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Ballot

OST persons know thar woman suf-
frage exists in several western
states, but comparatively few know

that suffrage is exercised,

i Do women, in places where they exer-

b gise the privilege of helping fill all offices, just

L 45 men do, from President down to the local

Nustice of the peace, congregate about the

Bolls on election day? Is there wire-pulling

‘und clectioneering among _them, as among

S men? Do they become as much excited over

\their clectoral prerogative and over the out-

came?

b Well, in answer, here’s a story written

“Jor this paper by a woman who took part in

st fall's election in Wyoming. She's a care-

ful observer, and a woman whose writings

4 the past have won many thousands of ad-
iters. She writes of the election in her-own
ct of Wyoming, just as she saw it—and

g saw it at Cody, in that state.
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By Suzette

O DOUBT it was exciting in other states of the
Union and in the blg cities when the returns
came rolling in and Taft's plurality began

_ piling up and Bryan's estimated majorities

A M simmering down, but I'll bet—I mean I'll wager
¥ it wasn't suything like the excitement, in Cody,

. ©,, when It looked as though “Bad Land Dave” Me-

was going to beat “Dough” Dibble, the baker, for

X fice of the pénce, And "Formaldehyde" Humphreys,

i0 undertaker, never got a loek-in,

MOt course, "Bad Land Dave’ has his good quali-

;" a8 & lady from the Jower Bage cresk precinot
1y observed, and his wife is a smart woman, all

which s to be consldered when one s voling; but,

the other hand, “Sandy” Dibble, or “Dough,” as
prefers, certainly has a judicial mind snd tem-
ent, and, admittedly, his wife is a pleasing

t m struggle which went on In our minds ns our
dniclle hovered alternately over the sacred names of
: }o and Mchull is something to remember,

courge, you know, we—the women—have full
in Wyomlng. We can vote for President or
loeal dog catcher. We don't have to cbaln our-

WS to the ralling 1lke London suffragettes or shrisk

rpm cabs In order to be heard.

iU ND, Indeed, 1 should say not; every woman is a

bell for at least six weeks before election, and the

&l hand with that long, lingering election grip ia

EEWRE out Lo greet us. We cut ice here in the sage brush

during & eampaign, I'd have vou know,

i1 the presidential contest was not without its
we felt none of the hreathless suspense which
owed the report that “Bear George’ McClelian,
A the Ten-sleop country, was losing in his own
mMunot, while his rival for the state menatorship,
iy bee(un, from over Kerwin way, was winning
de down, There were sixteen voles cast in Kirwin,

oy, my, how this country s filling up!
S And then when the news came down the North Fork
the Stinking Water that Dwight Molilster, of the
¥ T ranch, had carried Marquette solld for consta-
kﬂl except mix votes for “Billy" Green—the mean
PEhings! und we know who they were, too—we were
id with exclitement. Mr. Hpllister is & graduate of
he Princeton Law School, and he played on the Prince-
Bu football team. ‘That's the kind of men we want
e put dn oMoe’ Imegine helng arrested and snakesd
e 10 thd calaboose by an officer who does nol know

better than to say: "You needn't tell me' I geen
when you done (L

H.OW FAIF. VOTERS REASON

The sun came up red over the Bad Lands on elec-
Yon morning, the air seemed already charged with
Bothe excitement of the day's events &nd the Mayor.
e Jives and moves and has his bheing according to

lghtz, which same are (wo-candlepower, walked
ntown (o his seat on the fron rafl in front of the
Bar shop, exaclly as I[ he were allve

By half-past 8 the Jadies had their housework suf-
Oelently far along to feel free to discuss the political
-~ ait: tion and study the ssmple ballot over the back-
Pad fences.
=As for myeell' declared a woman in a gingham
: fo!l".'\ and & shawl, “I'm golng to scrateh Wiek-
or sheriff. Did you hear what he said about
& sh wagons and killing sheep? He used
® A cowboy, 8o he hates sheep. I'm going to
teh him untll he looks Ilke & raspberry pie™
Well, I'm not,” declared a voler In & biue sweater,
hg the Gir with a broom. “Telling that on hlm is
(QENL & cheap election triek. My busband says so.
pEpthnE it af the last minute so0 he couldn't answer
£ He'n as stralght A5 a siring, and my husband

pdness gracious!” wh 8 _lady coming up
s Mdid you know that Wallie Pi

Jnife Dibbie. Docan to e
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and Peter McGlashon,” asserted the stout person,
calm again. “1 guess FPeter Enders has been a good
county calerk, but Peter McGlashon is the most ac-
commodating man! Why, that time we started for
the Yellowstone Park, and it ralned, and we stayed
all night st Peter McGlashon's, he never charged us
a cent—fed the horses oats, oo, I guess I am golng
to vote for Peter McGlashon, and you are no friends
of mine If you don't vote for him, too. If you'll vote
for him 1'll vote for somebody you like.'

Miss Peckbam, in & nubla, was feeding the chick-
ens cornmeal when Mrs, Emerson Hobbs thrust her
foot through a hola in the chicken wire fence, and,
resting her arms on the top rall, Inquired coldiy:

“Is it true, Miss Peckham, that, you are golng to
vote for that kid, Percy Metz, for county attorney,
Instead of Judge Walls?”

“It certainly 1s,” replied Miss Peckham with un-
mistakable aoridity,

“It 18 possible that you have a reason for changing
your vole?' The rising Inflection in Mrs. Emerson
Hobbs' volee was ominously polite.

“1 believe in ih‘lng the younger men a chance,”
declared Miss Peckham,

“That's what ] thought when 1 saw you Erab
Perni' Metz for two ladies’ cholce waltzes at the
politieal dance.”

“Don't you ever speak to me agein, Mrs. Hobbs!"

“I don't intend to, Mss Peckham. Good morning.” -
About 10 o'clock feminine voters from various seg-
lions of our fair city began 10 trapse across the va-
wire and coekle burrs from
ae ticoats as they nesred the
Clty Hall, which is also the calasboose—ulso anything
elsa it happens to. be needed
These morning voters regarded the prooess simply

cant lots, pickin

the ruoffles of

K

Bs a duty, llke goin

had to

of an oecaslon,
weAr that fall
trimmed—Ia! Ia!

Wagonloads of voters of all ages began to arrive
from the outlylng ranches, and volers of both sexes

et out of

the afterncon
a function, which enabled them to
milliner had re-

galloped in an horsaback.

And what an

for.

for the milk_somethin
their systemas.

hat Humphreys'

inspiring scene

it was more
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Town HMali! If you have a dro
in your veins you just thrill an
tric_button.

There Is “Formaldehyde” Humphreys sitting on a
sawhorse looking wiatfully at two other fellows get-
ting the votes he wanted, and there is Lemuel J.
Judson bouncing the family in the new baby carriage
while hils wife votes, and through the window you
can see Old Lady Stone, with one fool in the grave

of patriotic bleood
thrill llke an elec-

* and the other in the voling boolh, castiug her first
Démooratie ballot. Bhe used to be a Republiean.
Out behind the City Hall Is Hobertson, the lumber-

an, instructing two voters, and there I8 Mra, Little

Euumg on Taft, betting three to one, with Mra
ooper holding the stakes,

&n_ you declde to go In, wondering If, after all,
vou will make & mistake and have your vote thrown
onut. Ho you worm your vay through the orowd, mnd
somebody wWho knows you perfectly well asks you
what yYour name I8, and, as he looks in his book for
it to see If you have registered. you are selzed with
an awful fear that when he finds It he wil]l rear out
your age.

Then “Jedge"™ Newton shifts his Long Jack intoe
the other cheek and hands you a ballpt. You ste
behind a curtaln and chew on the end of & lea
encil that a couple hundred others have chawsd on
efore you, and try to decide whether or not you
put & cross in the circle at the top if you mean to
sorateh the tloket.

You want te vote for Taft because youn father will,
He is a Republican, a0 was your grandfather, and
your great-grandfather, which |s reason enouvgh. And
yot you think a little sorrowfully of Bryan—Bryan
with his tascinating personality, his tremendous per-
severanos, You admire the way he has fought against
odds. balieving always in himself and his Purpona.

The next name of Interest Iz that of Frank W,
Mondell—for the Sixty-first Congress. Mondell? Of
course, for he, too, has sand or he never would have
gtood ‘up In Congress and told the Forestry Service
what he thought of It and fts hordes of superfluoun
salaried nonentities—but that Is another story. And
Jaeob Schwoob for the State Senate. Of courne, again.
Aside from our personal liking we would vate for

they " y
They merely re- Jakle"” Schwoob as a matter of civie, pride, for he

moved thelr aprons, threw shawls over their heads
and hurried in to have it over with.
But to the v ‘ers of

has grown from a Mayor into a state senator right
under our vary eyes

Really, it'a o perplexing position!

And 8o we go down the llst. seratching here and
there, for this reason or that, and we come put with
a feeling that we ought to go around and apoloxiza
because we could not vote for both candidates. Then
“Jadge'" Newton shifts the Lofe Jack back agdln and
tells us how to fold our ballet, We drop It In the box
and it's all over but the shouting.
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ANSAS holds out many inducements to the
enthusiastic woman suffragist. While
complete suffrage has not yet been ac-
-corded the sex in Kansas, as in some of
the western states, the state made rapid
strides in the experiment of having women hold
publie office, and without regret—at least, so states
Governor E. W. Hoeh.

According to a statement made by Governor
Hoch for this paper recently, thirty-seven of the
105 county superintendents of ic instruction
at that time were women, elected by the people;

two counties had women {reasurers: ome had a
woman county clerk; one a woman clerk of a dis-
triet court; one & woman county attorney, and
gix women registers of deeds,

ernor Hoch, fn his statéement regarding

women office holders In Kansas, “is not to

be measured by it territorial exteni by

the density of its population ner its material reo-
the wisdom of its

"‘TI!E real greatness of a state” declered Gov-

::;am-t. :)tI;l by | was and the char-
ro people.
sas Is all right ferritorially. Lines drawn
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KANSAS WOMEN AS OFFICE HOLDER

across & map of the United States from .east to
wast and from north to south Intersect in the wvery
heart of Kansas, so that this state Is neither northern
nor solithern, neither eastern nor wey e
central state, the hub of the Union, If you plaase. w

“Its pér capita weslth In the banks exceeds Rﬁ%‘"? Ak Whh! VBT Wokibh ‘o
number of N Women deserve &
tively more p 1
than the people of this state, gnd 1 must bs pardon
for belleving that our state government s the most

anckd and the wmost progressive aloog sans lines

is fine. Our prohibition

tern—it 18 the grest

policy, now more than & quarter of a century old, has
besn of immense benefit to the state educationally,
morally and financially. We are plonsers in this move.
ment, and the whole country (s just now awakening
to the wisdom of this policy.

“But perhaps Kansas excels all other states most
in the liberality of its law relating te women. Com-
plete muffrage has not yet beén conferred upon them,
1 am sorty to say, although muniecipal suffrage has
for & number of years heen. accorded them, and it has
done much to purify our cities and add to the dignity
and economy of local governmeht. But in the matter
of political favors, Kansas has been particularly lib-
eral toward Its women,

“I had the honor of appointing to the affice of pro-
bate judge the only woman who evar held this office
in this state, Mre, Mary H. Cooper, of Mitehell county.
Her Husband. who held the office, was an old soldier,
she was his deputy, and during the months of his lant
slokness performed all the duties of the office, and
performed them so well that the twoe gentlemen who
aspired to suoccead her husband by eppointment each
nssured me as an Inducement to his appointment that
he would retaln the serviges of Mrs. Cooper, I thought
if she was worthy of the deputyship she was worthy
of the principal position, and so solved the problem
by appointing her, much to the delight of the com-
munity." :

Mrs. Frida D. Molz, superintendent of instruction of
Finpey county, furnishes & good example of the west-
ern woman who belleves In the possibilities befors
her sex. In & short sketch of herself she states:

“I was born in Baden, Germany, In 1880, and came
to the United States with my parents two years later,
When I was 8 years old my parénts moved to western
Kansas, They knew h:w to work and manage, and

helr ¢hlldren the nscessity of do 3
SenSale In the CAFlY days were fow Sid far Betmact
with sh terms. At 18 1 was a schoolma'am, with
a small store of learning and a keepn sensitiveness of
shortcomings. teaching one year 1 went to
311': year, working my w montly.

LR AR e e A ST
'““m"ni: ‘months D ﬁ'{- i:u d 1 :::
ﬁr mor before 1 was 28, vm 'n children, 1

t back to the teachin proim r‘“ elscted to
the offics of county supcrgstnamt. nearly two yoar
sgo. Finney county is a large one but Jﬁnﬂ_
uur-—uil ave mado the rounds, visiting th
schools o wo ools are as -

the gounty.
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