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Dedication

	 

	Dedicated to all those who bravely stand in the path of greed and know that the salvation of our world begins not on the shores of politics, but in the hands of the community.
For Lina and Sasha, who know that scientific courage and family loyalty go hand in hand.
For all who have understood that the sea knows no borders, and our responsibility must be equally boundless.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Foreword

	 

	This book tells the story of a disaster that wasn’t a random accident, but was caused by arrogance and the relentless pursuit of profit. It is a fictional scenario, yet it reflects the timeless truth that the greatest threats to our planet often come from those who should bear the greatest responsibility.

	The idea for this novel wasn’t born at a desk, but by the sea. I was sitting at a small harbor, similar to Port Vesper, watching the fishermen at work. It was a peaceful day, the sun was shining, the seagulls were screeching – pure idyll. And yet, I couldn't shake the thought of how fragile this peace really is. One accident, one moment of carelessness, one decision made in an air-conditioned boardroom a thousand kilometers away – and everything could be destroyed within hours.

	The more I researched, the clearer it became: such catastrophes are not accidents. They are the logical consequence of a system that places profit above all else. They are the dark side of our prosperity, the side we like to repress. The oil that powers our cars, heats our homes, forms our plastics – it comes from somewhere. And that place is often enough the home of people who have no lobby, no lawyers, no television stations to tell their stories.

	It is the story of Port Vesper, a small town that had to take on the fight against black gold, and the story of courageous individuals who realized that bureaucracy and corporate power can only be defeated by truth and solidarity. Port Vesper stands for a thousand coastal towns all over the world. For places that live from the sea, breathe with the sea, and suffer the most when the sea dies.

	The people there are not heroes in the classic sense – they are fishermen, shopkeepers, pensioners, young parents. They have no superpowers, no political connections, no financial reserves. What they have is their community. And this community, as the story shows, can be stronger than any corporation.

	A special focus lies on the Hensley/Voss-Rodney family, whose strength in enduring 16 years of separation and reunification steeled their next generation for this fight. Why this family? Because they show what people can endure when they stand up for one another. Isabell "Angel" Rodney survived 16 years in scientific isolation – not because she was superhuman, but because she knew someone was searching for her. Kara "Blizzard" Hensley risked everything to bring her back – not because she had a mission, but because she knew you don't leave family behind. This experience, this extreme act of loyalty, shaped the next generation. Kai, Sasha, Lina – they all carry this legacy within them. They know that you have to fight when something is important. That you mustn't give up, even when the odds are stacked against you. That family is more than blood relation – that family are the people you'd go through fire for.

	May their efforts remind us that even in the deepest shadow, a light of hope still burns.

	The events I describe here are invented – and yet they could happen any day on any coast in the world. Deepwater Horizon, Exxon Valdez, Amoco Cadiz – the list of names is long, and each one stands for a comparable catastrophe. For covered-up evidence, for denied responsibility, for destroyed livelihoods. The mechanisms are always the same: first, the extent is downplayed, then scapegoats are sought (as far down the hierarchy as possible), and in the end, they negotiate – over compensation, over penalties, over the amount of damages.

	What is often forgotten in all this: Nature knows no negotiations. A destroyed reef doesn’t grow back just because a check was written. An extinct species doesn’t return just because a court ruling was passed.

	 

	The speechlessness of bureaucracy and the powerlessness of those affected are not fiction, but sad reality.

	I have spoken with fishermen whose fathers and grandfathers were already on the sea. They told me about the times when the nets were still full, when the water was clear, when the future seemed secure. Today, they fight for survival. Not because they work worse, not because they have less experience – but because the seas are overfished and polluted. And when they complain, they hit an impenetrable thicket of responsibilities, applications, deadlines, and rejections. "Sorry, that's not our department." "That's the responsibility of the federal agency." "Do you have that in writing?" – phrases that run like a common thread through their accounts.

	This book is an appeal to look closer, to speak louder, and not to be satisfied with answers that reek of a cover-up.

	It is aimed at all who sense that something is wrong, but can't find the words to name it. At all who watch helplessly when another news report comes in about a "minor malfunction" or a "regrettable incident." At all who ask themselves if their own contribution can really make a difference.

	Yes, it can. Every signature on a petition, every donation to an environmental organization, every

	conversation with neighbors and friends, every conscious consumer choice – all these are small building blocks of great change. The people of Port Vesper had no army, no lobby, no power. They only had themselves and their determination. And that was enough.

	The story you are about to read is fictional. But the truth it tells is real. May it touch you, move you, and perhaps even change you a little. Because the sea needs us. And we need the sea – more than most of us realize.

	Henry LeBlanc, Spring 2024

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Introduction

	 

	The Main Characters

	 

	The story of The Shadow of Black Gold: When Corporate Greed Devours the Sea is shaped by the actions and relationships of these key individuals. Each character contributes a piece to the complex tapestry that ultimately makes the resistance of an entire community possible. They are not heroes in the classic sense – they doubt, they fear, they make mistakes. But that is precisely what makes them human and their story truthful.

	 

	Elara (32, Biologist)

	The head of the Port Vesper Marine Conservation Station. Her heart belongs to the sea; she is passionate, analytical, and the scientific voice of the resistance.

	Elara had salt in her soul before she could even walk. Raised in a family of fishermen, she learned as a child to read the ocean's signs – the cloud formations that herald a storm, the color of the water that reveals where the fish are, the smell of the wind that tells what lies beyond the horizon. Her father took her on the boat as soon as she could stand, teaching her to cast nets, tie knots, and have respect for the sea, which can both give and take.

	 

	 

	But Elara wanted more. She wanted to understand, not just use. She studied marine biology, moved to the big city, and immersed herself in the world of laboratories, scientific papers, and conferences. Her academic career was successful – too successful. She was offered positions, research projects, a brilliant career. But the longing for the salt water, the smell of seaweed and tar, the cries of the gulls and the slap of waves against the hull – this longing could not be suppressed.

	So she returned. To Port Vesper, the place of her childhood. Back to the fishermen, the nets, the boats. But not as a fisher – as a scientist. She took over the dilapidated marine station that no one wanted and rebuilt it with her own hands. Day after day, she measured values, took samples, documented changes. The fishermen initially scoffed at her – "Elara with her funny gadgets" – but over time, they learned she was right. When Elara warned, caution was needed. When Elara gave the all-clear, you could head out with peace of mind.

	In Port Vesper, she not only found her professional home, but also the love of her life with Kai. He was the only one who didn't find her strange. The only one who understood why she got up at night to record measurements. The only one who could sit with her on the beach and be silent for hours, just listening to the sea.

	Elara possesses the rare gift of translating complex scientific data into understandable warnings – an ability that will be a matter of life and death in the coming days. She can explain without oversimplifying. She can warn without dramatizing. She can convince without manipulating. In a world governed by half-truths and perceived realities, she is the voice of facts. Uncomfortable, but incorruptible.

	But she also has her weaknesses. Elara tends to get lost in data, forgetting the people behind the curves. She can seem cool, distant, when she is merely concentrated. And she hates being wrong – a trait useful in scientific debates, but sometimes a hindrance in human relationships.

	When the crisis begins, she is the first to recognize the signs. But she is also the first to realize that knowledge alone is not enough. That you have to fight. That you have to get your hands dirty. That truth sometimes has to be defended with force.

	 

	Kai Hensley (35, Harbor Master)

	Elara's husband. An experienced captain, the leading figure of the local community, and a member of the Hensley family.

	 

	If Elara is the voice of science, then Kai is the voice of the community. He is the man everyone knows, everyone trusts, everyone comes to when there are problems. Not because he holds an office – which he does, as harbor master – but because he is simply there. Because he listens. Because he acts.

	Kai grew up on the water, like Elara. But while she left, he stayed. He took over his father's business, fished, repaired nets, maintained the connection to the family. He is the calm center in every storm, the man who knows how to tie knots, lead people, and keep an overview in a crisis.

	His hands are marked by the rigging, rough and calloused. His skin is etched by salt, his eyes bleached by the sun. His gaze always goes a little beyond the horizon – not because he is dreaming, but because a captain needs to know what's coming. In Port Vesper, everyone knows him, and everyone knows: When Kai Hensley says something, you can rely on it. He promises nothing he can't deliver. He doesn't threaten if he isn't willing to follow through. He stays silent when words are useless.

	Kai carries his family's legacy with dignity, without ever speaking of it. His mother, Kara "Blizzard" Hensley, is a legend – the woman who, 16 years ago, carried out an impossible rescue mission to bring Isabell "Angel" Rodney out of isolation. Kai was young then, but he remembers. The fear, the hope, the relief when his mother returned. He remembers what she told him: "You don't abandon your own. No matter how far away they are. No matter how hopeless it seems."

	This sentence is his compass. In every decision, every crisis, every moment of despair, he asks himself: What would Blizzard do? And then he does it.

	But Kai is not invulnerable. He doubts, often and intensely. He fears for Elara, for his family, for his town. He carries the responsibility like a heavy burden, and sometimes, in quiet moments, he wishes he could just be a fisherman, far out at sea, where no one wants anything from him.

	But life doesn't ask what we want. It asks who we are. And Kai Hensley is the man who stays when everyone else leaves.

	 

	Lina Voss-Rodney (27, Drone Pilot / Visitor)

	A tech-savvy woman and wife of Kai's relative Sasha. Her mother is Isabell "Angel" Rodney, the woman who was isolated for 16 years.

	Lina is the child of an extraordinary story. She grew up knowing that her mother spent almost two decades in a remote research station, separated from the world, separated from her family. She grew up with the stories of Kara's rescue mission, of the determination that shrank no distance, of the love that no amount of time could conquer.

	These stories shaped her. Lina is precise, organized, almost pedantic. She hates disorder, chaos, ambiguity. Perhaps because she senses how quickly life can tip into chaos. Perhaps because she learned that survival depends on discipline.

	With her short black hair and quick, precise movements, Lina often seems like a bird that could take flight at any moment. She is never quite there, never quite relaxed – always alert, always ready. Her eyes catch details that escape others. Her hands move over the keyboards of her drone controls with the certainty of a pianist.

	She commands drones like others drive a car. For her, they are not toys, but tools – eyes in the sky that see what humans cannot see. In the city, she works for a company that develops surveillance technology. Boring work, well-paid, but without heart. The vacation with her relatives in Port Vesper was supposed to be a break – a pause from the hectic city life, from the demands, from the constant accessibility. Instead, it becomes a test of her mettle.

	Lina's loyalty is boundless, once it is won. But she doesn't give her trust lightly. She has seen too often how people fail, how promises are broken, how

	friendships shatter. Her mother was forgotten by the world for 16 years – that is not something you forget. It shapes you forever.

	In the crisis, Lina shows what she's made of. Her calmness in extreme situations borders on the supernatural. While others scream, she thinks. While others flee, she acts. While others despair, she finds solutions. She is her mother's legacy – and she will use it.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Mr. Thorne (Crisis Manager for Orion Oil & Gas)

	The antagonist. The cold, ruthless arm of corporate greed.

	Thorne is not a man who gets his hands dirty – he has others for that. He is the type of person who rises to the top in any system because he understands how power works. He knows the right people, says the right things, flashes the right smile. His career is a succession of promotions for problem-solvers – and if problems can't be solved, they are simply eliminated.

	He wears tailor-made suits that cost more than the fishermen of Port Vesper earn in a month. His shoes are made of the finest leather, polished to a shine. His hair is neatly cut, his nails manicured, his teeth bleached. He looks like an advertisement for success – and that is intentional.

	Thorne speaks with the smooth friendliness of an experienced manipulator. His words are oil that smooths every situation. He promises help while he destroys. He offers cooperation while he isolates. He smiles while he lies. His smile never reaches his eyes – a detail that many only notice when it's too late.

	In his world, there are only winners and losers. Compromises are weakness, empathy is stupidity, morality is a luxury for those who can afford it. Thorne has decided to be on the side of the winners – whatever the cost.

	That he is on the right side, he has never doubted. He works for one of the largest companies in the world. He has lawyers who can legalize any crime. He has PR consultants who can spin any disaster. He has money that can silence any criticism.

	Until Port Vesper. Here, for the first time, he encounters people who cannot be bought. Who cannot be intimidated. Who do not accept his rules. And this is his greatest weakness: Thorne can deal with resistance, with corruption, with blackmail. But with integrity? With community? With love? For that, he has no tools.

	He will fail. But he will fight – with all the harshness, all the coldness, all the ruthlessness that makes him so dangerous. Because Thorne knows: If he loses here, he loses everything.

	
	Sasha Hensley (29, Marine Biology Student)

	Lina's wife and Kai's relative. With her long, silver-blonde hair and purple piercing, she seems like a figure from another time – an elf who accidentally landed in the present.

	Sasha is the opposite of Lina. Where Lina is hectic, Sasha is calm. Where Lina plans, Sasha trusts. Where Lina fights, Sasha heals. They complement each other perfectly – two halves of a whole, who have belonged together since they first met.

	Sasha studies marine biology, but not for career reasons. She studies because she loves the sea, because she wants to understand the fish, because she senses that everything is connected. She spends every spare minute helping Elara at the station – taking samples, recording data, maintaining the equipment. She is the calm in the storm, the one who listens before she speaks.

	Her family's story has deeply affected her. The 16-year isolation of her aunt Isabell, the dramatic rescue by her mother Kara – these aren't stories from a book for her. This is her reality. She knows that love sometimes means waiting. But she also knows that waiting alone isn't enough. That you have to act when the moment comes. That you have to fight for what's important to you.

	Sasha has the gift of calming people. In her presence, even the most desperate can find a moment of peace. She is the quiet strength, the silent support, the unwavering belief that everything will be alright somehow. In the coming days, this gift will be needed more than ever.

	 

	Judge Richter (Lead Investigator for the Coast Guard)

	He arrives later in the story, but his role is no less decisive. A man in his late fifties, with greying temples and eyes that have already seen too much. He is no bureaucrat sitting in a distant office. He comes, sees, and acts.

	Richter is the kind of person who makes decisions based on facts, not pressure. He has seen the data from Green Watch, seen the drone images, seen the analysis of the dispersant. He knows that this is no accident. And he knows that someone must be held accountable.

	When Thorne tries to use his usual tactics – promises, threats, influence – he fails for the first time. Richter is not susceptible to that. He doesn't care about Thorn's expensive suits or his powerful connections. He cares about the truth.

	And when he hears that Kai has sailed out alone to fight Thorne, that Lina is risking her life for the evidence, that the fishermen are preparing for a final, desperate battle – he knows: This is serious. This is no small fish. This is a whale.

	Richter becomes the deciding factor in the final battle. He brings not only boats and crews – he brings authority. He brings the law. He brings the power of the state, which Thorne has so successfully circumvented until now.

	
	Jonas (Engineer for the Environmental Organization "The Green Watch")

	Jonas is in his early forties, a technician by passion. He loves machines, data, evidence. For him, the world is a system that can be understood if you only have the right instruments. He came to Port Vesper because the data Elara sent was so precise, so unambiguous – he had to see it with his own eyes.

	Jonas is not an activist in the classic sense. He doesn't shout, he doesn't protest, he doesn't glue himself to streets. He
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