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      “This magisterial conclusion to Poe’s three-volume biography of Lewis is dispositive and compelling. Here the reader meets the man, finally: C. S. Lewis in full. Required reading (including the notes!) for anyone interested in the ironies, tribulations, joys, and triumphs of a major figure of twentieth-century world literature.”

      James Como, author, Mystical Perelandra; Founding Member, New York C. S. Lewis Society

      “With The Completion of C. S. Lewis, Harry Lee Poe brings to conclusion his discerning and comprehensive three-volume biography. To read it is to walk side by side with Lewis through day-to-day life as well as through the life-changing events of his latter decades. The publication of this book is an event worth celebrating, and all three volumes are a must-read for Lewis admirers, scholars, and critics alike.”

      Carol Zaleski, Professor of World Religions, Smith College; coauthor, The Fellowship: The Literary Lives of the Inklings: J. R. R. Tolkien, C. S. Lewis, Owen Barfield, Charles Williams

      “In this third and final book of his entrancing biography, Harry Lee Poe covers an extraordinary continuity of unfolding events and realities—moving from the effects of Lewis’s coming of age to outstanding maturity, marked by ongoing clarity, a gripping imagination, and fresh expression. Poe’s trilogy captures Lewis’s creativity and his seemingly effortless portrayal of the relevance of Christian faith, whether to children and laypeople or scholars and friends. Here Poe’s in-depth and vivid study ranges from the end of World War II to Lewis’s passing. Prior elements of what made the man are fully brought together as concluding elements emerge, such as the grief of losing his wife and deep friend, Joy Davidman, not long before his own death. What Lewis said of his late friend Dorothy L. Sayers also applies well to him: ‘let us thank the Author who invented’ this extraordinary person.”

      Colin Duriez, author, C. S. Lewis: A Biography of Friendship and Tolkien and C. S. Lewis: The Gift of Friendship

      “Select any event in C. S. Lewis’s life from 1945 to his death in 1963 in Harry Lee Poe’s The Completion of C. S. Lewis—from the Elizabeth Anscombe Socratic Club brouhaha, to Lewis’s tumultuous relations with J. R. R. Tolkien and T. S. Eliot, to his marriage to Joy and grieving her death—and you will encounter meticulously detailed accounts that will not only richly enhance your previous understanding of the twentieth century’s most prominent English apologist, but also prompt you to reassess previously accepted interpretations. A bonus: when Poe discusses Lewis’s Studies in Words, he also provides what could be a thesis sentence for a college apologetics course: ‘How to think as a Christian in a universe made coherent by its Creator.’”

      W. Andrew Hoffecker, Professor of Church History Emeritus, Reformed Theological Seminary; author, Revolutions in Worldview and Charles Hodge: The Pride of Princeton

      “Go into virtually any bookstore in the English-speaking world and you will find a volume or two (or more) of the works of C. S. Lewis. It really is amazing: the reading public seems to never tire of his works of fiction and powerful prose. This fact alone warrants new studies of Lewis’s thought. In this masterful conclusion to his biographical trilogy of Lewis’s life, Poe provides such a study, replete with fresh insights drawn from a lifetime of reflection upon Lewis’s literary corpus. A must-read for all who wish to profit from a remarkable Christian author. In fact, make sure to buy the two preceding volumes, which provide the background for this concluding volume in Poe’s rich biography!”

      Michael A. G. Haykin, Chair and Professor of Church History, The Southern Baptist Theological Seminary
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      Basil Mitchell served as vice president of the Socratic Club with Lewis, succeeding him as president when Lewis moved to Cambridge. One of the great Christian philosophers of the twentieth century, Mitchell had a deep appreciation for Lewis and always invited me to tea in his home when I was in Oxford, where we talked about Lewis and the Socratic Club. Derek Brewer invited me and my daughter Rebecca to dine with him at Emmanuel College, Cambridge, where he had served as master when we were editing C. S. Lewis Remembered, to which he contributed a chapter. Brewer belonged to the small supper club with Lewis and Hugo Dyson that met a few days after Lewis’s encounter with Elizabeth Anscombe, and his experiences as a pupil of Lewis gave flesh to the accounts of Lewis as tutor. Barbara Reynolds invited me to tea whenever I was in Cambridge. A friend and collaborator with Dorothy L. Sayers in translating Dante, Reynolds had gone to hear Lewis’s inaugural lecture as Professor of Medieval and Renaissance Literature at Sayers’s request. Reynolds extended herself to me in an unusual way from our first meeting when she realized that I was related to Edgar Allan Poe. Sayers was a great admirer of Poe, and Reynolds had been nominated for a prestigious Edgar Award by the Mystery Writers of America for her biography of Sayers, one of the greatest English mystery writers.
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      Lawrence Harwood, the son of Cecil Harwood, was one of Lewis’s godchildren. We corresponded before we ever met in Oxford in 2005, but that correspondence was the encouragement he needed to publish his own memoir of Lewis. He gave me a glimpse of how Lewis behaved toward children. Though I have no formal acquaintance with Douglas Gresham, I have heard him speak a number of times over the last quarter century and am grateful for the way he has worked to preserve the legacy of Lewis and for how he has provided a picture of life at the Kilns.
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      The Dreary Aftermath of War

      1945–1949

      As the Allied armies closed in on Berlin in the spring of 1945, the inevitable defeat of Germany loomed ahead. Just as inevitably, C. S. Lewis anticipated the departure of Charles Williams from Oxford when victory finally came. The Oxford University Press would return to its London office, and the friendship that had meant so much to Lewis seemed likely to enter a new phase, like his friendship with Owen Barfield or Arthur Greeves. They would see each other once or twice a year and write every six months or so, but the days of vital energy would soon end with the coming separation.

      Rather than sink into depression over the loss of Williams, Lewis decided to seize the moment and publish a Festschrift in honor of his friend. He enlisted Barfield and J. R. R. Tolkien in the plan. It was a thoughtful and generous thing to do. A Festschrift is normally an honor bestowed on only the most accomplished scholars of a great university. Before Lewis could fully develop his plans for the volume, however, Williams suddenly died the week after the German surrender.

      With the end of World War II and the death of Charles Williams, one major phase of the life of C. S. Lewis came to an end, and the last phase of his life began. Lewis had been remarkably productive during the war. He produced the books that would earn him an international reputation as a Christian apologist. He bolstered his reputation as a major scholar with his treatment of Milton. He wrote science fiction, fantasy, literary criticism, and philosophical apologetics. He gained fame, if not notoriety, for his broadcast talks. He delivered prestigious academic lectures at several different universities and scholarly societies. He spoke to common airmen across the length and breadth of Britain. He worked himself to the limits of physical and mental endurance. For his efforts, he earned the envy and jealousy of many of his English faculty colleagues. With the end of the war, however, his war work came to an end. He could return to his own work. He could write what he wanted to write. He had fulfilled his duty.

      With the death of Williams, however, Lewis felt a new duty. He must complete the work he had started as a tribute and celebration of his friend. What a party they would have had upon the book’s completion and presentation to Williams were he still alive! But Williams would not be there to receive the toast or the praise. His wife and son would be there without a husband and father to provide for them. So Lewis turned his attention to publishing the collection of essays as a means of providing some income for Florence Williams.

      Essays Presented to Charles Williams

      Two days after Williams died, Lewis wrote to Dorothy L. Sayers to enlist her help in the volume of essays. He explained that it would be a memorial volume with the proceeds to benefit Mrs. Williams. Since the book had no common theme, Lewis left it to Sayers to decide the subject of her essay. The only common feature of the essays would be that all would be written by friends of Williams.1 Then Lewis did what might seem a surprising thing. He asked T. S. Eliot to contribute a chapter. Eliot had known Williams longer than Lewis, and Eliot’s firm of Faber and Faber had published several of Williams’s books. Despite Lewis’s feelings about Eliot and his poetry and criticism, he knew that Williams had always highly regarded Eliot. Lewis asked him to write an essay evaluating Williams’s poetry or giving a sketch of Williams, but assured Eliot that almost anything would be fine. Then he got around to the main point: Would Faber and Faber publish the volume? He thought that Oxford University Press would probably be willing to publish it, given Williams’s long association with OUP, but he thought that Faber and Faber would do a better job of marketing the book. In the end, this was a case of being in it for the money—for Mrs. Williams.2

      Sayers questioned whether anyone would actually buy the kind of book Lewis had in mind, which was not about anything in particular, but she agreed to participate. Tolkien would contribute “On Fairy-Stories,” a paper he had presented as the Andrew Lang Lecture at the University of St Andrews in 1939.3 Lewis would contribute a paper on popular romance, which he finally named “On Stories.”4 He had suggested that Sayers might want to do something on Williams’s novels, but his novels were not what had attracted Sayers to Williams, as they had attracted Lewis. Her friendship with Williams truly began with the publication of his The Figure of Beatrice from Dante. They corresponded about Dante and his Divine Comedy, which led to Sayers undertaking a translation of the entire work. She decided she could work up an appropriate essay based on her correspondence with Williams, and that is what she did.5 Her essay was “‘. . . And Telling You a Story’: A Note on The Divine Comedy.” Her greatest reservation was that she was not, nor did she pretend to be, a Dante scholar. Yet it was precisely her fresh look at Dante that Williams had encouraged. Her interest was the narrative itself, rather than all the “theology-politics-scholarship” and the “who-was-the-Veltro?” aspect of formal Dante scholarship.6

      Lewis responded that all the scholars would need what Sayers had to say, more than anyone else, since “the last thing they ever dream of noticing in a great narrative poem is the narrative.” Lewis thought that what she had in mind would actually fit nicely with what he and Tolkien were doing with their essays related to story.7 The book would accidentally have some unity. In a follow-up note to Sayers, he explained that a formidable group of modern scholars have disdain for a strong narrative because it tends to make literature entertaining. Since great art involves more than entertainment, this company of “prigs” committed the logical fallacy of concluding that “entertainment has no place in great art,” a view akin to the modern prejudice against classical music having a “catchy tune.”8 Lewis would incorporate these thoughts and others like them in An Experiment in Criticism almost twenty years later.

      In his negotiations with T. S. Eliot, Lewis stressed that the essays by Tolkien, Sayers, and him all dealt, in some way, not just with story but with “mythopoeia,” the one element of literature that critics from Aristotle to Maud Bodkin had left “entirely alone.” The connection with Williams was that this kind of literature was his strong suit. Having gotten nowhere with the suggestion that Eliot write an essay on Williams’s poetry, perhaps having forgotten that Eliot thought the poetry as obscure and difficult as he did, Lewis suggested that Eliot write about the novels or plays.9 In any event, he wanted Eliot’s professional opinion as a book editor about whether such a Festschrift, whether published by Faber and Faber or by someone else, would be marketable.10 A Festschrift is not the sort of book that Faber and Faber published for its general audience, but Eliot suggested that Lewis contact Sir Humphrey Milford at Oxford University Press, for whom Williams had worked his entire career. Within a few weeks, Milford replied that he would be happy to publish the book. He told Lewis that as soon as the OUP had the full manuscript, they could make estimates and offer “a suggestion of terms and prices.” Lewis was horrified! He wrote to Eliot with the news of what sounded to him like the expectation that the OUP would publish the book only if Lewis paid the expenses.11 He had an earlier experience with a required subvention fee when he and some friends had tried to publish an anthology of their poetry during his undergraduate days at Oxford.

      Lewis also wrote to Sayers to let her know what Milford had proposed and at the same time wrote to Milford explaining that he and the other contributors expected no remuneration. They intended for all proceeds to go to Mrs. Williams. He explained to Sayers that by this means he hoped to “shame” Milford into making a better offer.12 She was outraged, as only Dorothy L. Sayers was capable of being, and wrote to Lewis:

      Good God Almighty! And Charles served that firm faithfully for nearly all his life!

      And (if an invocation to Our Father Below is more effective, as it sometimes is in this world) Proh Lucifer! Does that comic little man expect ME to pay for the privilege of being published by him? Pay? PAY?—Or, if it comes to that, YOU? Most publishers would be pretty glad to have our names on their lists at any price.13

      Having made herself clear, Sayers, who had a much better head for business and figures than did Lewis after her years of working at an advertising firm, informed Lewis that her agent would be contacting him with forms for him to sign that allowed Sayers to retain the copyright on her essay.

      Unfortunately, poor Lewis had misunderstood Sir Humphrey Milford’s publishing language. Milford had been doing his business for many decades, and he knew better than Lewis that Festschrifts make no money for the contributors or publishers. A Festschrift is one of those things publishers do from time to time for the academy as public relations. By “terms and prices,” Milford explained in a letter to Lewis, he had meant the royalty and the publication price.14 In humiliation, Lewis wrote to Sayers with the clarification. He sent her a copy of Milford’s letter and a brief notice:

      Best quality Sackcloth & Ashes

      in sealed packets

      delivered in plain vans at

      moderate charges

      Messrs M. Cato and R. E. Morse.15

      Sayers replied characteristically that her menu for supper that night would be

      HUMBLE PIE

      IPSISSIMA VERBA

      with sharp sauce

      FRUITS

      Meet for Repentance

      and added that she took everything back that she had written, including “comic little man.”16 Lewis also sent a copy of Milford’s letter to Eliot, but without the added advertisement of his humiliation.17

      By December 1945, Sayers had finished sixty handwritten pages, which she turned over to her secretary to type.18 While working on this project, she had also undertaken the writing of a play to commemorate the 750th anniversary of Lichfield Cathedral. It would be named The Just Vengeance and would be performed in June 1946.19 She advised Lewis that she could send to him what she had completed, but that she was willing to edit it down to a manageable size if it was too out of proportion with the other essays.20 Lewis urged her to send the manuscript as written.21 They corresponded on what might be cut from her manuscript and what changes should be made. Among other things, Lewis asked Sayers to translate her many quotations of Dante from Italian into English.22 Lewis had learned a hard lesson about foreign-language quotations in the 1930s. By the first week of January 1946, Lewis had edited Sayers’s essay and she had approved the changes.23 Apparently he did not share her concern about any disproportion among the essays. In the published volume, Sayers’s essay, the first in the collection, ran thirty-seven pages. Tolkien’s essay came next with fifty-two pages. Lewis’s essay came third with only sixteen. Owen Barfield’s essay followed with twenty-one pages. Next came Gervase Mathew’s essay at only eight. Warren Lewis’s essay came last with ten pages. It was a highly uneven book. Missing was Eliot’s essay.

      
        
          

          Dorothy L. Sayers, spring of 1950. Used by permission of the Marion E. Wade Center, Wheaton College, Wheaton, IL.

        

      

      By February 1946, Eliot had sent nothing to Lewis, who had hoped to have all the contributions by the previous Christmas. He remarked to Dorothy L. Sayers that Eliot was not a writer in the same sense that she was. Instead, he was “one of these poets (in the worst sense of the word).”24 He complained to her that Shakespeare, Dryden, and Pindar could all meet their deadlines, but not Eliot.25 Sayers suggested a tone in which Lewis might write to Eliot. In his letter to him of February 28, Lewis had praise for Sayers’s essay on Dante and relayed the news that he had almost all the manuscripts ready to go to press. To this brief message, he added the question “When may I expect yours?”26

      Eliot put Lewis off and suggested a distant date by which he could submit a contribution. Lewis stressed that he wanted to release the book before everyone had forgotten about Williams’s death, and Eliot’s suggested date was when Lewis had hoped to go to press. If Eliot could not write anything sooner, Lewis suggested that he might submit an unpublished poem instead of an essay. He even added that the poem need have no connection with Williams.27 Lewis seems to have recognized that even though he did not care for Eliot, many people did. His primary concern at this point was to publish a book that would honor Williams and bring Mrs. Williams some ready cash. Eliot responded on March 26 that he would send Lewis something.28 By the end of May, however, Eliot had written again to say he could not send anything yet. After consulting with others (presumably his brother, Warren, and Tolkien and perhaps others), Lewis wrote to Eliot to say that they would feel the loss of his contribution, which would have made the book stronger, but that they feared a further delay would be disastrous. He ended by suggesting that Eliot might find his own way of honoring their friend.29

      In the end, Gervase Mathew supplied an essay to fill the gap left by Eliot. It was an unfortunate ending to Eliot’s involvement in Lewis’s plans to honor Williams, especially in light of Lewis’s long-standing attitude toward Eliot, of which Eliot was aware. Williams had hoped they might become friends. Eliot’s failure to contribute anything to the Festschrift is difficult to explain, especially since he had already published an article titled “The Significance of Charles Williams” in the December 19, 1946, issue of The Listener. Tolkien’s contribution was a recycled paper nearly ten years old, so Eliot might have submitted his piece from The Listener, except it would have been the same sort of article that Lewis would need to write as an introduction. Eliot clearly wanted to honor Williams and help Mrs. Williams, but perhaps he also wanted to keep his distance from Lewis. In the end, Eliot did find a way to honor his friend, and in a much more profitable way for Mrs. Williams than Essays Presented to Charles Williams. At Eliot’s initiative, Faber and Faber issued a second edition of all of Williams’s novels between 1946 and 1948, which also were published in the United States by Pellegrini & Cudahy. For All Hallows’ Eve, Eliot wrote a lengthy, glowing introduction.

      Essays Presented to Charles Williams was finally published in December 1947. It was not a publishing success. Since Out of the Silent Planet, Lewis had grown accustomed to major attention in the form of reviews whenever he released a book. The Festschrift received only two reviews, and these were unflattering.30 The hostile review in Theology was so egregious that Sayers and Lewis both took the unusual step of writing letters to the editor to rebut the false assumptions and allegations in the review.31 By July 1948, he had to admit to Sayers that they had not had “much luck” with their efforts.32

      In terms of honoring the legacy of Charles Williams, Lewis had another project that brought attention to Williams’s poetry. In one of his early exchanges with Eliot, Lewis had mentioned that he might lecture on Williams’s poetry or even write a book about it.33 In November 1946, long before the completion of Essays Presented to Charles Williams, Lewis sent a manuscript to Gerard Hopkins at the Oxford University Press that included his critique of Williams’s King Arthur poems and the prose fragment of “The Figure of Arthur” by Williams. He named it Arthurian Torso. Williams had a relationship with the literary agents of Pearn, Pollinger & Higham, and Lewis instructed Hopkins to negotiate terms and royalties with them on behalf of Mrs. Williams. Hopkins and Williams had been not only colleagues but good friends who had moved from London to Oxford together during the war. Hopkins was even known warmly by the Inklings, so Lewis made clear that he relied upon him to help the widow by publishing the book.34 Not until March 1947, however, did it occur to Lewis that he should ask Florence Williams’s permission and authorization to publish the book, since she owned the rights. In writing to her, he made clear that all proceeds would go to her, and he asked if he might dedicate the book to her.35 The Oxford University Press published Arthurian Torso in October 1948.36

      With the republication of Williams’s novels, which generated new interest in Williams, the BBC approached Lewis about giving a talk about Williams’s novels over the radio. Lewis wrote to Ronald Levin that Eliot or Sayers would do a better job and would bring more prestige to the task. He agreed to do it if no one else would, but he asked to be excused, since he was very busy and unwell. Nonetheless, he repeated that he would do it in order to help the sales of Williams’s books.37 Levin responded that if Lewis could not do the talk, the BBC would postpone the idea. Lewis immediately replied that he would do the talk. In fact, he had already written a draft on the off chance that Eliot or Sayers declined.38 With this talk, Lewis had done his duty to his friend, and he appears to have been ready to move on with his life. Before he reached that point, however, Lewis had many other issues with which to deal.

      Years of Austerity

      On August 6, 1945, the United States Army Air Corps dropped an atomic bomb on Hiroshima, which effectively wiped the city from the face of the earth. Three days later, a second atomic bomb was dropped on Nagasaki with a similar result. On August 10, the Japanese government informed the Allies of its intention to surrender, and Emperor Hirohito made the announcement of surrender by radio to the Japanese people on August 15, which became known as V-J Day, for victory over Japan. From India to Burma to Singapore and the very edges of Australia and New Zealand, the British Empire had been involved in a desperate struggle with Japan even as it fought Nazi Germany in Europe. Finally, it was over.

      Britain had not had a general election for ten years. In May 1945, Winston Churchill had a popularity rating of 83 percent. With the defeat of Germany, Churchill had called for a general election, and the king dissolved Parliament in June ahead of the election in July. When the votes were counted on July 26, Churchill failed to win a majority for his Conservative Party. The Labour Party, under the leadership of Clement Attlee, who had served with Churchill in a coalition government during the war, won a stunning victory. Labour had an overwhelming majority in Parliament of 393 seats to the Conservative Party’s 197 seats, and this allowed it to implement its agenda of major reform of the nation. The reforms included the nationalization of the coal and railroad industries (among others), economic planning, full employment, a National Health Service, and a system of social security. With the promises of Labour, Britain expected sunny days ahead.

      Labour succeeded in implementing most of its proposals, but postwar Britain was far from sunny. One expects privations and sacrifice during war, but one also expects that to the victor go the spoils. Britain found, however, that rationing did not end with the war. Lewis never complained about shortages during the war, though he would joke about it from time to time. Shortages during a time of peace, however, galled him beyond measure. During the five years following the war, Britain found itself suffering from food shortages at times worse than during the war. Britain found itself in the humiliating position of needing the same kind of relief that the Marshall Plan provided to war-ravaged Europe. One of the most important relief programs developed in the United States, to which millions of Americans contributed, was the Cooperative for American Remittances to Europe (CARE), which was founded in November 1945 to relieve hunger and starvation. Households all over Britain benefited from the CARE packages that arrived from the United States. C. S. Lewis, his family, and his friends numbered among the beneficiaries in Britain. I recall the CARE advertisements on television as late as the mid-1950s.

      By reading Lewis’s letters, we can gain a glimpse of what he was thinking and concerned about during important phases of his life. We have seen pronounced phases in his letters from 1914 through 1918, 1919 through 1930, 1931 through 1939, and 1939 through 1945. If the letters tell the tale, then Lewis’s thoughts focused on his domestic life from 1945 through 1950. The easiest concern to follow is food, both its scarcity and its provision. As it turns out, Lewis did not starve or do without. Relief came to him from an unlikely source—the abominable Americans.

      Among the oppressive flood of letters that Lewis began to receive from Americans during the war was one in April 1945 from Dr. Warfield Firor, an eminent surgeon on the faculty of Johns Hopkins School of Medicine in Baltimore. Firor had liked Perelandra, and Lewis sent him the customary brief acknowledgment that normally went to Americans.39 Then in January 1946, Firor sent Lewis a package of paper. Lewis had grown accustomed to letters from Americans who asked long and involved questions on the most intimate of subjects, but he had not grown accustomed to Americans sending gifts with invitations to spend a vacation in the Rocky Mountains.40 He thanked Firor for the paper, an essential item for his work and a necessity if he was to answer all the letters he received. Paper was just one of many items in short supply in Britain, and the supply would grow scarcer. While declining the invitation to visit the United States, Lewis did something quite remarkable for him. He told the total stranger that he could not leave Oxford because he was caring for “an aged and ailing mother” without the help of servants.41 What we know of how Lewis felt about his domestic life in the years following the war comes from the seemingly endless stream of thank-you notes he wrote to Firor and his other American benefactors.

      In October 1946, Firor sent another package of stationery and a box of dried fruit. In expressing his thanks, Lewis remarked that fruit was very scarce in England, like so many other things.42 More parcels followed in July and September 1947 with more stationery and more food that would supplement “the monotonous and scant rations” at the Kilns.43 In October, the floodgates opened and Lewis received a ham and a block of cheese from Firor. Lewis said that it lifted him into the millionaire class! Such things could only be found on the black market at an exorbitant price.44 In January 1948, several packages arrived from Firor that contained plum pudding, chocolates, jelly, chicken, sardines, lard, syrup, butter, and another ham.45 In March, Lewis received a third ham. Henceforth, Firor would be known for sending Lewis hams on a regular basis. Lewis remarked that if it became known that he had a ham, it would be a greater attraction to burglars than gold plate.46

      The third ham prompted a famous dinner at Magdalen College for many, but not all, of the Inklings. The company included Lewis and Warren (“Warnie”), Tolkien, Dyson, Lord David Cecil, Christopher Tolkien, Colin Hardie, and Dr. Robert “Humphrey” Havard.47 The kitchen staff at Magdalen cooked the ham and provided a soup, filet of sole, and a pâté savory. Tolkien and Dyson each brought two bottles of burgundy from the stores of Merton College. Cecil brought two bottles of port. Warnie observed that Colin Hardie “covered himself with glory in the ungrateful role of carver.”48 With his thank-you note, Lewis included a sheet with the heading “The undersigned, having just partaken of your ham, have drunk your health.” Each of the companions in the ham feast signed his name and gave his honor.49

      
        
          

          Ham dinner appreciation note to Dr. Warfield Firor, March 11, 1948. Used by permission of the Bodleian Libraries, University of Oxford, MS. Eng. Lett. C. 220/1, fol. 86.

        

      

      With April came another ham and a cake, which Lewis cut at the Inklings meeting when it arrived.50 By now, it might have been obvious to Firor that Lewis was sharing his food packages with his friends. As rare as such things were during the hard period of austerity, Lewis did not hoard his bounty. Lewis let Firor know that the Inklings were preparing for another ham banquet, but each man had to bring his own bread, since bread was rationed strictly.51 Other parcels arrived, and in July Firor sent two more hams; and for the first time, Lewis kept one ham for the Kilns.52 He admitted to Firor that he loved to eat, and the rationing of food in England came with the consolation that he had recovered a pleasure at fifty years of age that he had enjoyed when he was thirteen. In September, Firor sent two more hams in addition to a string of parcels of canned goods, a common item that had almost disappeared from the shops.53 When Lewis thanked Firor for the hams he sent in November, he mentioned signs of improvement in the food supply. The ration for shortening was to rise from one ounce per week to two ounces.54 Life was truly grim. Just in time for Christmas, yet another ham arrived.55

      In February 1949, three more parcels arrived from Firor, one of which contained another ham.56 More parcels arrived through the winter, and in April, two more hams came.57 Firor had invited Lewis regularly for four years to visit the United States, but the answer was always the same. He had an invalid mother to care for and no reliable servants to help. Lewis, in turn, regularly invited Firor to visit Oxford. In April, Lewis received the news that Firor would visit Belfast in July and planned to come over to Oxford to meet Lewis. When the time came, Firor stayed in Lewis’s rooms in Magdalen. Lewis treated him to dinner in the hall of Magdalen College, which was a grand affair even under rationing, after which they attended an Inklings meeting back in Lewis’s rooms.58

      With so many benefactors, Lewis accumulated an enormous store of food that would have made Janie “Minto” Moore’s hoarding days during the war seem amateurish by comparison. Though Lewis amassed the rare bounty of food, he did not hoard it, nor did he take it to the Kilns. He turned a corner of his rooms at Magdalen into a warehouse from which he distributed what he had to his friends and those whose need was greater than his. He did not confess to Dr. Firor what he was doing until the winter of 1949, almost four years after the war.59 To appreciate the considerable size of Lewis’s larder, however, it is helpful to know that Firor was not his only benefactor. It is impossible to say how many people from the United States and Canada were sending food and other rarities to Lewis before rationing finally ended in the 1950s. Besides letters of thanks to Warfield Firor, letters to Edward Allen, Vera Mathews, Mr. and Mrs. E. L. Baxter, Walden Howard, Chad Walsh, Frank Lombar and the National Association of Evangelicals, Kathleen Andrews, and Edward Dell survive.60

      The things that his benefactors sent to Lewis suggest just how desperate life had grown in the years of privation after the war. Firor and Allen regularly sent Lewis stationery, something we take for granted, but paper was in short supply, and Lewis needed it every day.61 The shortage goes a long way toward explaining why so many of Lewis’s typed letters are written on strips of paper rather than on full sheets. The paper shortage also affected the publishing industry, and Lewis found that The Allegory of Love was temporarily out of print by 1949.62

      The things he missed most by the end of 1947 were meat, tea, and washing powder for the laundry. He could not understand why there would be a shortage of laundry soap but not hand soap.63 What dismayed Warnie Lewis at the end of 1947 was the government announcement that potatoes would be rationed at the rate of three pounds of potatoes a week. He never dreamed that the time would come when he would go to bed hungry.64 Clothing also continued to be in short supply for years. He marveled at the large supply of butter—eight week’s rations—and a large slab of bacon from Vera Mathews, along with a quantity of eggs.65 One of the items in shortest supply was lard/shortening/cooking fat.66 Thus, Lewis was particularly grateful to receive a can of Crisco.67

      While Firor could be relied upon for a steady supply of hams, Mathews kept Lewis supplied with bacon, tea, and shortening.68 To her, Lewis made so bold as to confess that tobacco would be gratefully received, for it was still “short and dear.” Lewis, who began smoking by the time he first went to Wynyard School, preferred Golden Flake cigarettes, but during the years of austerity, he was happy to smoke anything.69 By Christmas of 1948, Lewis felt the greatest shortage to his own comfort in sugar and tea.70 And he assured Edward Allen that the American bacon, which is mostly fat, could not be “too fat” for him, since England was “permanently short of fats.”71 As 1949 began, Lewis told Firor that the government was instituting further austerity!72

      While the average British home experienced food shortages, somehow Magdalen College managed to survive. Fellows were allowed to invite no more than one guest at a time to dinner. Warnie commented on an excellent meal in Magdalen in October 1947 that included lobster salad, partridges, and peach Melba. Though they managed to survive on such rations, the discussion at the Inklings that evening focused on whether cannibalism might ever be justified!73

      The fact that Lewis kept the food and other supplies in his rooms at Magdalen rather than his much larger house suggests the state of domestic affairs at the Kilns after the war. Lewis had seen how Minto managed the food there during the war. If the food had entered the house, it would have fallen under her superintendence. By keeping the food in his rooms, he could bring food home that had come as a gift without placing the burden of management on Minto. An example of his benevolence appears in a letter to Vera Mathews on October 1, 1949.74 She had sent Lewis a package of fresh beef, a true rarity in England. Just a week earlier, he had received a painted tray from his friend the poet Ruth Pitter. He had been to London several times to eat lunch with Pitter and their mutual friend Owen Barfield. In his letter to Mathews, Lewis confessed that he had sent the beef to a lady in London who had trouble making ends meet. Pitter supported herself by painting flowers on wooden or paper-mache trays. We can only speculate that she was the recipient of the beef. In explaining what he had done, however, Lewis wrote to Mathews that though he liked beef very much, he liked “to share the good things” her generosity had supplied him even more.75 When Edward Allen sent him a dinner jacket that did not fit, he had a raffle for it among the Inklings. Colin Hardie won the jacket, but it did not fit him either. He gave it to Christopher Tolkien, J. R. R. Tolkien’s son who had become a regular Inkling after the war, who Warnie thought “looked admirable in it.”76 Lewis explained to Allen that the dinner jacket was worth an entire year’s clothing ration. Several months later, a second dinner jacket arrived to benefit Lewis’s “younger & slighter friends.”77 He also informed Allen that he sent a parcel on to Tolkien rather than keeping it for himself, because his old friend “has no Mr. Allen.”78

      Grown-Up Talk

      The great shortages of food and other basic commodities for nine years beyond the end of World War II led to something that Lewis had successfully avoided throughout his life—grown-up talk. As a teenager, Lewis had despised the endless discussions of politics by Albert Lewis and his family and friends. The Irish question, war, civil war, national strikes, the abdication of the king, and numerous other political questions had never tempted Lewis as topics of discussion in his letters except in the most casual fashion. When politicians began to meddle with his table, however, Lewis drew the line. He admitted to Arthur Greeves that he had begun to grumble “about ‘this rotten government’” the same way their fathers had done.79 He regularly made disparaging remarks about the government throughout the years of austerity. By 1947, he resented the “monotonous and scanty ration” of food that the government allowed.80 He referred to the planning and policies of the Labour government as “Mr. Attlee’s Iron Curtain.”81 By 1948, he began to face the fact that shortages were getting worse.82 He began to pin his hopes for the well-being of England on the Marshall Plan. After a lifetime of looking down on beastly Americans, he found himself the recipient of American generosity, not unlike Paul’s collection among the Gentile churches of Macedonia, Greece, and Asia Minor for the poor Jewish Christians in Jerusalem.83 Lewis marveled that Edward Allen continued his generous parcels even after he had a temporary cut in his own income of 50 percent.84 The American government, rather than the British government, was dealing with the shortages in Britain and Europe.

      When Americans began sending packages of food by the millions to the people of England, the British government introduced the policy of decreasing the rations of those who received parcels that weighed more than five pounds. As a result, Lewis found that his benefactors began sending him three or more parcels under the weight limit, rather than one large package, so that he did not lose his meager ration.85 And as for the paper shortage, Lewis complained that if the government would only print “fewer forms, appeals, posters, pamphlets etc.,” the country would be better off and could have stationery.86 By March 1948, the government reduced the cheese ration from two ounces to one and a half ounces a week, so that life became “very drab” without the food parcels.87 He wrote to Edward Allen in May 1948 that if it were not for the Americans, England “would starve through sheer incompetence.”88 He noted that the clothing warehouses were overflowing, but the country had a clothing shortage. When England had a beautiful May for the first time in many years, Lewis cynically remarked that the government had not yet found a way to ration the sunlight.89 At the end of 1948, the government promised an increase in the sugar ration, and the shortening ration was to go from one ounce of shortening per week to two ounces.90

      Lewis regularly asked his American benefactors about the American political scene, which seemed most confusing in 1948 when Mr. Dewey had been expected to win the presidential election, and war loomed in Asia and possibly other points around the globe. Lewis appears to have begun reading the newspapers again, so dire was the situation. He told Edward Allen that the “Socialist press” in England hailed the Truman victory as a sign that the United States was about to become a modern democracy, which Lewis cynically interpreted as “state ownership, beaurocracy [sic], and all the joys of present day English life.”91 He had a dim view of the Labour Party government under Clement Attlee, which he described as “a government elected by a majority which is really a minority.”92 Lewis lamented to Allen in early 1949 that something was terribly wrong with the distribution system of the new order, in which it was easy to get champagne and gin but hard to get envelopes.93 By February 1949, the average English family ate fish as its main meal five days a week, and the meat shortage began to intensify in the face of the Labour government’s new conflict with Argentina, a primary source of meat for the British Isles.94 A month later, the government cut the meat ration again.95

      One of the themes of Lewis’s life, which has many examples, was the way he managed to change his mind not simply about ideas but in attitude. Throughout the privations of the postwar years, he grew profoundly grateful and deeply touched by the almost careless generosity of so many Americans not only to him but to millions of other Britons. His increasing irritation with the government centered on his own changing opinion of Americans, which had never been very high before. The government seemed determined not to acknowledge the debt owed to the American public. He read in the papers a remark that “every third meal we eat is ‘on America’.”96 Lewis wrote to Vera Mathews, almost with a sense of shame, that the government could not bring itself to admit that the recovery from the war was due to anything but “the Socialist government.”97 He repeated this apologetic observation to Edward Allen, and denigrated the “half hinted expressions of gratitude” to America when they finally began to come.98

      Lewis grew more outspoken in his criticism of the government in his letters to his American benefactors as the Argentine crisis grew and meat became even more scarce. He chaffed against government interference of the most paternalistic style. In the face of severe food shortages, one government minister insisted that things were much better under government rationing. Whereas families once bought the kinds of foods they liked, under rationing they were forced to eat “a properly balanced diet” by government standards.99 He commented to Mathews that it might do the country good to see a few government ministers “dangling from a lamp post in Whitehall.”100 When the government realized that people were ordering groceries from Ireland, the Customs officials stopped the practice.101

      Lewis’s remarks on politics all centered on the same subject about which he had spoken in his wartime broadcast to the people of Iceland. In that talk, he had expounded the English disdain for self-important bureaucrats, who sought to exceed their authority in an attempt to exercise power over others. He had traced this feeling of contempt for the unworthy official throughout English literature as a legacy of the Norse influence. His argument might have been a slight stretch to aid the war effort, but he certainly felt the sentiment strongly during Britain’s experiment with socialism and a regulated economy in the postwar period.

      Life at the Kilns

      The food situation might not have bothered Lewis as much as it did if he had not also had an increased burden with his care of Mrs. Moore. In the last year of the war, Lewis had the help of June Flewett at the Kilns, which made it possible for him to be away from time to time. After the war, however, he had little help. Minto’s health and mental state continued to deteriorate so that the maids only aggravated her disposition. He had expressed an interest in doing something again for the BBC after the war, but the increased workload at Magdalen with so many men returning from the war as undergraduates, on top of his obligations at the Kilns, pushed the BBC further away.102 He did not mention anything about his domestic situation in letters to Owen Barfield, but to Arthur Greeves he confided that Minto’s health was only “so-so” and, perhaps worse, she was often “unhappy in mind.”103 Her routine called for her to remain in bed until lunch time. The only consolation Lewis found with her condition was that she had started to read books! By Christmas 1945, she had read War and Peace, a novel Lewis had been praising lately. Though he and Arthur had not seen each other since before the war, he explained to Arthur that it would likely be impossible for him to visit Ireland again as long as Minto was still alive.104

      Lewis did not mention his domestic situation with most of his regular personal and professional correspondents, with the exception of June Flewett and Sister Penelope, with whom he had been confiding for years. Perhaps surprisingly, he did mention it to most of the Americans who sent him food and other things. He told Sister Penelope in early 1946 that “Jane” had her ups and downs, alternating between “miserable and jealous” and “gentle and even jolly.”105 At Easter 1946, he told June that Minto was doing “pretty poorly.”106 They had two maids, Queenie and Flora, of whom Lewis could only say that the household could be much worse off. June would have understood. To the Americans—beginning with Warfield Firor, bestower of many hams—Lewis explained that he had “an aged and ailing mother” whom he could not leave, due to the absence of any domestic help.107

      When invitations came his way, Lewis inevitably explained to people he barely knew about the restrictions that the care for Mrs. Moore placed on him. To Thomas Wilkinson Riddle, a Baptist minister and editor of a Baptist paper, who had asked Lewis to write and speak on several occasions, Lewis explained that he was behind in his professional work and that his domestic difficulties included the care of an invalid without servants to help. He said that he felt like the prisoner in Poe’s “The Pit and the Pendulum.”108 He described his situation to Laurence Whistler, who had written to Lewis to enlist his help in founding a new journal that presented a moral point of view, as being “tied to the bedside of an elderly invalid.”109 He used the same expression when he explained to Nathan Comfort Starr, an American who had written to compliment his work, why he could not visit the United States.110 George Rostrevor Hamilton urged Lewis to take part in Whistler’s scheme, but Lewis said they should not expect him, since he was a “tethered man.”111 When the Marquess of Salisbury, elder brother of Lord David Cecil, asked him to take part in a meeting, Lewis declined, pleading “duties as a nurse and domestic servant” for his mother, who was “old & infirm.”112

      To make matters worse, he explained that her difficulties were mental as well as physical. In their biography of Lewis, however, Roger Lancelyn Green, a former student of Lewis, and Walter Hooper suggested that Lewis managed to attend the meeting in the end.113 Green knew the strain under which Lewis labored at the time, for he had made a request that Lewis could not grant, since he was “in a sad pickle at home” taking care of someone ill while the college kept him busy with tutorials and interviews.114 He could not join his former student Dom Bede Griffiths for lunch in early 1948 because he was a “prisoner” during the middle of the day when he had to go back to the Kilns to check on Minto.115

      By 1947, Arthur Greeves, who had always had a series of serious health conditions, had a “nurse companion.” Lewis began to think that a nurse companion for Minto might be the best solution to his domestic stress, but he feared that “the mere suggestion would almost kill her.”116 Lewis was not exaggerating, because by early March 1947, Minto lay at death’s door. Warnie thought that she would die and even felt sorry for her. He prayed for her recovery, but reverted to his usual assessment of her once the crisis had passed and her temperament returned to normal.117 In the aftermath of Minto’s illness, her daughter, Maureen Blake, came up from Malvern to assess her mother’s condition and the overall situation at the Kilns. She determined that Jack had to have a break from her mother and contrived a plan by which she would come to stay at the Kilns during Easter, while Jack and Warnie would stay in her house in Malvern. Warnie was mightily impressed by Maureen’s skill in making her mother believe that she had come up with the idea, which approach stood in stark contrast to the old arguments between mother and daughter.118

      On Good Friday, April 4, Jack and Warnie left the Kilns by car and motored to Malvern, where they settled into number 4, the Lees, in time for lunch. At the Lees, they were looked after by Bernard Le Varlet, whom Warnie described as Maureen’s French factotum. He attended to whatever needed attending to and proved to be an excellent cook, as well as good company. In the evenings, Bernard and Jack read French and English to each other, correcting each other’s accents. From Good Friday to Easter Sunday, the weather was too cold and windy to do anything but stay in their newfound pub and drink cider, but after Easter, the weather warmed and spring burst upon them for the remainder of their twelve-day vacation. They took to the Malvern Hills and walked for miles.

      On Saturday, Hugo Dyson joined them. Normally, Dyson’s war wounds prevented him from taking part in the long walks that Lewis loved, but on Monday, he felt well enough to walk the four miles with the brothers to the British Camp, an Iron Age hill fort. That evening, they dined at the County, where they enjoyed two bottles of Algerian wine followed by several gins at the Foley Arms, where Dyson, always exuberant, broke into a rousing chorus of “The Red Flag,” the anthem of the Labour Party, much to the horror of Warnie. It was all in the spirit of the last night of the vacation and managed to keep Jack in high spirits even after they returned to Maureen’s house, where Dyson sang and danced “Ta-ra-ra-boom-dy-ay” for the benefit of Bernard. The next day, however, they had to leave the beauty and freedom of the Malvern Hills to return to the Kilns and Minto.119

      From August 4 through 18, Maureen once again provided a reprieve and traded houses with Jack and Warnie. This time, Ronald Tolkien joined the holiday for the first week, and Warnie did the cooking.120 George Sayer, Lewis’s former pupil who had taken a teaching post in English at Malvern College, joined them on several days when they tromped the Malvern Hills. It struck Warnie that he actually enjoyed his housework now that he was left to his own and not ordered about.121

      By October 1947, Lewis told June Flewett that Minto had grown “feeble.”122 He explained to Sister Penelope in November that his “mother” continued to decline and that he was “tighter tied every month,” but at least for the moment he had a reliable maid to help.123 Not until the middle of December did he finally mention to Owen Barfield that life at the Kilns was “never worse.”124 Caring for Minto had affected him in a terrible way—“self-pity, rage, envy, terror, horror and general bilge.”125 In a second letter to Barfield during Christmas, he explained that he could not leave “an old semi-paralysed lady” alone in a house for any length of time. He had a duty to look after his “people,” a duty he may have felt he had failed to perform for his father. Yet he felt rage over the interruption of his life that prevented him from doing the things he wanted to do. On reflection, he had regarded Minto’s illness as an interruption of his chosen vocation, when, actually, caring for her was the vocation that belonged to him at that moment.126 Maureen intervened again, and Jack and Warnie spent Christmas of 1947 in Malvern with Leonard Blake and his son, Richard, while Maureen went to be with her mother at the Kilns.127

      Lewis had been writing for some time in Latin to Don Giovanni Calabria, an Italian priest who was interested in Christian unity. These letters focused on the relations between the branches of Christianity, but at Easter 1948, Lewis mentioned that he had come to realize that Christ is present in the person who comes knocking at his door and in his ailing mother.128 Every day during term, Lewis spent from one o’clock until five at the Kilns in order to check on Minto. During the weekends, when the maids were not on duty, Lewis was never off duty.129

      Maureen once again traded places with Jack and Warnie in 1948 for two weeks at the end of the summer, from August 16 through 31. Again, Leonard and Richard Blake remained in Malvern. Maureen did not seem eager for her son to be around his grandmother. In January 1949, Maureen came to the rescue again. This time Jack and Warnie were joined for eight days by Humphrey Havard. In a letter to Dr. Warfield Firor, Lewis described the trip as a “rest.” They ate well, for they carried along one of Firor’s gift hams for Warnie to cook.130 In Havard’s estimation, Warnie was a good cook.131

      Warnie

      Warnie had always enjoyed a drink or two, or five, or ten. The extent of his problem drinking is difficult to judge until the end of the war and the days of austerity. In a letter to June Flewett the day after Easter 1946, Jack remarked that Warnie had “one of his turns” but that he was better.132 After his vacation with Jack over Easter 1947, Warnie left Jack at the Kilns on June 11 and went off to Ireland for a holiday away from Minto by himself. He felt guilty about leaving his brother, and the guilt soon yielded to depression. The depression quickly accelerated his drinking. Unfortunately, he was drinking gin that his Irish supplier had mixed with methyl alcohol, and it almost killed him. On June 20, he was admitted to the Convent Hospital of Our Lady of Lourdes in Drogheda, where the Sisters of the Medical Mission of Mary cared for him. The sisters succeeded in exploding Warnie’s long-nurtured prejudice against Catholicism in all its manifestations. Rather than the sinister, gray, sad picture he had of nuns, Warnie found them to be happy, valiant Christians. To this enclave of love and mercy C. S. Lewis rushed when he heard of his brother’s brush with death. Jack stayed with Warnie until he was released from the hospital and snuggly installed at the White Horse pub in Drogheda, where he continued his holiday. Awash with depression at saying goodbye to his brother again, he settled in with his Guinness and sherry.133

      Warnie’s drinking was not always a problem. From time to time, however, he went on binges for days on end. In the course of a week, he might go out drinking every morning with Tolkien or Dyson and remain sober.134 He might drink just one glass of wine at an Inklings meeting without being set off.135 On his holidays to Malvern with his brother, he did not get drunk. He could drink with the Inklings every Tuesday morning without losing control. Yet Jack must have grown concerned about his brother’s exposure to alcohol. After years of enjoying an occasional bottle of wine at an Inklings gathering, Jack announced to the other Inklings in November 1947 that they would no longer drink wine at their meetings.136 For their Christmas dinner in Malvern, however, Jack produced two bottles of burgundy and one of Commandaria for the three men to share, in addition to a half bottle of gin, which suggests that Jack was not overly concerned about Warnie’s consumption of alcohol. For his part, Warnie cooked a turkey, along with soup, boiled potatoes, brussels sprouts, and a pudding!137 The restriction on drinking wine at the Inklings meetings was also relaxed by late January 1948, when they enjoyed a bottle and a Kentucky brandied fruitcake.138

      
        
          

          Jack and Warren at Annagassan, Ireland, ca. 1949. Used by permission of the Marion E. Wade Center, Wheaton College, Wheaton, IL.

        

      

      In spite of several holidays with Jack in Malvern, Warnie’s situation at the Kilns continued to deteriorate. He had an ally in Vera Henry, a friend of Minto from Ireland who stayed at the Kilns from time to time and who took on many of the domestic duties after World War II. Vera shared Warnie’s exasperation with Minto and her treatment of Jack, but she proved to be no real solution or release for Warnie. By February 1949, he was in the Acland Hospital after a prolonged downward spiral. He described the cycle as proceeding through insomnia, drugs, depression, spirits, to illness. Jack, on the other hand, thought the cycle began with spirits. They were probably both wrong. From Warnie’s description of his homecoming after the Acland stay, depression seems to be the driving force of his binges:

      The contrast between the warm cosy Acland and this cold dreary house was disastrous; went in to make my bow to Minto and was given a lecture on the extreme coal shortage, the iniquities of Betty, and an enquiry as to how long I proposed to stay cured this time? Went down to the refrigerated study feeling that I was indeed “home” again. Whether from cold, temper, depression, or all three, I had a shocking night, and when I tried to pray I found the line “dead”.139

      With such a welcome home, Warnie did not stay cured for long.

      At the end of April, Jack had five more days in Malvern during the Easter vacation. He reveled in the beauty of the Malvern Hills: “larks singing in a blue sky, lambs bleating, the wind rustling in the grass.”140 At the end of his stay, however, he returned to Oxford in a “very disgruntled” mood to face the beginning of Trinity term and all of life’s stress. For Warnie, returning to the Kilns meant a return to depression. A return to depression meant a return to heavy drinking. A return to heavy drinking meant a return to the Acland Hospital, where he found himself again in May.141

      With the enormous number of letters that C. S. Lewis had received the last few years, Warnie had provided his brother with a valuable service as his secretary. Warnie had become a proficient typist, and he managed much of his brother’s correspondence that did not require a personal response.142 Some of the letters Lewis would have dictated, as he did when Walter Hooper helped with his correspondence in 1963.143 When Warnie went on a binge, however, Jack was left with all the letters to answer on his own. Inevitably, he got behind as the mail piled up. He had to begin his letters with an apology for his slow response owing to his secretary’s “illness.”144 In addition to the stress of Minto and Warnie, his large workload, and his correspondence, Lewis received a letter from Owen and Maud Barfield complaining about the children’s book that he wanted to dedicate to their daughter, Lucy. It was called The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe. They objected to fur coats. Lewis seemed to be endorsing the fur trade based on the killing of innocent animals. They also objected to children being trapped inside a wardrobe. It was all too horrible. Tolkien had also objected to the story in the strongest and bitterest terms. Under the weight of so much stress, Lewis collapsed.

      When Warnie returned from a weekend in Malvern on Monday, June 13, 1949, he found an ambulance at the Kilns preparing to take Jack to the Acland Hospital. He had a high temperature, severe headache, sore throat, and swollen glands.145 On Tuesday, Jack was delirious. Dr. Havard injected him with penicillin every three hours. He remained in the hospital from Monday until Friday. The diagnosis was streptococcus throat, but Havard said the real problem was exhaustion, which would have weakened his immune system, and he insisted that Jack get away from the Kilns, and presumably Mrs. Moore, for a long holiday.146 Strep throat can lead to inflammation of the kidneys and to rheumatic fever, which can affect the heart and joints. Based on Lewis’s medical complaints later, it is possible that this attack had some long-lasting implications for him. The first obvious lingering symptom was an impairment of his hand muscles, which made it difficult for him to write.147

      Upon Havard’s insistence that Jack have a long holiday, Warnie left the bedside of his brother and returned to the Kilns “sick with fright and savage with anger.”148 A fierce argument ensued in which Warnie confronted “her ladyship” with the facts of Jack’s situation. One of Warnie’s great fears was that Jack would die before him and leave him alone. His best friend and only real friend from the army, Major Herbert Denis Parkin, was thinking of moving to Mauritius, an island in the Indian Ocean, where his small pension would stretch further. The prospect of losing Jack was overpowering. He made his point, and Minto relented. Jack would have his long vacation in Ireland.

      As it turned out, however, Jack did not have his vacation. Warnie went instead, and Jack remained at the Kilns. On Thursday, June 23, Lewis wrote to Arthur Greeves with the good news that he was coming home to Ireland and would stay from July 4 until August 4.149 The concrete plans set off a new binge for Warnie, who could only look forward to a month alone with Minto in the Kilns. By Sunday, Warnie was in such bad shape that Jack and Humphrey Havard begged him to go back to the Acland, but he refused. Not until Friday, July 1, did Warnie finally agree to go for help, but by then it was too late. The hospital kept him one night and then expelled him for being completely out of control. Even as Lewis was writing with the bad news, he was expecting a “mental specialist” from a local asylum, the Warneford Hospital, to assess Warnie for admission.150 Lewis explained to Arthur that he could not leave Warnie and Minto together at the Kilns. To all his other friends, Lewis explained that Warnie suffered from “nervous insomnia,” but to Arthur he confided—for his ears only—that Warnie’s problem was alcohol. As long as that was the case, Jack could not leave the Kilns for more than a day or two.151

      It seemed a shame that no one should go to Ireland, so Warnie left the Kilns on August 14 and remained in Ireland until September 26.152 It hardly seems fair, but with one less source of stress in his life, Lewis at least had some mild relief. Warnie was on his best behavior after his stay in the asylum, and life went on as usual at the Kilns until April 29, 1950, when Minto fell out of bed three times during the night. In the morning, she was taken to Restholme, a nursing home nearby, where she would spend the last year of her life.153 Lewis would visit her almost every day he was in Oxford. He confided to Arthur Greeves that her confinement was an “enormous liberation” for him.154

      As for Minto, Warnie noted that the nurses objected to her strong language, and she wanted to know how soon she could escape “this hell on earth.”155 Jack, in turn, confessed to Warnie that she had never gotten on very well with her son, Paddy. The idyllic relationship between mother and son was all make-believe.156 Lewis told Arthur that on her best days, Minto grouched a good deal, and he did not think she was any more discontented at Restholme than she had been at the Kilns. Jack could not bring himself to leave her in the nursing home without his daily visits, so he could not allow himself the longed-for vacation to Ireland. On the other hand, with Minto in the nursing home, the Kilns was a “less horrible” house so that Arthur might come for a visit to Oxford.157 Life was taking on a new glow.

      Lewis explained to Don Giovanni Calabria that in the context of the horrors of the Kilns, both Jack’s zeal and his talent for writing had decreased. The Kilns by 1949 was a house “devastated by women’s quarrels.”158 He did not think his writing pleased the public the way it once did, and he did not know if he would write any more books. It was a troubling time for him under the pressures of home. On reflection, he wondered if it might not be a good thing to lose fame and talent in order to protect himself from his long-dreaded temptation of vainglory.159
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