
 

The Treachery In Turtle Bay Collection is the 
inaugural set of G. Hugh Bodell's Anna & Hugh 
Masterson International Mystery Series. 
Anna & Hugh Masterson, the techno-sleuthing couple 
that 'star' in the series, were launched into the roles of 
a non-traditional Robin Hood like couple in book one 
of the series by circumstances growing out of Hugh's 
black and white view of right and wrong. 
Treachery In Turtle Bay II ~ Oil ~ Dollars ~ Diplomacy 
& The Sinister Three is the second novel in both the 
Treachery In Turtle Bay Collection and the Anna & 
Hugh Masterson International Mystery Series. 
The sleuthing couple have evolved from their first 
accidental venture of 'recovery and retribution' into a 
far more cynical duo who are perfecting not only the 
recovering of stolen loot but equally as intriguing the 
netting out of unique justice.  At the opening of this 
number two in the series, they are very different 
people than the consultant and actress that opened 
book one. 
A billion dollars a month is being diverted from the 
Iraqi oil revenues, thus far over $10 Billion has 
disappeared.  The mega-scam deeply involves the 
United Nations, the United States President and his 
National Security Advisor. 
The Mastersons find their resolve sorely tested as 
they pursue the objectives and find themselves 
personally the target of ruthless and vicious violence. 
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Turtle Bay 

Turtle Bay is a neighborhood in New York 
City, on the east side of Midtown Manhattan.  
It extends between 42nd and 53rd Streets 
and eastward from Lexington Avenue to the 
East River, across from Roosevelt Island.  It 
was named after an actual bay that was filled 
in and is now the site of the United Nations 
Headquarters. 



 

 

PPAARRTT  OONNEE 

CHAPTER ONE 

“Can you see that boat approaching the island?”  I said to 
my wife Anna as we relaxed on the private beach of our 
villa on Cayman Brac.  “It’s got to be ten miles off shore 
and even with the binoculars it is too far to make out what 
it is, a yacht, a fishing boat or a cargo ship, but if it is a 
cargo ship it is probably a lot more than ten miles off.” 

“No Hugh, I can’t see it, so what?”  Anna replied sitting up 
from her lounge chair and straining to see the boat, “twenty 
vessels a day pass by, so what is the big deal about this 
one?” 

“It’s not passing by, it’s heading towards this little island 
paradise and that’s unusual.  Heading towards Grand 
Cayman I could understand, but not towards this tiny mass 
of sand and limestone.  Hell there’s no place for it to dock 
and depending on how much depth it needs, it probably 
can’t get closer than a half to a mile off shore.” 

“Well darling, you just keep watching it and wake me if it 
is about to run up on the beach and disturb our tranquility,” 
she said as she turned over and started what appeared to be 
an afternoon siesta. 

I kept watching, every now and then using the binoculars to 
confirm that the vessel was coming at the island. 

 
I’m Hugh Masterson, my wife Anna and I spend about half 
the year in our home on the North Shore of Long Island, 
New York, overlooking the Long Island Sound.  We spend 
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the colder months, November through April, at Villa 
Serenity, our Caribbean getaway home on Cayman Brac, 
Cayman Islands.  Our getaway is nestled on oceanfront 
property with a private sand beach on the southern coast of 
the island overlooking Hawksbill Bay. 

This rather enviable lifestyle began for us less then a year 
and a half ago, in June 2006.  At that time, I was nearing 
the conclusion of a six-year long consulting contract to the 
United Nations and Anna was deeply involved in her career 
as an actress and model.  Suddenly a series of unexpected 
events thrust us into an odyssey of intrigue, technology 
laced sleuthing and murder involving the highest levels of 
the United Nations to the highest levels of the United States 
Government. 

At the end of the saga, we decided we had enjoyed all the 
elements of the venture, including the danger and we were 
good at it.  In fact, we were so good that we earned a 
spectacular fee, more than a lifetime of consulting would 
bring. 

After a well deserved rest here on Cayman Brac, we 
decided to reinvent ourselves, form a new company to 
operate through, Cayman Covert Cyber Reclamation, Ltd. 
and market ourselves as high priced…very high priced, 
investigators of international crimes involving large 
amounts of missing funds.  Because our fees are based on a 
percentage of the funds recovered our only interest is the 
stolen funds, we do not trouble ourselves with catching or 
prosecuting the villains. 

Anna and I are particularly well suited for this new career, 
since up until six years ago, we had been partners in a 
consulting firm specializing in technology-based solutions 
to processing and security issues in the financial services 
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industry.  Numbered amongst our clients were the largest 
financial organizations in the world. 

We know how money and information moves around the 
world and how the governments and financial institutions 
move that money and data and how they keep track of it. 

Many of the systems in use today we either built or were 
part of the teams that built them. 

Anna, who up until the time six years ago, when she left the 
business to become an actress and model, was world 
renowned for her cutting edge software development for 
the financial  industry using artificial intelligence. 

Even though she enjoys her new career in front of cameras, 
fortunately she has never lost touch with the advances in 
the field of computer science.  Her knowledge and ability is 
the most valuable weapon in our arsenal. 

By the way, once we decided to go into the business of 
stealing back from the crooks, we did develop an arsenal, 
but more about that later. 

 
I brought the binoculars up to my eyes again and it was 
clear that the approaching vessel was about 5 miles off 
shore and it appeared to be a large dark blue or black yacht, 
probably around 200 foot, and it was still approaching the 
island. 

I turned towards Anna and seeing from her breathing 
pattern that she was not sleeping, said, “Just thought I’d let 
you know, unless the approaching vessel starts to change 
course it appears that a two hundred foot yacht is about to 
disrupt our tranquil afternoon.” 

Anna sat up quickly, took the binoculars, looked at the 
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yacht and said, “Shit, you may be right!” 

We had no idea how disrupted our tranquility was about to 
become, and not only for the afternoon. 



G. HUGH BODELL 
 

 

CHAPTER FIVE 

…Not one to be distracted, Anna sat and immediately got 

down to business.  Addressing the two of them, since they 

were sitting next to each other at the table, she said, without 

expression, “So what brings you to our beach, boys?”  This 

brought a smile to her face and I anticipated her bursting 

into laughter at her own word play, but she didn‟t, which 

meant she was all business.  Heaven help Parnell and his 

buddy Egan. 

Brian was ready and launched into background 

information.  “Are you two familiar with our government‟s 

efforts to revitalize the Iraqi Oil business?” 

“Not really,” I responded, hoping somehow to head off 

Anna announcing gleefully “I told ya, I told ya.”  But I did 

not have to.  Although she was sporting an „I ate the 

canary‟ grin she simply said, “Not really, but is that what 

this concerns, Iraqi Oil?” 

“Well actually, it concerns Iraqi Oil revenues, but I think it 

would be best if I gave you some background on how the 

business is now carried out in Iraq and the United States‟ 

involvement” 

“We seemed to be destined to be involved in Iraqi oil 

money.”  She said, continuing, “Francis, you may 

remember it was the United Nations Oil for Food Program 

that prompted us to originally contact you and ultimately to 

wind up in the stolen funds reclamation business, Iraq then 

Iraq now.  “Tell me, is the UN involved in this event also?” 

Jesus, my Anna was going to make this asshole pay dearly 

for not heeding our warnings back in 2006.  She was going 

to stick it to him but good. 
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Brian knew the whole story and also knew Anna very well.  

He didn‟t give Egan a chance to respond.  “Absolutely 

Anna, we both remember that incident clearly, and it‟s 

Hugh‟s and your success in that saga, plus your expertise, 

that brings us to your beach. 

“Rather then answer your questions one at a time let me 

walk you through the Iraqi oil business as it stands today, 

the US and UN involvement and the problem as we see it.  

Then you can ask all the questions you want for as long as 

you want. 

“I will be a very poor negotiator and tell you before hand, 

Foster Cranebrook, you remember Foster, right...?” 

Shit, I‟m surrounded by game players, he knew full well 

that Anna remembered Cranebrook he also remembered 

that although she respected his intelligence and abilities, 

she didn‟t like him any more than she did Egan and didn‟t 

trust him at all. 

“...Foster and therefore the President want...no correct that, 

need your help on this one.  They would give anything to 

have the kind of home run you delivered for them the last 

time. 

“So what do you say, I‟ll give you a narrative over the next 

hour or so.  If there is a possibility of your helping us out, 

you can ask all your questions over dinner, OK?” 

Anna looked at me, and I nodded.  She turned to Brian 

directly and said, “OK, it‟s your show, but we are going to 

deal with the two of you as clients, and as difficult as it is 

for us with you Brian, we will have to set aside our 

friendship with you and deal with the issue without the 

baggage of personal feelings, OK?” 
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CHAPTER SIX 

The Sinister Three is a name we have given to three very 

powerful men who manipulate and manage international 

events from behind the scenes.  Although they are among 

the globe‟s super-rich and therefore quite visible, we have 

never been able to identify who they are. 

They first came to our attention in the course of our 

pursuing an investigation of certain corrupt activities in the 

United Nations.  We were developing background on a 

scam by some high-ranking UN officials, carried out from 

1977 to 1987. 

Amongst the research, we came across an article by one, 

Peter Berliavskii, published by the University of Craco in 

1993.  The article very clearly condemned the villains 

within the UN but offered the suggestion that the UN 

officials involved were simply the on scene puppets of 

three industry or political big wigs, one each in Germany, 

France and the Soviet Union. 

The continuing efforts in our investigation left very little 

doubt that these three shadow villains existed and that in all 

probability Berliavskii was right with the nationalities.  

What Peter Berliavskii could not have known in 1993, 

when he wrote the article, was that these three had found 

the easily corruptible United Nations to be fertile ground 

indeed for creative theft and during the thirty years of their 

planting corruption and reaping rewards in and through the 

UN, their take would amount to billions. 

As I said, we had not been able to identify the three, but we 

had very solid proof of their existence.  Further, we had no 

doubts that they continued to make fortunes from the greed 
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and moral weakness of the many who find themselves in 

the world of international politics and diplomacy and 

entrusted with large sums of other people‟s money. 

Brian Parnell had been involved with us in the 

investigation, and like so much with Brian, he had mentally 

catalogued what we had found out about them and their 

techniques.  Apparently, whatever was going on with the 

theft of Iraqi oil revenues struck a chord with him and he 

felt sure enough of the link, to come to see us. 

Once we had resolved the investigation in which we came 

across the references to these three super crooks, we made 

no further efforts to identify who they were.  They were 

irrelevant to the achieving of our objective.  However, 

because of the huge archive of global financial data we had 

assembled during that saga, I always felt that we could 

pinpoint their identities, should we have to or want to.  

Granted it would take a great deal of effort and some 

complex analysis, but I would bet we could do it. 

If Brian really felt that they were behind the Iraqi oil 

revenue thefts, then it was eminently clear why he was at 

our beach.  We had developed the huge archive of global 

financial data I refer to and we had shared it with no one. 

This data would absolutely be the key to the first step, 

locking down the identity of the Sinister Three. 

It could very well be the key to the next step, locating them. 

I believed it would also be the key to the recovery of the 

funds and neutralizing them. 
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NUKES ~ DOLLARS ~ DIPLOMACY & THE SINISTER ONE 

WATCH FOR RELEASE – SPRING 2011 

It has been over a year since the vicious events of February 
2008. 

The United States elections in November delivered a new 
President to the White House with what were turning out to be 
unusual and frightening loyalties and relationships. 

Further, his first year in office was a lot of frenzied activity that 
was beginning to look like an agenda to put the United States’ 
future more in the hands of non-Americans and the United 
Nations than in the hands of its citizenry. 

Hugh and Anna Masterson spend most of their time tracking the 
actions of the Russian member of the Sinister Three in his post 
as the United Nations Special Atomic Energy Oversight Envoy to 
The Islamic Republic of Iran.  What they are seeing are actions 
that will have dire effects on the United States. 

In addition, things in the United States have gone dreadfully 
wrong since the inauguration.  The senior White House staff is 
loaded with non-Americans and includes criminals and terrorists. 

The United Nations has more to say about policy than congress. 

Why?  Who is behind this new virtually unknown president?  
Why are the policies of the US White House and Congress 
moving the United States deeper and deeper into chaos?  What 
are the motives?  Who are the players?  How bad will the global 
crisis get before it can be reversed...or can it. 

WATCH FOR THIS ACTION PACKED ANNA & HUGH MASTERSON 
INTERNATIONAL MYSTERY/TECHNO-THRILLER, WITH CORRUPTION, 
BETRAYAL, MURDER ON A VERY PERSONAL BASIS AND CONSPIRACY 
ENDANGERING CIVILIZATION AS WE KNOW IT. 
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LEARN MORE ABOUT 
TREACHERY IN TURTLE BAY/ANNA AND HUGH MASTERSON 

MYSTERIES 
ON LINE 

AT 
WWW.TREACHERYINTURTLEBAY.COM 
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