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The letters are those of a broken-hearted man, and
it-seems marvellous that Jefferson, Madison, and
the Clintons did not intervene and see that some
recognition of Paine’s former services, by those who
should not have forgotten them, was made without
the ill-judged memorial. While they were enjoy-
ing their grandeur the man who, as Jefferson
wrote, ‘“ steadily laboured, and with as much effect
as any man living,” to secure America freedom,
was living—or rather dying—in a miserable lodg-
ing-house, 63 Partition Street. He had gone there
for economy; for he was exhibiting that morbid
apprehension about his means which is a well-
known symptom of decline in those who have
suffered poverty in early life. ‘Washington, with
40,000 acres, wrote in his last year as if facing
ruin. Paine had only a little farm at New
Rochelle. He had for some time suffered from
want of income, and at last had to sell the farm he
meant for the Bonnevilles for $10,000; but the
purchaser died, and at his widow’s appeal the
contract was cancelled. It was at this time that
he appealed to Congress. It appears, however,

President, whose reply I know not. Vice-President Clinton wrote (March
23, 1808) that ‘‘from the information I received at the time I have reason
to believe that Mr. Paine accompanied Col. Laurens on his mission to
France in the course of our revolutionary war, for the purpose of nego-
tiating a loan, and that he acted as his secretary on that occasion ; but
although I have no doubt of the truth of this fact, I cannot assert it from
my own actual knowledge.” There was nothing found on the journals of
Congress to show Paine’s connection with the mission. The old author was
completely upset by his longing to hear the fate of his memorial, and he
wrote two complaints of the delay, showing that his nerves were shattered.
““If,” he says, March 7th, ‘“ my memorial was referred tothe Committee of
Claims for the purpose of losing it, it is unmanly policy. After so many
years of service my heart grows cold towards America.”
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Paine’s last letters to the President are character-
istic. One pleads for American intervention to stay
the hand of French oppression among the negroes
in St. Domingo ; for the colonization of Louisiana
with free negro laborers ; and his very last letter is
an appeal for mediation between Francée'and Eng-
land for the sake of peace.

Nothing came of these pleadings of Paine; but
perhaps on his last stroll along the Hudson, with
his friend Fulton, to watch the little steamer, he
may have recognized the real mediator beginning
its labors for the federation of the world.

Early in July, 1808, Paine removed to a com-
fortable abode, that of Mrs. Ryder, near which
Madame Bonneville and her two sons resided. The
house was on Herring Street (afterwards 293
Bleecker), and not far, he might be pleased to find,
from “ Reason Street.” Here he made one more
attempt to wield his pen,—the result being a brief
letter ¢“ To the Federal Faction,” which he warns
that they are endangering American commerce by
abusing France and Bonaparte, provoking them to
establish a navigation act that will exclude Ameri-
can ships from Europe. ‘“The United States have
flourished, unrivalled in commerce, fifteen or sixteen
years. Butit is not a permanent state of things. It
arose from the circumstances of the war, and most
probably will change at the close of the present war.
The Federalists give provocation enough to pro-
mote it.”

Apparently this is the last letter Paine ever sent
to the printer.  The year passed peacefully away;
indeed there is reason to believe that from the mid-
dle of July, 1808, to the end of January, 1809, he
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have been credited by some, but are unfounded.
She gave all the time she could to the sufferer, and
did her best for him. Willett Hicks sometimes
called, and his daughter (afterwards Mrs. Cheese-
man) used to take Paine delicacies. The only pro-
curable nurse was a woman named Hedden, who
combined piety and artfulness.  Paine’s physician
was the most distinguished in New York, Dr. Ro-
maine, but nurse Hedden managed to get into the
house one Dr. Manly, who turned out to be Cheet-
ham’s spy. Manly afterwards contributed to
Cheetham’s book a lying letter, in which he claimed
to have been Paine’s physician. It will be seen,
however, by Madame Bonneville’s narrative to Cob-
bett, that Paine was under the care of his friend, Dr.
Romaine. As Manly, assuming that he called as
many did, never saw Paine alone, he was unable to
assert that Paine recanted, but he converted the ex-
clamations of the sufferer into prayers to Christ.!
The god of wrath who ruled in New York a
hundred years, through the ministerial prerogatives,
was guarded by a Cerberean legend. The three
alternatives of the heretic were, recantation, special
judgment, terrible death. Before Paine’s arrival
1 Another claimant to have been Paine’s physician has been cited. In
1876 (V. Y. Observer, Feb. 17th) Rev. Dr. Wickham reported from a late
Dr. Matson Smith, of New Rochelle, that he had been Paine’s physician,
and witnessed his drunkenness. Unfortunately for Wickham he makes
Smith say it was on his farm where Paine ‘‘ spent his latter days.” Paine
was not on his farm for two years before his death. Smith could never have
attended Paine unless in 1803, when he had a slight trouble with his hands,
—the onlyillness he ever had at New Rochelle,—while the guest of a neigh-
bor, who attests his sobriety. Finally, a friend of Dr. Smith is living, Mr.
Albert Willcox, who writes me his recollection of what Smith told him of

Paine. Neither drunkenness, nor any item of Wickham’s report is men-
itioned. He said Paine was afraid of death, but could only have heard it.
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in America, the excitement on his approach had
tempted a canny Scot, Donald Fraser, to write
an anticipated ‘ Recantation” for him, the title-
page being cunningly devised so as to imply that
there had been an actual recantation. On his
arrival in New York, Paine found it necessary to
call Fraser to account. The Scotchman pleaded
that he had vainly tried to earn a living as fencing-
master, preacher, and school-teacher, but had got
eighty dollars for writing the ¢ Recantation.”
Paine said : “I am glad you found the expedienta
successful shift for your needy family; but write no
more concerning Thomas Paine. I am satisfied
with your acknowledgment—try something more
worthy of a man.”' The second mouth of Cer-
berus was noisy throughout the land; revivalists
were describing in New Jersey how some “infidel”
had been struck blind in Virginia, and in Virginia
how one was struck dumb in New Jersey. But
here was the very head and front of what they
called “infidelity,” Thomas Paine, who ought to
have gathered in his side a sheaf of thunderbolts,
preserved by more marvellous ““providences” than
any sectarian saint. Out of one hundred and sixty
carried to the guillotine from his prison, he alone
was saved, by the accident of a chalk mark
affixed to the wrong side of his cell door. On
two ships he prepared to return to America, but
was prevented ; one sank at sea, the other was
searched by the British for him particularly. And
at the very moment when New Rochelle disciples
were calling down fire on his head, Christopher

! Dr, Francis’ ‘* Old New York,” p. 130
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living too long. DBut he had some such fear as
that of Voltaire when entering his house at Fernay
after it began to lighten. He was not afraid of
the lightning, he said, but of what the neighboring
priest would make of it should he be struck.
Paine had some reason to fear that the zealots
who had placarded the devil flying away with him
might fulfil their prediction by body-snatching.
His unwillingness to be left alone, ascribed to
superstitious terror, was due to efforts to get a
recantation from him, so determined that he dare
not be without witnesses. He had foreseen this.
While living with Jarvis, two years before, he desired
him to bear witness that he maintained his theistic
convictions to the last. Jarvis merrily proposed
that he should make a sensation by a mock recan-
tation, but the author said, “Tom Paine never told
a lie.” When he knew that his illness was mortal
he solemnly reaffirmed these opinions in the pres-
ence of Madame Bonneville, Dr. Romaine, Mr.
Haskin, Captain Pelton, and Thomas Nixon.!
The nurse Hedden, if the Catholic Bishop of Bos-
ton (Fenwick) remembered accurately thirty-seven
years later, must have conspired to get him into
the patient’s room, from which, of course, he was
stormily expelled. But the Bishop’s story is so
like a pious novelette that, in the absence of any
mention of his visit by Madame Bonneville, herself
a Catholic, one cannot be sure that the interview
he waited so long to report did not take place in
some slumberous episcopal chamber in Boston.®

1 See the certificate of Nixon and Pelton to Cobbett (Vale, p. 177).

* Bishop Fenwick’s narrative (U, S, Catkolic Magazine, 1846) is quoted in
the V. Y. Observer, September 27, 1877. (Extremes become friends when
a freethinker is to be crucified.) :
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zing for his early friend, after ignoring him six
years, to return with Death.

If, amid tortures of this kind, the annoyance of
fanatics and the ‘ Painites” who came to watch
them, and the paroxysms of pain, the sufferer
found relief in stimulants, the present writer can
only reflect with satisfaction that such resource
existed. For some time no food would stay on his
stomach. In such weakness and helplessness he
was for a week or so almost as miserable as the
Christian spies could desire, and his truest friends
were not sorrowful when the peace of death
approached. After the years in which the stories
of Paine’s wretched end have been accumulating,
now appears the testimony of the Catholic lady,—
persons who remember Madame Bonneville assure
me that she was a perfect lady,—that Paine’s mind
was active to the last, that shortly before death
he made a humorous retort to Dr. Romaine, that
he died after a tranquil night.

Paine died at eight o'clock on the morning of
June 8, 1809g. Shortly before, two clergymen had
invaded his room, and so soon as they spoke about
his opinions Paine said: “Let me alone; good
morning !” Madame Bonneville asked if he was
satisfied with the treatment he had received in her
house, and he said “ Oh yes.,” These were the last
words of Thomas Paine.

On June 1oth Paine’s friends assembled to look
on his face for the last time. Madame Bonneville
took a rose from her breast and laid it on that of
her dead benefactor. His adherents were busy
men, and mostly poor; they could not undertake
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the then difficult journey (nearly twenty-five miles)
to the grave beyond New Rochelle. Of the cor-
tége that followed Paine a contemptuous account
was printed (Aug. 7th) in the London Packet .

“ Extract of a letter dated June zoth, Philadelphia, written
by a gentleman lately returned from a tour: ‘On my return
from my journey, when I arrived near Harlem, on York
island, I met the funeral of Tom Paine on the road. It was
going on to East Chester. The followers were two negroes,
the next a carriage with six drunken Irishmen, then a riding
chair with two men in it, one of whom was asleep, and then an
Irish Quaker on horseback. I stopped my sulkey to ask the
Quaker what funeral it was; he said it was Paine, and that
his friends as well as his enemies were all glad that he was
gone, for he had tired his friends out by his intemperance and
frailties. I told him that Paine had done a great deal of mis-
chief in the world, and that, if there was any purgatory, he
certainly would have a good share of it before the devil would
let him go. The Quaker replied, he would sooner take his
chance with Paine than any man in New York, on that score.
He then put his horse on a trot, and left me.” ”’

The funeral was going to West Chester ; one of
the vehicles contained Madame Bonneville and her
children ; and the Quaker was not an Irishman. 1
have ascertained that a Quaker did follow Paine,
and that it was Willett Hicks. Hicks, who has left
us his testimony that Paine was ‘“a good man, and
an honest man,” may have said that Paine’s friends
were glad that he was gone, for it was only humane
to so feel, but all said about ‘“intemperance and
frailties ” is doubtless a gloss of the correspondent,
like the “drunken Irishmen” substituted for Ma-
dame Bonneville and her family.

Could the gentleman of the sulky have appre-
ciated the historic dignity of that little cortége he

VOL. 11 -_'37
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would have turned his horse’s head and followed
it. Those two negroes, travelling twenty-five miles
on foot, represented the homage of a race for whose
deliverance Paine had pleaded from his first essay
written in America to his recent entreaty for the
President’s intervention in behalf of the slaughtered
negroes of Domingo.! One of those vehicles bore
the wife of an oppressed French author, and her
sons, one of whom was to do gallant service to this
country in the War of 1812, the other to explore the
unknown West. Behind the Quaker preacher, who
would rather take his chance in the next world with
Paine than with any man in New York, was follow-
ing invisibly another of his family and name, who
presently built up Hicksite Quakerism, the real
monument of Paine, to whom unfriendly Friends
refused a grave.

The grand people of America were not there, the
clergy were not there; but beside the negroes stood
the Quaker preacher and the French Catholic
woman. Madame Bonneville placed her son Ben-
jamin—afterwards General in the United States
army—at one end of the grave, and standing her-
self at the other end, cried, as the earth fell on the
coffin : “Oh, Mr. Paine, my son stands here as
testimony of the gratitude of America, and I for
France !”?

1 ¢“ On the last day men shall wear
On their heads the dust,
As ensign and as ornament
Of their lowly trust.”—Hafiz.

? No sooner was Paine dead than the ghoul sat gloating upon him. I
found in the Rush papers a letter from Cheetham (July 31st) to Benjamin
Rush : ¢ Since Mr. Paine’s arrival in this city from Washington, when on
his way you very properly avoided him, his life, keeping the lowest com-
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The day of Paine’s death was a day of judgment.
He had not been struck blind or dumb ; Satan had
not carried him off ; he had lived beyond his three-
score years and ten and died peacefully in his bed.
The self-appointed messengers of Zeus had man-
aged to vex this Prometheus who brought fire to
men, but could not persuade him to whine for
mercy, nor did the predicted thunderbolts come.
This immunity of Thomas Paine brought the deity
of dogma into a dilemma. It could be explained
only on the the theory of an apology made and
accepted by the said deity. Plainly there had to be
a recantation somewhere. Either Paine had to
recant or Dogma had to recant.

The excitement was particularly strong among

pany, has been an uninterrupted scene of filth, vulgarity, and drunkenness.
As to the reports, that on his deathbed he had something like compunctious
visitings of conscience with regard to his deistical writings and opinions,
they are altogether groundless. He resisted very angrily, and with a sort of
triumphant and obstinate pride, all attempts to draw him from those doc-
trines. Much as you must have seen in the course of your professional
practice of everything that is offensive in the poorest and most depraved of
the species, perhaps you have met with nothing excelling the miserable con-
dition of Mr. Paine. He had scarcely any visitants. It may indeed be said
that he was totally neglected and forgotten. Even Mrs. Bournville [sic], a
woman, I cannot say a Lady, whom he brought with him from Paris, the
wife of a Parisian of that name, seemed desirous of hastening his death. He
died at Greenwich, in a small room he had hired in a very obscure house.
He was hurried to his grave with hardly an attending person. An ill-
natured epitaph, written on him in 1796, when it was supposed he was dead,
very correctly describes the latter end of his life. He

‘¢ Blasphemes the Almighty, lives in filth like a hog,
Is abandoned in death and interr’d like a dog.”

The object of this letter was to obtain from Rush, for publication, some
abuse of Paine ; but the answer honored Paine, save for his heresy, and is
quoted by freethinkers as a tribute.

Within a year the grave opened for Cheetham also, and he sank into it
branded by the law as the slanderer of a woman’s honor, and scourged by
the community as a traitor in public life.
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the Quakers, who regarded Paine as an apostate
Quaker, and perhaps felt compromised by his de-
sire to be buried among them. Willett Hicks told
Gilbert Vale that he had been beset by pleading ques-
tions. “ Did thee never hear him call on Christ?”
“ As for money,” said Hicks, “I could have had
any sum.” There was found, later on, a Quakeress,
formerly a servant in the family of Willett Hicks,
not proof against such temptations. She pretended
that she was sent to carry some delicacy to Paine,
and heard him cry “ Lord Jesus have mercy upon
me ”’; she also heard him declare ““if the Devil has
ever had any agency in any work he has had it in
my writing that book [the ‘Age of Reason’].”!
Few souls are now so belated as to credit such
stories ; but my readers may form some conception
of the mental condition of the community in which
Paine died from the fact that such absurdities
were printed, believed, spread through the world.
The Quaker servant became a heroine, as the
one divinely appointed witness of Tom Paine’s
recantation.

1 ¢«¢Life and Gospel Labors of Stephen Grellet.” This ‘‘ valuable young
Friend,” as Stephen Grellet calls her, had married 2 Quaker named Hinsdale.
Grellet, a native of France, convert from Voltaire, led the anti-Hicksites,
and was led by his partisanship to declare that Elias promised him to suppress
his opinions! The cant of the time was that ‘‘ deism might do to live by but
not to die by.” But it had been announced in Paine’s obituaries that ‘‘ some
days previous to his demise he had an interview with some Quaker gentlemen
on the subject [of burial in their graveyard] but as he declined a renunciation
of his deistical opinions his anxious wishes were not complied with.” But
ten years later, when Hick's deism was spreading, death-bed terrors seemed
desirable, and Mary (Roscoe) Hinsdale, formerly Grellet’s servant also, came
forward to testify that the recantation refused by Paine to the ‘‘ Quaker
gentlemen,” even for a much desired end, had been previously confided to
her for no object at all! The story was published by one Charles Collins, a
Quaker, who afterwards admitted to Gilbert Vale his doubts of its truth,
adding ‘‘ some of our friends believe she indulges in opiates "’ (Vale, p. 186).
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Quaker Society swiftly developed. In December,
1826, there was an afternoon meeting of Quakers
of a critical kind, some results of which led directly
to the separation. The chief speaker was Elias
Hicks, but it is also recorded that “ Willet Hicks
was there, and had a short testimony, which seemed
to be impressive on the meeting.” He had stood
in silence beside the grave of the man whose
chances in the next world he had rather take than
those of any man in New York; but now the
silence is broken.!

I told Walt Whitman, himself partly a product of
Hicksite Quakerism, of the conclusion to which I
had been steadily drawn, that Thomas Paine rose
again in Elias Hicks, and was in some sort the
origin of our one American religion. I said my
visit was mainly to get his ¢ testimony ” on the sub-
ject for my book, as he was born in Hicks’ region,
and mentions in “ Specimen Days ” his acquaintance
with Paine’s friend, Colonel Fellows. Walt said,
for I took down his words at the time :

“Inmy childhood a great deal was said of Paine in our neigh-
borhood, in Long Island. My father, Walter Whitman, was

! Curiously enough, Mary (Roscoe) Hinsdale turned up again. She had
broken down under the cross-examination of William Cobbett, but he had
long been out of the country when the Quakerseparation took place. Mary
now reported that a distinguished member of the Hicksite Society, Mary
Lockwood, had recanted in the same way as Paine. This being proved
false, the hysterical Mary sank and remained in oblivion, from which she is
recalled only by the Rev. Rip Van Winkle. It was the unique sentence on
Paine to recant and yet be damned. This honor belies the indifference
expressed in the rune taught children sixty years ago :

‘“ Poor Tom Paine ! there he lies:
Nobody laughs and nobody cries: *
Where he has gone or how he fares,
Nobody knows and nobody cares!”
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rather favorable to Paine. I remember hearing Elias Hicks
preach ; and his look, slender figure, earnestness, made an im-
pression on me, though I was only about eleven. He died in
1830. He is well represented in the bust there, one of my
treasures. I was a young man when I enjoyed the friendship
of Col. Fellows,—then a constable of the courts; tall, with
ruddy face, blue eyes, snowy hair, and a fine voice ; neat in
dress, an old-school gentleman, with a military air, who used to
awe the crowd by his looks ; they used to call him °Aristides.’
T used to chat with him in Tammany Hall. It was a time when,
in religion, there was as yet no philosophical middle-ground ;
people were very strong on one side or the other; there was a
good deal of lying, and the liars were often well paid for their
work. Paine and his principles made the great issue. Paine
was double-damnably lied about. Col. Fellows was a man of
perfect truth and exactness ; he assured me that the stories dis-
paraging to Paine personally were quite false. Paine was
neither drunken nor filthy ; he drank as other people did, and
was a high-minded gentleman. I incline to think you right in
supposing a connection between the Paine excitement and the
~ Hicksite movement. Paine left a deep, clear-cut impression on
the public mind. Col. Fellows told me that while Paine was in
New York he had a much larger following than was generally |
supposed. After his death a reaction in his favor appeared
among many who had opposed him, and this reaction became
exceedingly strong between 1820 and 1830, when the division
among the Quakers developed. Probably William Cobbett’s
conversion to Paine had something to do with it. Cobbett
lived in the neighborhood of Elias Hicks, in Long Island, and
probably knew him. Hicks was a fair-minded man, and no
doubt read Paine’s books carefully and honestly. I am very
glad you are writing the Life of Paine. Such a book has long
been needed. Paine was among the best and truest of men.”

Paine’s risen soul went marching on in England
also. The pretended recantation proclaimed there
was exploded by William Cobbett, and the whole
controversy over Paine’s works renewed. One
after another deist was sent to prison for publishing
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human mind of phantasms represented in out-
rages on honest thinkers. In Paine’s time the
phantasm which was called Jehovah represented a
grossly ignorant interpretation of the Bible; the
revelation of its monstrous character, represented
in the hatred, slander, falsehood, meanness, and
superstition, which Jarvis represented as crows and
vultures hovering near the preachers kicking
Paine’s dead body, necessarily destroyed the phan-
tasm, whose pretended power was proved nothing
more than that of certain men to injure a man who
out-reasoned them. Paine’s fidelity to his un-
answered argument was fatal to the consecrated
phantasm. It was confessed to be ruling without
reason, right, or humanity, like the King from
whom “ Common Sense,” ‘mainly, had freed
America, and not by any “ Grace of God” at all,
but through certain reverend Lord Norths and
Lord Howes. Paine’s peaceful death, the benevo-
lent distribution of his property by a will afirming
his Theism, represented a posthumous and potent
conclusion to the “ Age of Reason.”

Paine had aimed to form in New York a Society
for Religious Inquiry, also a Society of Theophilan-
thropy. The latter was formed, and his post-
humous works first began to appear, shortly after
his death, in an organ called Z7e 7weoplilantiiro-
pist. But his movement was too cosmopolitan to
be contained in any local organization. ‘“ Thomas
Paine,” said President Andrew Jackson to Judge
Hertell, “Thomas Paine needs no monument
made by hands; he has erected a monument in
the hearts-of all lovers of liberty.” The like may
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be said of his religion : Theophilanthropy, under a
hundred translations and forms, is now the fruitful
branch of every religion and every sect. The real
cultivators of skepticism,—those who ascribe to
deity biblical barbarism, and the savagery of na-
ture,—have had their day.

The removal and mystery of Paine’s bones ap-
pear like some page of Mosaic mythology.! An
English caricature pictured Cobbett seated on
Paine’s coffin, in a boat named RicHTs or MaN,
rowed by NEGRO SLAVEs.

“ A singular coincidence [says Dr. Francis] led me to pay
a visit to Cobbett at his country seat, within a couple of
miles of the city, on the island, on the very day that he had
exhumed the bones of Paine, and shipped them for England.
I will here repeat the words which Cobbett gave utterance to
at the friendly interview our party had with him. ‘I have
just performed a duty, gentlemen, which has been too long
delayed : you have neglected too long the remains of Thomas
Paine. I have done myself the honor to disinter his bones.
I have removed them from New Rochelle. I have dug them
up ; they are now on their way to England. When I myself
return, I shall cause them to speak the common sense of the

1 The bones of Thomas Paine were landed in Liverpool November 21,
1819. The monument contemplated by Cobbett was never raised. There
was much parliamentary and municipal excitement. A Bolton town-crier
was imprisoned nine weeks for proclaiming the arrival. In 1836 the bones
passed with Cobbett’s effects into the hands of a Receiver (West). The Lord
Chancellor refusing to regard them as an asset, they were kept by an old day-
laborer until 1844, when they passed to B. Tilley, 13 Bedford Square, Lon-
don, a furniture dealer. In 1849 the empty coffin was in possession of J.
Chennell, Guildford. The silver plate bore the inscription ‘‘ Thomas Paine,
died June 8, 1809, aged 72.” In 1854, Rev. R. Ainslie (Unitarian) told E.
Truelove that he owned *‘ the skull and the right hand of Thomas Paine,”
but evaded subsequent inquiries. The removal caused excitement in Amer-
ica. Of Paine’s gravestone the last fragment was preserved by his friends of
the Bayeaux family, and framed on their wall. In November, 1839, the
present marble monument at New Rochelle was erected.






