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Smith Girl
In Coma at
Own Home

Sylvia Plath, 20, brilliant Smith College stu-
$dent who has been the object of a widespread po-
lice hunt since she was reported missing at 5 p.m.
Monday, was kt)jund b:m;g;: m;rdnoon ?'d;:y in .lm
conscidus condition wood
cellar of her home in !-:Imwoor st., Wellesley.
° A nearly empty bottle,| 4 come back to the
=which, ha contained 50 police
=ﬂeqin¢ pills, and a jar with
a few drops of water In it, were|patient of Dr. Kenneth J. Tillot:
on the floor hnkh' ::a i
The girl was
* O brother,. % it | seription for
Sdown to X.'-"Ji‘ur’%m".' flash-| sules of & soditim-base -ﬁz
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t after his grandmother, Mrs. | The
mk Sehohr.'os, told him that| Wellesley drug store

she was washi in the
mmnm mu.d:-‘mm
she had
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chief sald Sylvia was| sured ws
wrapped' in a blanket which had| nerveus
aken from the porch. Her
change of clothing and the pres-| which
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ence of fhe blan might indi-| fallure,
*eate that she had gone for a walk

‘Mad Girl's Love S;:ang ~
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By SYLVIA PLATH
- Smith College, "54
Reprinted from August, 1953, lssue Mademolselle by permission
- 1 shut my éyes and all the world drops dead;
I'Kft my and all is born again.

(I think I made you up inside my head.)

The stars go waltzing ®wt in blue and red,
And arbitrary blackness gallops in:
. 1 shut my eyea and all' the world drops dead. -

1 dreamed that you bewitched me into bed.
And sung. me moon-struck, kissed me quite insame.
(1 think I made you up inside my head.) :

God topples from the sky, hell’s fires fade:
Exit seraphim and Satan’s 2
+ I shut my eyes and all the world ‘dead,

I Jancied yow'd return the way you said,
But I grow old and I [ your name.
(1 think_I made you up ‘my head.)’
1 should have loved a thunderbird instead:
At least when spring comes they roar back again.
I shwt my eyes and all the world drops dead,
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Is Excited About
LUCKY BUCKS about
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had-—the one that finally won. Oh, ?h, here we go, I
said to myself. . ¢
“What's this money game you're starting in the
paper 7" she demanded.
“Lucky’ Treasure Hunt,” T sald with relief,

gerial a flock ‘;..u hostage by
of $1 bills, put those bills in eirculation, print the lucky Jisk
numbers and folks look at bills and maybe come heart-breaking decision
T R S [
. In
“Then they just cash in their Buck with us ICAN WEEKLY.
i]?":e "h"lulW“um" “Iw * *Y
that,” she sniffed, “a measly little ® WHEN TO STEP ASIDE
for all that work?” % i Abit of advice to oldsters
“What work?” I said. whe refuse to give younger
. “That tiresome, tedious drudgery of looking at the men a chance . . . by former
numbers on dollar bills. And you're going to put new Opera star
Lucky Bucks in circulation every day?” vahk-"mvh'h
66 DIGHT you are, Hon. The Record will put nine “'"‘*" g
into mmmmmmm PICTORIAL REVIEW
showing the cash-in value of each. The AMERI- [ %™
CAN puts a half dozen more into circulation each day A  sproad of story
and prints those lucky numbers along with the Rec- M'_"z
ord’s list, and so on. Then the Sunday Advertiser the “lrma’
comes along with 10 more new numbers. fame, drivey het
“So in a week’s time there'll be Lucky Bucks all cuckoo, foo, And
over the place.” ' ] Wm
“All over the place—$600 worth every day.” about faced
“And I might pick one up?” : Storch,
Oh, oh, I t. Here's the joker. W
“Look, Hon;-I said.  “We can't play it. I work
for the paper and no families of those who work for nwu‘
the paper can play the game. No Lucky Bucks for us.”
“That's what I figured,” she said Josos ¢ 's , easiest-to-
I tawn gete 13,34 I the' s ad the A s TV etom:
own gets to n money and we s TV stations,
n’ndonlbe sidelines—cheering I suppose.” featuring news, pic-
‘m;"l":v}' sorry, dear. 1 just can’t do anything programs for
“You could if you wanted to,” she y Sy o yent
“How could I7 What could I do?" * kK

“You could give up your job. You could to
work on some other paper,”. 2hed

i

“What's the trouble, Timmy, hurt?” . grams, ik s
“Naw,” he said, “I wtnmy e Lucky Buck. s gkt and whet's

Mom says I can't play Lucky Buck.” wrong. Don't miss it!
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