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pelling man who hurtled through life as though
someone were chasing him. He seemed to.be
everywhere in the 1960’s, in the midst of the civil-
ﬁghtsandanﬁwarmmmnmts,dasiﬁngﬁumcampns
to campus, organizing cormmittees, creating a net-
work of young idealists whom he inspired and, almost
inevitably, alienated. One of his protégés was Dennis
Sweeney, who walked into Mr. Lowenstein’s New
York law office on March 14, 1980, and shot him five
times in the chest. Anether was David Harris, who
wrote this book. E .
““Fifteen years later, I have no cheice but to look
back at us across much accumulated cynicism,” Mr.
Harris writes. “Nothing is simple anymore, so it is

ALLARDK. LOWENSTEIN was a sad and com-'

hardnottobeembamssedbyhuwsimpieitall.

seemed then. Such embarrassment is a disservice to
the memory.” Unfortunately, Mr. Harris never man-
ages to transcend his cynicism or embarrassment.
There is a persistent undercurrent of resentment —-
especially toward Mr. Lowenstein — that makes
“Dreams Die Hard™ a distinctly unpleasant piece of
work. This is not t0 say that Mr. Harris has written a
hatchet job, although some of Mr. Lowenstein’s
friends—aparﬁcxﬂarfyardentcrew—mayseeitﬂlat
way. Indeed, if Mr. Harris has taken an ax to any-
thing, it is to the memory of his own youthful fervor
and, more, to the spirit of the 1960°s itself.

By the time Dennis Sweeney and David Harris met

Continued from Page 3 - - . - -
much genital as a desive to bold and Mr. Harris lived together in the police to arrest hi
‘and be held” In Mr. Hamis’s | a commune for a time, . subsequentty jadged mm&em
case, the comtact ended | mgagainst the drafi and experi- cmmmmﬂemwvg
abruptly when he said he was | meniing with varions diugs, bt State mental health
gecomfortable: “On the one | their friendship ended when M- In fhe end, Dennis Sweeney
hand, I felt totaily used and my Harris married the singer Joan described by a friend as the
hero worship ended on the spot. | Baez and Mr. Sweeney decided “flotsam of a failed revointion.™
- . On the other hard, __ . his fhat he had “sold out™ Desanis Someone else allso describes M-
lagging possessed a childiike ' Sweeney went on to make un- Lowenstein as a piece of “fot-
desperation Pd never seen m successful stabs at being a ma- sam,” * driftiug thromgh the
him before. _ . _ As I lay awake, mamgkﬁaﬂ;ﬂw~ 1970’s in search of a cmse —
haPPBBSi, my ﬁg;tdeai‘ i::g voices > Be was & : jndm:imanm:; y
mﬂmmmﬂm’i&d were being broadeast o his cessinlly for {mmmm—
net want to hert him *’ bram m. a CIA Sm “mm - .
Mr. Hasris also has a good planted transmitter. The voice as part o Adminis-
deal of sympathy for Demmuis he heard most consistently was “mﬁ;em__ and
Sweeney, who emerged from his that of Allard Lowenstein_ After beinies MMW
ssiopt | expeen e murdering Mr. Lowesstein, Mr. m Semator Edward M

gt RN R Y- R R EEE 7:«,3 Las e -
L3 iTneiNewr Yok Tintes ook Revido Asbe sz iart=s» 311 B3 1
S A e = AT L, L a1 e et e e A Ay AL 1% % e B I DORENS

with their mentor’s Iate-night. physical advances, as
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dled sexnality is one area that Mr. Harris handies with
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