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{ MARITIME Note: The following article describes an attack by a great white
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shark attack that occurred in the late fall of 1883 in Beaufort In-

let near Fort Macon in Carteret County. The article appeared in
the Springfield Republican, February 4th, 1884.

4 DIVERS ADVENTURE WITH 4 SIARK.

{From the nama Hersld )

,Alfetto, the Spantsh diver, who has been at
work on the wreck of the Atlants, near Moree
hud(i thus ppeakn of an adventure bad Ly bim a
169 dagenzo; At the Ume | waa ot the bottom
of the sea, | was just abont to s!gual to bedrawn
up for & mwoment's pest, wben 1 poticed &
sbadowy body moving 8¢ some distance above
mo 80d toward me,: Lo 8 moment every fish bad
disappeared, the very crostacenns lay still apon
the saod and tne cuttle tish scarried ".J”
{ast nathey could. I was not thioking of dan-
ke, 804 my fint thooght was thatit was the
sbadow of a pasiog  boat. Dot sod.
denly a fselog of terror neizad me. § folt im-
prlled ta flee trum somatbing [ kosw not what,
A vatte horror scemed graspiog after me, such
A3 & child faocles wheo leaving a dark.
ened room, By 1bis tlme tbe shudow Lud
com® dearsr aud taken sbope, It scarcely
needed 8 glance Lo sbow me that It was & man-
eiter, aud ol tbe Jargest size. Had I slgpaled
10 be drawn up then 1t would have been csptain
death, Al loould de wasto remalosilll uptil
it left, It Juy off 20 or 23 feet, just outalde the
tleglng of the sbjp, ita body avotionless, its tins
barely sitsring the water about its gills.

It was & onster as it was, but to add to the
| boreor the pre«urs of water upon my head
; mude it appear a3 I pouriog flames from Ila

tyes and moath, and every movement of its fins
304 tail veemed accompauied by a display of firme

works, [ wassure the fish was J0 teet long,
. a4 80 bear that L could see jts double row of
white teeth. Invuluatsrily | shrunk ¢loser to
ihe 3ide of tha vessel, But my first movement
betrayed my presenca I saw the shin'ng eyes
11501 upod me; ity tall quiversd an 1t darted ot
we Jike n atreak of light, [ shrack closer 10 the
s of the sbap 1saw It 1uro on one side, ks
mauth open, and beird the teeth spap as it
darted by me. It bad misied me, but only for &
moment, The sweep of ls mighty tatllad

- ————y --— -wroa wra » Lads LA § IwWi? B W8
tbrown me forward, 1 saw §c turp, balance
ftaell, and {ts tail qatrered as It darled atme
azain, Tbere was no escape. It tutved onits
back as it ssooped down ou me hkea hawnk on
& sparrow, 1ba jaws opened snd the long, shin-
fug teeth grated as they closed on ry metal
barpess,

It bad me. J ¢onld feal its teeth grinding on
my copper brenitplate as, it tried labite we f
two, for, fortunalsly, 1t bud caoglt e joul
Across the muidle, nbers [ was best protecied,
Hasiog stizad me 1t went tesring through the
water, 1 coaid feel it Lound forward at each
stroke of 1ts wil, 1iad 1t pot Leen for my copper
belmet wy bead would have beev tora off by
1be rosd tbrough ths waier. ] was periactly
conscioos, but someho # [ felt no terror at all,
There waj ouly & feeling of numbuess. ] won.
dered bow long 1t would be before thnse teeth
wonld crunch thoronzh and  wholtber tbey
Tould etrike rst into wy back or my breast,
when | thought of Maggie and tbe baby and
nondered who would take cars of them
auvd il sbhe” woal erer know what
buf“become of me. All thess thoughts pass-
et tbrough my:brain o an  instaot,
bat {nthat time the ronpecting ale tabe bad
been srapped and my heal seemed readv to
burst with pressore, while tha manstee’s teeth
keny cronching aed grindiog mway dpos my
bLarvews Then | felt thecola waterbegin 1o pour
o sod I heard thbo Labtle, Lubble, babble, as 1be
air excaped 1nto the crenture 8 mouth, [ began
tabear great gunaand tasee Greeworks and ratn-
bows aud sunshioe and all kinds of pretty things,
then I thouzbt ]I wes floaduy away ona rosy
summer cleud, dreammg 10 the spunds of sweet
nuisie. 1hen sl becsins blank, 1he siark
might bave eaten me at bis letsare, and { never
would base been the wiser, [nazine my astone
Jslsmient thes mben [ opened my eyes oo boarnt
this bost ard maw you fellows aroond me, Yes,

ir, 1 1bouglt 1 wa< dead wniate up, yuge.
Alfetto mas fonud by bis comrades & fo# min.
utes aficr the snappiug of the line, He was
icked ap losens:ble, with severnl holes punchied
u the wetalie part of bls divinzsuit,
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