
 

Hi there, Richard Dee here. 

 

                                      

Welcome to my May newsletter.   

                  

                

   

Here in Devon, it’s been a busy month in lots of ways. My wife is now almost fully recovered from her 
surgery, and we’re starting to get out and about again.  

Not only that, I've had my follow-up with an Ear, Nose and Throat consultant, about my persistent 
cough. He's given me my CT scan results, I'm glad to say that there are no obvious issues, which is a 
huge relief. He's suggested some further treatment, with a review in three months. 

   

Meanwhile, in Australia, my daughter and her farm are entering winter, which is a quieter time for them 
on the farm. She’s been working on the Renal unit at a different hospital for a couple of weeks and is 
still enjoying life out there.  

She was planning to come over this year, but has had to cancel due to outside events. It’s sad, but at 
least we can chat on video. 

      

 

   

On with the writing news. 
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Andorra Pett’s eighth adventure, Whatever Happened to Andorra Pett, is continuing. I have the plot in 
place, and we’re now coming up to the research phase, where all the fact-finding and accurate 
science is refined and inserted into the narrative.  

 

I love this part of the process, making it as realistic as I can and expanding what we know now into 
what might be, while keeping to the facts and exploring possibilities.  

   

I’m continuing to publish short stories on my Substack, featuring Captain Starlight and Raf. Both of 
those series have passed 20k words now. I find that quite staggering, as they were only meant to be 
single stories based on a picture prompt. 

   

Other than that, my writer’s group have been preparing stories for a second anthology, which I’ll be 
compiling and publishing later in the year. I have three stories for the collection, which I’m completing 
for the deadline in September.  

 

As the leader of the project, I have to get mine done in time, to set a good example for the others.  

A requirement is that all the tales in the anthology must be set in or connected to Devon, mine feature 
a murder at a wedding on Dartmoor, a hidden horde of Spanish Gold from the Spanish Armada and a 
Cream Tea (Jam first, of course). 

      

      

 

 

 



What I've been reading. 

                   

                   

I'm still reading Lakeside View. I'm impressed at just how much talent exists in the stories and poems 
I’ve read so far. I predict that some of these young authors are going to be household names in the 
future.  

         

 

 

Something Happened In Lakeside View 

  Welcome to Lakeside View, a pretty little town much like any other. Or is it? 
 Scratch under the surface and you will find a place full of secrets and shadows. 
 A place full of darkness, magic, ancient curses and hidden horrors. Who would live in a town like 
this? Many people have come and gone and some have left behind their testimonies.  
 What happened in Lakeside View? Read on to find out. 



 

Find the book by clicking the button.     

Something Happened In Lakeside View  

 

   

Meanwhile, in other news. 

                                    

                   

While Yvonne has been recovering, I've been doing housework and a bit of gardening as well. 

   

Now she’s so much better, we are venturing out for longer and more frequently. We usually manage 
to incorporate a stop for coffee and cake. 

   

 

https://books2read.com/u/mVEyw2


 

  

   

In family news, my granddaughter had competed in an under-11 football cup final at Wembley, which 
makes me feel incredibly proud. Will she end up playing football as a career? Her father, my son-in-
law, was a top schoolboy player until he suffered an ankle injury, so it’s in the genes. 

   

Georgina, my daughter in Australia, found a shed snake skin outside her front door, from an Eastern 
Brown snake. They are quite tricky, even by Australian standards. One of her cattle dogs was bitten by 
a snake last year, fortunately, by a Red Belly Black snake and not a Brown one. It survived, but it goes 
to show that her farm is a lot more dangerous than one over here would be.  

 

Her son, my grandson, is five. Incredibly, he plays Rugby League for an under-6 side. I can’t help 
wondering if one day he will wear the Green and Gold?  

 

I will cheer him on, even if he’s playing against England.      

          

 

   

  



 

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  

 

  

 

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 Dee. 

 

   

 

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

