
ACTIVITY: Swimming 
CASE: GSAF 1914.09.09 

DATE: Wednesday September 9, 1914 
LOCATION: The attack took place in Lake 
Pontchartrain, Louisiana, USA. 
 
NAME: Peter Kontspoulas 
DESCRIPTION: He was a 17-year-old male. 
 
BACKGROUND 

MOON PHASE: Third Quarter, September 
12, 1914 
ENVIRONMENT: Lake Pontchartrain is the 
second largest salt-water lake in the United 
States, after the Great Salt Lake in Utah, and 
the largest lake in Louisiana. It covers an area 
of 630 square miles (1630 square km) with an 
average depth of 12 to 14 feet (about four 
metres).  
DISTANCE FROM SHORE: 190 yards 
 
NARRATIVE: See press clippings 
 
INJURY: Fatal. According to the Louisiana 
Archives, no autopsy was performed, and it is 
not known where he was buried. 
 
SPECIES: Not identified 
 
SOURCES:  Washington Post, September 10, 1914, page 6 
New Oxford Item (next page) 
Death Certificate, Louisiana State Archives (last page)  
 
CASE INVESTIGATOR: Brandyn Gartleman, GSAF 
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1915: West End Amusement Park, Lake Pontchartrain 



New Oxford Item (New Oxford, PA), November 19, 1914, page 2 
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BOY IS KILLED IN FIGHT WITH SHARK 

 

Young Turk, a Fancy Swimmer, Makes a Heroic Struggle Against Aquatic Enemy 
 

ALMOST WINS COMBAT 
 

Crowd at Lake Pontchartrain, La., Sees Death Struggle Between Youth and a Man-Ater, 
Rescuers Arriving Too Late 

 
New Orleans, LA — Peter Kontpoulas, a seventeen-year-old Turk, a fancy swimmer of 
remarkable ability, gave a large audience at Lake Pontchartrain 20 minutes of unscheduled thrill 
and horror when he was fatally attacked by a man-eating shark while doing his swimming stunts 
in the lake. Kontpoulas had been doing his swimming tricks 190 yards out from the throng-lined 
shore for 15 minutes before the excitement began. Suddenly, the water about the boy began to 
churn. The lad was seen to throw up his hands and then disappear. The water became violently 
agitated, and the knowing men in the crowd which lined the shore yelled” 
“My God! A shark has attacked the youngster!” 
 
  Clear-headed men in the crowd ran up the beach a quarter of a mile to get a boat to go out to 
the assistance of the youth. The rest of the crowd, helpless to aid the struggling swimmer, 
watched the death struggle of the nervy Turk in mute horror. Out on the lake, the expert swimmer 
was making a terrific fight for life. The shark first caught the man by the right foot. By beating the 
water hard and by strenuous squirming, the Turk freed himself temporarily from the jaws of the 
man-eater. Bravely he struck out for shore. In another minute, the shark, again on its back made 
for the boy. This time he got a grip on the right leg of the youth. Again the battle in the lake raged 
fast and furiously, the boy and the shark both churning the water like paddle wheels. Again the 
boy freed himself from the monster of the deep. By this time the men who had gone for a boat 
were putting out for the scene of the battle. 
 
  In another two minutes, the spectators saw the shark make another lunge for the swimmer, but 
this time they saw the Turk avoid the on-rushing monster. When the shark passed the youth, the 
lad struck out again for shore. The lad was seen to swim at least fifteen yards with great speed. 
Again the white, ugly throat of the sea brute was seen to shoot out of the depths, this time with 
the right arm of the swimmer in its uncompromising jaws. Men in the crowd yelled  “Merciful God! 
The shark’s got a big taste for blood now. He’ll never quit the fight. The boy is done for!” 
 
  Using his left arm and his legs to the best of advantage, the boy struggled for fully two minutes 
underneath and on the surface of the water before he could thrust himself away from the 
mountainous man-eater. The men in the boat were pushing nearer and nearer, but were still a 
considerable distance away from the scene of battle. Weakened, but with magnificent spirit, the 
boy was seen to put again for the beach. This time he swam longer than he had after the 
previous attacks. 
 
  Suddenly, however, the lad was seen to rise bodily out of the water. The shark had made a swift 
flank attack and the people on shore could see the boy’s right side in the jaws of the man-eater. 
With unbridled fury the boy attacked the shark, freeing himself again from the monster. Again, he 
tried to strike out for shore, but his strokes were weak. As the rescuers in the boat reached the 
lad, he was just going down for the second time. He was unconscious when hauled into the boat, 
dying from loss of blood and an overworked heart before the craft reached shore. 

© Global Shark Accident File, 2000. All rights reserved. This report may not be reproduced 
or abridged without written permission of the Global Shark Accident File 



Death Certificate, Louisiana State Archives  
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