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THE JUDGEMENT OF JOHAN COULL
A powerful tale of the North Sea and the salvaging
of ships which fell prey to German submarines.
By Frederick Sleath

In the saloon of the Seabird, of the Carn
Shipbresking and Salvage Company, Big Jm
Martin, managing director, sat with Davis, his
under-manager, and MacArthur and Stewart,
skipper and mate respectively, the chiefs of his
salvage staff. The Seabird lay, with two sister
vessels, at anchor on a North Sea shallows, over a
sunken auxiliary cruiser—the Warpindi, a large
liner that Big Jim had come to raise. For weeks
divers had been busy at her shot holes; she was
amost ready for lifting. One of them, straying
from his fellows that afternoon, had made a
strange discovery. Big Jim and MacArthur were
newly returned from a trip to the sea bed to
confirm the report that had been brought to the
surface.

“There’s five of them,” he said, and he looked
from one to the other of his assistants with the air
of a man who had broached a subject that wants a
deal of explaining.

“They lie in beauty side by side!” MacArthur
murmured.

Davis hitched himself up in his deck chair.

“Do you mean to say,” he enquired, “that five
German submarines are lying down there, and
undamaged?”

He spoke a little querulously, for he was ill
from along spell of overwork ashore, and the heat
of avery hot day had tried him, placed though his
chair was in the draught of the open larboard and
starboard doors. Big Jim reached over and filled
his empty glass with iced lime juice before

replying.

“If I had not seen them, Davis,” he replied, “I
would scarcely have believed it myself. But there
they are, not forty feet from the stern of the

Warpindi—just under us, by Jove! Jackson missed
his direction when he went down, and walked
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Y camoni «Mopcekoro mTaxa», IO HaJIekKaB
KOMIIaH11 3 yTuii3allii Ta pAaTyBaHHs cyjeH «Kapuy,
Benukuii  Jxum  Maptin, ii  posnopsauuit
TUPEKTOp, CHAIB Yy TOBAapHCTBI CBOTO MOMIYHHMKA
Jesica, a Takox Kamitana MakapTypa Ta cTaprioMa
Crroapra KEepIBHUKIB Oro  psATYBaJIbHOL
KoMaHau. «MOPCHKHMN MTax» pa3oM 13 JABOMA
OJIHOTUITHMMHU CyJITHAaMU CTOSIB Ha SIKOpP1 HA MUIMHI B
[TiBHiYHOMY  MOpi, SKpa3 HaJa 3aTOHYIUM
JOTIOMDKHMM  KpelicepoM «Bapninai»
BEJIMYE3HUM JIAMHEpOM, JUIsl TIAHOMY  SKOTO
Benmukuit  Jxkum crogm ¥ mpuOyB. TwkHAMU
BOJIOJIa3U TOpaMcs Outsi MOoro mpoOOiH; CyIHO
Oys0 Maifke roToBe N0 migiiomy. Toro mHs oauH 13
HUX, BIIJAJIMBIIMNCh BiJ TOBapHIIIB, 3pOOHB
TUBOBIDKHE  BIAKpUTTA. Bemukuit  xum 1
MaxkapTyp IOHHO HOBEPHYIUCS 3 MOPCHKOIO JIHA,
KyJId CITyCKajaucsi, abu Ha BJIACHI 04l NMEpPEeBIpUTH
IIPUHECEHY Ha MMOBEPXHIO 3BICTKY.

— Ix tam 11’ SITEPO, — MOBHB BiH 1 OOBIB MMOTJISIZIOM
CBOIX TIIOMIYHHKIB 13 BHUIVIIZOM JIIOOWHHU, IO
3ayenuiia Temy, sika moTpedye 100pAYNX MOSICHEHbD.
Jlexxatp KkpacyHi, ojHa Oinlsg OJHOIL,

npoOypmoTiB MakapTyp.
JleBic miABIBCS y CBOEMY IIE3JIOHTY.
— Bu xouere ckazatu, — mnepenuraB BiH, — IO

TaM, Ha [HI, JEXAaTh II'ITh HIMEUbKHUX ITIIBOIHHX
YOBHIB, 1 BOHU HE YILIKOKEH1?

Bin roBopuB Jemo IpaTiBIMBO JIOBra
BUCH@XJMBa poboTa Ha Oepes3i migipBana HoOro
3I0pOB’S, a HEHMOBIpHA CIEKa TOTO IHS 30BCIM
norekiia, xou kpicino [leBica i cTos70 Ha caMoMy
OpoTs3l MDK BIJUMHEHUMH JBEpUMa JIBOTO W
npaBoro 6opriB. Ilepm HiX BiamoBicTu, Benukwmii
JIKMM HaxWIMBCA W HANOBHUB HKOIO TMOPOXKHIO
CKJISTHKY XOJIOJHHM COKOM JIalimy.

— SIlkOu s He OauumB iX Ha BIIacHi oui, JleBice, —
MOBHB BiH, — caM OM HaBpsAJ YU MOBIpUB. AJe
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straight into them. First one, then two, with one
athwart on top, and then the other; almost as if
someone had chosen the place and popped them
all down together. And not a plate started on one
of them—Ileastways as far as we could see. It’s
mighty queer, and I’ve heard of some queer things
at sea in my time.”

“You said something about a freighter being there
as well, MacArthur,” he continued, after a pause,
and addressing his captain. “I didn’t see her.
Where was she lying?”

For a moment there was silence, as a wistful, far-
away look came into MacArthur’s eyes. Then:

“Just beyond the furthest away sub, sir,” replied
the skipper. “She is on her side, half her bottom
torn out amidships, though whether by mine,
torpedo, or collision | would not like to say. |
found her by tumbling up against a great pile of
her coal.”

“Did ye happen to notice her name?” Stewart
asked him.

“I did—the Artic. But where she hailed from |
couldn’t make out. The weed has her badly....
Been there at least a year before the subs, | should
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say.

“I missed her altogether,” Big Jim admitted. “My
light began to get bad just about there, so | hauled
out. | noticed you stayed down a hit longer.
Reckon we could find a good many of her kind
lying about if we liked to look for them. It’s the
submarines that strike me as queer. | could
understand one being there—"

“So could I,” interrupted Davis. “Or even two.
Some of the Hun boats leaked like sieves under
pressure, and might easily have filled—a good
many did. But five! It’s a bit remarkable. Will you
raise them, sir?”

“I don’t think so, Davis,” replied Big Jim, shaking
his head doubtfully. “Though if they are really
undamaged except for leaks it would not be
difficult, and T must say I’'m a bit curious.... But
shift your chair up now. Steward wants to come
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BOHM TaM, HE Jaii HiX 3a cOpoK (yTiB Bix KOpMH
«Bapniami» OpsMO i HaMHu, KISHYCB!
JlxekcoH 30MBCS 3 KypCy, KOJHM CITyCKaBCs, 1
HATKHYBCS mpsiMo Ha HuX. Crepury onuH, MOTIM
JPYTHH, TIIE OJMH JISKHUTH TIOTIEPEK HUX 3BEPXY, a 3a
HUMHU — PEIITa; Maibke Tak, Ha4e XTOCh 00paB Iie
MiCIle 1 MOCKHMIaB iX ycix mo kymu. | »xomHoi
NOTHYTOI TUTACTMHM Ha OOMMBLI — NpUHANMHI
HACKUTPKA MU 3MOTJIH po3rienitu. J[MBoBmXka Ta i
roJi, a sl )X Ha CBOEMY BiKy 0auuB 4MMaio JAUBHUX
peueii y Mopi.

— Makaprtype, BU 3raayBalid, IO TaM € Ie U
BAaHTAXXHE CYJHO, — BIB Aayi Bemukuit [xum micms
naysu, 3BepTalouucCh J0 CBOTO KamiTaHa. — Sl ioro
He TTOMITHUB. Jle BOHO JI&XUTH?

Ha muth 3anmana tuma; B ouax MakapTypa 3’ IBUBCS
TYKJIUBUH, nanekuid morisia. [ToTiM BiH BiAMOBIB:
— SIxpa3 3a HAMBITATIEHIIITUM IT1IBOJTHUM YOBHOM,
cep. CyaHo JIeXUTh Ha 0OIll, TOCEPEIMHI B HBOTO
BHUPBAHO JIOOpUIA IIMAT JHUIIA — YK TO MIHOIO, YU
TOPMEN0I0, Y BI 3ITKHEHHS, 3apa3 He CKaxy. S
3HANIIOB MOT0, HATKHYBIIUCH HA BEJIETEHCHKY KYyITy
BYT LIS, IO BUCHIIAJTIOCA 3 TPIOMY.

— A Ha3By 4yacoM HE€ pO3IJIeIn? — 3aluTaB HOTO
Crroapr.

PosrneniB: «Apktuk». AJie 3BiIKM BOHO
MpUIIKMCaHe, 3po3yMITH He 3Mir. Bomopocti noopsiue
roro obcuyBanu... CkazaB Ou, 10 BOHO JICKHUTHh
TaM NMPUHAWMHI Ha PiK JOBIIE 3a Ti YOBHH.

— A g #oro 30BCIM TMpoOraBUB, — 3i3HABCA
Bemukuit Jlxum. — Y MeHe sKpa3 TaM [OYaB
OapaxJIMTH JiXTap, TOX 5 MojaBcs Bropy. [lomiTus,
110 B 3aTpUMAaJIUCS BHU3Y Tpoxu noBiie. Jymaro,
MU MOTJIM O 3HAMTH YMMAJO TaKUX MOCYJUH TYT
JOBKOJIa, KOW 3aXOTUTM MONIyKaTu. Aje came I
[IABOJIHI YOBHM 31ar0THCS MEHI IUBHUMU. S MIr Ou
3po3yMiTH, IKOU Tam OyB OJIUH. ..

— I 51 Texx, — nepedbuB ioro JleBic. — AOO HaBITh
naBa. Jleski HIMELbKI YOBHM Il THCKOM TCKIIH, 5K
pelero, 1 iX IIIKOM MOTJIO 3aTOMUTH — 3 0aratbMa
Tak 1 cramoca. Ane mare! Ile Bxke 110Ch
HeiimoBipHe. bynere ix miaiimMatu, cep?

— He nymaro, J[leBice, — BiamoBiB Benukuii
JI>kuM, CyMHIBHO MOXMTAaBIIU TOJOBOK. — Xo4a,
SKIIO BOHHU CIpaBi HEYIIKO/KEHI, HE paxyrdu
Tedi, 11e Oyno 6 HeBaxko. | Mymnry BU3HATH, MeHI1
Takd I[iKaBO... AJle TIOCyHbTECS-HO 3apa3 i3
kpiciom. CTroapa xo4e 3aiTH.




The steward had appeared to set the table for the
evening meal, and was standing—the cloth on his
arm, his hands filled with knives and forks—
gazing doubtfully at the deckchair stretched across
his pantry doorway. Languidly Davis arose, folded
up his chair, and went on deck, his nerves too
apprehensive to let him remain through the jarring
clatter of the table setting. There he remained until
it was done, his elbow resting on the hot deck rail,
his gaze on the oily sea, in his mind thoughts of
the five mysterious craft beneath him.

How had they come to be there? He too, had heard
of some queer things at sea in his time, but never
anything like this.

A midsummer night was settling down. Dew was
falling. But no coolness was in the air; no evening
breeze had come to clear the ship of the heat with
which ten days of torrid, windless weather had
filled her. He responded unwillingly to the
steward’s call. Dinner in that stuffy saloon had
little appeal to him, and he lingered in the entrance
aley, looking in at the men inside, more than ever
unwilling to enter; for two engineers had joined
the party, and the overcrowded place reeked with
tobacco smoke.

MacArthur was telling the newcomers of the
submarines; they were listening intently, now and
then interrupting him with an eager question. Back
to the bulkhead, his great shoulders ailmost on a
level with the portholes, Big Jm Martin sat
playing solitaire. The draught from the open
portholes was playing on his beard where it lay,
parted in two a the chin and pushed out of the
way over his shoulders; occasionally loose strands
would blow down among his fingers. To push
them back again was the only movement he made
apart from the playing, so completely absorbed
did he appear in his game.

Stewart sat watching him from the other side of
the table, but to Davis it seemed that he was far
more interested in what MacArthur and the
engineers were saying; and at every guestion
asked he would twitch his head around a little, as
though the better to hear the reply. Suddenly he
turned and put a question himself:

3’sBUBCSL CTIOApA, abM HAaKpUTH CTLT J0 Bedepi, i
TEHep CTOSB i3 CEpBETKOI0 HAa PYyIi Ta MOBHUMH
KMEHSIMH HOXIB 1 BHACNOK, 13 CYMHIBOM
JMBJITYMCH HA IIE3JIOHT, IO MEPEropoKyBaB BXij
no woro OyderHoi. JleBic MJISBO MiABIBCS, CKJIAaB
Kpicio ¥ BUHIIOB Ha mamy0y — BiH OyB HanaTo
3HEPBOBAaHWH, 100 BHUTPHUMYBATH JPATIBIMBHMA
Opsi3KiT  croNoBOro  mpwianmi. Tam  BiH i
3aJMIIaBCs, TOKM B KalOTi BCE HE BIIYXJIO;
CHEpIINCh JIKTEM Ha PO3MEYCHHH NOpYYeHb, BiH
JTUBUBCS Ha MaCJISTHUCTY TJIaJIIHb MOPsI, @ B TOJIOBI
KPYTHJIUCS AYMKH TIPO T1’SITh 3araJIkOBUX CYIEH i
HUM.

Sk BoHu Tam onmHMIUCA? BiH TEX Ha CBOEMY BIKY
4yyB PO BCUIAKI AWBa B MOpi, aje 3 MOAIOHUM
HIKOJIM HE CTUKAaBCS.

HacraBama nitHs Hiu. Omyckamacs poca. Ane B
HOBITP1 HE OYJI0 MPOXO0JIOAN; BEUIPHIH BITEpelb TaK
1 He MpuUHIIOB, 1100 MO30aBUTH KOpabelb CHEKH,
KO0 HOTO HANMOBHWIM JIECSTh IHIB CHEKOTHOT
6e3BiTpsiHOT moroau. BiH Heoxoue BIATyKHYBCS Ha
3aKJIMK cTioapja. Bedeps B Til 3aAylIIuBid KaroT-
KOMMaHii Majo #oro mpuBabioBaia, 1 BIH
3aTpUMaBCSl Y TPOXOJi, JWBJISTYACH Ha YOJIOBIKIB
ycepenuHi, me Oulblle He Oakarouu 3axOIUTH;
a/pKe 10 KOMIaHil MpUeTHANKNCS IBOE 1HXKEHEpPIB, 1
NEPETOBHEHE MPUMIIIEHHS TXHYJIO TIOTIOHOBUM
JTIMOM.

MaxkapTyp pO3MNOBiaB HOBadykKaM TMpO IIIBOJHI
YOBHM; TI YBaXHO CJIyXajd, dYac BII Yacy
nepebuBatoun Horo 3anutaHHsMU. Creprinch Ha
nepebipky, Bemukuii Jxum MaptiH po3kiagaB
MachsIHC;, MOTO IIMPOYEHHI IJIedi OyJu Jieahp HEe Ha
piBHI 3 imomiHaTopamu. IlpoTar rpaBcsi ioro
00pOoI010, 110 PO3JUIIIACS Ha MiZ0OPIAAl HABMUI 1
Oyna 3aKuHyTa 3a Iuleyl, au He 3aBa)kajia; yac Bij
yacy OKpeMi macMa BUOMBANKCA il majgany oMy Ha
nanbii. OKkpiM caMoi rpH, BiH HE POOUB KOJHOTO
IHIIIOTO PyXy, Xi0a 110 BIAKK/IAB I1i MTacMa Ha3ag —
HACTUIBKH MOBHICTIO HOTO MOTJIMHYB MAaChSHC.
Crroapt cufiB 1 cocTepiraB 3a HUM 3 IHIIOTO OOKY
croiy, ane /[leBicy 3maBayiocsi, 1m0 TOW Habararo
OimpIle I[IKABUTHCA THUM, MPO IO PO3MOBISIOTH
MakapTyp Ta iHXEHepH; 1 110pa3y, KOJU 3a7aBaju
NUTaHHSA, BIH TPOXM MOBEpPTaB roJIOBY, HIOM XOTiB
Kpalle novyTu BiAnoBiab. PanTom BiH oOepHyBes 1
caM MOCTaBUB 3alTUTAHHS:




“Did ye notice whether ‘Arctic’ was the only
name that freighter had, MacArthur?” Stewart
enquired.

Davis entered, his curiosity aroused. Stewart was a
dour old Scots sailorman, who seldom spoke,
seldom showed interest in anything, and never
asked a question unless for a very good reason.

“Hello, Davis! Been having a squint overside at
those  submarines?”  MacArthur  remarked
facetiously, as he noticed the under-manager.
“What was that you said, Stewart?”” he continued
immediately, directing his attention to the mate.
“‘Artic’ the only name?... I don’t know. It was her
stern | looked at, and as she is on her starboard
side, the name was pretty high up. All | saw was
A-r-c-t-i—the second “c” had dropped off, I
expect. Now that you have mentioned it, though, |
shouldn’t be a bit surprised if there was a second
name. There was plenty room for it. The lettering
began well to her port side.... Jove! that would
make her one of old Johan Coull’s boats. They
were al the Artic-something.... Good Heavens!”
he added slowly, his manner suddenly becoming
solemn. “Young Johnny Coull must be lying down
there, and | knew him better than | know anyone
here. She must be the Arctic Queen!”

“I was thinking that,” said Stewart quietly.

STEWART turned to Big Jim, as though to say
something more. Davis had never seen him so
animated. But the entrance of the steward to light
the lamp preparatory to serving dinner, checked
him, and no one else spoke until the man—the
curious fellow—had gone away.

(..)

— Tu nomituB, 4Yu «ApPKTHK» OyJI0 €IMHOIO
Ha3BOIO TOTO BAaHTAXKHOTO cyaHa, Makaprtype? —
3anurtas CTrOapT.

Jlo ximMHaTH yBiioB JleBic, OXOIJICHHI MIKABICTIO.
Crioapt OyB MOXMYpUM CTapuM IIOTJIAHACHKUM
MOPSIKOM, SIKHH PIIKO TOBOPHB, PIAKO BHUSBIISAB
IHTEpeC 70 YOroch 1 HIKOJW HE CTaBUB 3aIlMTaHb,
SKIIO TUTBKH JUISI IBOTO HE Oyino Jyke Baromoi
MPUYMHU.

— 3nopoB Oyab, Jesice! 1o, mo3upar 3a 60pT Ha
T1 «cCyOMapuHU»? — KapTIBIMBO KUHYB MakapTyp,

MOMITUBILIN 3acTynHuKa ympasButend. — o T
TaM Ka3aB, CTioapTe? — 0Jipa3y NepeKIIOunBCs BiH
Ha MOMIYHMKA KamiTaHa. — «ApKTHK» — II€ BCS

HazBa?.. Ta xTo 3Ha. Sl AMBUBCA Ha KOpMmy, a
OCKUTBKH CYJHO 3aBaJIFIIOCS Ha MMpaBUil OOPT, Ha3Ba
OTIMHMJIACS JIOCUTHh BUCOKO. Bcee, 1m0 s po3rienis,
ne «A-p-K-T-u» — Jpyra «k», mMaOyTh, Biamana.
Xouwa, Temep, KOJIM TH TPO IIe 3ragaB, s O He
31MBYBaBcs, IKOU Tam Oyno i apyre cioBo. Micis
JUIS HBOTO BHCTadayo. Hamuc mouywHaBcs mie 3
aiBoro 6opry... boxe wmiit! To 1e x, MabyTb, OJIHE
i3 cymen craporo Morana Kyma. ¥V Hporo BoHH Bei
Oynu «ApPKTHUK-TIOCh-Tam»... ['ocrogu! — nomaB
BiH TIOBUIbHO, 1 WOro TOJIOC panToM CTaB
ypounctuM. — Tam ke, IEeBHO, J&KUTh MOJIOIUI
Jxonni Kymi... A sk 3HaB HOTO Kpaiie, HbK Oy/1b-
Koro 3 mpucytHix TyT. lle, mabyrs, «Kopomnesa
ApKTHKI»!

— S Tex mpo ue moaymaB, — THXO CKa3aB
Crroapr.

Crtroapt moBepHyBcsi 10 Benukoro [Ixuma, Haue
30upaBcs cKazaTu Imoch ime; JleBic HikomM He
0auuB Horo TakuM mokBaBiieHUM. [Ipore mosiBa
CTIOapJa, SKUI MaB 3alaluTH JamIy [epea
nojayero Bedepi, 3Mycuiia HOro 3aMOBKHYTH, 1
HIXTO HE IMPOMOBUB Hi CJIOBA, TOKHU IIEH YOJOBIK —
JTUBAKyBaTHIl TUIT — HE MIIIOB.
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