
 

Dear <<First Name>>, Richard Dee here. 

 

I hope you're keeping well. 

 

The weather in the U.K. has been very summer-like recently, whereas my daughter in 
Australia reports a cold and wet winter from her farm near Brisbane. I've been getting up 
early to walk on the cliffs before it gets too hot. I'm then spending the rest of the day 
keeping as cool as possible while trying to write in between watering the garden and 
doing all the regular jobs. 

 

I’m very pleased to tell you that I’ve had the first reaction to Murder Most Foul, the ARC 
that I gave away a while ago. 

 

Hi Richard, 

Loved the novel. Very different, I thought possibly even unique. I don’t recall ever 
reading anything like this and I read a lot of books every year. 

Definitely would recommend to anyone who likes plausible fiction. I found the 
characters, concept and scenarios fully engaging. I liked the whole team so could not 
really pick just one. 

 

That was a lovely message to get. If you’ve read Murder Most Foul, I’d love to hear your 
thoughts. It’s set in the same world as all my Steampunk novels, with many of the 
characters and a lot of the worldbuilding from the Orphan Detectives series.  

 



They are written in the same style, if you enjoyed the ARC, you might find them 
enjoyable. 

 

The first one of those is called The Sensaurum and the Lexis, you can find it here. 
 

The Sensaurum and the Lexis, an Orphan Detectives novel.  

 

 

   

 

Anyway, on with the letter. 

 

I suppose that review leaves us with a question. 

 

Where does it all come from? Where do the stories start? It’s something that I often get 
asked, and the simple answer is that I don’t know. But I have my suspicions. 

 

I’ve always had stories buzzing around in my head, as an only child I invented a whole 
series of imaginary lives and adventures when I was on my own and I guess that over 

the years they developed into the things that I write about today. 

 

Although for many years I never wrote them down, preferring to ignore them and try to 
live a sensible life in the real world, they were insistent and in the end I had to do 

something to get them out in the open. 

 

All of my early stories started with a dream, whether it was a farm in space or a steam-
filled factory, they all started this way. 

 

http://mybook.to/The_Sensaurum


How they developed was something else. I’ve never ever written knowing what was 
going to happen. I know that sounds crazy, I agree with you, but it happens. Now I 

know other authors, I’ve found that it’s not unusual, but to start with, it was unnerving. 

 

I don’t touch type but I’m pretty quick even so, I might type for several minutes before I 
look up at the screen, then of course I have to edit it all and remove the things that the 

software hasn’t auto-corrected. And there will be stuff there, conversations that my 
characters have had that I don’t remember writing. Sometimes, my plots move in 

different directions without any input from me. 

 

And in the end, I know when the book or the short story is finished. Because I stop 
watching as the credits roll on the film in my head. 

 

But that doesn’t answer the question: where does it all come from? Are the stories just 
waiting in my head, only requiring a prompt to set them free? Or are they real, things 

that are actually happening in another dimension, that I can somehow tap into? 

 

Does it really matter? 

 

At the moment, my choices include a multiverse thriller, a cozy crime set in a florist's, 
the tale of an interplanetary con man or one of several sequels. 

 

Here’s the blurb of the multiverse thriller, as well as the latest version of the cover. 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 



What I've been reading. 

 

Since the last letter, I have finished Black Void, by Paul Yantus, and I'm currently 
reading Jerryn's Dagger, which is Book one of the Empire and Ashes series by D.L. 

Young. 

 

You can find the review of Black Void by clicking the button. 

And below it is a link to Jerryn's Dagger. 

 
 

Black Void, by Paul Yantus.  

 

Jerryn's Dagger, by D.L. Young  

 

 

 

In the old format, this was followed by part two, telling you about what I got up to when 
I wasn’t writing. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/book-review-black-void/
https://www.amazon.co.uk/Jeryns-Dagger-Empire-Ashes-Book-ebook/dp/B0F2SFRT74


With the recent hot weather, we've been keeping quiet, the garden has required a lot 
more attention and watering but it's been looking good, with lots of roses, butterflies 

and fruit to come. 

I've also been walking the cliffs, in the company of some old friends. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



I've also been gifted a pottery wheel class. I made several bowls, which I will be going 
back to decorate when they've been dried and had their first firing. That had been an 

item on my bucket list for ages, thanks to Father's Day and the generosity of my 
daughters, it's become a reality. It was a lot harder to do than I anticipated but I'm 

happy with what I achieved. 
 

 

 

If you're interested in any of my old newsletters and blogs, you can now find these on 
my website by clicking the button below. 

Click here for The Archives  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://richarddeescifi.co.uk/archives/


And finally. 

 

If you haven’t already, today is a great day to leave a review on one of my books, it 
would certainly be appreciated. Over a thousand of you have downloaded My Sister 

Alex, at the moment it has no reviews on Amazon and two on Goodreads. 

 

A hundred copies of the ARC of Murder Most Foul have also been taken, the review I 
posted at the start of this letter is the only feedback I've seen so far. 

 

I don't expect anyone to write copious notes and critique, just a few words would be 
appreciated. 

 

If you're not comfortable posting to Amazon or Goodreads (and you don't have to have 
purchased the book on Amazon to leave a review), just reply to this letter and let me 

know what you think. 

 

Thank you. 
 

 

Finally, thanks for sticking with these letters. It’s hard to believe that I sent the first one 
ten years ago. I’m really grateful to all of you who’ve supported me this far, and I hope 

to continue to keep you entertained in the future. 

 

If you want to ask me anything about my life or my writing, just hit reply. I’m always 
happy to chat. 

 

See you next month, 

 

Happy reading. 

Richard. 

 

 



 


