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"...truly Dostoevskian" 
—Publishers Weekly 

"An American story 
almost too painful to bear." 

— D A V I D H A L B E R S T A M 

The Journal of 

ndrew Bihaly^am^^ű^\mericain 

memories of brutality and terror. In 
1968, when he was 34, he killed himself. This inti-
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mate diary records the last three years of his life. 
Written with rare simplicity and power, it is a deep
ly affecting chronicle of a tormented search for 
wholeness . . . of drifting from meager jobs to beg
ging . . . of repeated, futile attempts to drown lone
liness in Iovemaking. It is also a remarkable portrait 
of America in the late 1960s—particularly on the 

lower east side of Manhattan—as it ap
peared to a sensitive, doomed young 
man gifted with amazing literary skill. 

"A strange and powerful first-person 
story . . . perhaps part of a sequence that 
started with Dostoevski's Notes from 
the Underground and certainly isn't fin
ished yet." 

— M I C H A E L j . A R L E N , author of Exiles 

"An arresting record of a descent into 
darkness.... The journals of those who 
will shortly take their own lives have 

the terrible fascination of those airless moments 
when lightning flashes." —Kirkus Reviews 

"Deeply moving, painful, and important 
. . . like a compelling novel . . . I was 
amazed by the way he could put to
gether his personal history of agony 
with the current societal madness that 
allowed him no help or sanctuary." 

— M I C H A E L R I T B 1 N 

$6.95 

t i l THOMAS YCROWELLCOMWVNY,tC. 
established 1834 
666 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10019 
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