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Once Called the Francis.
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In the 2000s, a team of French divers found a derelict wreck that had been listed as raised
and salvaged at the end of World War II. It was the Rosalie Moller, sunk in 1941, which sits there,
upright on her keel, not far from the island of Gubal. This bulk carrier appears as ready to sail and
to resume her journey. It’s like a ghostly vision, an extraordinary sensation which is part
of these particular dives into the history of World War II.
On the dinghy taking us towards the strait of Gubal, I
remembered the incredible story of this centenarian
launched in 1910, which sank as the victim of an
unpredictable combination of circumstances.
In 1941, after an overhaul, the Rosalie Moller was on
her way to Alexandria with a cargo of Welsh coal
destined for North Africa. Access via the
Mediterranean was impossible due to the closure of
the Strait of Gibraltar, and she had to take the longer
route around Africa via the Cape. A collision in the
Suez Canal forced her to wait at the entrance to the
Gulf of Suez, where she dropped anchor at “Safe
Anchorage H” to await her turn to proceed up the Gulf.
On the night of 6-7 October 1941, the nearby S.S.
Thistlegorm, anchored close to the cliff of Sha’ ab Ali,
was attacked by German Heinkel He-111 bombers that
were out looking for a rumored British troopship.
They released two bombs that struck the rear hold
filled with ammunitions. The light of the explosion
illuminated the Rosalie Moller. Two days later, on the
8th of October, the Heinkels returned, and at 1:45 am
the Rosalie Moller was hit by two bombs. She quickly
filled with water and sank. Only two lives were lost.
The attack was not unexpected. Captain Byrne knew
his ship had been seen, illuminated by the explosion of
the Thistlegorm, and the crew had enough time to get
into the lifeboats.
At the end of the war, an official report mentioned
that the Rosalie Moller had been raised and salvaged,
but rumors said that a vessel named St. Francis (her
original name had been Francis) was still underwater
around Anchorage H. When located in the 1990s, the
wreck was identified as the Rosalie Moller.
The Wreck Today
While descending along the mooring line into the blue
or rather into the green, an impressive silhouette

comes out of nowhere. The general state of the wreck,
upright on her keel, is exceptional in spite of its age.
Over the years careless anchoring has caused damage,
but the structures are almost intact with the exception
of the funnel (marked with the “M” of the company),
which is over on its side.
A skin of coral decorates the entrance of the crew’s
quarters. Both masts stand straight flanked by
winches, serving as shelter for hundreds of glassfish.
The area of impact of the bomb allows a glimpse at the
torn hull and the twisted sheet steel. The propeller and
the rudder are of impressive dimensions. Her cargo of
some 4500 tons of Welsh coal still fills the holds. On
the deck, you discover many alcyonarians as well as sea
urchins and numerous crinoids. On the other hand,
there is little hard coral on the wreck. If the residents
permit it, it’s easy to swim from room to room. If you
go down, you’ll discover the captain’s quarters as well
as the dining room. The huge wooden wheel has been
devoured by worms and only the metallic hoop and the
steering boss remain. Hanging above, there are slabs
of concrete used as armored plating. Many other
things such as lamps, brass, and trays lie under the silt
because of the lack of current. You can visit the galleys
with pans and pots above a stove, awaiting the next
meal; many storerooms as well as the 46m (150ft)
engine room, which is intact with gauges, handrails,
and workshops ready to be used again. In a ghostly
cloud of silversides, the lifeboat davits are swung out.
On the stern, there are large lionfish and big-eyes.
It’s interesting to go a bit away from the wreck. The
starboard anchor with the chain running down to the
seabed at 50 m (160 ft) can be clearly seen. The bow,
land of the grouper, is impressive. Along the mooring
line, all the divers hang out, doing their decompression
stops. Just before going to the surface, they
respectfully pay their respects and bow to the two
sailors who died in the early hours of October 8, 1941.

Some practical information:
Location: Between Gubal & Quisum Islands, Egypt. Position: 27° 39' 2.9988” N, 33° 46' 17.0004” E
Depth range: 20 to 50 m (65 to 165 ft) Average visibility: 15-20 m (49-65 ft)
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THE “M” ON THE COLLAPSED FUNNEL.

DECOMPRESSION STOPS ALONG THE ANCHOR LINE.

THE FOREMAST STILL HAS ITS MAGNIFICENT CROW'S NEST.

COLORFUL ALCYONARIANS ON THE DECK
CONTRAST WITH THE GHOSTLY
ATMOSPHERE OF THE SHIP.

THE GENERAL STATE OF THE WRECK IS EXCEPTIONAL IN SPITE OF ITS AGE.

