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John Adams Liked His Daily Dip in the Potomac—A

Woman Lobbyist Learned This, and
Sat on His Garments Until He Prom-

ised the Legislation She Was After—

A Remarkable Historic Fact, Here Pre-

sented for the First

Time by
Irving S. Sayford
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ident of the Unitad States was

He knew things about
Raoyall He knew she would
it

Don't!
President, ['ll

Anns
scream
So the president of the Uniled States
pluyed safe. And it i{a sure that through-
out tha ensuing hour, while the unhurry-
Ing river athed him to the chin, John
Quincy Adams felt as lonely us ever he
had in the senate of the Uniled States;
and knew himself to be far more hope-
lessly a minority agalnst the unbeatnble
maljority of a woman sion of his

) She waa pu it mall

1 In thea game of “mek-

work of warehips.” The
iipotentiary to the coum of

this representative of ''the
in the and soclety

Statea™ territiedly
had to ae-
knowledge fedr) upon tter-
vening space of Lhe Potomac, which

e and hls garments so un-

) and it was borne in upon

he did not .love this female

vellow Journallsm who sal

upon h_i-, dressing-gown and

the White House shore and

Lthroate: to scream if he advanced in
1 he w water, and who cheerfully
promised to keep him theres the rast of
hip life unless he yialded to an Interview
state bank gquestion. Her terms
itlona! surrender—were Indeed

% mre Inflieted only upon &
adversary,” and tha victimized
gentleman from Boston had been, all
through a fightful ecareer, uncrushable;
He looked upon the lady's self-azssertion
az ill-bred, and it soothed him not at all
that this five-of-the-morning nssignation
was none of his making. To borrow Mr,
Adams words spoken agninst an-
other, conditions were “‘persmptory,
and their language overbearing.”" A gen-
tleman of the old schonl, he was fussed
ol his modeaty: he desired 18 be reatoped
to the dignity of his status ante bellim.
But he had no clothes,

Had it been 100 years latgr, Anne
would go Into national annals as retort-
ing serensly, “Nothing on me, Mr,. Presi-
dent, not one darn thing. You've got no
clothes, I've got no intarview—yat, When
do wo swap?”

What Anne dld say, and what John
Quiney did do, and how it all came about
and fell lors dug up and
charmingly displayed by Edon M, Col-
man In a chapter of her forthcoming
hook, “Tenants of the White House, (rom
Washi Lincoln."”

For upon & sunny morning in the early
pineteenth century, the chief magistrate
nf this country, wholly without benefit
of trunks, while swimming in the Poto-
mac river, was held up by the pioneer
of Americkn newspaper women, and to
¢ave his face and in general his person,
his chosen bath-place, he
ated to her the grandaddy of =il the

inl Ihterviews for surrender of

in poss

politics
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been made

that brief,

who never

in the
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BY EDNA M, COLMAN.
\dams' life up to the time he became
ent was pich in experience of travel
; sarvice, most of which were

Mrs. Adams

ted States senator in Jefferson's

illing a six-year misslon to Ruxsia
during Madlson's reign; another mission
to' Paris until the treaty of Ghent was
cigned—ho ssw the rise and fall ot Na.
poleon and the exile to Elba,

About 1815 he was sent as minister to
the court of S5t. James, and was recalled
o fill the post of sscretary of state to
Monroe

Im all of his advemtures, which were
many and varied, none ever confronted
kim of a more unigqus or disturbing na-
turs than his treaiment, when president,
at the hands of Anne Royall, dubbed

Journalism."” one of
the pecullarly picturesgque figures in
American history Many titles both de-
risive and abusive have been heaped upon
the memory of this remarkable woman,
who was really a century ahead of her
Jay in hér conception of what a news-
paper should b2 and In her mothods of
guthering news

She started her journntistic career nt
*he age of sixty, alone and impoverished
anfter & most eventful life of weailth, lux-
ury and sdventure Introducing tha per
sonal intearview, she gatherad her naws
first-hand, and |t Is sald that during her
career as editor and chlef reporter of
Paul Pry and The Hunir her two
newepapers, she interviewed fullv 500
cf the most prominent men of the land.

Her dealings with President Adams
were chiractaristic and drastfe, snd
doubtless him the worst shock ot
Lis orderly, conservative Hie

Discovering or surmising that the
president held views on tha stats bank
question which he was nol maklng pub-
He, Mr=. Royall endeavored for months
to g2in admittance to the White House
and speak with the chiefl executive. Meet-
upon this indomitable
herself to mateh the move-
the chief Soon she
fondness for an
the Potomas. and

“Mother of Yellow

ave

ing rebuff rebuff

old lady =et
ments of
became aware oOf his
aarly morning swim in
thén she bided her time. And one morn-
img whila Mr. Adams was enjoving the
most perfect combinetion of weather and
water, he was halled from the point on
the shore whers he had hidden his
clothes in some bushes preparatory to
plunging inte the stream. To his con-
sternation he, stroking toward the shore,
hoheld Anne Royall seated upon his gown
and slippers—all he had worn from the
Whte House, a few rods away—with her
goossquill and {nk-boltle beside her
ready for action.

“Come here!’” she ordered Adams
knew her, and knowing her, realizsed his
doom. He swam toward her uatil he was
only chin-decp

I+ wae at
moment Anne
seream.

“What do you want?
wilderad president.

“I'm Anne Rovall,” snapped the old
lady ‘“I've heen trying to see you to
zet an Interview out of you for months
on the stete benk question. T have ham-
mored at the White House and they
wouldn't let me in. So [ watched your
movements, and thls morning I stalked
sou from the manseion down here. I'm
sliting on vour clothes—as you see and
vou don't get them until I get the inter-
view. Will you give it to me now, or do
vou want to stay in there the rest of your
1. fa?’

“Let me out
president, “‘and
the interview,
brhind those bushes
toflet.”

“No, you don't!" said Anne. “You are
president of the United States and thera
are & good many millions of peopla who
want to know, snd ought to know, your
attitude on this bank question. ['m hers
to got it I SAID—If you come out any
further 11l scream. And 1 just saw thres
fishermen around the band.'

Adams was a statesman and a diplo-
mat: he knew when retreat was the bet-
ter part of valor. B0 he stood there to
his chin o the placlid water and submit-
ted to the rapid battery of questions,
until he had given the first interview ever
glven by a chiel exscutive of the United
Statea, In the ordeal Anne wrung from
him whst no one of the papers of New
York or Phlladelphia had been able to
ret—the administration’'s ideas regard-
ing the long-drawn and bitterly-fought
bank guestion. L

Anne Royall’s resourcefulness and
cnergy were always at height when she

nation’s

this

physio-peychological
declded to threaten to

asked the be-

and dress,” choked the
'l promise to glve you
Have the kindness to Eo
whils 1 maks my

cholera.

Chief Justice Cranch, who ordered a
ducking stool built af the Washington
navy-yard for panishment of
Anne Royall.

was in search of naws She fought ail
cf her life for the entire separation ot
chureh and state; for the exppsura and
punishment of corrupt officlale; for
sound money; the establlshment of pub-
lle schools avervywhere, froe of religlous
restrictions: for Fresemasonry: justice to
the Indians, libaral immigrstion laws,
Sunday malil transportation, ioternal im-
proveéements, territorinl expangion, Just
tariff laws, the abolition of flogging in
the navy: for “no nullificeation,”” states
rizhts regardiog slavery; and fres speech.
She was not an infidel. She beliaved in
the divinlty of God, and sought to {ree
religlons worship of sectarian lines.

On July 2, 1854, she Issued her last
number of The Huntress. shut down her
desk. and died within a few days, drop-
ping like an old wheel-horse, in the har-
ness. Her last editorial Is worth note.
For with all of the power of langusge
she possessed, she analyzed the Kansas-
Nebraska bill, wrote a strong message on
ihe tariff, and among other commefiis
made these: .

““We trust to hsaven for thesa thinga:
Firet, that members may give us means
to pay for this paper, perhaps thres or
four cents a" member—a few of them are
behindhand in thelr subscriptions—our
printer is a poor man. We have only
31 cents in the world, and for the first
time since we resided In this city—31
sears—we were unabls to pay our last
month's repi—six dollars. Had not our
jandlord been ons of the best of men we
should Wave been stript by this time. But
we shall get that from our humbls
triends.

**Second.
may escape the dreadful scourge,

)
we pray that Washington
the

“Our third praver” (thesse were her
last printed words) ““is that the union of
these states may be sternal.”

Presiden! Adaems, from the famous
Brady collection of pholographs.

Anne Royaill's life from Infapcy to the
day of her death at the age of 85
I.TI}'-F:(‘I'i\"iI:_- adventurous. F‘hﬁ WRS
born In in 1769 Her father,
Willtam Newport, reported to be the [le-
gitimate son of Charles [I, was an un-
usually well-educated man, and he gave
to' hie sldest deughter a selected instruc-
*for in early ehildhood which was
uperior to that of most pioneser chiidren
During his lifstime his family Iived In
hetter surroundings than thalr neigh-
was supplied periodiecaily with
means from a&n undisclosed source. But
after he died Anne and her mother and
gister were in constant flight from th&
Indlans

Mrs. Newport married agaln, and
rvhortly afterward became again widowed
W her small aon and Anne she wan-

was

Maryl

very

bors: he

v iTa
dered. always in flight from Indian raids,
until finally she reached Swaet Springs,
Vi, There they fell In with Captain
William Royall, elderly veteran of the
French wars and of the Ameriean revo-
lution, He was so attracted to the bright
lHitle pioneer maid. Anne, that he made
her education his task, and in a Iater
vear he wedded her In Bateconrt County,
Va
After
Anne found
husband’s ral
which left he

ixteen yvears of sheltered luxury
herssll a widow, and her

ons contesting his will

practieally all of his es-
Latle Far ten years this ltigation eon-
tinned, and the case wss finally decided
agalnst her and she was deprived of all
her property, possesead and proapective,
the legality of her marriage being the
point of revolvement. While the lawsull
was dragging, Mre. Rowvaill, sccompanlied
by three servants, traveled Iuxdriously
through the south, and gatherad maferial
which filled her first book. Bhe wrote it
whén she was, at last, confronted with
he problem of sarning har living.

Coming to Washington with the view
cf applying for a pension, she got as far
as Alexandris, when her funds gave oul.
There an old friend, M. H. Clagett, pro-
prigtor of the City hotel—the bullding
wtill stands, a landmark—took her In and
installed bher as an honored guest of the
house, for the winter, During this hop-
pitality she wrote her book, ""Life, His-
tory and Manners in the United States:
By a Traveler.” Im this und farther
works she mercilessly flayed the many
communities of her visiting and thair
citizens for their sins of omission and
commission as judged by the measuring-
rod of her own rigid standarda, and by
thelr differing treatment of her. Ten
volumes recount her experiences and ob-
servations; and they won for her national
reputation as s clever, sntertaining, oh-
rervant, caustic writer.

In the space devoled to Pennsylvania,
(he university and Philadelphla come In
tor a bitter scoring. Anne wrote:

“1 never left a place with less regrot
Not that 1 was displeased with Philadel-
phia—I was pleased that T had seen it"
ishe had traveled thirty hours by "fast
aslaga™ from Washington to Baltimore,
thence come by boat to the foot of Arch
street, and securad lodging with a Mra
Burns, 14 Arch, who In the enzuing days
was called upon more than once to soak
off Anns's shoes with hot gin, becauses
Anne was Jow in funds and her {feet
swelled and blistered with walking ts
and from Intsrviews, she being = Spar-
tan). 'l was pleased with It for Itz own
sake, and zbove all | was pleased with
en evidence of what human nature is
capable of, and the effects of that capac-

s finched /yq Lady

(Copyright by Lewy Broas

Mrs. Adams. She was a patron of
Anne Rovyall and a subscriber fo her
publications. Mrs. Adams presented
“the pablic nuisance” with a
sitk shawl. *

ity werifled to & degree which ranks
Fhiladelphia among the first-ciusas citles
in the worid, ancient or modern. in all of
its bemefivence towsrd the human rTace;
Lut In it | found but few of those courte-
sies which fasten upon the heart of the
sirangar.’

Anne Royall revolutionized the press
of her day. BShe was the ploneer of both
“modern' and "yellow” journalism. Her
compiatriots in the world of
the Capital city were auch briiliant stars
as Francis Preston Bialr, Kendal
Jofin Rives, Duff Grsen, Joseph Gales
and Willlam Seaton, Her methods an-
noyed and irrttated them, but shd waked
them from their sleepy mortality statis
tles, prosy edltorials and third-hand
political opinions to a realization that
they were not filling the requirements
of the reading public at & time when a
four-cornéred election had thrown John
Quiney Adams - into  the presidency
through the house of representatives;
when old Andrew Jackson was waging
his Peggy O'Neill soclal war on his cab-
inet and on soviety In general and
when all &f the political and eeomomic
clements of the young republic were
torcing Its emergeace from swaddling-
clothes Into the growth of a natlop by
the most painful and eruptive means

A whirlwind of invective, a firebrand
of indignation, a torrent of abuse, Aane
Royall was keen on the seceat of every
bit of mews . . . she kept prodding at

nawspaper

Amos

*tha big issues wlith her pagging. stinging

iittle shaet, hitting alike friend and fos

. where her beloved land and [t safety
were involved. In the course of bher re-
markablg career she met nnd talked with
every man who held the presidency from
Washington to Lincoln, snd as author and
editor she interviewed every man and
woman of consequance ig the United
Atates. ]

She calisd down upon her head un-
limited abusa for her friendship for and
detense of Mra. Margarsl Eston (Peggy
O'Nelll). To her attitade in this famous
ease was atiributad the bitterness of the
clergy toward Anne and the (sct that
soveral of them weare [ostrumsntal in
pringing about her arrost snd trial om
thres counta—as 'a public aunizance,” an
“a eomman brawler,” snd as "'a commnan
scold.”” This trial, a great farcs, was the
first ‘of its kind to be held in an Anglo-

\
Mrs. Margaretl Eaton (Peggy O'Neill )
late in life. President Jackson's adyo-
cacy of her in the celebrated national
social war caused the disraption
of his cabinet

years Hena-
the librar-
the witnasses

Saxon court in nearly

tors of the United Stats
lan of congress wers aAmong
called

The gnearthed an an
cient British common-iaw siatute which
appeared to [t the case] bul evan afler
the jury of Bladensburg men had bhrought
in the verdiot "Oulity,” the court had not
he cournge to introducs tha pre
ducking-stool punishmant in the «
But she muat be punished! So ahe
fined tan dollars (two hard-up
papermen ralsed the sum) and required
to give peace bBond In $200 for voe veur
During the course of the trinl & ducking
#toonl waa constructed at the Washington
oary yrrd by order of Chief Justice
Cranch of the supreme court of the [is
triet of Columbin—ao certaln was he of
her conviction and the approaching
necosalty for lts use Hontas of folks
alsappointed upon learning they were not
io seo Anno “‘dipped

How much Anne did not love her ane
mies may be Judged by this printed com-
ment 0f hars at the time

“Judge Cranch has & {ace with a good
Goeal of the pumpkin in it Judge Thur-
is about the same axe. but I pos
=ible harderfeatured He is laughter-
proof He looks like If he had sei upon
the rack all of hia life and lived on erab-
apples The other I

learned judges

ribed
apital
Wl

noaw

ware

Eton

morsel of a
judgs who looks aa though he is always
sitting for his portrail has a that
tesamblas a country road aflter s passage
cf a troop of hogs."”

And when the Jury gave Iis verdict
Anne turnad to the United States marshal
and salid

“T'he pexf time 'm tired, pleass sum-
mon twelve tomeails instead of Bladeans-
burg men."”

Not even death hamored Anne Royall;
poverty was her undertaber

el

faca

IN A NNOF WINIMYW.
BY MARGARET £ BANGETER
He was such a little puppy n the window
of & shop,
And his wistfn
they hegmed me ple
And buy him—for a wid
and folk pass
they maks sirang* uE'y
rap sharply on the gluse!

0y en neked 2t me and
Ase 10 -'-"'.‘

vw's awiul lomaly
and

And farea

canning heguar, and his
PAWE Ware ft and wid#

And Be had & way of standing
nead held on one side

Anrd his mouth Jjuel silEhtis
almost peemed 1 P

“Take me {rom (his horrid window
I'm ready, most, 9 die

He waa fuch a
with his

open. and he

‘CEAUTE

He got tangled In my haart strofigs mado
me want (o broak AWay ‘
the Jeama 1 algned mo gladly—way it
enly vemterday?
Eaid (hat doge were nol admitted

- .

From

Hs was not a dog, not yet!
Just a tiny puppy—and his nosa
hiack and weti

Only -an

Did you =ver spesk wnkindiy of the friend
you hold most dsar

Dd you evar vall oul crosslr, st that by-
standers conid hwnr?

04 you aver pull a eurtaln to
the smiling day*

That's how 1 felt—thut mors so—as 1 turansd
end waled awsy!

—

THY SAmE
Thy name comss whivparieg sofily
All through my days
ASR [ love tp mear [t sing
In & theusape H'llvienir ways
11 &ips in hetwaen ins word
Evan when | nre
Like g Ove ) T
Weray o9 ¢  WTRy
~PFLORENCE EVELYN 3FENCE

shut oul

g L




