Addres

sing Sylvia

. .
A comic by Ernesto Priego
- a TR T e
Early January 2019. It was Winter here. k“s"“““" » nﬂf::‘" ﬁnn\wsc‘ommumon @ T had by then completed the set
yost D ke @ T WL
T TSIOTY 15 the Fry—— AT T uﬂ‘t“hs i e h\‘b(u‘-\‘\‘c of t}}e complete Lettlzers of
They hav. and tny by " e, o e O o Rt P ap e PU ey paby Sylvia Plath, two mighty
They ag, I I th o cal u ’
¥ have propped my head b, Ylog, S LcnE cd @ contd BEFT Ly am A
sheer-cuff Ad between ¢ Pilloy , , ™ v Sips € ‘;"_’ gt pape adding® ! por\ds' 3 e volumes.
Like an eye begw, ndg e B ol 11 5 e white S 14 cOPESS ; welg
ecn two white lids 1} X et DT g 1o wounds ugh ey
Stupid pupil, it has s that will oy O cto W F g gag, T ¥ e . .
> 1T has 10 take everyihing : OF shuy, Light l com © . ur, L The Lewters of Selvia Plath Yolume u; 1950- 196
The nurses pass and pass, rhe,vr:':: !:og :: bl Thet : ot gl gues and e’ coto [ i l-un-n..\'..f..t.l..;u.-..‘l:m.-..\'.u;..sm T
. o * : ol y 0E Ot
They pass che way gulls pass inland j N . Thﬂwn‘ <y ehel? sudden © - peck.
Doing things with thei In their white cyp, dowhe b A dmymect b
So it s with their hands, one just the same a5 by Upsull“ﬂ-rgd \ead sinkers Lam wn(chcd
; . . : i .
s impossible to el how many chere are, o Akt yed e betore ﬂo“-ndow behin “' y th .
[ . « weatcht Wi ow cof Syt D) 3 . S
:}I} body is a pebble to them, they tend it as warer N:‘““i:_‘:;mm o MEs ;““;“‘:\cow\g widens :\nd:\\ o o |:.|:-c.u.,|-«u1;.x-.{.E:.{:::ﬁiiﬁiﬁ;-&l.‘;fﬂ”m £ 4401955
T;"ds to the pebbles it must run over, smaoothing them gea, 'iv’.'l‘iciﬁ once 2 day e ‘%dlcn\ou.\. a c“‘_pap(e:\\c whips
ey bring me numbness in their bright needles, they bricg * And1see mysetby E\:\t;\‘ <un and the eyes © rnysel
me sleep. Bencn the eye OF ME S0 ed to efface

I did know she had lived at 3
Chalcot Square, Primrose Hill,
London NW1 8YB, from January
1960 to August 1961.. there is an
English Heritage Blue Plaque
there.

I had always been intrigued, however, by the last days
of her life. Reading the second volume of her letters I
took note of her last address, 23 Fitzroy Road, London
NWl. It was from there she sent her last letter.
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So I decided to take a walk
and take a look at her last
address. Pay my respects.

Fitzroy Road, London NWl. It was a cold day.
The sky was concrete grey, almost white.

It did feel ghostly. What’s in an address?
What is there where it is no more?

It is always weird to go and
look at a stranger’s house.

It is even weirder, truly
uncanny, to go searching for an
absence. What do we hope to see?
What do we hope to feel?

Sylvia had liked Yeats had lived there once. Do the
folk who live there now know Sylvia Plath died there?
I looked up. That day Fitzroy Road was very quiet.

The day was still. I stood there and listened briefly.

N
ah

I then went to the pub in the corner to
get a quick drink thinking of Sylvia
Plath’s last days in London, during what
was called the ‘Big Freeze of 1963'.
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