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KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen3 von 5 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Ein
Muss fr Plath InteressierteV on malt-liest-und hrt gerne OpernDiese Rezension bezieht sich auf eine andere
Ausgabe.Das Buch enthlt die Auzeichnungen aus den Jahren 1950 bis 1962, teilweise als Fragment. Lt. VVorwort sind
es exaxte und vollstndige Transkribierungen aus 23 Original heften.Diese Zeit umfasst die Studentenzeit am Smith und
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Newnham College, ihre Heirat mit Ted Hughes und die zwei Jahre, in denen siein New England unterrichtete und
schrieb.Es enthlt auch einen Faksimile-Druck eines Einschlagbandes und eine Kopie einer handgeschriebenen
Seite.Die Eintragungen reichen von knapp zu ausfhrlichen Berichten,die schon fast als Geschichten bezeichnet werden
knnen.Die Leser lernen die vielen Facetten dieser Autorin kennen und werden sich an ihrem lebendigen und
ausdrucksstarken Stil erfreuen.

KurzbeschreibungA major literary event--the complete, uncensored journals of Sylvia Plath, published in their entirety
for the first time.Sylvia Plath's journals were originally published in 1982 in a heavily abridged version authorized by
Plath's husband, Ted Hughes. This new edition is an exact and complete transcription of the diaries Plath kept during
the last twelve years of her life. Sixty percent of the book is material that has never before been made public, more
fully revealing the intensity of the poet's personal and literary struggles, and providing fresh insight into both her
frequent desperation and the bravery with which she faced down her demons. TheUnabridgedJournals of Sylvia Plath
is essential reading for all who have been moved and fascinated by Plath's life and work..del n the decades that have
followed Sylvia Plath's suicide in February 1963, much has been written and speculated about her life, most
particularly about her marriage to fellow poet Ted Hughes and her last months spent writing the stark, confessional
poems that were to become Ariel. And the myths surrounding Plath have only been intensified by the strong grip her
estate--managed by Hughes and his sister, Olwyn--had over the release of her work. Y et Plath kept journals from the
age of 11 until her death at 30. Previously only available in a severely bowdlerized edition, The Unabridged Journals
of Sylvia Plath have now been scrupulously transcribed (with every spelling mistake and grammatical error left intact)
and annotated by Karen V. Kukil, supervisor of the Plath collection at Smith College. The journals show the breathless
adolescent obsessed with her burgeoning sexuality, the serious university student competing for the highest grades
while engaging in the human merry-go-round of 1950s dating, the graduate year spent at Cambridge University where
Plath encountered Ted Hughes. Her version of their relationship (dating is definitely not the appropriate term) isa
necessary, and deeply painful, complement to Birthday Letters. On March 10, 1956, Plath writes. Please let him come,
and give me the resilience guts to make him respect me, be interested, and not to throw myself at him with loudness or
hysterical yelling; calmly, gently, easy baby easy. Heis probably strutting the backs among crocuses now with seven
Scandinavian mistresses. And | sit, spiderlike, waiting, here, home; Penelope weaving webs of Webster, turning
spindles of Tourneur. Oh, heis here; my black marauder; oh hungry hungry. | am so hungry for a big smashing
creative burgeoning burdened love: | am here; | wait; and he plays on the banks of the river Cam like a casual faun.
Plath's documentation of the two years the couple spent in the U.S. teaching and writing explicitly highlights the
dilemma of the late-1950s woman--still swaddled in expectations of domesticity, yet attempting to forge her own
independent professional and personal life. This period also revealsin detail the therapy sessionsin which Plath lets
loose her antipathy for her mother and her grief at her father's death when she was 8--a contrast to the bright, all-
American persona she presented to her mother in the correspondence that was published as L etters Home. The journals
also feature some notable omissions. Plath understandably skirted over her breakdown and attempted suicide during
the summer of 1953, though she was to anatomize the events minutely in her novel The Bell Jar. Fragments of diaries
exist after 1959, which saw the coupl€'s return to England and rural retreat in Devon, the birth of their two children,
and their separation in late 1962. An extended piece on the illness and death of an elderly neighbor during this period
is particularly affecting and was later turned into the poem "Berck-Plage." Much has been made of the "lost diaries’
that Plath kept until her suicide--one simply appears to have vanished, the other Hughes burned after her death. It
would seem rapacious to wish for more details of her despair in her final days, however. It is crystallized in the poems
that became Ariel, and thisis what the voice of her journals ultimately send the reader back to. Sylvia Plath's life has
for too long been obfuscated by anecdote, distorting her major contribution to 20th-century literature. As she wrotein
"Kindness": "The blood jet is poetry. Thereis no stopping it." --Catherine Taylor.comln the decades that have
followed Sylvia Plath's suicide in February 1963, much has been written and speculated about her life, most
particularly about her marriage to fellow poet Ted Hughes and her last months spent writing the stark, confessional
poems that were to become Ariel. And the myths surrounding Plath have only been intensified by the strong grip her
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age of 11 until her death at 30. Previously only available in a severely bowdlerized edition, The Unabridged Journals
of Sylvia Plath have now been scrupulously transcribed (with every spelling mistake and grammatical error left intact)
and annotated by Karen V. Kukil, supervisor of the Plath collection at Smith College. The journals show the breathless
adolescent obsessed with her burgeoning sexuality, the serious university student competing for the highest grades
while engaging in the human merry-go-round of 1950s dating, the graduate year spent at Cambridge University where
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