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This	book	turned	out	to	have	a	lot	to	do	with	fathers,
and	so	it’s	for	my	own	father,	Tony	Gabaldon,	who	also	tells	stories.



HIGH	PRAISE	FOR	DIANA	GABALDON’S

DRUMS	OF	AUTUMN

“EXTRAORDINARY.”

—Minneapolis	Star	Tribune

“SIZZLING.”

—Rocky	Mountain	News

“DELICIOUS…A	HARROWING,	CONFRONTATIONAL	QUEST
THROUGH	TIME	AND	SPACE,”

—Publishers	Weekly

“[A]	BLOCKBUSTER	HIT.”

—The	Wall	Street	Journal

“IMPOSSIBLE	TO	PUT	DOWN.”

—Midwest	Book	Review

“MESMERIZING.”

—Affaire	de	Coeur

“THRILLING.”

—BookPage
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