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DEEP OCEAN. NO RESCUE. NOWHERE TO HIDE.

Justin Macdonald’s summer vacation just went from relaxing to lethal. When his classmate Danny sends a desperate text about mysterious sabotage on a remote Scottish oil rig, Justin and his best friend Van jet off to investigate. 

Justin’s investigation soon uncovers hidden machine parts, a crooked captain, and a deadly explosion. 

Suddenly, the boys are trapped in a high-stakes web of international oil smuggling, face-to-face with MI6 agents, and running for their lives. With Danny taken hostage on an escaping freighter, Justin must play detective for real—before they all end up at the bottom of the North Sea.
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THE TEXT MESSAGE I received from my friend Danny Michaelson on a rainy, windy Monday in mid-August sounded urgent:

< I hate to bother you, Justin on your summer vacation, but I need your help. I’m in Scotland working on an oil rig for the summer. Weird stuff is happening and I’m afraid they’ll close down the rig and I’ll lose my job. Lots of sabotage going on here. Can you help me? Bring Van if he wants to come.>

Two days later, around the noon hour, my friend, Van, and I were seated in a small café in downtown Aberdeen, a city on the east coast of Scotland about 100 km northeast of Edinburgh, where we had flown to the day before. We had driven to Aberdeen in a rental car and booked into our hotel the night before.

The third person was the one who sent me the urgent text, a friend from back home in Port Salser, Ontario. Danny was a classmate who had come to Scotland for the summer to work on an oil rig to make some money. It was quite an ambitious undertaking for Danny, as he was very shy and reserved. His cousin, who lived in Inverness, a Scottish city to the northwest, had gotten him the job. He was nervous about taking the job so far from home but figured getting away from Port Salser for a few months would be good for him—as did Van and me and the rest of our friends. He had been bullied a bit during the last school year and lacked self-esteem, and we figured this job would bring him out of his shell a little.

And it appeared to be successful. The Danny Michaelson sitting in front of us now was a total turnaround from our classmate from a few months ago. He had cut his hair almost to a brush cut and was leaner and more muscular than before. He had grown a light beard since we had seen him, and he seemed more confident in only the six weeks he had been here.

“Tell us again about what’s happening on the rig?” I remarked, taking a sip of water. My salad sat untouched on the plate in front of me. I wasn’t really in the mood for salad.

Danny looked up from his plate of pasta. “It’s really weird,” he replied, putting down his fork. “My supervisor, Ross, is fed up. We can’t work on some days with all the equipment malfunctions going on. Almost every day, some other machine or equipment breaks down. It’s starting to affect our output.”

“And this isn’t normal?” Van asked, taking a bite of his sandwich. A cool breeze had sprung up, even though it was mid-summer. Clouds rolled in from the west and threatened rain. 

“Not this much,” Danny remarked. “The maintenance crews are working around the clock to fix the equipment. They aren’t saying much, but my friend Robbie—he’s on the maintenance crew — he says someone is sabotaging the equipment.”

Van and I exchanged glances. We were happy that Danny was making friends. “Why would someone sabotage the equipment?” I asked, taking another sip of my water.

“I have no idea. But that’s why I was able to get away for a few days to meet you guys. They’ve shut down the rig for a full-scale maintenance job until tomorrow. Most of the crew members are here in Aberdeen for a few days. We leave in a few hours on the freighter, the Aberdeen. They plan on restarting all the equipment in the morning, and if all goes well, then we’re back in business. If not, then they might shut down the rig. If they do that, then Aberdeen Oil will most likely be out of business—or at least be in serious trouble.”

“How do you know that?” I asked. “Your supervisor, Ross?”

“Right,” Danny replied with a grin. “He knows the captain of the rig. I guess the rig hasn’t been doing well recently. They just got a contract from a firm in Norway, but if they can’t deliver the oil, then the company will go elsewhere to one of the other companies. There are a lot of companies out there—and a lot of rigs in the North Sea. About a hundred or so.”

“That many?” Van asked. “Whoa. That’s a lot.”

Danny nodded. “Yeah, there’s a lot of oil and natural gas in the North Sea.” 

I felt a raindrop on my face and looked up. Rain started to come down a little heavier all of a sudden. We grabbed our plates and went back inside the small restaurant, which was crowded with workers on their lunch break. “Uh-oh,” Danny muttered as we searched for a table in the crowded room. We had gone outside as there was nowhere inside to sit.

“What is it?” I asked.

“Hey Daniel. Who are your friends?” a voice with a heavy Scottish accent called out from the corner of the room. A young man about our age got up from the table in the corner where he had been sitting with two other guys. He was shorter than us, but thicker built, dressed in work pants, jeans, and work boots. He had thick red hair and a wispy moustache. He walked towards us with a scowl on his face.

“I asked you a question, Daniel,” the man said. 

“These are my friends from Canada, Justin and Van,” Danny remarked. “What’s it to you, Ben?”

“Nothing,” the man said, coming up to us and sizing us up. “Just wondering. So you’re friends with this twinkie?” Ben said with a glint in his eye.

“Danny’s our friend, yes,” I said, looking at him with a hard expression. He seemed to back off a little. “And he’s not a twinkie.”

“Right,” Ben said, licking his lips nervously. “Didn’t mean anything by it, you know? You want to sit with us?”

Danny looked at me as if to say ‘no’, but I nodded. “Sure.”

“Come meet my buddies,” Ben said, turning back to walk towards the corner. The other two guys sized us up as we approached the table. 

“This is Pip, and this ugly mug is my brother, Jackie,” Ben said, motioning to the two guys. Pip was tall and slim, clean-shaven with blond hair down to his shoulders and a gold stud in his left ear. Jackie was shorter, like Ben, with dark hair in a buzz cut, and was also clean shaven. He looked out of place with his two companions. Each nodded in turn as they were introduced.

“I’m Justin—Justin Macdonald — and this is Van Gilman. We’re friends of Danny’s from Canada,” I remarked.

“Nice to meet you, Justin and Van,” Jackie said, eyeing me curiously. Pip nodded at us.

“Daniel and his friends can’t find a table,” Ben said, motioning for us to sit in the three empty chairs. We sat down and put our food on the table. 

“You work with Danny?” I asked Ben, and he nodded.

“Yeah,” he muttered. “But this twi—I mean, Daniel — is a good worker. Makes the rest of us look bad—ain’t that right, Daniel?”

Danny nodded. “I guess so,” he mumbled.

“Maybe you’re the one causing all the ruckus, with the machinery not working. Did you screw up the drill again, Danny Boy?” Pip said with a smirk. 

“No, it wasn’t me,” Danny said, looking down at his food.

“What’s your problem?” Ben said, looking at Danny. “Look me in the eye, Daniel, when I talk to you.”

Danny looked up at Ben. “This good enough for you?” He muttered.

“What did you say?” Ben muttered, putting down his fork. “You talkin’ back to me? Giving me attitude?”

“No,” Danny said. “I’m just looking you in the eye like you asked, though it’s difficult with that ugly mug of yours. What’s that on your lip? Trying to grow a moustache? Looks kind of pathetic.”

Pip hooted as Ben sat back, embarrassed, rubbing his upper lip absently.

“He’s got you there, brother,” Jackie remarked to Ben, who just muttered something to himself. “Very good, Daniel. You’re learning not to take crap from my boys.”

“Yeah, well. I’m tired of taking your crap too,” Danny muttered, stabbing some pasta with his fork and shoving it in his mouth, and glaring at Ben. 

Ben just nodded and remained silent. 

“We have to leave,” Pip announced a few minutes later. “Our freighter leaves in an hour.”

“Right,” Ben said, waving the waitress over. She came with the bill a moment later.

“I’ll pick up the tab for all of you guys,” Ben said. “Least I can do with all the aggro I’ve caused Daniel here.” Ben put
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