The New York TimesOne of the most stupendously successful authors ever 
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(Sunday Express)Mary Stewart is magic (New York Times)Mary Stewart is magic (New York 
Times)Prsentation de l'diteur'A comfortable chair and a Mary Stewart: total heaven. I'd rather read her than 
most other authors.' Harriet EvansWhile on a walking holiday through the beautiful, deserted hills of Crete, 

Nicola Ferris stumbles across a critically injured Englishman, guarded by a fierce Greek. Nicola cannot 
abandon them and so sets off on a perilous search for their lost companion - all the while being pursued by 
someone who wants to make sure none of them leave the island . . . When the big white bird flew suddenly 

up among the glossy leaves and the lemon flowers, and wheeled into the mountain, I followed it. 


