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Hello and welcome to the latest news from 

Richard Dee. 
  

If this is your first letter, I hope you enjoyed reading The Lost Princess, please let me know 

what you thought of it. Feedback is always appreciated, whether it's a review on Amazon or 

Goodreads or a quick email. It doesn’t need to be more than a line or two. Thanks in advance. 

 

Don't forget that the story continues in Ribbonworld and Jungle Green. 

 

If you’ve been here for a while, you’ll know how this works. I’ll split the letter into two parts, 

the first will deal with my writing, then I’ll move on to tell you a little bit more about me and 

what I do when I’m not writing. 

 

Don't forget, you can get in touch with me about anything in this letter (or writing in general) 

by hitting reply. 

  



 

 

 

 

  

Here’s part one, what I’ve been up to in my reading 
and writing. 

 

 

 

I Remember Everything is now with my editor for a final look. Thank you to 
everyone who read it and sent me their comments. If I can ask you one more 

favour, if you haven’t already, please can you put a review up on Goodreads for 
me, at 

 
https://www.goodreads.com/book/show/104367193-i-remember-everything 

 
My current plan is to release the book on July 1st, pre-orders, at the launch price 

of £1.99 ($2.99) are now available at 
 

https://mybook.to/I_Remember_Everything 

https://www.goodreads.com/book/show/104367193-i-remember-everything
https://mybook.to/I_Remember_Everything


 

Meanwhile, I’m back to writing. I have two novels which are just 
about finished at first draft stage, one Steampunk story and the 
next (fifth) Andorra Pett adventure. Once I have them in readable 
shape, look out for free advance copies. 
 
This month, I celebrate ten years since my first 
novel, Freefall, was published, it’s been a wild ride and I’d like to 
thank everyone who’s supported me along the way. I never 
thought back then that I’d be where I am now. I just 
thought Freefall would be a one-off, nineteen novels later, it just 
goes to show that you never know what’s around the corner. 
 
But the biggest news is a new project that I’m involved in. I can’t 
say that much about it but the writing side has got me excited. It 
involves a series of short stories staring Kalyn Deere, who’s 
changed from being a peripheral character in the Dave Travise 
universe to someone with her own story to tell. 
 
To give you a flavour, here’s the first part of her debut adventure, 
 

The Wreck of the Esperence. 
  

  

 

 



 

 

My dad was a pretty good father, I’m only saying was because I don’t 
know where he is just now, and I suppose I have to accept the 

possibility that he might not be alive. But I’m as sure as I can be that 
Erikson Deere is still around. In my mind, he’s always been an 

indestructible sort of fellow. 
 

Anyhow, I’m getting ahead of myself, Dad was, is, a private 
investigator and sometime bounty hunter, which sounds like a lot more 
fun than the reality. He used to say it was ninety-nine percent boredom 

and one percent blind panic. And that it wasn’t an option for me, I 
should go and get a proper job. 

 
I hated that thought, I wanted to travel, of course I did, my dad crossed 
space, he had his own ship, the Esperance. It was a source of envy at 

college, people wanted free trips and it probably made me more 
popular than I would have otherwise been. If he hadn’t wanted me to 

do it, he shouldn’t have taken so many pictures, told me all those 
stories made it sound like such fun. 

 
It was a big argument and we had it on and off since I was about 
thirteen, when I first told him that I wanted to be a pilot. I quickly 

discovered that didn't suit his ideas for my adult life. 
 

When I was sixteen, I left school and because there was nothing he 
could do about it, I signed up for the Navy, on a five-year commission. 

I knew they'd teach me to fly, even pay me to do it. And I sneaked 
away, only sending him a message after I'd gone. That made me feel 

bad, especially when I compared it to the way some of my fellow 
cadets had joined up. 

 
And now I was back. I was twenty-one, I had my pilot’s licence plus a 
few other qualifications. And I wanted to make it all right, because one 
thing that five years away had taught me was that you couldn't swap 

family. After five years where I’d never taken any leave, I’d been given 
an early discharge. It had taken a week to get myself home. I’d caught 
a lift with a trader, which was another story and now, here I was. In my 

mind I’d rehearsed my speech so many times. 
 

Dad’s office was still in one of the slightly less salubrious buildings in 
the business district of Premex City. Wallowing in nostalgia, with my 

stomach in knots, I walked down the worn lino-floored corridor. With its 



peeling green paint on the walls, it was no different to the last time I’d 
been there. There was a light on behind the door. Erikson Deere and 
Partners, Private Investigators and Bounty Hunters, it said in black 

letters on the frosted glass. That meant just him. For a long time, since 
the day I was born and mum had died in the process, there had been 

no partners in the business. There was just Silva, his secretary. 
 

Silva had been the mother I'd never known and had become dad’s 
partner in his personal life. The person that knew where everything 
was and kept the business running smoothly. The last message I’d 
had from her, she’d told me in no uncertain terms that she wasn’t 

happy with the way I’d behaved. 
 

I took a deep breath and pushed the door open, ready to face her 
wrath. She wasn't at her desk, but someone else was. 

“What are you doing?” I shouted. He straightened up and spun round. 
About two feet taller than me and twice as wide. He had a scarred 

face, his head as bald as an eggshell with piggy blue eyes. 
 

“Don't mess with me, girlie,” he suggested. 
 

“Why not? You’re in my office,” I said, and he laughed. “Your office? 
don't be daft. I'm looking for something of Erikson's. Perhaps you know 

where it is?” 
“Where’s Silva?” I asked him, stalling for time. Surely, she'd be back in 
a minute, and between the two of us we could get rid of him. Dad was 
probably away somewhere at some meeting. He would have heard the 

commotion and come out of his office. 
 

“She's a little tied up,” man mountain said. “Erik’s not here. Just you 
and me, girlie. And I haven’t got what I came for yet.” 

 
“I'd like you to go,” I said, moving towards the phone. He made a grab 
for it, pushing me aside. As I fell, I saw him pull the connection out of 

the wall. That got me annoyed. 
 

I got up and went for him. I might not have been able to reach his face, 
but I could certainly manage to do enough to slow him down. The 

Navy had taught me a few tricks. I got inside the reach of his swinging 
fists and grabbed him, dragging him to the floor. Bouncing off the 

furniture, we wrestled for a while. 
 



 

Then there was a shout from outside. 
 

 

  

 Watch out for The Adventures of Kalyn Deere, 

Bounty Hunter, coming soon. 

 

 

What I've been reading. 
 

Isobel, by A.J. Griffith-Jones, read my review here. 
 

https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/book-review-isobel/ 
 

Welcome to Denver Falls by Sim Alec Sansford, read my review 
here. 

 
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/book-review-denver-falls/ 

  
I’m currently enjoying A Song For Bill Robinson by Chantelle 

Atkins. 
 

 

  

Bookfunnel Promotion. 

 

Here's a new promotion, for all things Steampunk, with a great 
selection of books. Just click the link. 

 

Gears and Gaslight 

 

https://books.bookfunnel.com/gearsandgaslight2/tc0xud8hhn 

 

 

  
 

  

https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/book-review-isobel/
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/book-review-denver-falls/
https://books.bookfunnel.com/gearsandgaslight2/tc0xud8hhn


 

 

 

 

 

 

Newsletters worth joining 

 

There’s a new Newsletter for lovers of Steampunk. From the author of 
Chasing Shadows, Steven Smith. Chasing Shadows is recommended 
reading, it’s as fine a Steampunk adventure as you could wish for. Join 

up and get a very good short story, showcasing his talent. 
 

 https://authorstevensmith.co.uk/newsletter 

 

 

 

Now on to part two. 

  

 

In this part of the letter, I tell you a little bit more about my life.   
 

  

https://authorstevensmith.co.uk/newsletter


 

 

It took until the middle of March for me to get over my illness. 
Eventually, my breathing got worse and I had to visit the doctor. 

 
The virus that I came down with over New Year had hung around and, 

in the end, I caught a bacterial infection as well. 
 

I had a week on antibiotics and then a course of steroids to shift it. It all 
meant that I haven’t done much, it’s only now that I’m starting to 

venture out again. 
 

We managed to get to the zoo when my daughter and her family came 
down, a lot of the animals were missing but we still had a good day. 

 
Of course, the nice weather we had in February had gone by the time I 

was feeling well enough to go out again. 
 

March was cold and rainy here, even so, Devon is still beautiful in the 
rain. 

 
Because we’ve been inside, I have few pictures of anything but food to 

show you. We had a nostalgia trip with Cherry pancakes and ice-
cream on Shrove Tuesday. 

 
I did manage to bake some Sourdough bread and cook a joint of 

Brisket that I got cheap. I slow-roasted it (for 5 hours) to bring out all 
the flavour. When sliced, it was enough for 6 meals. 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A walk on a day without rain and Cherry pancakes. 
 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

Sourdough bread 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

Beef brisket, roasted on a bed of vegetables 

 

  



 

 

 

The best of my zoo pictures 

 

More details about my cooking adventures, including selected recipes, can be 
found on my website, https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/ and social media. The links are 
at the bottom of this letter. If you want to know more, just ask by replying to this 

letter.  

 

All the recipes that feature on my website have now been put under 
one tab, 

Food and Cookery  
 

More are being added all the time. 
 

  

https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/food-and-cookery/


 

Don’t forget that you can still find my original Devon life blog at 

 

 

https://goingmyownway-moontide.blogspot.com/ 

 

or my Well Bread blog, from the time I was baking commercially, at 

 

https://brixhambread.blogspot.com/ 

 

As well as lots of pictures, both blogs feature recipes and all sorts of other things. I don’t 

update them now, but all the posts are available, from 2011 to 2017. Please take a look. 

 

If you want to see any of my previous newsletters again, you can find them here. 

 

Letter 1  Letter 2  Letter 3  Letter 4  Letter 5 

 

Letter 6  Letter 7  Letter 8  Letter 9  Letter 10 

 

Letter 11  Letter 12  Letter 13  Letter 14  Letter 15 

 

Letter 16  Letter 17  Letter 18  Letter 19  Letter 20 

 

Letter 21 Letter 22 Letter 23 

  

You can expect my next letter in June 
 

I’d love to get your opinion on anything in my letters, or on my 
websites, drop me a line by replying to this email.   

  

Happy reading. 

 

Richard Dee. 
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