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A  Kiss In a f 
Coach

a In the Days Before There 
Were Railways

By F. A. MITCHEL
-:-h - h 4

I lmve alw ays had a funcy for look
ing back into the  past for item s con 
eerning those from  whom 1 have de
scended. T he doings of these persons 
who lived and  moved and worked and 
loved and  quarreled , ju s t as o thers of 
my fam ily a re  doing today, have al
ways been of in te re st to me. 1 have 
before me a p o rtra it of one of my 
g ran d fa th ers  pain ted  when lie was the 
age th a t I am  now. and  one would 
suppose th a t he and  I were tw in  broth
ers  instead  of being tw o generations 
a p a r t  H e w as young in the last cen
tu ry . when the railroad w as coming 
in to  vogue as a mode of trave l and 
shortly  before the use of electricity  
in telegraphing. Among fam ily docu 
merits, of which 1 have collected a 
g rea t num ber, th ere  is one w ritten  by 
th is gentlem an which 1 prize more 
than  any of the  others. I give it ju st 
as he w rote it except for a little  ed 
iting  w here he re ferred  to him self, for

an autObiograptier is  alw ays n't a d is
advan tage  in th is  respect. I need to 
say th a t the w rite r a t the tim e of the 
happenings n a rra ted  was tw enty-three 
years old and considered handsom e 
H is n arra tiv e  reads:

1 s ta rted  to cross the Allegheny 
m ountains on a business trip  to Cin
cinnati. then  the principal city In the 
west, and expected to be gone several 
weeks, having planned to spend a i 
week in C incinnati and  a week re J 
turning. We left a t  (i o'clock in the j 
m orning from  the A ntlers ' tavern. j 
there  being eight insides and four out | 
sides on the  coach.

T here  was som e sh iftin g  of passen
gers during  the day. and a t evening I 
the positions of those inside w as as j 
follows—I give them  m inutely, fo r they | 
a re  p ertin en t to an understand ing  of 
my n a rra tiv e : I sa t on the  fro n t seat, 
riding backw ard. T here  was one o th 
er person on the seat w ith  me, a m id
dle aged lady. She sat on my left I 
On the  m iddle seat, facing  me. bu t on j 
the o ther side of the  coach, was an | 
elderly gentlem an, em inently respect 
able looking. T he o ther tw o places on 
the m iddle seat w ere occupied by a 
young wom an, very precise looking, 
whom he called Amelia, and his 
daugh ter, a girl of about eighteen. On 
th e  back sen t w ere a m an and tw o wo
men. I do not describe them , for they 
have no p art in w hat I am  going to 
record.

T he first n ight in a coach is very un
com fortable; it is only when one gets 
som ew hat accustom ed to  the jo lting  
and lias met w ith sufficient loss of 
sleep to render him hungry fo r slum-

SCARCELY a week goes by that the newspapers don’t print 
a story of some foolish housewife who thoughtlessly 
started a fire in the stove where 6he had stored away the 
savings of a lifetime. Money placed in a stove or in a 

teapot or under a carpet does not draw interest. It is not safe 
from thieves. It is not safe from fire. Money deposited in a bank 
draws interest. The steel vaults in our bank are impervious to 
lire and thieves. Bank your money with us.

The Bank Is Safer Than the Stove.

• •

NESTUCCA VALLEY BANK
Cloverdale, Oregon.

T H R I F T
IS THE

“SHOCK ABSORBER”
That takes the jolts a n d  j a r s  out of life later on and gives you t h a t  

worry-free, successful air which comes from the knowledge of the 
little ‘‘nest egg” earning you 4 per cent interest in some g®od 
bank like ours. To he THRIFTY and PRUDENT from 21 to hi) 
means a successful a n d  comfortable old age.

Open a Savings Account Today.

TILLAMOOK COUNTY BANK
her th a t  he can  lose him self sitting  
s tra ig h t up and continually  bumped 
But I on fliis lirst n igh t ascending the 
m ountains, having been up la te  sev 
era l evenings preceding my departu re, 
slep t fa irly  well. T he horses w ere 
obliged to  proceed a t a walk.

lu  the m iddle of the n ight I was 
aw akened  by a pair of arm s throw n 
around m e and  a p a ir of lips pressed 
ag a in st mine. My faculties not tak ing  
in the situ a tio n  a t  once, it  did not im 
m ediately occur to me to detain  who 
ever kissed me, and by the tim e I pro 
ceeded to do so it w as too late. T he 
arm s about me w ere unlocked and the 
lips rem oved from  mine.

Not only w as th ere  no light in the 
coach, b u t th e  n igh t w as very dark . I 
could not see m y hand before my eyes 
All I knew  of th e  episode w as by the 
sense of touch. T here  w as no doubt In 
my m ind th a t I bail been kissed by a 
wom an, but the  principal evidence of 
this w as th a t the  lips th a t  w ere press 
ed ujton m ine w ere soft and there  was 
no beard. H ad the  m atte r occurred 
when my facu lties w ere norm ally alive 
doubtless I should have lain aw ake the 
rest of th e  n igh t d eliberating  as to who 
had favored me. As It was. my deliber
ations, assisted  by the m onotonous 
breath ing , not to m ention snoring, of 
the  passengers put me to sleep.

In th e  m orning  we stopped a t a tav  
ern, and  a f te r  cold w ate r throw n over 
my face and  a good b reak fast of fried 
chicken, various kinds of gam e and 
buckw heat cukes, for which I expend
ed a Spanish  silver half dollar, on re 
tu rn in g  to  the coach my adven tu re  of 
the n igh t cam e back to me. exciting 
not only curiosity , but o ther em otions 
I bad scarcely sea ted  m yself when 1 
m ade a  carefu l survey of those per
sons som e one of whom m ight have 
given m e th e  kiss.

T here  w ere th ree  women sitting  su f
ficiently n ea r me to  have com m itted 
the act. T h ere  was the middle aged 
Indy beside me. whose nam e I do not 
know; th e re  w ere Amelia and  the young 
girl, her niece, whom  they called Agnes 
I did not doubt th a t  one of the th ree  
was th e  perp e tra to r. I scrutin ized the 
fa>'e of each, but could see no trace  of 
guilt. T he lady lieside me and  Amelia 
met my gaze w ith o u t a quiver, but 
Agnes, who sa t opposite me, lowered 
her eyes.

I m ade up my mind th a t Agnes w as 
the cu lprit, partly  from th is bit of evi-

dcnce and partly  because I p referred  to  
believe th a t it was her red lips th a t 
had been pressed upon mine. We had 
all become well acquainted, and the 
woman beside me was very cordial in 
her m anner tow ard me. while Amelia 
was r a th e ’ reserved. As to Agnes, she 
acted ns any young girl would have 
acted tow ard a young man under simi- 

i la r circum stances. She certain ly  ap
peared to  be the person ¡heat ion of In
nocence. B ut still w aters run deep, 
and I am  free to adm it th a t i was ln- 

: flueneed by th is miago.
The Journey was especially in te re st

ing to me, because 1 had a problem to 
solve. I reckoned th a t the guilty one 
would betray  herself before we a rriv ed  
a t the Queen ( il,\ of the W est. B ut 
the only one of the th ree who could 
have kissed me who showed a sjieclal 
predisposition for me was Agnes, and 
she gave no sign of guilt. At all

cuts, it seemed to me th a t 1 had 
.in e a very favorable im pression upon 

tier.
On a rriv a l a t P ittsburgh  those of us 

who were going fu rth e r west took a 
steam boat to descomí the Ohio river. 
Among those who were aboard were 
the elderly  gentlem an, whose nam e by 
th is  tim e I Imd learned to be S ho tw ell; 
his s is te r aiid his daughter. In the 
coach, crowded together as we were, 
there w as no opportunity  for a tete-a- 
tete between me and Agnes, but on the 
steam boat was plenty. We sa t together 
on the guards ouside the ladies’ calilo, 
and a t  tim es on deck. The Ohio was 
called by th e  early  F rench  se ttle rs  I.a 
Belle Itiv lere , and ju stly  so. At the 
time of th is  Journey, the autum n, her 
w aters were clear, am i the foliage on 
the m ultitude of hills on her hanks 
wus of m any colors. No nlTuir of the 
h eart could have taken place under 
more propitious circum stances.

One evening, when the a ir  was out 
of the south, Agnes and I went on to 
the hu rricane  deck, which is the high
est deck of all. No one was there  Imt 
ourselves. We stood looking out on a 

j m oonlit arene. The sounds were the 
1 throbbing of the engine Ixdow ami the 

strik ing  of the paddle wheels a t  the 
sides of the boat upon the water.

Now, I had not thus far regarded my 
afTair w ith  Agnes Shotwell a s  any more 
serious th an  those I Imd had w ith oth-
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