70 HELP STA

Wrs. Mabel Derby Is Running for Auds-
tor, but Still Has Time to Superintend
Chicken Farm and Cook Tempting
Meals for Her Husband

v 4S TRAINED BY FATHER
70 TAKE A REAL INTEREST
IN AFFAIRS OF HER PARTY

Refused Nomination

Had Come for New FPoters to ““Get
Into Game’’ by Running for Impor-

tant Offices

Until Assured Time

AVE some more chicken?”
upull activity for women in

"
T (s

"Would you like to see our chickens? We have a thousand.”
#] believe in the strong enforcement of law, including prohibition."

“No, 1 won’t ever get too busy to
oking.”

If you can write & better book,
jng & better song or make a better
nousetrap, then the world will
ske a beaten track to your door,
on though it be in the wilderness—
» observed a sage of yesterday.

The track which has been made to
he door of Mrs. Derby is a path
shose stones are marked with the
letters “p-o-l-i-t-i-c-8.” For Mrs,

Derby has blazed the way toward a
better day for women in Delaware
politics.

From an ardent advocate of suf-
frage to & nominee for responsible
ofice, and from an enthusiastic ad-
weate, but an outsider, neverthe-
lass, to the foremost woman in the
Democratic ranks of the State, are
g ways to travel. But much has
been accomplished by Mrs. Derby,
ad it is for that reason that her
party sought her out and placed her

¢ on the State ticket.

8o surprised was she when the
pmination came at the State con-

ntion at Dover last week that at
fret she refused. But when nom-
inated again, this time by acclama-
ion, she accepted, and with the aec-
geptance resolved to put asll her en-
rgies into a good hard political
fight,

ddvocates Party Rule

in Political Affairs

Charming, gracious, quick-think-
g, alert, straightforward—these

e a few of the many varied im-
pressions one gets in a few minutes’
onversation with Mrs. Derby.

And one also learns that she:

Does not approve of the League of
Vomen Voters, although she was
president of the Dover organization
in 1920, because it is non-partisan.
Bke is a party woman.

That, although *“dry” herself, she
8 not a rabid prohibitionist, but
ince it is law she will bend all her
fforts toward enforcing it.

That she was the only woman rep-
sentative of the Democratic

omen of the State at the meetings

{ the Legislature.

That she is the only woman del-

pate-at-large on the Democratic
btate Central Committee.

That having worked untiringly to
btain the vote for women, she is
% favor now of letting them do what
ey will with it, without compulsion
% coercion, to vote if they wish or

That she is opposed to birth
introl,
That she helps hor husband man-
8 & chicken farm, and that she

1000-egg incubator,

®0ks just ns mother used to.

Y new frocks for herself.
Born {n Mualone, N. Y., forty-four
Tears ago, Mrs, Derby was one of three
h"klﬂ.-l:.-—blu- had a brother and a sls-

Her mother was quiet, unassuming
d a noted housckeeper, 1t was from
* Mubel Jeurned how to make her

Us fruit cuke and just how large a
Bneh of wylg g put in the blgcuit, Hhe
. Dl;-'d it what yngle to place the tidies
j the backs of the chulrs; just how
h" fmooth the last wrinkle from the
And-crochet bedsprend; she learned
oW t0 sow and how to keep house,

Was Trained by Father
in Ways of Politicians

| From her brother she learned a fond-
r“ﬂ for outdoor life, and the long
mblen they enjoyed engendered an ap-
l’?lell\'u love of nature,
o lul from her futher she recelved the
Mhlng that was later to make her &
Bolltiolnn,
(1]
'illl Was father's favorite,’ she ex-
ned, g 1 alwayyg took more in-

P.,h,pg you would like some more of these nice fresh raspberries?”
«] shall campaign not only for myself, but for the entire Democratic

Thus does Mrs. Mabel Derby, Democratic nominee for Delaware State
uditor, introduce politics into her pantry and democracy into her dining

Perionally supervises the care of a
That she does her own work and

at she would prefer a spotless,
fculate and re decorated kitchen

politics has come sooner than I

take care of my house and to do the

did. Father worked for years for the
Democratle Party, but he always re-
fured to conslder any reward of office,
‘“He encouraged me to belleve that
women should have the vote; and with
my natural liking for polities and my
father's help, It just came mnatural to
me,'" ghe smiled,
“I was a suffraglst years before we
got the vote. I am a strong advocate of
party spirit, I don't think the impor-
tance of parties can be over-emphasized, |
And that is the reason I am no longer
interested {n the League of Women Vot-
ers. 1 wans State president in 1020,
but now that the suffrage fight Is won
I think more good eun be accomplished
in the party and by partisan rivalry.
If there Is ever occaslon for the Demo=
cratic and Republican women to get to-
gother again, it would be a simple mnat-
ter to arrange a meeting without having
a league.'"
Mrs, Derby is especinlly vigorous in
her denunciation of the use of mouey in
politics. Qualification and not enors
mous fortunes wshould govern election
to office, she thinks.

““I bave always directed my efforis

toward trying to elect the right man

to the right place,’’ she said, “‘Therec
are too many men in Delaware who go

% u politics even than my brother

into office slmply because they have the

2 gl

MAN STEPS OUT OF
% REDD UP ITS POLITICAL PANTRY

. 1.,-‘:",

i

Mrs, Mabel Derby (without hat) with two political friends on
State House steps at Dover, Del.

L]
means to finance &8 vigorous and exlen-

sive campaign.'’
As to her platform, Mrs. Derby
mentioned these general principles:
8trong enforcement of laws, ine
cluding prohibition,
Good schools and good ronds.
Real budget system,

even if elected State Auditor

Ousting of all unnecessary com
mittees and reduction of expenses,

Tax on all corporations,

A public utllities commlisslon.

Management of road construc-
tion by the State.

Taught Grade Schools
Before Her Marriage

Mrs. Doarby attended school at the
Teachers' Training Sechool of the
Franklin Acudemy and after her grad-

Mrs. Derby is assured of the
chicken vote, especially around
mealtime

to Woodslde, Del., near Dover, to the
| farm udjoining the old Dorby property,
| which was bought in 1770 when Mar-
shull's grandfather came down to the
tair,

National Affairs

Was Enthusiastic Suffrage Worker, .bm
Quit Voters’ League as Protest Against
Its Non-Partisan Stand in Local and

WILLSTILL BE MANAGER OF
HER HOME, EVEN IF HONORS
ARE WON IN FALL ELECTION

lingnesa to talk about chickens and the |
tarm and her husband's flour and feed
| mill than about the woman who Is
| running for State Auditor,

It wasn't until lunch time, and Mr.
| Derby appeared to help ‘‘dish up'’ the
dinner, that much information about
Mrs, Derby's activities was obtainad.
| And when the steaming chicken, the
lmmliqF drifts of mashed potators and

| the husband gave his view of women in
polities.

| into politics,'” he eald positively, but
the twinkle in his eye didn't denote
much confidence in what the women
wera golng to do when they got into

|structure and inviting little porch glve
| ing hint of the sincere hospltality with-
[ 1n.

lany mirror over a marble pedestal: nnd

| Mabel. It §s Mr. Derby's firm con-

Mrs. Derby and two of her pets

belong to a woman both
and interested.

Just off the road a few
Dover the old
where Mr, and Mrs, Derby have lived
for twenty years sits Lock in the cool
shade of the aged ounka, 1ts rambling

Interesting | vletlon, however, that thers never has
been and never will ba another Stute
Auditor like his wife, if she Is electad,

Husband Is Dubious, but
Is Willing to Be Shown

He adjusted his tortoise-rimmed
glasges and nodded his head so vigor-
ously that his little red bow tie gave
up the struggle to stay straight and re-
laxed sadly to one side.

miles from

weatherbeaten  house

The living room is quaint in its quiet
duskiness, with an old-fashloned charm
—the couch In the corner heaped with
many colored cushions, a long maliog-

“It 1a too much to say now what the
women will do when they get into of-

do u powerful lot of good here in Dela-
ware, and I hope they will.

the pinno against the wall looks as if
it would tinkle out *“*Annie Laurie' |

}ucw coal of paint,

The Derby farmhouse which she will not desert,

uation taught in the grade schools of
Constuble,

It was about twenty years ago that
she married Marshall Derby and went

“We have lived here cver niui'f'."lnr “Sweet Alice, Ben Dolt'' at any |
sald Mrs. Derby, as she looked around | minute.

o kitchen, which shone golden 1u at: i
th ickids s hie ol no " a'fixes Eﬂﬂs ﬂﬂd Pollfks'
His fore assumed a mock dmr‘[”l'ln‘

but Scrambles Neither look ns lie asked: *““Would you like to

In the hall near the door stood crates | come out and cook for me §f Mubel
of eges—dozens and dozens of them |Kets too busy with ecampaigning to
piied high. | rook?"

“I am h#iping to get these ready| DBut Mrs. Derby’s vigorous denial dis-
pelled the felgned sadness as he said,

"Have some more chicken?" he in-
terrupted, in obedience to a nodded ad-
monition {rom his wife,

Mrs, Derby wore a brown and tan |
dress, with brown collurs and cuffs, |
brown cotton stockings und stout brown
oxfords, for which, when the dinner|
hour approached, she changed to a cool
green and white voile frock with white

) tn sand to New York,' explained Mrs,
shoes snd stockings. Derby, "“Now, honey, T know you won't."’
Her eyes are keen and deep, at ‘“T'here ara only just a few there| ‘'No, I won't ever get too busy to

times earnest and at others amused.
Her features are firm und decided,
her mouth wide and serious, but her
smile, which erinkles first at the corners
of her eyes and then lifts the corners
of her mouth, is the emile of a1 woman
“tender, merry and wise."" Her brown

now, but later In the seazon we will get Etnko care of my own house,” sald Mrs,

seven op elght hundred n day. Would [ Derby. *'I don't lke to hive any one

you lke to see our chickens?"’ ‘tlu my cooking or my housework. I
Out in the spacious chicken yard one | want to do it myself, and 1 can manage

call to the fowls and they came hop- | better if I do it all alone.”

ping, half-flying, balf-running, until{ Then she brought in heaping bowls of

they seemed a fluttering white cloud ut | yollow peaches and red raspberries and

A thousand of them—all Leghorns,"
she #ald, ‘“We have g gilant incubator,
for 3000 eggs, which 1 tend."

Mra. Derby showed far more wil-

Her appearance is just like her man-
ner—the kind to inspire confidence and
confidences ; capable, reliable—the man-
ner and appearance which eounld only

fow minutes ugo,' she volunteered,
Btill Mrs. Derby modestly refrained

from any mention of her part in the po-

ltieal battles of the Htate,

Opposes Birth Control and Has Some
Decided Views on Crvic Questions and
Insists Public Life Need Not Inter-
fere With Home Ties

Derby again came to the rescue with
the {nformation that she way on the
Matform Committee of the Stale com-
vention, to whirh she wns a delegatej
tliat she held the biggest county and
Ntate offices possible for 2 womun to
Lold in grange work: that after being
n member of the State Central Demo-

| eratie Committee she was re-elected ag

n member-at-lurge, and that as the only
woman representative of her party al

| the many other dishes were on the table legislntive sessions she was instrumental

| in effeeting the pussnge of many of the

welfare measures which were enacted

“1 am esatisfled with women going | at the session.

Mrs, Derby is also president of the
Auxilinry Legion in Dover, an nctive
member of the Dover Century Club and
the Wyoming Round-Table C'lub. et

| politics—that s, any women besides executive ability found an outlet during

;lhe war in the Red Cross work and

her Liberty Bond district chairmaunship,

| Holding Office Was

| holding office,

Not in Her Own Plans

“While 1 have always been o suffras
gist,'" she explains, “'I have not until
recently strongly advocated women
And I never dreamel
of running for an office myself. [
thought, of course, that the time would
come when women would be on an equal
footing with men—and I think that {a
true today in the Demoeratic Party, at
least in this State, Becnuse on every
committee and in every convention the

| women have equal representation with

the men, And never have 1 seen any-
thing but the utmost courtesy and re-
spect toward those women who were
serving on committees with men.

“But I hardly thought that the time
for women to hold publie offices would
come so soon. Full activitles {n the

| field of politles would come later, I

| home,"

thought.
“In fact, 1 refused the nomination at
first, but the developments of the last

few wenrg hnve mnde me renlize that
women must be ready to take their place
when duty ealls, anid <o 1 am not only

golng to campaign for myself, but for
the entire Democratic tlcket,

Mrs. Dierby was interrupred by the
telaphone—probably one of the count=
less persons who ure still congratulat-
ing her on the nominution,

She came back smiling.

“One of my friends," she satd, **who
has glwavs heen a =tunel Ropuhliean,

| nnd wo has her husband, but she just

called to tell me tley both are golng
to vote for me."’

“Daover (8 just a short distanes from
here, amd if T am elected 1 shall cone
tinue to live here and take care of my
* ghe resumed,  *'T should never
think of giving that up for any publl
office. A busy life? Yes, it will be, o
enurse, but I huve always Jed n busy
lHfe. T nover worry about things, 1
fust take them ns they eome, Ve can

lahr;:;ra nevomplish more that way,"!

[
|

And then the telephone rang agaln;

| and she eame back, this time smiling

still more broadly.

“That,'" she sald, *'‘was my huse
band's mother, nearly ninety-three
veira old,  She waited all her life to
vote, anl she did two years ago. Now,

| all she 1% waiting for is a chance ta
lrrrw for me,

| Little Benny'’s

hair, threaded slightly with gray, 18| her foet, thetr red combs like tiny |u huge fruit cake. Frult cake, and this |
drawn down over her forebead, simply | lames darting about amid white|is not Christinas!
and neatly. smoke, I "I Just pleked these rasplervries a

fice,"" he salil solemnly, **hut they could

“Iuve soma more cake. '

Note Book

By Lee Pape |

—]

|
|

Muls Simking ecsme erround nfted
stppir last Sundey saying, llay Benny,
did yon see Mary Watkins out wawk:s
ing with that sissey Persey Weevel
this aftirnoon, wats you know aboul
that?

Thats fonrse, aint {t, G wizz T hard+
Iv even tipped my hat to her, that)
wat T thawt of her for wawking with
that sissey, I sed, nnd Pods sed, SBure
gosh shang it, f rho ixpects us
wiwk with her she better stop wawking
with him, that's ull 1 got to say.

Sure, lets go ervound and tell her
g0, lets tell her we alnt golng to b
saw with her eny more If she's goin|
to he saw with that darn sissey, 1 ped,
Lets go erround now and see If she't
on her frunt steps, [ sed,

Wieh wa did and she was, Puds says
ing, Hay Muavy, we saw you wawking
with DPersey Weever this aftirnoon,

0, did you, fzzent he jest the nestesy
thing you ever saw * Mary Watking sed

Neet hook, he's a darn sissey, I sed

Benny DPotta Iim serprized at gou, N

would be a good thing for you If yot
Jerned a few things from him, loel
nt vour shoes on Bumdey, yon pevel

wen Porsey Weevers shoes looking ki
that even on week days, she sed. Meens
ng u few axsideninl dert marks thal
wasent there In the morning, me quie
honnging them down the slde of th
steps Ko they was out of slite, and Mary
Watking sed, And ax for you Pud
Simkins, look at that hole in the bac)
of your stocking on Bundey, you eat
see rite throo It, you'd pever catel

Persey Weever eoming out in tha
candition on Sundey. Meenlog a liteh
bit of n hole wo small 1t allmosl

wusent there, bny Puds covered it uy
with his hand us if It was one of thi

soon him and we got up and wawke)
away  without mentloning eny mo

| whout Persey Weeyer,

Proving its hard to get persingl abow
other people wile enybody is getting

But Mp, ' persinal about you,

biggest holes he ever had, and pr“:j \ ."J..




