
 

Newsletter 33, October 2024 
 

 

 

Some of my works in progress, coming soon. 

 

Hello and welcome to the latest news from Richard Dee. 

  

If this is your first letter, I 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 

https://us13.campaign-archive.com/?e=%5bUNIQID%5d&u=8a97fb4fcd03a41ddb5ee4787&id=cec3986f7a


 

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. 
 

 

 

 
The header picture of this newsletter shows the cover art for the projects I'm currently 
working on. 
 
You can expect to hear more about them soon. 

 

 
The big news every October is that NaNoWriMo is on the horizon. 
 
For this year's challenge, which will be my tenth, I'm going to be attempting the sixth 
Andorra Pett adventure, Andorra Pett Meets her Match. 



 

 

 

 
 
 
In other writing news, I'm still publishing short fiction on Medium. 
  
You can find me on Medium at 
 
 
https://medium.com/@richarddockett 
 
  
 
  

https://medium.com/@richarddockett


 

 

 

 
 
To show you the sort of thing I'm writing on Medium, here's a short story called You Will 
Do Great Things, which I recently published. 
 
  

 

 



The knock on the door woke me. It was mid-afternoon, on a cold wet November day. 

Visitors were rare, my family were all gone. It’s not a nice thought to know you’ve outlived 
them all but disease can be merciless. 

There were two of them, they flashed official-looking cards at me. “I’m from the Home 
Office,” the taller one said. “My colleague is a doctor. May we come in? It’s rather 
important.” 

I thought it strange that names had not been mentioned. Mine or theirs. “Why not,” I said. 
“I’ve got nothing important to do today.” 

We sat in my front room. I offered them tea but they both refused. 

“What’s it all about?” I asked. “I hardly think I warrant a visit from the Government, at my 
age.” 

“On the contrary,” the shorter, bespectacled one said. He had been introduced as a 
doctor, even without the bag, you would have known. He looked and spoke like one. 
“Right now, you might just be the most important man in the world.” 

I was intrigued by that. I was retired and while I might have been important once, surely 
those days were long gone? 

“Did you give blood, about a month ago?” The tall man asked. 

“I did, and I got the text message, to say it had been used. Nottingham, I think.” 

“That’s right,” he nodded. “It was transfused to a cancer patient, during tumour removal 
surgery.” 

That was good to hear, at least I was still being useful, even if only in a small way. 

“I’m glad I could help,” I said. “But you don’t come to see people after every donation. So 
I’m guessing that there was a problem.” 

“Not so much a problem, as a puzzle.” The doctor shifted forward in his seat. “The patient 
was terminal, riddled with cancer. The surgery was palliative, to make him more 
comfortable.” He paused, “it was what happened after the surgery that makes this 
special.” 

Now he definitely had my attention. “Go on.” 

“The patient went home, a week after his operation.” He looked at the tall man, who 
nodded. “Completely tumour-free.” 

The impact of his statement didn’t register, it was so improbable. Things like this didn’t 
happen outside the realms of fiction. 

“He was in full remission,” he added. “As if he’d never been ill.” 



The tall man took over. “Thank you, doctor,” he said. “The thing is, we’ve had experts 
poring over the case. We’ve looked at everything, there’s only one possible explanation. 
There has to have been something in your blood that cured him.” 

I couldn’t help it, I burst out laughing. “You mean to tell me that my blood cures cancer? 
Don’t be ridiculous. I’ve been donating blood for forty years, nobody’s ever told me that 
before.” 

“But can you see the potential?” the tall man said. “If we could find something in your 
blood and isolate it, we could revolutionise medicine.” 

The doctor joined in. “Imagine, if we found that we only needed a single drop of your 
blood to effect a cure, think how many people could be helped from one donation.” 

“You’re not old,” the tall man said. “You can give many more donations.” 

“Of course,” said the doctor, “that’s all in the future. There’s a way we can start to 
confirm it. Can I take a sample, please?” 

Perhaps this would shut them up. “Of course you can.” 

I rolled up my sleeve, while he got a sterile pack from his bag. 

“Can you think of anything unusual that happened to you, before you made that blood 
donation?” the tall man asked. “Anything out of the ordinary? Like weird injuries or eating 
new foods? Anything at all, no matter how minor.” 

While he had been talking, the doctor had taken his samples, I hadn’t noticed. There was 
only one thing I could think of, but it was so minor that I hesitated. 

“There’s only one thing I can think of,” I said. I knew this was going to sound like the crazy 
tale of a lonely old man, but so what? It was no crazier than the idea that my blood had 
cured cancer. 

“About a week before I donated, I was sitting in the local park, during my morning walk. I 
was minding my own business when a woman sat beside me.” 

The tall man had taken out a pen and was making notes in a small leather-covered book. 

“Can you remember what she looked like?” 

How could I forget? Her face was etched on my mind. “She had wild curly hair and the 
most amazing blue eyes. The sort that looks right into you. There was more, she had a 
knowing smile, as if she knew all my secrets.” 

“What happened?” 

“She told me that she could see that there was great sadness in my life.” 

The tall man’s eyebrows raised a notch. “Did she? That sounds like a strange sort of 
introduction.” 



 

“I know,” I said. “It was weird. My first thought was that she was some kind of religious 
freak. Then I wondered if she would ask me for money. I wasn’t sure if it was the lead-up 
to some sort of scam.” 

“I see. Go on,” he said, as his pen scratched on the notepad. “What did you, or her, do 
next?” 

“I felt uncomfortable. ‘I don’t want anything to do with you’, I said. I got up to leave, she 
grabbed my arm. You can’t see it now, but her nails dug into my skin. ‘You will do great 
things’,” she said. 

“What happened then?” At least he didn’t sound too dismissive. 

“I pulled away from her and walked off. After a couple of seconds, I looked back, to see if 
she was following me.” 

“And?” the pen was poised. 

I took a deep breath. This was the bit where they would do one of two things. 

“That’s the strangest thing,” I said. “There was nobody there.” 

 

 

 

What I've been reading. 

 
I'm in the middle of reading several books at the moment. Since my last letter, I've only 
posted one review. 
 
Welcome to Hollow Wood, by Sim Alec Stansford 
 
 
  

 

 
 

 

 

https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/book-review-hollow-wood/


 

Recent posts from my blog. 
  

Here are a couple you might have missed. 
 
 Meet Faye Masters, she’s a chip off the old block. 
  

 A.I. and Me. An uneasy relationship. 

  

 

 

 

 

Now on to part two. 

  

 

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

 

Before we start, the big news is that I've been without a computer for a month. 
 
This has slowed me down considerably, I managed to get the use of an eight-year-old 
laptop (that I had to wipe and reinstall Windows on to obtain basic functionality), but it 
wasn't really up to the job of running my publishing empire. 
  

Now that I've managed to source a new machine, I'm gradually getting myself up to speed 
again. 
  

We've been out and about, enjoying the late summer weather. 
 
Now that the holiday season is over places are quieter and just as beautiful, as long as 
the rain holds off. 

https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/meet-faye-masters/
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/ai-and-me/


 

 
Among other places, we've been to Dartmouth, for a day wandering along the quayside 
and a fish and chip lunch. 
 
  

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 



 

I've also been baking my usual sourdough bread, as well as a Chocolate Wholemeal loaf. 
  

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
Yvonne has been busy in the kitchen. She's made a pizza (on a homemade Sourdough 
base) and a Lemon Cheesecake. 
  

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
The autumn mornings have been beautiful at Sharkham. And we got a great crop of Pears 
from the garden. 
  

 

 



 

 

 
 
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 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 

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


 

 
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   Letter 32 
  

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://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
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2024/08/Newsletter-32.pdf

