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内容简介：

这是一本会令人捧腹大笑的中篇奇幻冒险小说，适合《地牢探险家冒险记》和《时光之旅》的粉丝阅读。它会让你一直紧抓着椅子的边缘——除非你能边笑边保持平衡。无论是真人还是他们的幻想化身，这些角色都很生动鲜明，有着典型的中学生矛盾冲突，能让读者立刻沉浸在作者创造的这个世界之中！

[bookmark: OLE_LINK2]当莱利·辛格无意间冒犯了一位多元宇宙的巫师时，他和他的朋友们被带到了一个奇异的、全新的现实世界中…… 

[bookmark: OLE_LINK3]七年级的莱利·辛格是个聪明的孩子，聪明到知道自己如果不总是玩“地牢勇士”这个游戏的话，在学校里他早就可以成为一名杰出的学生了……在“地牢勇士”这款角色扮演的游戏中，他和他的朋友们踏上了一次又一次疯狂的冒险之旅，消灭恶魔领主，拯救临时出现的村庄。

唯一的问题是，他们最新一次冒险中的反派“多姆脸”(Doomface)正在监听他们的游戏，他或许会足以疯狂到把这四个中学生从现实的褶皱中拉出来，以满足他的虚荣心。现在，莱利和他的朋友们被困在一个拥有神奇力量和另一个自我身体的陌生世界中，他们必须想办法打败多姆脸。为了在父母发现他失踪之前回家，莱利会不惜一切代价，即使这意味着会将他的朋友们置于险境。

书中，动感的黑白插图贯穿始终，《探险时光》和《花园墙那边》的粉丝们一定会被它吸引。尽管这套书的框架是基于一款类似于《龙与地下城》的角色扮演游戏，但故事的核心更像是一部喜剧奇幻漫画或是一款带有升级选项的电子游戏。

作者简介：

拉杰·西杜（Raj Sidhu）是一个印度裔美国孩子，他梦想着拥有魔法力量并战胜邪恶。作为一个成年人，他是一个自豪的奇幻迷，也是一个成功的教育企业家。他拥有丰富的营销经验可以向家长和学校推销，并在集会上招待孩子。有了这些力量的结合，他希望自己讲述的故事能够让孩子们未来几年都会喜欢。
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funoral” They praised Simon's skills as a Rulo Mas-
ter. And oven If it was all imaginary, Riley basked in
the gokden glory of being a hero.

For two full years after that fateful afternoon
in the fifth grade, Riley and the others spent every
Friday after school in the library. Thelr charaeters
Journeyed across the worid that Simon eamo up with,
‘weok after week, meeting people and monsters held
invented, gotting themselves into al sorts of marvel-
ous mischier.

Andthen, on awarm afternoon the summer before:
they started the seventh grade (Riley, till grounded,
‘had convinced his parents that he was going to the
Hbrary to study), Simon brought their adventure to 2
thrilling eonclusion. As battle-hardencd lovel-twenty
characters, they fought the immensely powerful
‘Shadowlord aboard Elips, his cosmic warship. Feno-
‘manel, Riley’s paladin, brought the battl to a close
by plunging his +3 greatsword nto the Shadowlord's
breastplate. Simon narrated how beams of sunlight
spilld from eracks i the demigod's armor, dispelling
his darkness onee and for all and allowing the sun to
shine once more upon the twilight world of Duskhall

Een I was all i their own imaginations, it was
the mostinsanely epic thing that any of them had ever
done. Gone were the days of pointing their poneils at

on
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‘swlled in Rikoy’s heart. But ho wouldn't ot harm
bofall the villagers f o could help . He wouldit eon-
demn them Lo Doomiface’s wrath. Not without a ight.

He looked at Georgio and Simon.Jasper appeared
na pulf of purplo smoke boside them. Their eycs mot,
‘and they all nodded. Then Simon slapped his head,
tosed his horns, and gave a trumpoting bellow. Fur.
burst out. of Georgies skin, and up rose the grizaly
onco more. Jasper's fingers sercamed over Melody's
strings, swaddling them all in proteetive purpie light,
‘and Riley called lightning to his fingertips.

Rilley knew that he and his fiends were stll bugs
‘compared to Doomface. Barbarus had been right about
one thing, at east—Doomface had learly grown tired

thought. He had
done his best. It
would have todo.
Ho gathercd him-
self, then glared up
at Doomface.

“Lets do this?” he
rowied.

O, please;” scoffed Doomfee, rolling his eyes.
He flisked his wrist, and tho orb of groen light shot
forward, struck the esbblestones—and bocame an
‘enormous, glowing green door in the fabrie of real-
ty. And there, on the other side, dappled in the last
golden rays of sunsot, was the Madison Magnet sehool
Hbrary.

Al the four of them could do was gape at i. Jas-
per's proteetive dome deflated ike a sad balloon, and
the lightning erackling in Rily's ingers fizlod away
with a squeak. Riley blinked and looked up at Doom-
face.
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