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In memory of my coauthor Austin Hill:

He was a great role model and a great friend.

Austin, you are missed by all who knew you.


FOREWORD

Educators all over America should get down on their knees and thank the maker for Gregg Stebben and Austin Hill’s White House Confidential. Not only have these celebrated journalists managed to make our nation’s rich history richer, they’ve broadened our understanding of who our leaders are now and have been in the past. Turns out they’re goofy, scandal-ridden, jealous, greedy, egocentric addicts, murderers, and adulterers. Just like us. Hey everybody, these folks do represent we, the people. The system works.

The histories crammed down our throats in elementary school were dry to the point of desiccation. Think Miss Havisham’s wedding cake from Great Expectations, then stick it in a 300-degree oven overnight. Teachers and professors wasted the best years of their lives trying to convince us that presidents were similar to saints. Black and white. Straight and narrow. Their rise to power—the patient result of persistence, perseverance, and perspicacity. Totally excising all their petty, perverse, and prurient peccadilloes. You know, the tasty bits. Which is what your political taste buds will encounter here.

Before White House Confidential, trying to understand the 44 POTUSes and 47 Vice POTUSes was like reading the expression on people standing on Mr. Rushmore from the parking lot of the Alamo. But now, through the magic telescope of intense inquiry, profound probity, and acute analysis, the focus has cleared and we can see the entire person: with not just warts intact, but big, stinky, strange-colored hairs growing out of those warts, often as thick as undersea transatlantic communications cables.

The subtitle may be The Little Book of Weird Presidential History, but its impact for our understanding of the characters that shaped the nation, the hemisphere, the world, the solar system, and the universe has been huuuuuuge. Mr. Stebben has provided a public service going beneath the wigs and breechcloths to dig out the calumny, opprobrium, indiscretions, and various fluids left in, on, and near White House nooks and crannies. Not to mention crooks and nannies. Suffice it to say, you do not want to use a black light on the walls of the Lincoln Bedroom.

In this book, fun facts fill every page, and what makes them even funner is that they’re all true. So if you’re comfortable dazedly wandering through your dream world of imagining our nation’s leaders as little more than animatronic robots from Disney’s Hall of Presidents, this book is probably not for you. However, if you want the dirt on the real flesh and blood people that are and were your commanders in chief, pull up a chair and dive right in. You’re about to embark upon one lively, scholarly, bipartisan, rollicking good time.

—Will Durst

willdurst.com

@willdurst


INTRODUCTION

President of the United States. What a rotten job.

You’re the guy or gal who’s always to blame. The economy. Foreign policy. Drugs in the schools. Crime on the streets … It’s all your fault.

Throw in the official duties: commander in chief of the armed services and chief executive of the biggest, fattest, least efficient organization in the known world. You’ve got the power to nominate your good friends A, B, and C for secretary of state, Supreme Court justice, or maybe ambassador to some country called Paradíso. But you’ve got to do it without ticking off the general public, too many members of Congress, or your good friends X, Y, and Z (who thought they were going to get the jobs because that’s what you said you were going to do). You also get the power to declare war. (Sort of.) But what if you do it and in retrospect realize you were just having a bad day? And on top of all that you’ve got to decide whether you should sign or veto a bunch of bills from Congress—and every time you try to read one you fall fast asleep.

All of which causes you to wonder: Does anyone—other than your press secretary, a handful of bloggers and radio call-in talk show hosts, and a couple of other people with political futures at stake—really care about any of this stuff?

Somehow you get the sense that what the American public really expects from you, their president, is entertainment. Giant, screaming headlines full of corruption, scandal, sex, stupidity, sleaze. And presumably they want that sex, stupidity, and sleaze to be yours. After all, you’ve finally made it. You’re in the center ring. You’re president of the United States—the all-star attraction. And now it’s you everyone wants as the fall guy.

This of course means that it’s also your job to collaborate with the media to destroy your life, your reputation, your family—and your knees (a reference to tumbling, tumbling Gerald Ford and Bill Clinton, as well as to Thomas Jefferson, who once took a spill while showing off for his married girlfriend), all in an effort to entertain the American people.

Thus far, our legion of presidents has lived up to the challenge. And when there’s been nothing true to report, the media has been only too happy to help out; in the absence of truth they report on rumor, innuendo, a thread of a thread of a story heard somehow, somewhere.

Are we, the people, really this callous? Petty? Shallow? Or easily amused? Probably not.

The truth is most of us would rather have a straight-shooting, stand-up kind of president than one who’s a buffoon or a scoundrel or a cheat. In fact, what most of us really want is a president who’s a hero. Or a saint. Someone with impeccable moral values and judgment. A flawless personal history. The sort of guy or gal who has never made an enemy or, barring that, the sort who has made many—but for all the right, fight-for-what-you-believe-in reasons.

Yup. This is what we desperately crave, even though it’s a standard we ourselves could never hope to live up to. So we take what we can get, and then we act horrified when our presidents and presidential candidates do the same dirty, rotten stuff with their lives we do with ours.

And now that you’ve spent the last few moments imagining the job was yours, aren’t you relieved to remember it’s a job that actually belongs to someone else?


A COUPLE OF SMALL DISCLAIMERS

One:

Your authors, too, are members of the media. Therefore we want to fulfill our obligation to you, the reader, by entertaining you with stories about the presidents based either on the stupid, rotten stuff they’ve actually done or at least the stupid, rotten stuff of which they’ve been publically accused. However, we want to do this without creating a scandal of our own. For that reason we state up front that this work contains absolutely no groundbreaking or earth-shattering new research on the behavior of presidents past or present. Furthermore, we make absolutely no warrants toward the truth or veracity of any of the information contained in this book.

This much you can count on, however: If it appears here, regardless of how cruel, mean, baseless, or untrue it may be, someone somewhere of at least some level of legitimate journalistic credibility reported it first.

Two:

Much of what you read in this book is funny today, but it wasn’t very funny when it happened. Why not? For the same reason you’re probably not laughing about the mortgage crisis, the Savings and Loan debacle or Watergate or Contragate or Whitewater, the second Iraq war, or Benghazi. History is rarely entertaining for those who are deceived or wronged or maligned or misled or screwed in the course of the history-making process. For this reason, you’ll find many more juicy tidbits about presidents of the first hundred and seventy or so years of our history than about our past five or six commanders in chief. After all, we’re the ones who are still paying the price for their follies, and that’s no laughing matter.
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WEIRD FAMILY VALUES!

HOW’S THIS FOR WEIRD:

Franklin Delano Roosevelt married
his fifth cousin, Eleanor Roosevelt.
At the wedding Eleanor was given away
by her uncle—Theodore Roosevelt,
president of the United States.

For FDR and Eleanor, though…

This was just the beginning of a lifetime of weirdness that involved mistresses, lesbians, and live-in lovers right there at the White House.

Most people would agree that the best way to avoid getting caught when having an affair is to have it with someone your spouse doesn’t know. Guess no one told FDR that—his first mistress was Lucy Mercer, Eleanor’s social secretary.

When Eleanor found out FDR was having an affair, she offered to let him out of their marriage. But FDR didn’t take her up on it; he knew his mistress Lucy, being Catholic, would never marry a man who was divorced. Oh, and there might have been one other small reason why FDR didn’t want to divorce Eleanor: he knew that if he did, his mother would cut him off from the family fortune.

After he and Lucy got caught, FDR had to find a new mistress. “Hey, I’ve got a great idea!” he might have thought to himself, “Maybe I’ll go look for one down in the secretarial pool!” But you can’t say he didn’t learn from experience—instead of having an affair with Mrs. Roosevelt’s new secretary, he had his next affair with a new secretary of his own. Her name was Missy LeHand, and everyone in the Roosevelt family—Eleanor and all six kids—knew about the relationship. Of course, it would have been impossible for them not to know—Missy was living with the president right there at the White House.

Obviously the president and Missy had to show some decorum. That’s why Missy had her own set of rooms—a living room, bedroom, and bath—at the White House, although she could frequently be seen sitting on the president’s lap in the Oval Office at night or in her bathrobe in the president’s own suite. Lady that she was, however, Missy was always gone by breakfast.

In the meantime, Eleanor embarked on a strange, “secret” life of her own that first involved a rough-hewn, cigar-chomping reporter from the Associated Press. Lorena Hickok was her name, and she and Eleanor were lovers (spiritually, if not physically) for more than ten years.

Eleanor and “Hick,” as Lorena was often called, had their own bizarre living arrangements at the White House. The two women had separate rooms across the West Hall and could often be seen running back and forth from one another’s quarters.

Eleanor was a good sport about FDR’s living arrangements with Missy—after all, it had been going on since he was governor of New York. On the other hand, the president wasn’t crazy about having Hick hanging around. One day, he stormed through the White House yelling, “I want that woman kept out of this house!” From that point on, the White House maids and Eleanor did everything they could to keep the president and Hick apart.

The weird story of the Roosevelts has many endings, by the way—but not all of them are happy:

•   While living at the White House with Eleanor, Lorena Hickok fell in love with another woman and moved out.

•   Missy LeHand suffered a cerebral hemorrhage, had to be hospitalized, and then died.


Oh, happy day!

* * *

FDR’s first Inauguration Day, that is. And why shouldn’t it have been happy? After all, FDR knew his wife would be there. And he knew that his lover, Missy LeHand, would be there. And he knew (but kept it a secret from both Eleanor and Missy) that his former lover, Lucy, would be there too.

Not that Eleanor would have noticed—after all, she spent the night before the inauguration at a hotel with Hick and, like a young schoolgirl in love, wore Hick’s sapphire ring on her finger as she attended the festivities of the day.




Lovers?
Or just very good friends?

* * *

Some have said that Eleanor’s attachment to strong women like Lorena Hickok was emotional but not physical. Following is a letter Eleanor sent to Hick in 1933—you be the judge:

“Good-night, dear one. I want to put my arms around you and kiss you at the corner of your mouth. And in a little more than a week now—I shall.”



•   Shortly after Missy fell ill, the husband of FDR’s old flame, Lucy Mercer, had a devastating stroke, so she and FDR “took up” again.

•   It was Lucy Mercer, not Eleanor, who was with FDR when he died of a stroke in 1945.

•   Perhaps in these cases, money speaks louder than words. When FDR died his estate was worth an estimated $1.9 million. He left half of that to his wife, Eleanor, and the other half to cover Missy LeHand’s medical bills. There wasn’t a cent left over for Lucy Mercer.

LET’S TAKE A LOOK AT ANOTHER ROOSEVELT

Teddy Roosevelt’s wife, Alice, and his mother both died on the same day: January 14, 1884. His mother died of typhoid; his wife died of Bright’s disease three days after giving birth to daughter Alice.

Three years later Teddy married an old childhood friend, Edith. Together they had five children.

Unlike his naughty nephew, Teddy didn’t feel a need to run wild. Instead he was a devoted family man. Yet the Teddy Roosevelt White House was almost as much a zoo as FDR’s White House because Teddy got great joy from indulging his children’s every whim:

•   Teddy allowed his kids to keep a few pets, including ten dogs named Susan, Skip, Scamp, Sailor Boy, Peter, Manchu, Allen, Gem, Jessie, and Bill; a horned toad named Bill; four guinea pigs named Bob Evans, Father Grady, Dewey Jr., and Dewey Sr.; a blue macaw named Eli Yale; Emily Spinach, a garter snake; two ponies named Algonquin and Fidelity; a badger named Josiah; two cats named Tom Quartz and Slippers; a bear named Jonathon Edward; a lion; and a one-legged rooster.

•   Every member of Teddy’s family owned a pair of stilts—and that included the First Lady.

•   Edith Roosevelt was so well coordinated and so good at playing different games and sports that young Quentin once said of her, “I’ll bet Mother was a boy when she was little.”

•   When Archie Roosevelt was sick in bed with the measles, Teddy saw nothing wrong with letting sons Kermit and Quentin sneak Algonquin the pony up the White House elevator to visit him.

•   Daughter Ethel was a notorious tomboy; one of her favorite things to do was to sit on cookie sheets and slide down the White House steps.


Teddy and Alice

* * *

After daughter Alice interrupted one of his meetings at the White House one day, Teddy threw up his arms in resignation and swore, “I can be president of the United States, or I can control Alice. I cannot possibly do both.”




Did FDR treat his dog better than his wife?

* * *

Fala was a little Scottish terrier FDR took with him everywhere (although he certainly didn’t extend the same invitation to Eleanor). To the press and public Fala was known as “The Informer” because wherever FDR traveled—even if his plans were secret because of the war—Fala had to be walked at every train stop and thus gave the president’s “secret” presence away.





Will Hillary Clinton be America’s
SECOND “Mrs. President?”

The wife of President John Adams
(the second president of the United States)
had so much influence on her
husband during his term in office
from 1797 to 1801 that most
people referred to her as
“Mrs. President.”




“I’ve committed adultery in my heart…”

—JIMMY CARTER, IN AN INTERVIEW WITH PLAYBOY MAGAZINE

“Dan Quayle would rather play golf than have sex any day!”

—MARILYN QUAYLE





Jefferson’s Legacy

Whether lusting inside one’s
heart or lusting inside the White House,
it didn’t begin with Jimmy Carter.
In fact, Thomas Jefferson, the man
who is called our greatest president
by many, was also the first to face
charges of sexual misconduct.
P.S. Many historians now agree
that Jefferson was the father of several
illegitimate children.



IT’S THE STRANGE CASE OF THOMAS JEFFERSON

Was he a devoted and faithful husband?

Or the kind of guy who likes to mess around with married women and young girls?

The Thomas Jefferson Story, Part One

In the beginning there was Betsey Walker. She was pretty and vivacious, and she was also married to Thomas Jefferson’s good friend, William George Walker.

Jefferson was such a good friend of the bride and groom the couple asked him to be a member of their wedding party. Not only that, but Thomas Jefferson was such a trusted confidant and buddy to William George that when it was time for him to name an executor of his will, Jefferson was William George’s choice.

But then things went awry—terribly awry. On the eve of leaving town for four months to help negotiate a treaty with the Indians at Fort Stanwix, William George took his good friend and neighbor aside and asked him to keep an eye on his wife while he was gone. Little did William George know that Jefferson actually had the hots for his wife and that Jefferson would make a pass at her while he was away.

Only years later as the Walkers were rewriting their wills did William George learn of Jefferson’s attempted seduction of his wife; it happened when he told Betsey he intended to keep Jefferson as the executor of his will. She was appalled and told him of the incident from years ago.

The Thomas Jefferson Story, Part Two

At the age of twenty-eight, Thomas Jefferson married Martha Skelton. Jefferson was a loving and adoring husband, and some say Martha was the love of his life.

The problem is Martha and Thomas were only married for ten years. Then Martha died. No one has ever suggested that Jefferson cheated on his wife. In fact, when Martha asked him, while on her deathbed, to promise never to marry again, he promised and kept his word for the rest of his life.

The Thomas Jefferson Story, Part Three

For four years Jefferson played the role of the widower—no doubt wearing black for a while, and then slowly working his way back into a normal life.

Jefferson was only thirty-nine when Martha died, so we can assume every widow within two hundred miles plied him with casseroles and offers of company and more. He never promised Martha he would abstain from sex, after all.

By 1785, fifteen years before he was elected president, Jefferson was living in Paris and serving as US minister to France.

While attending a party, Jefferson met—and fell in love with—the wife of another man. Her name was Maria Cosway, and by all accounts she was a stunning blonde with a coquettish Italian accent, deep blue eyes, curly locks, and a darling cupid’s face.

But let’s not be sexist here—the attraction wasn’t purely physical. She also charmed the socks off Jefferson intellectually. She was a respected painter. She had a beautiful voice and loved to sing. She was a talented harpsichord player. She was a brilliant conversationalist. As long as Jefferson remained at the party, he found it difficult to leave her side—even though her husband, the renowned Italian painter Richard Cosway, was just on the other side of the room. To prolong the time he could spend in her company, he sent word to the Duchesse de la Rochefoucauld d’Anville, with whom he had dinner plans, that he would need to cancel their previously arranged date.

Jefferson spent the next eight weeks in the constant company of Maria Cosway. Her husband didn’t seem to mind. In fact, he seemed to encourage the affair and often left them alone.

When it was time for the Cosways to return to London, Thomas and Maria made plans to meet in Paris again—this time without Maria’s husband in tow. Yet when Maria arrived alone the following August as planned, Jefferson—as we say today—blew her off.

The Thomas Jefferson Story, Part Four

Over the years there has been much speculation as to why Jefferson would turn a cold shoulder to the woman who sparked such an intense reaction in him the year before. One theory—and our favorite—is that by the time Maria showed up for their next rendezvous he had already taken up with his next paramour.

What woman on earth could replace the beautiful, graceful, and charming Maria Cosway?

One would guess that she might be as young or younger. Probably even more beautiful. And wouldn’t you think she’d have to be someone who was more accessible?

Sally Hemings was all of those things and more—she was Jefferson’s slave. And she was the half-sister of Jefferson’s dead wife.

Thomas Jefferson and Sally Hemings were together for thirty-eight years (including Jefferson’s eight years as president). Together, they were the parents of more than five children.

The Jefferson Addendums

Let’s get this straight:

Thomas Jefferson as a forty-eight-year-old man took as his lover a seventeen-year-old girl—who happened to be his slave as well as the half-sister of his dead wife?

Sounds impossible, but it’s true. Jefferson’s wife, Martha Skelton, was the daughter of John Wayles. When John Wayles’s third wife died, he took Betty Hemings, a slave, as his concubine, and they had six children, one of whom was Sally. When John Wayles died, he willed the slave children (including Sally) to his daughter Martha and her husband Thomas Jefferson.

• • •

If you want to get technical, Jefferson’s idea of a normal life ended when Martha became sick. That’s when he resigned from Congress to take care of her. Then, only eight weeks after she died, Jefferson let his friends in government know he was ready to return to the political arena. For that reason, there are those who say that if Martha had lived longer, Jefferson wouldn’t have returned to Washington so soon, and he might never have become our third president.


Can you name the president…

…who once lived with his wife in an apartment so small they had to share the bathroom with the prostitute down the hall?

A. Gerald Ford

B. George W. Bush

C. George H. W. Bush

D. Thomas Jefferson

E. All of the above

(Answer on page 25)





“Mrs. Who?”

When Martin Van Buren wrote
his autobiography after serving
as president from 1837 to 1841,
he failed to mention his
wife of twelve years.

Not even once.

For what it’s worth, Van Buren
may not have mentioned his
father either. Because a rumor floating
around during the mid-1800s said
that President Martin Van Buren
was in fact the illegitimate son of former
Vice President (and traitor and
murderer, but we’ll get to
that later) Aaron Burr.



DOES SEX SAVE LIVES?

Ben Franklin probably thought so; he was keeping mistresses well past his seventieth birthday—in an era when the average guy might have considered himself lucky to see sixty.

Granted, Ben was never president of the United States, but as one of our Founding Fathers and as a guy who was supposed to be setting an example for his fellow countrymen, his exploits are too good to pass up.

First, there’s the story of Ben and Deborah Read. Ben loved Deborah so much that he wanted to marry her. But according to the law he couldn’t: A woman who had been married once and then abandoned (as opposed to being divorced or widowed) couldn’t get married again.

The punishment for violating this law was pretty stiff: thirty-nine lashes at the public whipping post and a sentence of hard labor for life. So Ben did the next best thing. He asked Deborah to move in and live in sin with him.

Six months later Ben did something even more outrageous: He brought home a son he’d fathered by another woman. On top of that, he took in his new son’s mother so she could be closer to their child. So there were Ben and Deborah and the new baby and the new baby’s mom—all living in one house.

Weird family values…but they didn’t seem to hurt the boy. His name was William Franklin, and he went on to be the governor of New Jersey.

Ben didn’t seem to feel any shame about his sexuality either. In fact, he took great pleasure in writing about it. In the excerpt from a Ben Franklin letter below, he explains why, given the choice, he always prefers an older mistress over a younger one:

1.   Because as they have more Knowledge of the World and their Minds are better stor’d with Observations, their Conversation is more improving and more lastingly agreeable.

2.   Because when Women cease to be handsome, they study to be good. To maintain their Influence over Men, they supply the Diminution of Beauty by an Augmentation of Utility. They learn to do 1000 Services small and great and are the most tender and useful of all Friends when you are sick. Thus they continue amiable. And hence there is hardly such a thing to be found as an old Woman who is not a good Woman.

3.   Because there is no hazard of Children, which irregularly produc’d may be attended with much Inconvenience.

4.   Because thro’ more Experience, they are more prudent and discreet in conducting an Intrigue to prevent Suspicion. The commerce with them is therefore safer with regard to your Reputation. And with regard to theirs, if the Affair should happen to be known, considerate People might be rather inclin’d to excuse an old Woman who would kindly take care of a young Man, form his Manners by her good Counsels, and prevent his ruining his Health and Fortune among mercenary Prostitutes.

5.   Because in every Animal that walks upright, the Deficiency of the Fluids that fill the Muscles appears first in the highest Part: The Face first grows land and wrinkled; then the Neck, then the Breast, and regarding only what is below the Girdle, it is impossible of two Women to know an old from a young one. And as in the dark all Cats are grey, the Pleasure of corporal Enjoyment with an old Woman is at least equal, and frequently superior, every Knack being by Practice capable of Improvement.

6.   Because the Sin is less. The debauching a Virgin may be her Ruin, and make her Life unhappy.

7.   Because the Compunction is less. The having made a young Girl miserable may give you frequent bitter Reflections; none of which can attend the making an old Woman happy.

8.   [thly and Lastly] They are so grateful! Thus much for my Paradox. But still I advise you to marry directly.


Meet the hermit of 1600 Pennsylvania Avenue

* * *

Her name was Margaret Taylor. She was Zachary Taylor’s wife.

All the time she lived at the White House, she hid herself out of sight.

She didn’t like all the pomp and circumstance – she said – but this is more likely true:

Ol’ Margaret preferred smoking her corncob pipe over talking to the likes of you.



HERE’S WHAT A FEW OF OUR PAST PRESIDENTS LOOKED FOR IN A WIFE

•   When Ulysses S. Grant met Julia Dent, the first thing he noticed was that her eyes were crossed. He fell in love immediately and proposed marriage on the spot.

•   Harry Truman met and fell in love with his wife, Bess, when he was six years old. The attraction? She was the only girl in town who could whistle through her teeth.

•   While a young senator, JFK once described what he wanted in a wife to a newspaper reporter: “Intelligent, but not too brainy.”

AND WHAT ONE FIRST LADY SAW EVEN THOUGH SHE WASN’T LOOKING

In the years before she was married, Grace Goodhue was a teacher at an institute for the deaf. While watering the school’s garden one day, she looked up and saw a man, wearing only a hat and long underwear, standing in front of a mirror in a nearby boarding house. Surprised by this sight, she let out a laugh.

“He heard me and turned to look at me,” Grace later recalled. “When he learned who I was, he managed to arrange a formal introduction—and that is how I became Mrs. Calvin Coolidge.”



“Fathers” of Our Country?

•   George Washington is often called
“The Father of His Country” even
though he never had any children.

•   For what it’s worth, James Madison is
often called “The Father of the
Constitution,” but he didn’t
have any kids either.

•   It’s also worth noting that Andrew
Jackson raised eleven kids in his
lifetime. None of them were his.



BRATS!

•   Teddy Roosevelt’s son Quentin had his own gang: “The White House Gang.” Together, he and his friends did things like drop snowballs off the roof of the White House onto patrolling policemen and throw spitballs at the portraits of earlier presidents.

•   Secretary of War Edwin Stanton invented a make-believe military post for his boss Abe Lincoln’s son Tad and outfitted the boy with his own Union Army uniform and sword. As a lieutenant, Tad took it upon himself to order additional weapons for the servants, to march the White House guards and other staff members around, and to dismiss guards who weren’t performing to his expectations.

•   Jesse Grant, Ulysses S. Grant’s son, became interested in stamp collecting and ordered some stamps from a mail-order catalog. When the stamps didn’t arrive he convinced Kelly, one of the Capitol policemen, to write a letter. “I am a Capitol policeman,” Kelly wrote. “I can arrest anybody, anywhere, at any time, for anything. I want you to send those stamps to Jesse Grant. Kelly, Capitol policeman.” Jesse’s stamps arrived shortly afterward. Jesse also convinced American ambassadors overseas to send him stamps from the countries in which they were stationed. But his interest in stamp collecting waned when his mother made him send thank-you notes to everyone who sent him stamps.

•   JFK and Jackie Kennedy hated TV and had all the televisions taken away from the White House when they moved in…until Caroline started to cry when it was time for Lassie to come on, and they had to have one of the White House servants bring one of the televisions back.

OLDER BRATS

•   All three of John Quincy Adams’s sons fell in love with the same girl, and she was pretty taken with at least two of them herself. First she got engaged to the middle son, George. Then she married the oldest son, John. George and Charles Francis, the youngest, were pretty steamed at her and refused to attend the wedding. To her credit, the bride did what she could for her two brothers-in-law to make up for her past indiscretions—she named a daughter Georgiana Frances after both of them.

•   John Tyler had more kids than any other president—eight by his first wife and seven by his second. He was seventy when the last child, Pearl, was born. He was the first president to get married while in office, but his eight kids from his first wife (who had died) did not approve of the union and refused to attend the wedding.


Perhaps his kids objected to how they met

* * *

John Tyler was entertaining aboard a naval gunship when a cannon exploded and killed three of his guests, including his secretary of state, his secretary of the navy, and New York Senator David Gardiner.

Among the remaining guests was Senator Gardiner’s young daughter, Julia. When she heard of her father’s death, she fainted into the president’s arms. He fell in love and four months later the fifty-four-year-old Tyler and the twenty-four-year-old Julia Gardiner were married.



GROVER CLEVELAND’S LOVE-CHILD-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB

Grover Cleveland’s Love Child #1

First, let’s define some terminology: a love child is a child who is conceived out of wedlock. Not such an uncommon thing today, but terribly uncommon in 1884 when Grover Cleveland was running for president.

He was running quite a campaign, too, with a very strong lead over his opponent, until the Buffalo Evening Telegraph announced in huge, screaming type he was the father of an illegitimate son.

So Grover Cleveland did what no sane politician has ever done since, given similar circumstances: he told the truth.

He didn’t deny the charges. He didn’t try to cover his back. He didn’t demand a blood test, and he didn’t claim he hadn’t inhaled, so to speak.

Grover’s Truth

In 1871, while sheriff of Buffalo, New York, he met a nice woman named Maria Halpin. He liked her. She liked him. Next thing you know, she was in the family way.

It’s important to remember that Cleveland was a bachelor when he was dating Maria Halpin—but the same couldn’t be said for the other men she was seeing concurrently, any of whom could have been the father.

When Maria came to him with her sad story and demanded that he marry her, he said “No, thank you” but did the next best thing: he offered to provide financial support for the child even though there was a good chance it wasn’t his. And he didn’t just send money but took an active hand in watching out for the boy’s best interests. In fact, at one point when Maria began drinking heavily, Cleveland arranged for her to be institutionalized and for the boy to be adopted by a well-to-do family in New York.

The more the press (and the public) learned about Grover and the honorable way in which he had handled his relationship with Maria Halpin and the boy, the better he looked.

Grover Cleveland’s Love Child #2 (Sort Of)

Next thing you know, the newspaper headlines were screaming about another love child. Only this time the love child belonged to Cleveland’s opponent, James Blaine.

Turns out Mrs. Blaine gave birth to Junior Blaine only three months after Mr. and Mrs. Blaine were married. That would make Junior the second love child in our story.

Grover Does It Again

If Grover Cleveland had had his way, no one would ever have known that James Blaine’s child was born out of wedlock. In fact, the same informer who leaked the story to the press brought it to Cleveland first. Cleveland read the report, paid the informer, then tore up and burned the evidence. “The other side can have a monopoly on all the dirt,” he announced to his shocked and disappointed aides.

Blaine might have learned something from Cleveland about how to deal with the press—but he didn’t. Instead of telling the truth, Blaine tried to lie his way out of the story. But lying didn’t cut it with the press or the public, and Grover came out ahead at the polls.

Grover Cleveland’s Love Child #3

The president didn’t conceive this love child either—he married her.

Her name was Frances Folsom. She was the daughter of Cleveland’s law partner, and she used to call him “Uncle Cleve.” Frances was six when her father died and Cleveland became her legal guardian.

Fifteen years later, at the ages of forty-nine and twenty-one respectively, President Grover Cleveland and Frances Folsom were married.

Grover Cleveland’s Love Child #4

Her name was Baby Ruth. She was the very legitimate daughter of President Cleveland and his wife, Frances.

Unlike the other love children in Grover Cleveland’s life, there was nothing scandalous about her—except that Nestle’s named a candy bar after her and then kept the White House refrigerator and cabinets well-stocked with food. Ruth’s father, the president, whether contractually obligated to do so or not, ended every public appearance he made by saying, “A Ruth in every pot!”

America loved Baby Ruth. Visitors to the White House would find her playing on the lawn and pick her up and pass her around, excited to have had the chance to see her, touch her.

One day, however, little Ruth stopped going out to play on the lawn. Quickly, rumors spread that she was sick and being hidden from view. A few years later, the rumors proved to be true: Baby Ruth died of cerebral palsy at the age of thirteen.

A Modern-Day Morality Tale

John Edwards: The Anti-Grover Cleveland

Grover Cleveland repeatedly proved himself to be a stand-up guy. When he learned he might be the father of a love child, he was quick to do the right thing and offered financial support and even watched out for the child during his young life. He told the truth about his possible love child, even when the truth might be damaging.

Contrast this with the story of John Edwards, former U.S. senator, Democratic vice presidential candidate, and then presidential candidate.

During John Edwards’ run for the presidency:

•   His wife actively campaigned for him, even though she had incurable breast cancer.

•   During the campaign, he and his wife celebrated their thirtieth wedding anniversary at a local Wendy’s fast-food restaurant, where they had also celebrated their first wedding anniversary. They were seen and photographed smiling, holding hands, and looking very much in love. Earlier that day, they held a private anniversary ceremony at their home where they renewed their self-written vows in front of their three children, and a small group of family and friends.

•   Meanwhile, John Edwards was secretly having an affair.

•   Then he conceived a child with his mistress.

•   When reporters asked about the affair, he denied it.

•   When reporters asked about his love child, he denied it.

•   When he finally copped to the affair, he denied the child was his.

•   His love child was almost two years old before he publically acknowledged he was the father.

•   His wife left him, then she died of breast cancer less than a year later.


October 11, 2007: Edwards denies having an affair to reporters in Summerton, South Carolina. “The story is false,” Edwards says, according to the Associated Press. “It’s completely untrue, ridiculous.… I’ve been in love with the same woman for 30-plus years, and as anybody who’s been around us knows, she’s an extraordinary human being: warm, loving, beautiful, sexy, and as good a person as I have ever known.“

—ABC NEWS




Three years ago, with the scandal at its height, he ate lunch with an elderly couple at crowded Foster’s Market, a popular cafe in town where he looked at ease in Bermuda shorts and a T-shirt. As he left, patrons hissed at him. “It was more than audible; it was loud,” a witness recalls. “He kept walking toward the door as if he didn’t hear or see anything.”

–WASHINGTON POST, APRIL 11, 2012



Answer: George H. W. Bush
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SEX!

When it comes to presidential sex, we don’t know what’s more shocking:

A.   An utter lack of sex scandals in the White House for 16 years after the Bill Clinton presidency and impeachment.

B.   That as we write this, both the Republican and Democratic parties are caucusing and voting to choose their next presidential candidates. Yet none of the major candidates in either party has been publically accused of having an affair.*

C.   Or that at the time of this writing, the front-runner for the usually more traditional Republican party, Donald Trump, has publically bragged about having affairs.

D.   According to our “Presidential ‘Score’ Card” which follows, unless Donald Trump is elected AND has at least one affair while president, it will be the longest period in 100 years that there has been no White House sex scandal.

Ironically, not all White House sex scandals have taken place in the White House.

That’s because sometimes these little indiscretions occur before a president becomes president—but we don’t care. We want to hear all of the details, no matter when in a president’s life the affairs occurred.

Presidential affairs come in a variety of sizes. Some presidents have wee little affairs, so small and insignificant they’re barely worth noticing and hardly worth caring about (unless you’re the First Lady, of course). Others have bold, brash, obnoxious affairs that involve a troika of ultimate sins—which is to say they have sex with women other than their wives, they do it in such a way so as to ensure that everyone will know about it, and they act as if they don’t care who (that’s you and us and the First Lady and the media) finds out.


Dems vs. Repubs: Which are sexier?

* * *

Forget Barack Obama in his “mom jeans” and Bill Clinton jogging from fast-food outlet to fast-food outlet. We’re talking:

•   Gerald Ford, who appeared on the covers of Cosmopolitan and Look magazines as a model in the 1930s.

•   Ronald Reagan won the Most Nearly Perfect Male Figure award from the University of California in 1940.

•   And let’s not forget Republican Scott Brown. Although never president, this senator from Massachusetts did pose nude in Cosmo in June 1982 while Ronald Reagan was president.



PRESIDENTIAL “SCORE” CARD

What if presidents were ballplayers and it was Wolf Blitzer’s job to fill time every night with a lot of meaningless statistics? Suddenly the evening news makes a lot of sense:
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PRESIDENTIAL ADULTERY CHART








	
PRESIDENT:


	
George Washington





	
CHEATED ON:


	
Martha Custis, his fiancée





	
CHEATED WITH:


	
Sally Fairfax





	
THE SCOOP:


	





Did George Washington cheat on Martha?

He was tall and broad and handsome. He had a successful career and had inherited a small farm. He was polite and soft-spoken. Yet he courted and wooed a number of women, and none wanted anything to do with him. At one point things got so bad for George Washington in the romance department that after moping around for a while like a lovesick pup, he finally accepted that he would never find a woman to love.

A large part of the problem was that he was already in love. Her name was Sally Fairfax—and she toyed with him and flirted with him and made him feel all light and giddy and gay.

Finally! A woman who would fawn over him and treat him like he was special. Finally! A woman who would respond to his notes of love. Finally! A woman to visit and make love with whenever he could get away from his duties on the front lines of the French and Indian War, where he was commander in chief of the Virginia militia.

Oh, but there were a few minor problems with the relationship: For one thing, Sally was married—to one of George’s closest friends, George William Fairfax. And if that wasn’t bad enough, the two Georges were practically family because George Washington’s half-brother Lawrence was married to George William’s sister Anne.

In spite of all this, George and Sally carried on for as long as seven years—even after George decided that if he couldn’t marry for love, he would at least marry for money and then got engaged to the richest widow in Virginia, Martha Custis.

Some historians say the relationship between George and Sally never amounted to anything more than a long-term flirtation. Others paint a picture of George riding from battle directly to the home of his love—Sally, not Martha—on those nights while her husband was away. Most historians agree, however, that once married, George took his duties as a husband very seriously and what physical relationship he had with Sally ended.

Did George Washington cheat on Martha? Obviously that would depend on which version of history you believe and on how you define adultery.








	
PRESIDENT:


	
John Adams





	
THE SCOOP:


	





In case you thought sexual liberation and freedom were invented in the 1960s, consider this quote from John Adams:

“No father, brother, son, or friend ever had cause of grief or resentment for any intercourse between me and any daughter, sister, mother, or any other relation with the female sex. My children may be assured that no illegitimate brother exists or ever existed.”

Implied in this statement, of course, is that while Adams stood by watching, everyone else was doing the wild thing with everyone else—and, given what you are about to read, he was quite right to speak out about his chasteness.


“My children may be assured that no illegitimate brother or sister exists or ever existed.”

—JOHN ADAMS




For all his prudishness, Adams was not without a sense of humor. In fact, when Adams heard of a rumor that accused him of dispatching General Charles Cotesworth Pickney to England with a US battleship to pick up four pretty girls so he and the general could each keep two as mistresses, Adams replied to a friend: “If this be true, General Pickney has kept them all for himself and cheated me out of my two!”










	
PRESIDENT:


	
Thomas Jefferson





	
THE SCOOP:


	





In spite of all you read about him in Chapter One, he never committed adultery.








	
PRESIDENTS:


	
James Madison, James Monroe, John Quincy Adams





	
THE SCOOP:


	





None for them …

… but there sure were some good rumors going around at the time about Madison’s wife, Dolley, and Thomas Jefferson’s vice president, Aaron Burr. Of course, by most accounts, these rumors were started by Burr himself.








	
PRESIDENT:


	
Andrew Jackson





	
CHEATED ON:


	
His wife, Rachel





	
CHEATED WITH:


	
His wife, Rachel





	
THE SCOOP:


	





Every time this president had sex with his wife, he helped her commit adultery again.

Confused? You should be.

Here’s what happened: In 1791 Andrew Jackson married Rachel Donelson Robards—or at least he thought he did.

He first met Rachel when he moved into her family’s boarding house as a young attorney, and he was taken with her at first sight. Unfortunately for Jackson, Rachel was married. In fact, she was not only married but was married to a man who was given to insane fits of jealous rage.

This was unfortunate for Jackson—who was an honorable guy—because he really liked Rachel and wanted to be her friend.

Unfortunately, Rachel’s husband, Captain Lewis Robards, perceived Jackson’s overtures of friendship as a threat and flew into such a fit that Rachel had to send word home to her family for help. It was Andrew Jackson who went to her rescue and moved her to the safety of her sister’s house in Tennessee.
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