Addressing Sylvia

A comic by Ernesto Priego

Early January 2019. It was Winter here. t"‘"‘““""
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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?

23 Fitzroy Road. 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 known W.B. Yeats had lived there. A passerby
learns this from the blue plaque by the door. There is no
mention, no trace of Sylvia. 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. 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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