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Will Anyone Mourn Mr. Pavlick?

By ARTHUR C. EGAN JR.
Staff Reporter

Will anyone grieve for a poor
lonely old man who quietly
went to meet his Maker
Tuesday night? Will anyone
care that this old man died
alone in a hospital bed? Died
alone without anyone there to
shed a tear for his passing —
without anyone to whisper to
him, *“We love vou, we'll miss
you, may you walk with God
always.” :

Well, I'll grieve for him a
little — for I knew this old
gray-haired man. [ probably
knew him better than anyone
in this city or state — I knew
him to be a man of intense
desire and I knew him to be a
man of compassion for some
of his fellow men, for he had
eéven more compassion than I
and he practiced what he
believed.

T'll grieve for him because I
couldn’t give him the one
thing he wanted so badly for
the past 15 years — a desire
that in one respect was so
simple but vet so very elusive
that T just was not able to
help him fulfill his dream.

Simple Request

And what was his dream?
Very simple — he wanted fo
die very peacefully, but with
his name cleared of a tarnish
imposed on it nearly 15 years
ago.

Who is this man I'll grieve
Yor? 1t's Richard Paul Pav-

for him and maybe grieve for
myself a little, too, because I
didn’t have the compassion to
carry on the fight for the old
gray-haired man.

One man in New Hampshire
had compassion for Pavlick.
One man combined compas-
sion with justice and ordered.
this man. Pavlick, removed
from more than four years of
being confined in federal
prisons, county jails and men-
tal institutions, all without the
benefits now accorded the
]oweqt of hardened crlmma]s

_ justice

Superior Court Justice

- Robert F. Griffith of Nashua,

now a member of the N.H.
Supreme Court, was the man
who tempered mercy with
and freed Pavlick
from his terrible ordeal.

It was Justice Griffith, who
on Dec. 13,/ 1966, in the
Merrimack Superior Court,
stopped a hearing midway

through its second day and set
Pavlick free from his bonds of
confinement. A . few short
months later, Judge Griffith
gave Pavlick an unconditional
release and once again, on
March 30, 1967, this old man
was able to walk among his
fellow man as a free soul.

But for Pavlick this wasn't
enough. For eight years, he
has carried on.his fight to
have his name cleared. He
wanted a frial. He often
picketed to have a trial. He
wanted to walk into a court-
room to be judged.

But what of this old man?
Was this all he thought about?
Was this all he lived for? The
answer for that must come
from me and some few other
people close to Pavlick, for it
was we that knew him who
were aware of his unselfish
acts for people he considerad
less fortunate. Let me tell you
some of these things:

One day, Dick came fo me
and said he had purchased an
old beat up piano for $25 and
asked if 1 could get a truck to |
move it to Concord. “For |
what,"” 1 asked. Pavlick's re-

ply was "'those poor people in
my old ward have nothing to

~do so I thought they could bang

on the piano.”

And do you know, Pavlich
paid $55 to a moving company
to truck that old beat up thing
to the N.H. Hospital ward so
the patients could have some
fun,

Then, one day, I ran into
Dick carrying too many paper
bags for his arms so I helped
him to his room. The bags
were filled with old clothes
Pavlick brought from various
church used clothing outlets.
What was Pavlick going to do
with all these things? Well, he
took them to the State
Hospital and handed them out
to the patients he considered
“less fortunate than I.”

Whenever he could, es-
pecially on his birthday, he
would buy ice cream, cake,
soft drinks and other assorted
items and head for the
hospital. There he would have
a party for all his old friends
there — friends that, because
of their mental condition,
probably didn’t even remem-
ber him but did know that
someone cared for them.
Someone cared enough fo try
to make their dismal _exis-
tance there just a few min-
utes happier.

Yes, Richard Paul Pavlick
waq an cccentrlc mbume ways

but I had to admire hlm. 1
admired him because in a
way he made me admit he
was stronger than 1. For I
don’t believe I could return to
such a place as that mental
horror life, not even to cheer
up some other unfortunate
human being.

Could you be that strong? .
Ask yourself that question
before you judge Richard
Paul Pavlick too harshly.

Shared With Needy

Yes, I knew Pavlick, and at
times he did irritate me with
his batitle to clear his name.
But I'll always remember that
this old man, living on a
World War I pension and his
retirement from the U.S. Pos-
tal Service, did share his
meager income with his fel-
low man — shared because he
cared about people.

And so I'll grieve a little for
this poor old man who died
alone Tuesday night — but T'll .
do something I don’t often do
— I'll say a little prayer for
Pavlick. T'll ask the Good
Lord to take Pavlick by the
hand, when he reaches that
place called ‘‘Heaven', and
I'll pray that the Good Lord
will say “Richard Paul Pav-
lick, your name and your soul
here are cleared — here you
are one of God’s children and
you are l‘oved i
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ago. :
g\'c'ho is this man T'll grieve
‘or? It's Richard Paul Pav-
Tick. an 88-year-old gentleman,
a Veteran of World War 1 who
on this past Veterans Day
.| quietly passed away at the
Veterans Administration Hos-
pital in Manchester. :
Some people called him
“lponey’’. Others Jabeled him
“just a nut”. Some simply
- Jaughed at him and walked
away shaking their heads.
‘Others said he was a ““poor’
| eccentric”.
|~ But to me he was a human
‘| peing worthy of help. He was
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| gave up the struggle
Dick Pavlick never

up his fight.
Never once did he stop .

battling to have a judee

decision  with
these words. “Richard P_:-ml

1| Pactick, T find you mot guilty

| as charged. Your name

| cleared.”

Charged in Plot

pavlick’s

arrested and
accused of plotting to make
himself a ‘‘human bomb,”
Killing himself and then Pres-
.| ident-elect John F. Kennedy.
Pavlick always contended he
wasn't guilty and I believed
him — butl T guess 1 fa.ﬂed
i 1 didn’t continue

he was

| him
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One man combined compas-
sion with justice and ordered.
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from more than four years of
being confined in federal
prisons, county jails and men-
tal institutions, all without the
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