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Mary McConnell Borah, ., . .
TH!LIJ:. independent, courageous,
she earned the title: “The
perfect wife for a public man'
(Portraft aketech by Paul Krowsen)

said that Senator William E.
Borah's little lady is “the pet-
fect wife for a public man”
and e nhi,n.tcn v official gom-
vip there i a story going the rounds
'xid' llustrates the point.
all happened at one of those mare
or lem official dinners right after Hes-
ver's nomination. M. Borah
was there, but ber hwband was not,
Very delicately, but none the les ob-
ml{. some of the guests were
iave

bringing the conversation

to comment on Hoover's cabi-

vel. Speculation was rife. Who would
Hoover pick? This one? That one?

The host was a close friend of the Boraha, and he tried 10
avert the question which everyone wanted to ask Mrs. Borah
without being too inquisitive. The question could have been
averted, too, had not Mrs, Borah, utterly unperturbed. aided
and abetted the convenation.

“You must realize,” she said as the whole table stilled,
“that | can't say very much right now, but since | feel per-
fectly sure that {'n in the hands of my friends, I'm going to
tell you all—"

he host, apoplectic with fright, tried to wigwag danger
signals and smother the sputtering fuse of this topic so loaded
with political dynamite, but “Little Lady Borah™ went nght
on.

“l want you to know,” she said calmly, “that the secre-
taryship of state has been offered the senator—"

A gap here, till she concluded her sentence with: "By
everyone except Mr. Hoover,”

re, in a few paragraphs, you have a perfect example of
what it means to be an effective wife in Washington society.
A less skillful eonversationalist, by an inopportune remark or a
misunderstood silence, might cauly have created an embarrass-
ing witustion for either her husband or the president-elect. But
by deftly sticking a pin into the balloon of rumor, M. Borah
' neadless gouip and quicted a ticklish situation.
Mrs. Borah is & master at this dinner table diplomacy.
Tnn the score and more of years that she has been the wife of
a most distinguished senator, she has gathered expenence
which well qualifies her for the title of “the perfect wafe for
a public man.”

Mrs. Borah herself laughs at the reputation, declaring that
sbe hasn't been able to pay all her calls in years, that she
never plays social politics, that she doesn’t play up to im-

rtant people, and that she doesn’t exhort "l’;ﬂly" to do
E‘k’aw'uo—-un]m he wanta to, which he most always doesn’t.

IN Washington you will hear it

' A NYWAY, Mr. and Mrs. William E. Borah came from
A Boise to Washington as “thé new santor from Idaho
and his wife,” just 22 years ago. Roosevelt was presi-
dent then, and four other White House tenants have been
hosts since the Borahs first dined with the Roosevelts in the
T wo years it less time in Washington than in most
places, some senators come and some go but a few stay
on forever, But it's been long enough for “The Lone Woll
from Idaho" to be called “one of l;u old guard,” and long
enough for “those Borahs™ to be called about the most im-
portant in the social crowd of official Washington.
an has various acid tets of importance, Senator
Borah meets the chief one. He's 50 important and so be-
loved and so accepted just as he is, that even the White House
won't ask him to all the dinners it would like to because it
knows how he I;Iata I'u gel wli:l? his evening duds and utter
al sweet nothings for a whole evening. ]
aﬁ?" a White House invitation can not be declined or even

i . Official ed to n White House func-
oy e "o lllml::on] 'm bu.l‘r on the ninth." The

tion cannot send a “sorry, but
invi ust go.
lﬂ'%!}::'n".'loi‘ s man's likes and dislikes are knnwr! .nle
respected he just isn't bothered by being asked.  Which is
what “Bill"* Borah has achieved. s
But the achievement of Senator William E. Borah in’t
all his own, There's a woman in the story. ~ She's known as
“Linle Borah,” in contrast to het hushand, “Big Borah,"
who could gobble her up at one bite. Her full oame 1 Mary
McConnell Borah, And it might be said that she was born
te public life. Her father served Idaho at one time as gover-
nor and as a United States senator. But M. Borah was
only a child in those dayx.

ARY MeCONNELL BORAH knows, as do few
M wives of political husbands, what it's all about, She
knows that being a senator i infinitely more than going

down to the Senate office building at 10 o’clock, looking In
on the Senate on the way to lunch, speaking a few choice
words to make the gallery applaud, coming home to talk

T

.

about the hard day in Cou, ress. f
Reared in the home of a busy i
public official, and accustomed from
childhood 1o learned talk of govern-
mental policies and politics; serving
later as helpmeet to one of the most
spirited  sepators on ““The Hill,"
Mn. Borah knows something about
the books and papers and reports
and investigations EL:I must be read
and reported apon.  She knows
that being a senator has about as
much physical and mental fatigue
Attac to the job as bemng a
plumbe; or tight-rope walker,

She knows that ¢ senator's re-
action to a mound of dinner nvita-
tions with his, “I'm too tired and
I'd like 1o stay in tonight,” may be
quite legitimate and sincere.  Some
wives might like the social racket so
much that they would nag and
threaten and cajole. If they couldn't
budge the senatorial husband they
might go alone, taking two roles—
the pitiful, lonely, abandoned wife
one, or the blufing, excuse-making
one—the sort who gushes." the
senator was g0 sorry to have lo re-
fuse, but he has an important com-
mittee meeling tonight,”

Mes. William Borah hay steered
a middle course. She herself does
not care particularly for social life
and is perfecily willing, most of the
time, to join the senstor in his re
fusals. But when she wants to go,
she TI.‘M‘! and she does none of rll:e
usual “smoothing over.”

Washington's acceptance of Sen-
ator Borah's aversion to formal din-
ners and formal dinner clothes i
from seed planted by his own wife,
She has spread the word and made
it possible for him to stay ot home
with his Emerson and Fox and
Thackeray and reports.

Perhaps it's the very unavail-
ability of the Borahs as social ma-
terial most of the time which makes
them so sought. Every Washing-
ton hostess” slogan is “try to get 5': Borahe." Perhaps it's
because they themselves are so likeable, so *'folksy,” 1o alto-
wether entertaining.  Whatever the reason, though, they prob-
ably entertain less than almost any official family in the captal
and go less, their invitation mail is perhaps the largest.

ASHINGTON is a bit curious about *Little and Big
Borah.” Pethaps it's because they are both the non-
zonformist type. 'Washington i nfe with tales about

the senator’s horse and the senator's riding on the street car
and “the unusual sle” found in the Borah apartment al-
most any hour of lﬁ:ﬂ ay or night.

“unusual rnple" are most often unfortunate soldier
boys whom “Aunt Mary.” as many of them call Mrs, Barah,
takes under her wing. variots government hospitals for
shell-shocked soldiers are to her what the social racket is to
the average official Washington woman.

war and its boys are an old story to many. The war
was ten years ago. But year after year and month after
month and week after week, Mrs. Borah visits her boys at the
hospitals, taking them fruit and cookies and games, but, most
of all, taking them the knowledge that there is a friend who
has their wellare at heart and who never forgets.

It's one thing to make a pretty Lady Bountiful gesture, to
sel asicle one or two days a week for the doing of good works.
Accepting the full burden of duties and problems and trage-
diss, however difficult and unpleasant, that result from such
self-imposed tasks, is quite another thing,

Mrs. Borah has learned that her soldier interest is al-
most a full-time job. For the soldier boy has relatives—
mothers, sisters, wives—and some ol them want money and
swome of them want advice, Day after day and hour after
hour the Borah phone rings.  Olten it's a new voice, someone
who has heard that Mrs. Borah would be glad to do this or
du that, or see that personage or this, always ending with,
*1 heard about you from so-and-so at the hospital.™

The soldier boy himsell needs so many more things than an
afternoon call and a basket of fruit. Sometimes there's re-
covery and that means work and new living arrangements. It
means trips to the Veteram' Bureau about this adjustment
and that. It means answering letters from distraught parents
and wives back home whose only contact with the soldier boy
may be through letters written them bl his ﬁood Samaritan,

*Of course | run into impoaters,” Mrs, Borah pamies with
her critics. “But most of these boys aré not imposters and
how can you disregard those who need help just use one
or two might take advantage of your kindness?"

Mrs. Borah . .
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. has filled her home with things from the Orienl, and has a
small herd of elephants, the emblem of the political party her husband serves.

RS. BORAH is one of several official wives inclined to
NI be rather free and eary about the official “day at

home" demanded by Waliﬁnﬂoq etiquette. Perhaps
it's becawse her apartment must be available most any time
for her proteges,

They appreciate the colorful atmosphere of Mrs. Borah's
home, the gay Chinese furnishings—bright tapestries, artfully

: pottery, lac d chests and quaintly carved chairs.
These who have become familiar with the rooms quickly no-
tice new articles that have been added and comment when old
familiar landmarks have been moved to a different position.

Elephants seem to be a passion with Mrs. Borah. perhaps
because they are the emblem of the political party to which her
husband belongs. She has a small herd fashioned of yellow
poltery, bronze ones and blue ones—elephants in a va of
poummdinmydiﬂmﬂli:n In connection with
she tells this amusing story. i

Returning from an out-of-town sojourn she discovered that
a very tiny little fellow had been mysteriowsly added to her
collection.

The senator’s wife was showing it to one of her soldier
boys, and her perplexity was re in his face. e
studied the little elephant and he studied the la
beside it, which he had seen before, Then be offered his ex-
planation, laconically: *‘Looks like his maw!"”

Antique shops and funny little stores intrigue Mrs. Borah
and there she Ainds many of the Chinese bits she nceds—some
vottery, a brocade, a Buddha, a scarf, or a chair. She
|Ma hs about some curiously carved Chinese lacquer red chain
m her drawing room, the obtaining of which quite embar-
rassed the senator, she confides.

She saw the chairs in an Atlantic City hotel. They were
so exactly what she wanted that she as the management
to sell her a couple. The management couldn't do that, but
after she had returned home they arrived. packed in » great
box, with a card bearing the compliments of the hotel owner.

BUT the charm of the big. QJ:ITI’ Borah apartment con-

ists not in Chinese i I

xuu m’r and !uﬁin. s
on

Iden sun
spladhes rooms gay wi

soft couches. Yellow
birds fly about mlfed. and there is a back porch built al-
most into the heart of a greal sycamore tree.

The live on this back porch during spring and
autumn when most official people are flecing the city. For
in mnlLa quarter of a century of Washington living the
Borahs have never forgotten what living is like ““back home,"

(Copyright, 1929, NEA Magasine—FPrinted Ia T, 5. A)
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“Those Borahs" . . . are looked upon by ar the
{ interesting, most libeable and busiest official family
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first
campaigning, for her father, William McConnell, then a can-
didate for governor.
They were married during the time
nor of Idaho, Shortly afterward, Sena
to serve his first term in the U, S. Senate and it is interesting

s
dramatic figures. very whisper that a ﬁ
to be made at a certain semion crams the galleries brings
all the senators 1o their seats without being sent for.
B ol o & Ty e Bl e
especially when it or a
league's lmf-ﬁ made to empty LIL and galleries,
ENATOR BORAH has been alternately lauded and
= l‘ampq?ned. Alw'.:r‘he dte&;l.au Woelf," he relrained
rom “‘yes yeusing n the country was war
and when hestation was branded ml-R’mericln. T
They called him *a litle American™ in the Senate on that
Novem{:el day of 1919, when the ratification of the
treaty was up for final consideration. He made
ay. He accepted the title, saying simply: “Leave us the
word American, keep that in your presumptuous impeachment,
and no taunt can di us, no gibe discompose our ol
So here are “those Borahs," the most interesting,
busy official family in Washi
Little Borah,” who bas scen 0 much of Washington in
the past 20 years, is going to write about it for this news-
paper. Her story, hr'lu}sn:ilh ing and i i i
ences and rich in explanation of how officialdom lives in the
capital, has been done in a series of four articles. The frst
of these will appear in an early issue of this newspaper,
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enator Porah’s | ady

Keeping a Statesman-Husband Fi
Through 22 Strenuous Y ears
M ight Be Considered Suﬁcient

Occupation for an Ordinary ‘Woman.

But M ary M cConnell Borah
Has Done That, Steered a Sane
Social Career in Washington.

| And Befriended a Regiment
Of N eqdy and Disabled olies
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