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- rebellious crew futercepted nond geappled

“that wild night they crouched (n the lee of

“SOME ODD STORIES.

ADVENTURES AND INCIDENTS FAR
OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

The Unneconntuble Mutiny on the Amer-
tean Ship Mohawk—Overpowered avd
Set Adrift In an Open Host—The Storm
and the Vislon of the Shipwreck,

[Copyright, 1890, hy Tmelrlnnn Pross Associn-
ton.

Everybody remembers the mysterious
and unexplatned disappearcnce of the full
rigged Amoriean ship Molinwk that sailed
from Foo-Choo, Ching, with a cargo of tens
conkigned to New York dealers, It Is
known there wins & mutiny and that Cap-
fadn Cross and some of Uhe crew were cast
adrift o an open bost by the rebellious
widlors, but there & a portion of the oap-
taln's story that hns never before nppeired
In print. 1 had o long talk with the old
skipper n fow dinys ngo, and he told me of
the whole strnngo siluir from beginning to
end, glving me Nberty to publish It if 1
wished. T found It interesting, and It imay
fnterest othem

The Mohawk's erew was n motley colles
tion of varions nationnlivies, such ns every
oaptain who follows the high weas is foroed
to accept. In these days, but they sesmed
willing and eapable; aml, ns the pay was

HIR DEFENSE.,

satisfactory and the feed nnusually good,
the captain did ot apprebend any serions
tronble. To thisday he s unable to explain
the cause of the mutiny, but he is inelined
to think thers was a spell cust on the ship
by & beggar who was driven from her deck
as she lay in Foo-Choo and that she sailed
from that port under an evil star, All
sailors nre more or less sepemtitious,

The Mohawk was well down the Indian
ocean when the muting cecurred, nud it
came withont the least warning, Hke n
thunderclap from s clear sky. One of the
men, & Lascur, refused point blank to go
uloft, and when the frst mate attempted
to lay hands on tho fellaw he gave a ory
that broaght two thirds of the sailors rush-
ing to his side.  Then he defled eaptain or
mate to lay o hand on him.

“*Mutiny!” eried Captain Cross, starting
for his enbin, where he kept a flue win-
chester rifle,

- ——
185 That The veef Lirdk® the fores of Lha
waves in a measure  For all of what had
happened, the skipper and seamen resolved
1o render sueh asslstance to the imperiled
mutinesrs ws luy in thely power,

Asthe boat rau out from the lsland the
whilp soomiod to strikon reef, wnd the shirieks
of the men aboard ber wore plainly hoard,
The eaptuin wod his wmen all polled to the
beat of their ability, and as thoy appronched
they saw the ship ko Lo pleces before thelr
eyes, Suill they pulled, hoplng to be abls
to plek up some of Lthe unfortunate wretchies
who were aboard the doomed oraft,
Through the leaden mists of dawn they
saw the Juckless mutineers struggling o
the water. And then, all at once, as the
elonds in the east broke nway and a ray of
rose calored Hght shot throngh and fell on
the bolllug water about the reef, nelther
ship nor men were to be seen, In asingle
moment all had vanished, and only the
wild waves ronred and foamed and belohed
over Lhe reef.

Captnin Ceass and bis companlons swere
stuntied. In vain they cruised about the
spot, hoping to see o timber, n spar, some
thing—anyihing that would tell them it
hud pot all been n ballucination, They
saw nothing. The clouds parted in the
enst, and the morning sun shone through
before they rowed back to the island. And
not & body nor one plece of timber did the
water throw up on the beach, although
they watched for something of the kind
the entire day, Not untll the coming of
another night conld they sgree they had
been deceividd by a vislon, a delusion. a
mystery of the sen. Then they decided the
Mobawk bhad pot deiven on the reef st all,
for it was impossible that every piece of
the slilp nod every ons of the men nboard
her shonld have sunk ke lead and no relio
been tossed np by the waves that beat on
tho sandy lsland boseh,

But what became of the Mohawk? That
Is o questlon unanswered to this day, for
no trace of her has ever been discoversd,
No sallor Belleves Lher yet afloat, and still
no sailor seemns to know in what part of the
groat deep hor bones e buried. And not
one of tll.m mutineers his Captain Cross
confronted sinoe the day he was cast ndrift
in the open boat with n few faithinl follow-
arn. .

Two days nfier the storm he was taken
from the islnnd by an Ameriean vessel, be-
ing eventually landed in Baltimore. It
wins agreed among the men that no men-
tion should be made of the visionary ship-
wreck they fancled they witnessed until at
lenst two years had or the lost Mo-
hawk was diseove That was more than
TWo yenrs ngo.

A Boaster Cured.

Reuben Dean lives in the rather sleepy
Hetle town of B—— in the state of New Jer-
ey, and he bas aequired the unenviable
reputation of being un unblushing Har and
bouster, Up to one night about two weeks
ngo he missed no opportunity to bore some-
body with a tale of some terrific ndventure
through which he had passed, taking care
to depict himself as the fearless hero of
ench bloodourdling episode. He declared
hedid not believe in spirits other than those
to be found av the barof the village tavern,
wnoid he professed to hold in the greatest con-
tempt nny one who feared ghosts or the su-
pernntural, '

Reuben lived about a mile and s half
ontside of the village, and it was his eus-
tom vach night after supper to hitch his
seruwny old white horse into his wobbly
witgon and ride down to the “howtel,”
whore he was certain to meet his cronles
und spend un bour or two romanecing sand

Althongh shocked by the suddenness of
the affair, he was not stonned, and he
meant to make a stiff fight, but two of the

with him. As he struggled with the men,
both of whom were powerful fellows, he
saw the first wnte fAghting fiercely in the
midst of the mutineers, The others of the
erew who were oot in the plot had fallen
back to the rall, all of them appearing
frightened und uandecided. The skipper
roared at them to pitch in and fight for
their Hves, but even that was not enough
to arouse them.

The strugile was brief, resulting in the
complete conguering of the eaptain, first
mate und those of the crew who were notin
the plot, for plot it plaioly was. The leader
of the mutineers was a dark faced man
named Deluro, in whose velns there ran the
mingled blood of at least three rices, He
was a sullen, silent man, but an eflicient
sailor, and Captain Cross had never for a
glomam dreamed he would head o rebel-

on.

“What do yon mean to do with us?'de
manded the gicipper ufter he hud discover-
&d commands and threats were wasted,

"Wait," said Delnro, who was standing
guard, a loaded musket in his bands.
“Don't git in burry., You find out soon,"

L warn you that I will bunt you down
ind bring you to justice for this,” grated
the furious but helpless captain, *“You
will pot escape,”

Delaro sneered. “That's all you know.
We not fools to sall the scens, Pirates all
goue. Ship worth money; eargo worth
money. | know how to git money. Then
you find us, We be seattered everywhere,”

The eaptain tried to convince him he
would find it impossible to dispose of the
Mohawl or her eargo, but the chief of the
mutineers expressed bis scorn by looks and
grunts, A boat was quickly loaded with
“sult grob," two ca;Ls of water being
added, after which she was lowered from
the davitsa and the overpowered sailors
farced to descend into her, Then the mu-
tineers nimed their firenrms st the unfor-
tunates and sent a few bullets “chugging”
into the wuter nbout the bout ss the ship
salled uway.

The nwn in the boat watched her untl)
she was hull down sgalnst the horizon, and
Captain Cross seemed to arouse himsalf
with an effort,

*Men," be suid soberly, “there is a group
of small ialands to the westward, and 1 pro-
pose we make for them, ws, if T am not mis
taken, a storm is brewing. Wedo uot want
to be on the seain vhis bost if » heavy blow
wrises.”

They got out the oars and pulled wway
to the west. It was near sundown when
thay ran through the jagged roef that sur
rounded & beautiful little island, sud they
were searcely ashore when the storm that
had been threatening for long bours came
ewirling down upon them with sppalling
suddenness, Darkuess flung itself over the
seu with the vanishiug of the sun, and all

a huge overbunging blufl, while the wind
roared, the surfl thundered over the reel,
the murk was sundered by jagged lght-
ning, sud the earth fairly recled st each
penl of thundeér. The ruin literaily fell in
a flood.

Toward morning the Heceness of the
storm lessened, and as » muddy bBrown
streak showed in the east the fury of the
tempest swept on and was gone, Still the
breakers boomed over the reef in a white
muss of foum that leaped up In & valn at-
teispt to brush the sullen mass of ragged
clouds that bung low over the fues of the
ocean.

All at once one of the men leaped up,
falrly screaming:

“Look, look, a shipt"

They all looked in the direction indicated,
and they distinetly saw a dismested ship
driving toward the reef, seeming perfectly
helpless o avert her doom. Evidently she
hl! been disabled and nearly weecked in
the terrible storm, and the work of disaster
wis Lo be completed on the relentless rosf,

“It's the Mobawk!" shouted Captaln| he fi

Crosa. "1 know ber for all that has hap
ped! She's Aying o sigunl of distress!
“hr don't the men take to the bosts?
Bhe'll surely go to pleces on the reef!"
Now the mutipeers conld be distinotly
seen rushing anhonr wildly, and it soon be-
eame evident they had uo boats to lannch,
probably baving been deprived of them in
the hurvicane Then Captain Cross and
his eompanious rushed down to the shore
and shoved thelr bost into the water in
the teeth of the beavy "‘"’"'"L""’l
pould not have pgeomplished bug for the

brageing. Throngh the day b kept the
white borse out to pasture, and one night
be found the animal had knocked out sev-
eral lengths of the ﬁl.uzgerin? fence and
escaped from  confinement, If bhe apent
much time to search for the borse, he would
pot get into town in time to hobonob with
Liis set, 5o he started out afoot, satistled the
borse would not go far and no one would
steal him,

Just outside the village is the cemetery,
which Reuben passed every night. This
evening, some tine before he csme to the
cemetery, he fell in with two men of the
place, who were on their way to the postof-
fice. As the three trudged along the sub-
Jeet of ghosts bhappened to eome up, and
one of the men remurked that old Mother
Carey, who had the reputation of being a
witeh, bad been buried that day.

“Wa-al,” drawled Reuben as he took a
huge chew of tobucco, 1 s"pose folks'll be
seeln spooks 'raound the graveyard nnow
she's borried there, Such foolishness makes
me sick, by gosh! They hain’t no such
thing ns spooks. and if there was they'd
vever skeer me."

Tmmedintely one of his compunions chinl-
lenged him to cut across the cemetery with
them. At firsy he tried to get out of ib,
but their laughter caused him to consent,
and he scaled the fence, telling them to
follow.

They had not proceeded far amid the
white tombstones, where the darkness was
gnthering whiockly, before one of the men
sudd the vewmnde grave of the old witch
was Just abesd. At that instant a loud
“woosh” came out of the shadows, and
then up before the trio rose a buge white
fgure that looked grotesque aud terrible
amid the murky shudows,

A wild yell of horror pealed from the
lips of Heuben Dean, and he promptly
whirled and fled for his life. He hadn't
made more than six leaps before he fell
floundering into & newly excavared grave,
where he lay groaning:

“Don’t touch me, M. Carey! 1'd never
said it if I'd thought! I dido’t mean any-
thing! Ob, Lord! Don't touch me, good
Mrs Ghost!™

In about three minutes the other two
men came along and pulled him out of the
grave, one of thom saying with the ntmost
contemypt:

“Get up bere, you fool! Shut up your
whining! Here's your ghost, and 1 advise
you to take It home"

Then Renben suw before him hisown old
white borse, which oue of his companions
hod eaptured withoul o stroggle. It took
him about five minutes to got the thing
through bis bewd, and then he took the
horse by the mane and led it home. Sinee
then he sneaks into the villuge surrepti-
tously and gets out as soon as possible, but
sotebody I8 sure to see bhim and ask him
about thut “ghost,” He bas quit boasting,
and it s hoped he iy cured.

! GILnEnT PATTEN.
A Benuty Course,

Several Viennese physiclans bave made a
apecinlty of woman enlture. One of thew,
# Dr, Robert Fischer, says that his practice
of this sort Is wo great that the dayw are
not loug enough. Continues this frank
speaker: “"Numbers of mothers put thelr
daughters through s whole coturse of beau-
tifleation when they are in the marviage
market, That's the time when the most
elabarate reparations of the bhuman form
are ordered und undertaken. | have u great
deul more Lo do o the spring iod full than
for the most fashionnble balls of the year."

He Replenished the Fire.

Ermnulton of Spain postessed wonderful
strength, On Christmas duy, 1888, Leing
with several nobles fo the upper rooms of s
custle, the host complained of the fire burn-
ing low, Hearing this, Emaulton, who
bad seen throngh the window some asses
going by laden with wood, went out, seizod
one of the asses, and swinging it, together
with ite burden, upou bhis shoulder mount-
ed 94 steps to the room where the nobles
were and playfully threw wood and ass on

m—&nnlnnn.u Commercial Gasette,
A Mero Tritle.

M. Canstique (with rigid severity)—
What 1 don't understand, Mrs. Parvuoo,
i why you should have named your sum-
mer cottage “Fernhurst-by-the- Riverside,”
when tlum}an't a stream of water within
10 miles.

Mrs. Parvooo (with equal severity)—My
husbaud Intends to have & river put
w& the premises at once —Chleago

—GEws N veRsE,

A Porsinn Pobm,

“Toll mw, gentle travelor, thou
Who hnst wandered far and wide,
Beon the sweatost epsek blow
And the brightest rivers glide—
Bay, of all thine eyus have seen,
Which the falrest land has beent™

“Lady, shall T tell thies where

Nature seems most blest and fair,

Far abovy all eltmes beslde?

“Tis whete those we Jove ablile,

And thet Hittlo spot is best

Whieh the loved one's foot hath pressed,

Though It be u falry spree,

Wide and sproading Is the place;

Thotgh Ywere but a barren mound,

"Pawvonld bocome enelanted ground,

Wikl thee, you sandy waste would seem

The margin of Al Cawthnr's stream,

And thon oouldst make » dungeou's gloom

A bower where newbort roses hloom.™
~Jewlsh Messonger.

In Bohemia,

1'd rather live In Bolemis than any other land,

For emly there nre tho values true,

And the laurels gathiored In all men's viow;

The prizges of trafMe and state are won

By shrewdoness of foree ar by deeds undone,

But fame is sweeter without the feud,

And the wise of Bohemin are never shrowd,

Here pllgrims strosm, with i faith sublime,

From every class and elimo and time,

Aspiring only to be enrolied

With the names that are writ In the book of
goild,

And each onn bears in mind or hand

A palm of the dear Boliemin land,

A wchinlar first with his book—a youtlh

Aflame with the glory of inrvested trath,

A vl with & pleture, n man with s plsy,

A boy with n wolf hie hins modeled in clay,

A mmnith with a marvelons Wit and sword,

A playor, a king, o plowman, s lord-

And the player I8 King when the door s passed,

The plowman ls erowned, and the lord Is last)

" nltheﬂr fuil in Bohomin than win in nnother

and.

There ate no titles inherited there,

No hioard or hopo for the brainless heir,

Nogilded dullanl native born

To stare at Lils fellow with leaden seorn,

Boliomin hins vone but mdopted sons;

Ita limita, where faney's bright stream runs;

Its honors, not garnered for theift or 1eade,

But for truth and beauly men's souls bhave
minde,

To the empty heart in a joweled breast

There Is value muybe (non purchased crest;

But the thirsly of soul soon learn to know

The moistless froah of the social shiow;

Tha vulgar sham of the pompous foast,

Where the heaviest purse s the highest priest:

The orgunized charity sorimped and loed,

In the name of ncautions, statistical Chrisi;

The smile restralned, the respestahble cant,

When o friend In need is a friend in want;

When the only sim & to keep afloat

And a brother may drown with aery in his
throat.

Oh, I long for a glow of a kindly heart,

And the grasp of u friendly hand,

And I'd rather llve In Bobemla than in any

other land.
—Jolin Boyle O'Rellly.

The Weathor.
Us farmers in the country, as spasons go and

come,

Is purty much ke other folks—we'ro apt to
griinble some!

The spring’s Lo back*ard fer us er too for'ard
—Ary one—

We'll Jaw about (b anybow and have our way
er none!

The thaw's set in (oo suddent, er the frost's
wtadd In thi sail

Toa long to give the wheat s chanes, and crops
15 bound to spoll!

The weather's elthor most too mild er too out-
rageous rough,

And nltogether too much rain er not half rain
enought

Now what I'd like and what you'd like is plain
enough to see;

It's Jest to hmve old Providence drop round on
you nod ine

And mst us what our views Is first regardin
shine er rain

And post ‘om when to shet oroff er let eron

again!

And yit I'd rather, ufter all—considerin other
chiores

1 got on hands, a-tendin both to my affuirswod

yours—
1I'd mthmﬂn the binme I'A git n-rulln things

ug ]
And spend my extry thoe in pralse and grati-
tude and prayer,
—Jumes Whitcomb Riley.

Rapid Transit.

The first train leaves at six p m.

For the land where the poppy blows.
The mother dear Is the engineor,

And the passenger laughs and crows.

The palace car is the mother's arms;
The whistlo n low, sweol strain,

The passenger winks and nods and blinks
And goes o sleep on the train,

Al eight p. m. the next traln starta
For the poppy land afar,

The summons clear falls on the ear,
“All aboard for the sleeping carl™

But what s the fare (o poppy land?
1 hope It is not too dear.

The fure is this—a hug and » kiss,
And 1t pald to the engineer.

S0 1 ask of 11im who children took
On His kneedn kindness great:

““T'mko charge, [ pray, of the trains esch day
That leave at slx and slght.

“Heep witch on the passengers, " thus 1

pray,
“For to me they are very dear;
And special ward, O i
O'er the gentle cu;fmr."
~+Ht. Louls Star-Sayings.

Charity.
He who aits
And looks out on the palpitating world
Aund feels his beart swell in him large enough
Te hold sll men within it, be is near
His great Creator's standard, though he dwells
Outside the pale of chnrclivs and knows not
A foast day from s fast day, or s line
Of Beripture oven. What God wants of us
s that ontrenching bigness that Ignores
All littleness of aims or loves or creeds
And clasps all enrth and heaven in {tsembrace.
—Ells Wheeler Wilcox.

.

A Recipe For u Day.

Take s lttle dash of r cold,
And s little lonven of prayer,
And a little bit of sunshine gold
Dissolved in the morning air.

Add Lo your meal some merriment,
Add a thought fur kith and ki,
And then, s u prime Ingredient,
A plenty of work thrown in.

Bat splee it all with the essence of love
And a litle whidl of play

Let n wise old book and a glance above
Complote the well spent d:{.

Distlluslonment.

The cooling draft your fancy craved
Bllps tasteless down your eager throat;
The singer over whom you raved
Glves out a hoarse nnd raucons uote;
The pipe, to have which you would fret,
Tastos bitter to your pelate still;
The kiss you hungered so to get
Gave you no fasoinating vhrllly
ts whio 1 bewt to yola
When realized seotued all too tame—
And the happleet hours you ever knew
Wera the hours that never came.
—Chicago News-Record.

Duty.
Aund rank for hor meant duty, various,
Yot aqual in lis worth, done worthily,
Command was service. Humblest service dore
By williug snd discering souls was glory.
—Gearge 3‘-‘
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HONOLULU 1RON WORKS,

Steam Excines Svcar Mions, Boilkes,

CoorLers, Irnoxn, Hrass, AND LEAD

CASTINGS.

. Machinery of Every Description Made to
| Order.  Pasticular attention paid to Ships'
Blacksmithing. Job work executed at Short

4 Notice.

General Adbertisements

WHY
YOU
WANT
THE
“STAR!”

" NEWSPAPER IS A NECESSITY to

every person in the community — man,
woman or child-—who is able v read and
who desires to keep in touch with the spirit of this
progressive age and wishes to be posted as to events
of interest which are continually happening at home

and abroad, on land and sea.”

The Star is a new paper and has introduced
Californian methods of journalism into Hawaii, where,
before its advent, the Massachusetts newspaper tra-

ditions of 1824 held sway. It has three prime objects:

*

To support the cause of Annexation of Hawaii
to the United States and assist all other movements,
political, social or religious, which are of benefit to

these Islands and their people.

To print all the news of its parish without fear
or favor, telling what goes on with freshness and

accuracy, suppressing nothing which the public has
the right to know.

To make itself indispensable to the family circle

by a wise selection of miscellaneous reading matter.

*

As a commentator the Star has never been

accused of unworthy motives.

As a reporter the Star has left no field of local

interest ungleaned.

As a friend of good government the Star has

been instant in service and quick to reach results.

As an advertising medium the Stag, from the
week of its birth, has been able to reach the best

classes of people on all the Islands.

*

Compare the daily table of contents with that

of any other evening journal in Honolulu

e —— - —

The “STAR" Is

50 Cents

A Month

In Advance.

THE HAWAIIAN STAR, TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 7, 1898.—SIX PAGES. 8

General Advertiscments,

HARDWARE, Hulldi;rs-and General,

always up to the tumes in quality, styles and prices,

Plantations Supplies,

a full assortment to suit the various demands,

Steel Plows,

made expressiy for Island work with extra parts,

CULTIVATORS' CANE KNIVES.
Agricultural Implements,

F s, Shovels, Mattocks, ete,, ete,
Carpenters’, Blacksmiths'’

and Machinists’ Tools,

Screw Plates, Taps and Dies, Twist Drills,
Paints and Oils, Brushes, Glass, ,
Asbestos Hair Felt and Felt Mixture.

Blakes' Steam Pumps,
Weston's Centrifugals.

SEWING MACHINES.

Wilcox & Gibbs, and Remington.
Lubricating Oils, ™ " *); fhacer smpased

General Merchandise,

it is not possibie to list everything we have; if there is anything
you want, come and ask for it, you will be politely treated.

CASTLE & COOKE,

Importers and Commission Merchants.

No tronble to show goods,

HENRY DAVIS & Co,,

52 Fort Street, Honolulu, H. 1L

GROGERS AND PROVISION DEALERS!

Purveyors to the United States Navy and Provisioners of War Vessels.

PAMILY GROCERIES.  TABLE LUXURIES.  ICE HOUSE DELICACIES

Coffee Roasters and Tea Dealers,

Island Produce a Specialty

FRESH BUTTER axp EGGS

We are Agents and First Handlers of Maui Potatoes,

AND SELL AT LOWEST MARKET RATES.

P. O, Box sos. Both Telephones Number 130.

For the Yolcano !

Nature's Grandest Wonder.

The Popular and Scenic Rout?

IS BY THE ——

Wilder's Steamship Company’s
A1 STEAMER KINAU,

Fitted with Electric Light, Electric Bells, Courteous and Attentive Service

VIA HILO:

——

The Kinau Leaves Honolew Every 10 Days,

TUESDAYS AND FRIDAYS,

Arriving at Hilo Thursday and unday Morning s

From Hilo to the Valcano—30 Miles,
Passengers are Conveyed in Carriages,

Over a SrLeNpib Macapamizen Roap, running most of the
way through a Dense Tiopical Forest—a ride alone worth the
Lrip.

ABSENT FROM HONOLULU 7 DAYS!

—s TIOK HT S, «+—
Including All Expenses,

For the Round Trip, :: Fifty Dollars.

For Further Intormation, CaLL AT THE OrricE,

Corner Fort and Queen Streets, y
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