
  

 

 

  

 

Hello and welcome to the latest news from Richard Dee. 

  

If you’ve just joined up and downloaded your copy of My Sister Alex, I’d love to 
know what you thought of it. 
As it will not be offered on any sales platform, I’ve created pages on 
Goodreads and my website for your comments and reviews. 
If you’ve read and enjoyed the story or even if you haven’t, please head over to 



 

either one and let me know what you thought of the story. 
You don’t have to put more than a couple of words, loved it or even hated it.   
Whatever you want to say would be appreciated. 
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/my-sister-alex/ 
or, on GoodReads at. 
https://www.goodreads.com/book/show/224086406-my-sister-alex 
 
If you've read The Lost Princess, reviews are always appreciated. 
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 have a couple of ongoing projects, which I'm slowly developing. 
 
One is a crime noir/sci-fi story, the other is a continuation of Kalyn Deere's 
adventures. They're both at the 10-15 thousand word stage. 
 
As well as that, I'm rewriting a steampunk novella to include extra content. 
 
I'll be telling you more about them as they progress. 
 
In other writing news, I’ve started a new weekly serial on Medium, published 
by The Kraken Lore. 
 

https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/my-sister-alex/
https://www.goodreads.com/book/show/224086406-my-sister-alex


 

Called All by Myself, it tells the story of a castaway on a distant planet. I hadn’t 
intended it to be a serial, I wrote a short story and submitted it to the publication. 
They asked for it to be extended. When I thought about it, I could see the potential. 
 
Now I’m trying to get a few episodes ahead of the publishing schedule, so that it’s 
not a mad panic to write and submit another new chapter every Monday. It’s 
already heading in a direction that I didn’t expect and turning into more than what 
it’s title suggests. 
 
You can find part one here. 
 
In line with my other serial projects, it will be available  in full once it’s serialisation 
is complete. 
 
That’s put my other projects on hold for a while, but there is one more exciting bit 
of news. My friend Steven Smith, who writes Steampunk adventures, has set up a 
Steampunk publication on Medium. I have a few pieces that could go on it and as I 
love writing in the genre, I’m sure there will be more to follow. 
 
You can find Tales From the Aether here. 
 
 
One of my New Year resolutions was to expand my YouTube channel. I have a 
whole load of short stories to narrate, which I was planning on starting in January. 
Illness got in the way of that, now I'm recovered, I need to find the time to get them 
recorded and edited. 

 

 

I'm still publishing new short fiction on Medium. 
  
You can find me on Medium at 
 
https://medium.com/@richarddockett  
 
  

https://medium.com/the-kraken-lore/all-by-myself-b09f264f21ff
https://medium.com/tales-from-the-aether
https://medium.com/@richarddockett


 

 

 

 
 
To show you the sort of thing I'm writing on Medium, here's a short story called A 
Choice, Once Made, which I recently published. 
 
The prompt for this story was, 
 
Write a story where a character gets a chance to redo a pivotal moment in 
their past. 
 
  

 

 

 
 
Here's my response. 
 



A hospice bed is a lonely place. It leaves you with time to think, especially if, like 
me, you have no friends or family to visit you. All you see are doctors, nurses and 
counsellors. 
 
Not that I have anything to complain about, I’m relatively pain-free and all the staff 
treat me well. 
 
One day, after my breakfast had been cleared away and I had been helped to 
wash, a routine that left me breathless, I was in bed reading the papers when the 
door opened. 
 
A lady I didn’t recognise came in and wished me a cheerful “good morning.” The 
light from the window behind her, as she crossed to the chair, gave her a faint aura. 
 
“Mr Levitt?” she said, “I’m Molly Silven.” 
 
“Hello,” I replied. “Are you new here, I haven’t seen you before.” 
 
“I’ve been assigned to you,” she said, with a smile. “It’s my job to make sure you’re 
at peace with yourself.” 
 
It sounded a little strange but was probably a service they provided that I hadn’t 
noticed, or needed. Maybe it was because they knew things were getting close to 
the end. 
 
“Do you want to tell me about your life, your decisions?” she asked. “Are you 
content?” 
 
I thought for a moment, that was a good question. How can anyone be content 
when there was still so much that I wanted to do? 
 
“I suppose, “ I began, “that I’ve had a good life. I’ve achieved some things that I’m 
proud of, been comfortable and provided a service that has benefitted others.” 
 
“Hmmm,” she muttered. “That’s not what I really meant. Has your life worked out 
how you hoped or expected?” 
 
“I don’t know what I expected,” I said. “I always thought that I’d have a wife, a 
family, somehow it never happened. Long ago, I decided to devote all my energies 



 

to work.” 
 
“Is that something you regret?” she was probing. Her face was expressionless. 
 
I didn’t know how to answer, it was a subject that I had closed in my mind. 
 
“Once, I thought I might have all that, but I couldn’t get the courage to act in time. 
It made me determined to never falter, drove me to achieve.” 
 
She reached over and took my hand. “Close your eyes,” she said. “And tell me all 
about it.” 
 
So I told her about the day, sixty years ago, when I had seen her. How she saw me 
and the messages that passed, unspoken, in that brief contact. And how I had 
dithered, and she had gone. 
 
When I had finished and opened my eyes, she wiped my tears away with a tissue. 
 
“If you could go back,” she whispered, “would you do things differently?” 
 
“Yes.” I could hardly speak, the pent-up emotions of reliving the memory had 
overcome me. 
 
“Take my hand again,” she said. “And close your eyes.” 
 
I did and suddenly, I wasn’t in the bed anymore. I was in the park. I glanced down. I 
was wearing jeans and trainers, my feet sank into the grass. My arms were free of 
the tubes and bandages. There was no pain, only an incredible feeling of lightness. 
 
I looked around, this was the most vivid dream I had ever had. I could feel the 
warm sun on my face and smell fresh-cut grass. 
 
Then, exactly like before. I saw her. 
 
There was a whispering noise, in the breeze. It seemed to say, “Now’s your second 
chance. Ask her.” 
 
  



 

 

 

What I've been reading. 

 
As I'll explain in part two, I've not been reading much fiction since my last letter. 
 
However, I have been reading a lot of scientific information, to help me create 
more realistic worlds. I've still been buying books and pre-ordering new releases. 
 
My T.B.R. pile has grown larger and I'm going to have to get back into it soon. 
 
 
  

 

 

 
Recent posts from my blog. 
  

Here are a couple you might have missed. 
 
Knowing When to Stop 
 
Art for Art's Sake 
 
The return of Kalyn Deere 
  

 

https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/knowing-when-to-stop/
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/art-for-arts-sake/
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/the-return-of-kalyn-deere


 

 

 

Now on to part two. 

  

 

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

As I said to you last time, Yvonne and I have both been suffering with age-related 
problems.  
 
We did manage to get to see our extended family for Christmas, but due to their 
shift patterns, we had to go up a fortnight before the big day. 
 
While we were there, I lost a filling from one of my teeth, which involved a lot of 
running around when I got back, fortunately, I managed to get it fixed before the 
holidays. 
 
Then, a week after Christmas, we both came down with what I think was Covid. If it 
wasn't, it was still a particularly vicious virus of some sort. 
 
As we'd both had flu and Covid jabs this year, we weren't expecting it to hit us for 
six like it did. Even now, we're still recovering from the after-effects. I had a terrible 
cough for the best part of a fortnight and lost my voice, which slowed down my 
YouTube content creation idea. 
 
Plus, January has been busy with appointments and all the mundane stuff that 
needs doing. As a result, reading and writing has taken a bit of a back seat. 
 
 



 

At least we managed to get Christmas lunch, before illness struck. 
  

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

In other news, the Sourdough bread making continues 
  

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 



 

 

There have been some glorious sunrises. 
 
  

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Our fruit trees have had their annual haircut. We had loads of Apples and Pears 
last year, here's hoping for the same harvest in 2025. 
  

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

We took an early morning journey across Dartmoor and found some of the locals. 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
And that's about it. 

 
 
More details about my cooking adventures, including selected recipes, can be 
found on my website, https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/ and social media. The links 

https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/


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 
 
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  Letter 34 
  

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
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
https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/wp-content/uploads/2024/12/Newsletter-34.pdf


 

You can expect my next letter in April 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. 

 

 

 


