
ACTIVITY: Spearfishing 
CASE: GSAF 1961.03.30 
DATE: Thursday March 30, 1961 
LOCATION: The incident took place off the 
Glenelg Breakwater, South Australia.    
34º59’S, 146º20’E. 
 
NAME: Clyde Buttery 
BOAT: He was a 24-year-old male from 
Norwood, a fireman. He was wearing a 
wetsuit. 
 
BACKGROUND 
MOON PHASE: Full Moon, April 1, 1961 
 
NARRATIVE: Buttery and a friend were 
spearfishing near some caissons off the 
breakwater. His friend shot a five-pound 
fish. Seconds later the shark appeared and 
attempted to take the fish. In the process, 
its body scraped across Buttery’s knee. The 
shark circled several times eating the fishermen’s entire catch while Buttery and his friend 
swam to the breakwater. A Glenelg lifesaver on a surf ski rescued the two men from the 
breakwater. 
 
INJURY: No injury. The knee of Buttery’s wetsut was torn and there were several small 
holes were torn in his rubber suit. 
 
SPECIES INVOLVED: It was thought this incident involved a bronze whaler shark about 
eight feet [2.4 metres] in length. 
 
SOURCES: Gilbert P. Whitley citing the Sydney Morning Herald, April 1, 1961 edition; 
Victor M. Coppleson (1962), page 252  
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Shark Attack Incident 
 
I READ with interest Peter Haran's article on white pointer sharks (SM, 19/10/97) and was 
surprised to find I have been recorded as a victim of a shark attack. 
 
I well remember an incident in 1961 in which I had an extremely close encounter with a shark 
while spear fishing, with friends, off the caissons at Glenelg Beach. On that day I had collected a 
nice feed of fish which were strung on a float trailing about 4m behind me. 
 
The first I knew of the shark was an explosion of copper color coming out of the gloom in front of 
me, followed by a bang on the knee and then being dragged backwards a short way as the shark 
took my fish and float. 
 
Needless to say, I let go of the float line very quickly and climbed on to one of the caissons where 
I found my friends, who had already seen the shark and had been trying to alert me. The shark 
hung around for a while before being chased out to sea by life savers on surf boards. 
 
I am sure the shark was a bronze whaler and certainly not a white pointer. 
 
There may have been some confusion as to whether or not I had been attacked, as bronze 
whalers tend to test their food by bumping it with their snouts, whereas white pointers tend to test 
their food in their mouths. 
 
Although the knee of my wet suit was torn by the shark, I have never considered myself to have 
been the victim of a shark attack. I have always believed I was in the wrong place at the wrong 
time and the shark was only interested in my fish and had pushed me aside to get to 
 
SOURCE: Clyde D. Buttery, Macclesfield; Letter to the Editor, Sunday Mail (SA), October 26, 
1997, page 50 
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