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Hello and welcome to the latest news from
Richard Dee.

If this is your first letter, | hope you enjoyed reading your free copy of 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 | 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.

| told you about this last time.
My serial Sci-fi novel,

The Adventures of Kalyn Deere, Bounty Hunter

IS now available as an eBook.

You can get your copy by clicking on the title.
I'm sorry but it's not available in Kindle Unlimited. As
it's been published on Medium it's not Amazon-
exclusive.

Kalyn Deere is straight out of the
Navy and straight into trouble.
When she arrives home, after five years
away, Kalyn misses seeing her father by
an hour. There's no chance to patch up
their broken relationship, no time to
explain.
A month later, he sends her a message.
"Help me,” is all he says.
Erik Deere is a private investigator
and bounty hunter, a job he said
Kayln must never be allowed to do.
That's the reason she left in the first
place.
With Erik missing, she's dragged into his
world, whether he likes it or not.
Kalyn needs to find her father and keep
his business going. All the while
pretending that everything is normal.
She has to learn fast, helped by Erik's
secretary, Silva. And by some of the
dubious characters she meets
along the way.
Kalyn Deere. Bounty Hunter.
Solving crime and searching for her
father, all over the Galaxy.

—_RICHARD-DEE -


https://mybook.to/Kalyn_Deere

In other writing news, I'm still publishing short fiction on Medium.
At the moment, as well as a few Drabbles (100-word stories), I'm
publishing two serial fiction works, a Steampunk adventure
called Murder Most Foul and a Sci-fi thriller entitled My Sister Alex.

You can find the first chapter of each by clicking on the title and all of
my Medium work at

https:/medium.com/ @ richarddockett

My current plan is to carry on with Medium as my primary focus until
November.

Then | will be writing the sixth Andorra Pett adventure for what will be
my tenth year of NaNoWriMo.

There will be more about that in my next letter.



https://medium.com/@richarddockett/list/murder-most-foul-4f8dc3dd8f08
https://medium.com/@richarddockett/list/my-sister-alex-931a7d623c6f
https://medium.com/@richarddockett

Here's a Sci-fi short called Working from Home,
which | recently published on Medium.

Working from Home.

It was nearly midnight as | walked up the road towards my house. One
of those clear, crisp winter’s nights, when millions of stars were visible
and you could almost feel the air freezing around you. My car was out
of action and I'd caught the last bus, after a long shift | needed a
shower and a few beers to unwind.

As | strolled past the houses, identical and semi-detached, shadows
and muffled noises escaped from behind the curtains. | saw the
flickering of T.V. screens and log burners, the movement of people



enjoying their evenings. | had a lonely house to look forward to, | could
hardly wait.

Except for number sixteen. The Janwell’'s house had no curtains
pulled, which was unusual, they were normally tight shut whenever I'd
gone past and thought to look. Instead, bright red light shone into the

street through the bare, double-glazed pane in their front room.

The Janwells were a new addition to our neighbourhood, they had
moved in about a month ago. Not a family, just two adults of
indeterminate age, they were really quiet and kept to themselves. We
hardly ever saw them in the garden or the street, they seemed to
arrive and leave by car, coming straight from and to their garage,
which they must have operated remotely.

None of the neighbours had any idea where or even if they worked.
The few people who had knocked on the door when they first arrived,
to welcome them to the area, were either ignored or rebuffed, kept on

the step, never seeing inside the house.

In short, they were a mystery.

This was why, when | saw the light and realised that the curtains were
back, | couldn’t help myself.

What | saw when | looked in through the window was impossible.

They had turned the wall between the lounge and the kitchen into the
biggest T.V. screen that you could imagine. It filled the whole wall,
showing a high-definition picture of a desert landscape. They must be
watching some sort of Sci-fi programme, as | saw flying spaceships
and a city in the far distance.

Then | realised that the light shining out into the street wasn’t from a

bulb, it was light from the huge, blood-red sun in the picture, setin a

cloudless sky. Surely that wasn’t possible if it was only an image on
the screen?

There was another strange thing. As | watched, the scene never
shifted, although objects on the screen were in motion. What sort of
programme was this? It reminded me of the view from a fixed
webcam.

Almost without realising what | was doing, | moved closer to the
window.

Now | could see that the room was filled with computer equipment.
Boxes and boxes of it. There was none of the furniture that you might



see in a lounge, only a couple of office chairs. Around the edge of the
screen was a blurred line, dancing with blue and white patches, not
the frame I'd been expecting.

Close up, the picture quality was exceptional. It had depth, the
features looked solid. It was as if | was really looking out on an alien
landscape, which had been somehow transported onto the space
where the wall of a suburban house would normally be.

Then | saw a figure in the distance, moving through the landscape. It

was coming towards me. Shimmering in the sun’s light, the creature

was dressed in a silver, one-piece suit. In one hand was a bag made
from the same material.

It got closer but it didn’t stop when it got to what | thought of as the
screen. Suddenly, it was blocking out the sun as it strolled across the
room and stopped on the other side of the glass, about a foot from
where | stood.

Now | was in shadow.

| had no idea what was happening, apart from the fact that it was
something very weird. A look of shock was on Mr Janwell’s face as he
moved to one side, rapidly pulling the curtains and blocking out the
view.

| turned, | had to get away, as soon as possible.

Mrs Janwell was standing in front of me. Dressed in the same silver
suit as her husband.

“What have you seen?” she demanded.

“I wish | knew,” was all | could think of to say. “l saw the light, in the
window.”

“We’re working from home. Colin forgot to shut the curtains,” she
replied. As if that explained it all.

“What is that place?” | asked. “How is it in your living room?”

She looked at me, “Do you know much about string theory, branes and
quantum entanglement?”

| shook my head, “not a thing.”

“Then | can’t explain it to you in a way you’d understand,” she said.
“Here’s Colin now.”



Mr Janwell had come out of the front door. Gone was the silver suit.
Dressed in normal clothes, he looked at me. “You’re the man from
number thirty-six,” he said. “Terry, isn’t it?”

“Yes, how do you know that, we’ve never met.”

“I's my job to know,” he said. It sounded ominous. “You’re a security
guard, at a shopping centre, ex-military. It was the only job you could
get,” he paused. “After what happened.”

“Great, you know my life story. Nice meeting you. It was fun, seeing
your..., whatever it is. Now, | have to be going.”

He shook his head. “Sorry, that won’t be possible.”

He touched my arm and | felt the sting of a needle.
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What I've been reading.

I've read several books since my last letter. Unfortunately, | haven't yet
had a chance to post any reviews

Puffball Paradox by Chip Tolson. This is a great mystery.
Recommended for it's realism, powerful storytelling and glorious
setting,

At Night we Played in the Road, an ARC from Chantelle Atkins.
Another fantastic story from this talented writer. Pre-order it now.

Posts from my blog.

Rose Petal Jam, a delicious treat

The law of Unintended Consequences, talking about writing.



https://www.amazon.co.uk/Puffball-Paradox-puffballs-Exmoor-mountains-ebook/dp/B0CWHFS4VZ
https://www.amazon.co.uk/At-Night-We-Played-Road-ebook/dp/B0D8WHHSDJ
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/a-new-recipe-rose-petal-jam/
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/dealing-with-overwhelm/

Now on to part two.

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

Firstly, | have to report that I’'m now at that age where | get a
concessionary travel pass, in addition to a pension.

| appreciate it and intend to enjoy it.

The other big news is that my daughter and her family have come over
from Australia for a holiday and to meet up with family.

It's been a couple of years since we were last together even though
we talk regularly, it's not the same.

On one of our expeditions, we discovered this cake mixture. Being
huge fans of the original biscuit, we just had to give it a try.

And I'm pleased to say that it lived up to expectations. In fact, we went
back and bought another packet, for later.



Biscuit Cake

Chocolate Navoured cake mix with \
a caramelised biscuit crumb
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I've started walking barefoot on the cliffs, after watching the Earthing
Movie, which | recommend. It actually makes a lot of sense.

Watch it here.



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=44ddtR0XDVU

| hate to admit it but after a couple of weeks, | think I'm feeling
better. When it gets too cold to go, I'll have to think of something
else.

Driving in Devon has its own unique traffic problems, like cows
snacking on blackberries in the middle of the road.




The one's growing up on the cliffs still have a way to go to be ripe.




This local resident came over to say hello on one of my walks.

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.

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 | was baking commercially, at


https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/food-and-cookery/
https://goingmyownway-moontide.blogspot.com/

https://brixhambread.blogspot.com/

As well as lots of pictures, both blogs feature recipes and all sorts of other things. | 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 Letter 24 Letter 25

Letter 26 Letter 27 Letter 28 Letter 29 Letter 30

Letter 31

You can expect my next letter in October 2024.

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.


https://brixhambread.blogspot.com/
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2019/11/Newsletter-1-from-Richard-Dee-Scifi.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2019/11/Newsletter-2-from-Richard-DeeScifi.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2019/11/Newsletter-3-from-Richard-Dee-Scifi.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2020/02/Newsletter-4-from-Richard-Dee-Scifi.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2020/04/Newsletter-5-from-Richard-Dee-Scifi.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2020/05/Newsletter-6-from-Richard-Dee-Scifi.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2020/08/Newsletter-7.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2020/09/Newsletter-8-from-Richard-Dee.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2020/11/Newsletter-9-from-Richard-Dee.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2020/12/Newsletter-10.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2021/02/Newsletter-11.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2021/04/Newsletter-12.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2021/04/Newsletter-13.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2021/09/Newsletter-14.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2021/11/Newsletter-15.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2022/01/Newsletter-16.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2022/03/Newsletter-17.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2022/04/Newsletter-18.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2022/06/Newsletter-19.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2022/08/Newsletter-20.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2022/11/Newsletter-21.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2023/02/Newletter-22.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2023/04/Newsletter-23.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2023/05/Newsletter-24.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2023/07/Newsletter-25.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2023/08/Newsletter-26.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2023/10/Hello-and-welcome-to-the-latest-news-from-Richard-Dee.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2023/12/Newsletter-28.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2024/01/Newsletter-29.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2024/03/News-30.pdf
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2024/07/newsletter-31-from-Richard-Dee.pdf

