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FREE and Exclusive 

 

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 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 is all about a special Christmas offer. 
 
The novella My Sister Alex is available as a FREE download. 
 
This title is not available on Amazon, Download from Bookfunnel. 
  

Get your FREE copy here 

 

 
 
The other big news is that I've completed this year's NaNoWriMo challenge. 

https://dl.bookfunnel.com/f67appb06c


 

 
In November, I managed to write just over 60000 words of the sixth Andorra Pett 
adventure, Andorra Pett Meets her Match.  
 
You can read more about how I got on HERE 

 

 

 

 
 
 
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 The 
Clockmaker's Secret, which I recently published. 
 
  

 

 

 

 
I’ve been apprenticed to old Hans, the village clockmaker, for five years. Under his 
guidance, I’ve learned the secrets of springs and cogs, of gears and escapements. 
Soon I will be examined and if found worthy, accepted by my peers as a 
clockmaker in my own right. 



There’s one place in his house that holds a special fascination for me. The inner 
sanctum if you like. A part of the premises that few seemed to visit and I was 
forbidden from entering alone. 

It contained an ornate grandfather clock, in a rich wooden case. It was obviously 
old and delicate, the only one in the place that I was not allowed to wind. It was so 
fragile that, when I once asked Hans if I could see the mechanism, he refused me. 
 
His reason (which I thought strange), was that by examining it, I might damage it. 
As well as the time, it displayed the moon’s phase and the day of the year. 

A separate door led from this room out onto the street, people would come in 
through the normal entrance and leave without being seen. And they never 
returned. 

Until one day, when the clockmaker was taking his annual holiday, an old man, 
richly attired but bent over with age, walked through the front door. 

“I need to see Hans,” he wheezed. “it’s a matter of urgency, I have little time left.” 

“I’m sorry, good sir,” I said, for the man was clearly an important customer. “Hans 
is away for a week more, visiting his family over the hills.” 

The man shook his head, “I don’t have a week,” he muttered. “Can you not see to 
my needs?” 

“I can try to help you,” I said, assuming he had a clock that was in need of 
adjustment. “Where is the timepiece that requires attention?” 

“In your back room,” he gasped. “I need the grandfather clock’s ministrations. Take 
me there this instant.” 

“How do you know of the back room?” I wondered. 

“I was in there, not three months ago,” he said. 

I thought back, three months ago was mid-winter. I recalled a visitor who Hans had 
taken through. That man had been younger, a tall broad man in his prime. 

Now I had been reminded, I saw that the suit of clothes this ancient person wore 
looked vaguely familiar, except these hung on a spare, desiccated frame. 

“Come on then,” I said, eager to help. I led him through the connecting door. 
Perhaps this was my chance to see the workings of the clock. Hans had instructed 



 

me not to enter the room but, if a customer asked me to show it, I could hardly 
refuse. 

We stood before the case. “Get on with it,” the man said. “Set the time for ten 
years and three months ago, to the day. Like you did before. I need to go back, I 
know what I must do this time.” 

The words meant nothing to me. I opened the case. A mass of fine gearing greeted 
my gaze. The finest cogs I had ever seen, all joined in a way that was unfamiliar to 
me. They pulsed like a living thing as the hands slowly rotated across the painted 
face. 

“There,” said the man, pointing. I followed his finger, to see a set of adjustment 
wheels, in a line. The legend above each gave their function, days, months and 
years. On the right side of each word was a vertical cross, on the left a dash. 

I assumed they were to add or subtract time to the hands and displays. 

“Set it back, immediately.” The man was convulsed by a coughing fit as he spoke. 
He fell to the floor, gasping for breath. Obediently, I did as he said, the hands 
swung backwards as I turned the knobs. The display of years wound back until had 
reached the time he required. 

But why? 

“Is it done? Help me up. Take me to the door,” he said. 

I helped him stand and together we walked to the door that led to the street. I 
opened it, and could not believe my eyes. 

In the village, it was spring. Through this door, it was midwinter. I shook my head at 
the impossibility of it. 

The man had quite recovered. He pressed a golden coin into my hands. 

“Thank you,” he said. He went through the door. I saw him straighten, as the years 
fell away. 

 

 



 

What I've been reading. 

 
I've been reading a lot of Classic Sci-fi, from Arthur C. Clarke, Asimov and others. 
 
 
  

 

 

 
Recent posts from my blog. 
  

Here are a couple you might have missed. 
 
 My Happy Place 
 
I Need Educatin' 
 
  

 

 

 

 

Now on to part two. 

  

 

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

https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/my-happy-place/
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/educatin-gotta-go-to-school/


 

My new computer is behaving itself, I've just about got it configured how I like it.  
 
It's a vast improvement on the last one, which I think was getting progressively 
slower with all the things it was supposed to do. 
 
I've had plenty of time to use it, as we've both been ill. Yvonne has hurt her hip 
after some extreme gardening and I've done something to my shoulder. 
 
This has slowed us both down, but we have managed to keep up the coffee and 
cake input. 
  

 

 

 

 

 
I've been walking in the early mornings, it's been getting darker and I've been 



 

waking the Alpacas up. 
 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 
I have managed to find a local Christmas beer, which I'm going to drink in support 
of a great local charity. 
  



 

 

 

 
And the Christmas food countdown commences 
  

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
It only remains to wish you all a very Happy Christmas, however you choose to 
celebrate it. 
 
And all my best wishes for a great 2025. 
 
P.S. Don't forget to grab your freebie. 
  

Get your FREE copy here 

 

 
 
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://dl.bookfunnel.com/f67appb06c
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  Letter 24  Letter 25 
 
Letter 26  Letter 27  Letter 28  Letter 29  Letter 30 
 
Letter 31  Letter 32  Letter 33 
  

You can expect my next letter in February 2025. 

 
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://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
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
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2024/10/Newsletter-33.pdf

