
    
      [image: cover image]
    

  
    
      Thank you for downloading this Crossway book.

      Sign up for the Crossway Newsletter for updates on special offers, new resources, and exciting global ministry initiatives:

      Crossway Newsletter

      Or, if you prefer, we would love to connect with you online:

      
         [image: Crossway on Facebook]
         [image: Crossway on Instagram]
         [image: Crossway on Twitter]
         

    

  
    
      “Detailed and fluent, this second volume of Poe’s trilogy is a triple helix of biography, literary criticism, and spiritual portraiture that will reward any reader, from the generally curious to the experienced Lewis scholar. Poe’s narrative vision of Lewis’s conversion and apologetic commitment, his arguments along the way, and the nuances of his spiritual insights are, respectively, engaging, challenging, and fascinating. Highly recommended.”

      James Como, author, C. S. Lewis: A Very Short Introduction

      “There are few more-erudite scholars of Lewis alive today than Harry Lee Poe. This being so, this long-expected second volume of Poe’s three-part intellectual life of Lewis is most welcome. Taking Lewis’s intellectual journey from his atheist youth to his work as a middle-aged Christian apologist, Poe serves as the perfect guide to his subject’s emergence as one of the most powerful voices in the English-speaking world.”

      Joseph Pearce, author, Further Up & Further In: Understanding Narnia

      “The Making of C. S. Lewis, a work of careful and detailed scholarship, is distinguished by the close attention Harry Lee Poe pays to Lewis’s reading and, most importantly, to his poetry and his early literary scholarship. Poe’s assessment of the importance of The Allegory of Love—not simply as a work of scholarship but as the test bed for Lewis’s emerging theology of the imagination—is most impressive. Poe delineates the important links between Lewis the literary critic and Lewis the Christian thinker. New Lewis readers and seasoned Lewis scholars have much to gain from this thought-provoking book.”

      Malcolm Guite, Life Fellow, Girton College, Cambridge; author, Mariner: A Voyage with Samuel Taylor Coleridge and After Prayer

      “With the increasing popularity of C. S. Lewis, the time has come for a more complete biography. This second volume of Harry Lee Poe’s three-volume biography covers all the major events and many previously ignored minor events so that we learn far more about Lewis’s generosity, friendships, writings, life of service, and uproarious sense of humor. Poe pieces together the influence of all the major people in Lewis’s life, as well as Leo Baker, Janie Moore, A. C. Harwood, Owen Barfield, and numerous others. Anyone who wants to graduate to the full picture of the life of Lewis needs to read this book.”

      Joel D. Heck, Professor of Theology, Concordia University, Texas; author, From Atheism to Christianity: The Story of C. S. Lewis

      “Harry Lee Poe has produced an in-depth sequel to his earlier book Becoming C. S. Lewis. This second volume offers detailed information about Lewis’s early adulthood and examines all the people, ideas, and experiences that influenced his pilgrimage from sharp-tongued atheist to golden-tongued apologist for Christian faith.”

      David C. Downing, Codirector, Marion E. Wade Center, Wheaton, Illinois

      “While not all pictures are worth a thousand words, The Making of C. S. Lewis paints an image that is clearly worth every bit of its 120,000 words. Taking the reader from just before Lewis’s first published book and stopping five years prior to his Narnia debut, Poe masterfully unfolds details that even those familiar with Lewis might not know. This is especially true with the relatively recent discovery of The Norse Spirit in English Literature. Anyone wanting to understand why Lewis is so widely respected needs to read this book.”

      William O’Flaherty, author, The Misquotable C. S. Lewis; Host, All About Jack podcast

      “Hal Poe’s The Making of C. S. Lewis is the much anticipated second installment of Poe’s comprehensive biography of the foremost Christian apologist of the twentieth century. Much as he did in Becoming C. S. Lewis, Poe draws on multiple primary and secondary sources in order to offer an articulate and informed reading of Lewis’s life from 1918 to 1945. Of particular significance is Poe’s exploration of how Lewis’s conversion impacted his writings after 1933 through World War II.”

      Don King, author, C. S. Lewis, Poet; Plain to the Inward Eye; and The Collected Poems of C. S. Lewis

      “Harry Lee Poe has a remarkable ability to highlight and explore central moments of Lewis’s life in a highly readable way. Not only does his narrative retain an absorbing continuity of unfolding events, but he also shows the significance of the role that Lewis’s friends and family members, including his adoptive mother, played in shaping the journey of his life. J. R. R. Tolkien once remarked to an Oxford student that they would never get to the bottom of their tutor C. S. Lewis, but The Making of C. S. Lewis succeeds in doing so. It is refreshingly accessible as well as deeply knowledgeable, covering all aspects of the complex Lewis, whose learning, storytelling for adults and children, wisdom, and humor are known throughout the world.”

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

      1918–1922

      C. S. Lewis spent the better part of 1918 convalescing from shrapnel wounds from which he would never fully recover. Two pieces of shrapnel remained in his chest.1 The pain in Jack’s shoulder would plague him for years after the war, as would the headaches and nightmares.2 His wound may have inspired the shoulder wound of Frodo Baggins when J. R. R. Tolkien wrote The Lord of the Rings. Of greater concern than his wounds in the months after his evacuation from France, however, was his desire to have Mrs. Janie Moore near him whenever the army moved him from one place to another.

      A Concealed Relationship

      Lewis had been wounded in battle near Riez du Vinage on April 15, 1918. The Liverpool Merchants Mobil Hospital at Étaples cared for him initially. Then he was transported back to England and the Endsleigh Palace Hospital, in London, from which he telegrammed his father, Albert Lewis, of his move on May 25. In anticipation of his move to London, Lewis wrote to his friend Arthur Greeves that he hoped Arthur could come see him at the London hospital because it would also give him a chance to meet Mrs. Moore.3 Regardless of where the army would move Jack in the ensuing months, Mrs. Moore found lodgings nearby. Greeves, to whom Lewis had confided his inmost thoughts and feelings since they became friends in 1914, enjoyed the confidence of Jack Lewis concerning his relationship with Mrs. Moore. He would help Jack conceal the nature of that relationship from his father for years.

      To Albert, Jack wrote that Mrs. Moore had been in London to visit her sister and had called on him. He claimed that they had seen a good bit of each other because it seemed to offer her some comfort to visit an old friend of her son from Officer Training Corps days in Oxford.4 Her son, Edward (“Paddy”), had been reported missing and assumed dead on March 24, 1918.5 On June 24, the army transferred Jack from the hospital in London to a convalescing hospital in Bristol, where Mrs. Moore made her home with her daughter, Maureen. Jack wrote to his father that it was awful bad luck, because he had hoped to be sent to a hospital in Belfast, but at least he would have the consolation of the company of Mrs. Moore.6 As was often the case, Albert Lewis appears to have suggested that he could use one of his political contacts to get Jack transferred to Belfast. In reply to his father’s proposal, Jack wrote frantically that it was best for his situation to go unnoticed. Since his original plan for convalescence would be up on August 4, he would more likely be sent back to the front instead of being transferred to Belfast. If he were quiet, the army would not notice him. Nonetheless, he suggested that his father visit him in Bristol, where he could meet Mrs. Moore.7

      The extent to which Albert avoided traveling, almost never going with Flora and the boys for their annual summer holiday by the sea, is illustrated by the description of his holiday in August 1918. He told Warnie (Jack’s brother, Warren) that he had spent it at home dividing his time between the little end room, Warnie’s room, and the garden. Albert reflected that the enormous worry involved in planning a trip would prevent him from ever taking one. He allowed that he might enjoy a trip, but the irksomeness of preparing for it was too much to manage.8 When Albert rationalized his failure to cross the Irish Sea and visit Jack in the hospital, he told Warnie it was because of the pressing demands of work and that he might lose his job if he took a holiday. Despite his rationalizations, Albert worried about what Jack would think of him for not visiting, which resulted in Albert’s bouts of depression and sleepless nights.9 He also had a dread of German submarines plying the Irish Sea, which he had constantly impressed upon Jack when he was living with William T. Kirkpatrick. This fear was not without basis. People actually did lose their lives making the passage, as the passengers on the Lusitania had discovered.

      On October 4, the army transferred Lewis to the Perham Downs Camp, at Ludgershall in Hampshire. Mrs. Moore rented a cottage near the camp, where she kept rabbits and pigs. Jack begged Arthur Greeves not to tell Albert of this move, lest his father attempt once again to have him transferred to Belfast.10 In the end, Jack could not hide, so he assured his father that the transfer to a command depot as a convalescing officer was a normal thing in the army, but that under no circumstance should Albert try to intervene. Jack explained that the easiest way to obtain a discharge would be from his present posting.

      The week of the Armistice in November, Jack’s entire unit was moved to Eastbourne, in Sussex.11 Mrs. Moore and Maureen followed him straight away, and Jack told Arthur that he spent most of his time with them.12 Jack advised his father that he had suggested that Mrs. Moore come to Eastbourne and rent rooms near his camp until he went on Christmas leave.13 This bit of information, however, was slipped into a long letter that focused attention on his publishing prospects and on the best way to get a discharge from the army, with the war over. The army settled the problem by discharging Jack from the hospital on Christmas Eve and demobilizing him. He arrived in Belfast on December 27, so one might assume that he spent Christmas with Janie and Maureen Moore before going home unannounced. Had he informed his father that his demobilization had come through on Christmas Eve, Albert would have expected him home immediately.14

      On November 10, Jack had written his father to tell him that he had taken the flu vaccination and that Albert should be inoculated as well. It was a mild inoculation that Jack thought worthwhile if it could save a person’s life. The war ended the next day, but death was still in the air. That winter alone, twenty million people would die worldwide during the influenza pandemic.15 Among its victims was Harry Wakelyn Smith, the teacher known as Smugy, who had been Jack’s one bright spot at Malvern.16

      Not until September had Mrs. Moore received confirmation that her son, Paddy, had been killed in action the previous spring. Despite his reservations about Mrs. Moore, Albert wrote her a letter of condolence upon hearing the tragic news. Her letter of acknowledgment to Albert on October 1, 1918, was signed “Jennie K. Moore” rather than “Janie.” She remarked that of the circle of five friends of which Jack and Paddy were a part in Officer Training Corps, only Jack had survived the war. She also confided to Albert that Paddy had asked Jack to look after her if her son did not return from the war.17

      On Jack’s birthday two weeks after the Armistice, Warnie wrote to his father admitting how he had worried about Jack during the war. He would wake up in the middle of the night wondering if Jack were still alive. For Warnie, Jack’s safety was always “the great thing.”18 He added the news that it just might be possible for him to arrange for leave to be home by Christmas, but that his father should not get his hopes too high.19 Warnie did manage leave for Christmas, so he was at home when a taxi pulled up to the front of Leeborough House just before lunch on December 27 and Jack emerged. The family was together again, and they celebrated with champagne at dinner that night, the first time Warnie had ever seen it in their house.20 Jack spent several weeks with his father before returning to Oxford in mid-January of 1919 to resume his studies.

      Publishing a Book

      When he first went to the hospital in London, Lewis decided it was time to try to publish his poetry. From his hospital bed he wrote to ask Arthur Greeves to send the notebook of poetry in his care.21 By the time Jack was transferred to Bristol, he had nearly completed revising his poetry, which he then had typed. By July, he informed Arthur that he would soon be ready to send his manuscript around to the publishers.22 By August 7, 1918, his book of poetry had been rejected by Macmillan, and he next sent it to Heinemann.23 On September 3, William Heinemann wrote to Jack to say that his firm would publish the book.24

      Perhaps surprisingly, Jack first wrote to his father several days before sending Arthur the news that Heinemann had accepted his manuscript, originally titled “Spirits in Prison: a cycle of lyrical poems by Clive Staples.”25 Despite the personal difficulties that continued to grow between father and son, Jack wanted to make his father proud of him and to win his approval. From his father, young C. S. Lewis had learned the love of books, and now his own book was to be published. Albert wrote to Warnie with the news, having assumed that Jack would not. The proud father celebrated Jack’s achievement in glowing terms—to publish a first book, and not just a book, but a book of poetry!26

      Though excited by the news of his son’s impending fame as a writer, Albert suggested that the title was wrong, since Robert Hitchens had written a novel by the same title.27 Jack also had to explain why he intended to publish under a pseudonym. He confessed that he did not want the other officers to know that he was a poet, lest they ridicule him.28 Despite his pride in Jack’s achievement, Albert expressed his concern confidentially to Warnie that it might be a mistake for Jack to publish his poetry before he was twenty years old.29

      Waiting in a convalescent hospital with little to do, Jack grew impatient for word from his publisher about the status of his book and for the page proofs for him to correct. Between William Heinemann going on vacation and Jack moving to a new post, the normal long delay grew longer. By October, he had hit upon the final title for his book and the final pseudonym. It would be “Spirits in Bondage,” by Clive Hamilton, using his first name and his mother’s maiden name.30 In late October, Jack secured permission to go to London to visit his publisher, where he was given the hope that John Galsworthy would publish one or more of his poems in a new magazine, Reveille.31 The poem “Death in Battle” appeared in the February 1919 issue, the magazine’s third and last.32 Albert told Warnie that the poem was the best one in the issue, which included the poetry of Hilaire Belloc and Siegfried Sassoon.33

      Upon reading Jack’s poetry in manuscript form, Albert Lewis appears to have thought that it might be taken as blasphemous. Jack assured his father that he was not being blasphemous against “the God you or I worship.”34 He was simply being “honest.” Honesty was an interesting virtue for him to raise at this point, because his letter was suggesting that he was a Christian when he was not and vehemently knew he was not. He compounded the deception by telling his father that he would be reading the lesson in chapel that week as well as saying grace before a meal in the college hall.35

      By the end of March, the much-anticipated publication of Spirits in Bondage finally arrived. The Times Literary Supplement for March 27, 1919, published what Lewis considered a “very insolent” review, but he feared even more how his father would regard the review.36 On a happier note, The Bookman of June 1919 gave him a flattering review full of praise.37 Oxford had what Lewis called an “extreme literary set” at Balliol and Exeter who controlled the Oxford Poetry book issued each year, in which J. R. R. Tolkien had published “Goblin Feet,” and which Dorothy L. Sayers had coedited for several years. Word had gotten back to Lewis that he was being noticed. The pleasure of being noticed was tempered, however, by the pity that he had been noticed by people who wrote the new free verse.38

      Albert told Warnie that though the reviews were not enthusiastic, they were “decent, sober praise, all things considered.” Nonetheless, he feared that Jack was disappointed in spite of his father’s efforts to help him feel satisfied.39 On the other hand, Jack told Warnie that he feared their father would be disappointed by the reviews.40 To add insult to injury over the tepid reviews, the publisher mistakenly attributed Spirits in Bondage to George S. Lewis instead of Clive Hamilton in the catalog. So much for pseudonyms.41

      Back in Oxford

      By mid-January 1919, Lewis was back in Oxford at University College for the beginning of Hilary term. In Surprised by Joy, Lewis named the chapter that dealt with his postwar return to Oxford “The New Look.” Warnie and Albert had taken note of Jack’s new look at the time, but Warnie referred to it as the “New Thought.” He joked that Jack might not want to take part in paying for a memorial to Smugy at Malvern, not only because he hated Malvern but also because he might view memorials to the honored dead “as an exploded superstition ranking with witchcraft and the Divine right of Kings!”42

      Though Jack had been accepted into University College with a scholarship, he had not passed the Oxford entrance exam, known as Responsions, before the war. For all his brilliance in some areas, Lewis had little hope of passing Responsions because of the math section. He flunked it in 1917, but after the war, ex-servicemen were exempted from Responsions.43 Lewis could go to Oxford after all. He wrote to Arthur Greeves with news of his new academic life and gave an overview of his daily routine. His scout (a college servant) woke him at seven thirty each morning. He bathed, attended chapel, and then went to breakfast in the great hall. After breakfast, he attended lectures or worked on his weekly assignment from his tutors, either in the college library or in one of the lectures halls, both of which were heated. At one o’clock he rode his bicycle to Janie Moore’s rented house at 28 Warneford Road, where he had lunch. He spent the afternoon working on his tutorial paper until tea, then studied more until dinner. After dinner, he might resume study or have a relaxing evening talking with Mrs. Moore or playing bridge before riding his bicycle back to the college at eleven. Back in his room, he made a fire and did a bit more work before going to sleep at midnight.44 This kind of schedule with so much time each day spent with Mrs. Moore necessarily meant that Jack would not “see very many people.”45

      At this point, Arthur Greeves was the only person in Jack’s world who knew that he and Janie Moore had an arrangement. As far as Albert Lewis was concerned, Mrs. Moore lived far away in Bristol and Jack was safely ensconced in Oxford. Jack made the point in a letter to Arthur that he must not let Albert know about his domestic situation with Mrs. Moore.46 At the end of Hilary term in 1919, Jack wrote to his father that he could not come home during the short Easter vacation because his tutor told him he needed to stay for another week, and then he had promised to go to Bristol to help Mrs. Moore with moving. He said that she could not find anywhere else to go in Bristol or London. The housing shortage after the war would have been a problem known to many. Jack told his father that he had even suggested that she try to find a place in Oxford.47 By this time, however, Janie had been living in Oxford for two months, and Jack would be staying with her over his vacation, far from his father’s prying eyes.

      Jack continued his neglect of Warnie, who wrote to him regularly with no reply. In exasperation, Warnie complained to his father of Jack’s failure to inform his own brother that he would be home in Belfast in April 1919, when Warnie probably could have arranged for leave to be together again.48 Jack’s inconsiderate attitude toward his father and brother continued when he promised to send Albert a telegram indicating safe arrival back in Oxford after his April 1919 visit. Not only did he not send the promised telegram, but when Albert telegrammed to find out if Jack was all right, he failed to reply.49 When Jack did finally write to Warnie, he evaded any specific information on his plans to visit Little Lea, the alternate name for Leeborough House. Warnie feared that Jack spent all his time working and was neglecting any personal time for relaxation, though Warnie had never thought Jack was given to overwork any more than Warnie was.50

      When he did write to his father, Jack discussed the strategy he would pursue to secure an Oxford fellowship once he completed his studies. His tutor, Arthur Poynton, had advised him to undergo Classical Honour Moderations, a public examination in Greek and Latin midway through the second year of study. It was not necessary to take Mods, as they were called, in order to become a philosopher, but it would establish his credentials in the academic world of Oxford tradition. Lewis explained to his father, “People might feel that they could never be quite sure of you unless they knew what you had done in Mods.”51 The pursuit of philosophy fell under the program of study at Oxford known as Literae Humaniores, which involved philosophy and ancient history.

      Oxford, a formidable institution with, in many ways, its own culture, prides itself in the articulate command of the English language, so much so that it has its own accent and dialect. Many a young person goes up to Oxford with a provincial or urban accent, only to go down three years later with the refined and slightly snobbish Oxonian accent. In this odd world of meticulously spoken English that abhors the common slang of the broad culture, the Oxonians use their own slang and institutionalized corruption of English pronunciation for almost everything imaginable. Thus, one does not speak of Classical Honour Moderations but of Mods. One does not speak of Literae Humaniores but of Greats. It is the town where Mary Magdalen Church is pronounced as it would be anywhere else in the English-speaking world, but where Magdalen College a few blocks away is pronounced “Mawdlin.” Jack Lewis, with his prominent Irish brogue, was learning the dialect and the slang well.

      The system of education employed by Oxford and Cambridge, known as Oxbridge, does not involve a series of courses on various subjects with major and minor areas, nor is there a core curriculum that everyone takes. Instead, a pupil meets with a faculty member, known as a tutor, once a week. The tutor “recommends” several books for the pupil to read in preparing an essay to be read at the ensuing tutorial. During that meeting, the pupil reads the essay, and the tutor interrupts to ask questions and offer a critique. Lectures do not play the primary role in the Oxbridge system that they play in the American system. Nonetheless, the fellows of Oxford offer lectures on subjects of interest, or not, within their respective schools. Lectures are optional, though a good tutor advises pupils on lectures they ought to attend. The whole system aims at preparing pupils for the single examination at the end of their three years that will determine their fate. In the case of Greats, however, Lewis could expect a fourth year. He complained to Greeves that he had to read all of Homer, Virgil, Demosthenes, Cicero, and also do logic.52 He did not mention that he had already read most of the texts with W. T. Kirkpatrick, so that much of his university work was review.

      Jack informed his father that the lectures given by Gilbert Murray were the best he attended. Lewis already knew Murray by reputation before going up to Oxford. Jack had read Murray’s treatment of The Bacchae of Euripides when Jack was living with Kirkpatrick in Great Bookham. Jack had recommended Murray’s translations to Greeves, even while confessing that he had no fondness for Euripides himself.53 Murray held the Regius Chair of Greek at Oxford in the fading twilight of an age when some still recalled how the command of Greek was the apex of intellectual and academic achievement.54 Jack Lewis, newly arrived at University College in 1917, had been impressed that his new friend Butler actually knew both Murray and W. B. Yeats!55

      Arthur Poynton had been Lewis’s tutor when he first went up to Oxford in 1917. During the war, he also filled the post of bursar, the business manager of an Oxford college. He would go on to serve a brief term of two years as master of University College.56 Lewis thought that Poynton was “an exceptionally good tutor,” which was high praise indeed, since he had only W. T. Kirkpatrick with whom to compare him. In fact, Lewis thought that Poynton was the equal of Kirk.57 Lewis took tea with Poynton, his wife, and a small company of undergraduates soon after his arrival. In the social setting, the esteemed tutor turned out to be an amusing and skilled teller of tales.58

      In addition to his academic pursuit, Jack Lewis began to show signs of his growing ability to enjoy contact with other people, an ability he lacked prior to his time with the officers and men in the trenches of France. Early in his first term, Jack was elected to the Martlets, one of innumerable clubs and societies of Oxford that come in and out of existence. According to legend, the Martlets were over three hundred years old. In fact, they dated to 1892.59 In Oxford, however, the pursuit of truth and knowledge is exceeded only by the perpetuation of legend and the propagation of gossip. Nonetheless, the minutes of the meetings of the Martlets are kept in the Bodleian Library, a point of pride for Lewis, who was elected the secretary and charged with keeping the minutes. The Martlets provided Lewis with a social outlet, but they also were a context to exercise his mind and develop powers of discussion and critique, for the Martlets were a literary society in which the members wrote and presented papers on a wide variety of subjects. The group was limited to only twelve undergraduate members, so it also provided an air of exclusivity for Lewis. For his first paper, Lewis chose to write on William Morris, whose writing he had devoured since Great Bookham days.60 In his early days back at Oxford, his fellow Martlets included John Robert Edwards, Rodney Marshall Pasley, Edward Fairchild Watling, Basil Platel Wyllie, Cyril Hughes Hartmann, Alfred Kenneth Hamilton Jenkin, and Donald Frederick Wilkinson.61

      In addition to the twelve undergraduates, the Martlets also had members who were fellows. The Reverend Alexander Carlyle, chaplain of University College, was a political philosopher, church historian, and social reformer.62

      Oxford Friendships

      One of Jack’s first acquaintances in college was his fellow Martlet Rodney Pasley, who also wrote poetry. At first, Jack was suspicious of him because he thought that Pasley might be a modernist. Jack may also have been slightly jealous at the prospect that Pasley might publish a book of poetry. He informed Arthur Greeves that a man named Mais was reportedly helping Pasley publish his book of poems.63 As it turned out, Pasley was the old-fashioned type of poet that Jack favored, and they soon became friends. Jack not only approved of Pasley’s poetry but envied him for some of it.64

      Once the weather turned warm in Oxford, Jack renewed one of the greatest pleasures of his life. He went swimming. As its ancient name suggests, the city of Oxford began at the ox ford on the river Thames many miles above London. To complicate matters as only Oxford can, as it flows past Oxford, the Thames becomes the Isis River, only to become the Thames again below Oxford. The small Cherwell River flows into the Isis in Oxford at Christ Church Meadow. This was the river on which Toad, Mole, Ratty, and Badger lived in Kenneth Grahame’s The Wind in the Willows. Christ Church Meadow is where Alice followed a white rabbit down a hole into Wonderland. Up the Cherwell at the lower corner of University Parks, the river makes a large S bend, and here the men of Oxford went swimming in the nude. Known as Parson’s Pleasure, the favored swimming hole was visited by Lewis most mornings before breakfast.65

      Sons and Fathers

      Relations between Jack Lewis and his father had gone steadily downhill since Albert sent his son to Wynyard School in 1908. Jack had learned the art of deceiving his father in his mid-teens, but by 1919 he had ventured on an elaborate double life. In Surprised by Joy, Lewis publicly acknowledged that the art of concealment from his father had grown into a habit.66 He complained to his brother, Warnie, that their father had grown unbearable with his continual fussing, sulking, and demanding to know all about his son’s life.67 Albert Lewis had grown older, but whether he had actually become more unbearable in his manner is open to conjecture. At this point in his life, Jack had much more to conceal than cigarettes. Any question about almost anything of his life in Oxford would require another lie, and the effort to lie requires a great deal of emotional energy for most people. Any routine, normal, polite inquiries that a father who was paying the bills might make of a beloved son might feel like badgering and a vile intrusion on privacy to someone who had something enormous to hide.

      One of the reasons that C. S. Lewis could speak so authoritatively and insightfully about the dynamics of temptation and personal sin in The Screwtape Letters and The Great Divorce is his own considerable experience with them. In 1955, when he looked back on this period and relations with his father between his school days and his father’s death in 1929, C. S. Lewis said that his behavior lay “heavy on [his] conscience.”68 One of the ironies of human nature is that when we sin against another person, we tend to blame the other person for our sin, thereby adding contempt and loathing for the other person to the injury we have already inflicted. So it was with Jack Lewis and his father. By concealing his secret life from Albert, Jack grew increasingly sensitive to any overtures by his father to share his life. The teenage boy’s irritation with parental supervision could not make the adjustment to the normal interest a parent would show in an older son’s life at the university.

      By 1919, however, a new cause for contempt of Albert had arisen. Arthur reported to Jack the growing rumor that Mr. Lewis was drinking alone! Arthur had heard his parents speaking in hushed whispers about Jack’s father. Then, one day when he dropped by the Lewis home, Arthur found Albert alone in his study apparently drunk to the point that he could not speak. Jack could now take the moral high ground and look down on his father’s “solitary tippling” with disgust.69

      While Jack was growing increasingly irritated by his father, both Albert and Warnie grew increasingly disturbed by Jack’s relationship with Mrs. Moore, based on what little they knew, which was not very much. Albert wrote to Warnie at his army posting that the Mrs. Moore business was a mystery to him. By now, the father knew that his son was providing Mrs. Moore with money, as evidenced by his canceled checks made over to her. On May 10, 1919, Warnie wrote to his father that he hoped the mystery was a product of their imaginations, though he thought it a freakish situation. On May 20, Albert wrote to Warnie that Mrs. Moore’s husband was reputed to be a scoundrel, and he might be the sort who would attempt to blackmail Jack. On the other hand, Albert acknowledged that all his concern might simply be the result of a mind made overly suspicious by years as a police court lawyer. On June 3, Warnie replied with expressed relief at the news that Mrs. Moore was still married, which meant that Jack could not be contemplating matrimony. Furthermore, Jack was too poor to be blackmailed successfully. What concerned them most, however, was the report that Jack wrote daily to Janie Moore whenever he was in Belfast, though both Albert and Warnie had seen a dramatic decline in letters from Jack to them.70 Jack and Janie exchanged letters through the help of Arthur Greeves, who served as their go-between. Though Jack thought he had cleverly deceived his father, Albert knew all about it.71 Jack had a new primary relationship, and it was not centered in Belfast.

      Only Arthur continued to have Jack’s total confidence. He knew all about Mrs. Moore. He visited Jack in Oxford the last week of June 1919. By this time, Mrs. Moore had moved again into “Invermore,” which Jack described as a “jolly little house” without a bathroom.72 Arthur stayed at the Mitre Hotel on the High Street, which would become a favorite watering hole and dining spot for Lewis and his friends until World War II. Arthur would have met Mrs. Moore for the first time on this visit, though they had been in correspondence for some time.73 Arthur would assist Jack in his deception of Albert regarding his relationship with Mrs. Moore until Albert’s death. It was probably during this visit that Jack and Arthur began using “Minto” as an affectionate nickname for Janie.74 She also had a visit during this period from her brother Dr. Robert Askins. Rob Askins had what Jack called “a very bad state of nerves.”75 He arrived in Oxford in a suicidal state and kept Janie up all night talking. This episode was probably the first hint Jack had that the Askins family might have a tendency to mental distress.

      C. S. Lewis had a lifelong habit of constructing nicknames. Some of these reflected his affection, others his contempt. He had numerous nicknames for his brother and father, which developed as life circumstances changed. His nicknames for them depended on his mood and the states of their relationships at the time. Now and then his letters addressed his brother as A.P.B., which stood for Archpiggiebotham, a reference to the way their nurse had threatened to spank their piggiebottoms when they were little. Jack was S.P.B., which stood for Smallpiggiebotham.76

      When the long summer vacation of 1919 came, Albert Lewis expected his son to return home to Belfast as he had done since he first went away to Wynyard School, but Jack had other ideas. He told his father that the Trinity term did not actually end in late June as published but continued unofficially for two or three weeks into July. Furthermore, he claimed that Poynton had told him he should stay in Oxford after the term ended in order to do more work. Jack reasoned that life would be so pleasant at home in Little Lea that he could not possibly get any real work done with so many happy distractions. He told Warnie a slightly different story. He said that Oxford had four terms a year, which Warnie took to mean that they squeezed a short term “somewhere in the middle of the summer.”77 As an alternative, Jack proposed that Albert and Warnie venture to Oxford, where they could stay at the Mitre and go punting. The wily Jack would have known that Albert, who hated to travel on vacation, would never leave the comfort of Little Lea for the uncertainty of the food and beds at the Mitre.78

      Warnie wanted to coordinate his leave during the summer of 1919 with the Oxford long vacation, but Jack would not tell him the dates, much to Warnie’s frustration.79 Albert advised Warnie not to hope for too much, because Jack had not been so scrupulous in his visits home since he first met Mrs. Moore.80 As they tried to make plans for a summer 1919 reunion, Albert complained to Warnie that with Jack, it was always Mrs. Moore first. When Jack had six weeks leave, he spent five with Janie Moore. Not even Arthur Greeves provided an attraction, whose company must “pall” in comparison with Janie’s.81

      The trip to Belfast and home could not be avoided entirely, however, though Jack delayed it as long as possible. In the end, he conspired with Warnie to spend a few days together in Oxford and London before visiting Kirkpatrick in Great Bookham, and only then traveling on to Ireland. It can be assumed that Warnie, while in Oxford, did not cross paths with Mrs. Moore, who remained safely away in her lodgings during Jack’s pretense of receiving and entertaining Warnie at his rooms in University College. Warnie arrived on July 23, and on July 26 the brothers sailed for Ireland, where they remained with their father until August 22.82

      This summer visit home to Little Lea would prove to have disastrous consequences for the relationship between Albert and Jack Lewis. Albert discovered that Jack had lied to him about the state of his finances. Jack was overdrawn by £12.9.6d at Cox and Company bank.83 Albert had found the letter from the bank lying on a table in the little end room where the boys played as children.84 When he confronted Jack with the evidence, a horrendous argument ensued in which Jack laid bare all of his father’s failings since Jack’s childhood. All of the resentment, bitterness, contempt, and disrespect that Jack had accumulated since his mother’s death came pouring out in a hot, insulting assault on his father. Albert wrote in his diary that the episode left him “miserable and heart sore.”85 That his son had no respect for him hurt, but the loss of his son’s love proved unbearable. Having been caught red-handed in a lie, Jack Lewis did the only thing any reasonable reprobate would do. He lashed out at the one who found him out. It was churlish behavior in a decorated war hero, but the memory of it would haunt him till his dying day and would provide him with keen insight into the human condition that would serve him well in later life. What upset Warnie most was that it made it impossible for him “to touch” his father for the money to spend a week at Malleranny!86

      
        
          

          Jack and Albert Lewis in Little Lea garden, July 1919. Used by permission of the Marion E. Wade Center, Wheaton College, Wheaton, IL.

        

      

      After this disastrous confrontation at Little Lea in the summer of 1919, Warren and his father had little to say about Jack in their correspondence for several years. The vacation visits in summer and at Christmas continued as before, and when Warren was assigned to a post in Aldershot, he regularly made weekend visits to Oxford several hours away. Nonetheless, things had changed. Curiously enough, during the early 1920s, Albert and Warnie stopped referring to Jack as “It” and reverted in their letters to speaking of the youngest Lewis man as Jacks, the little boy of fond memory.

      When Jack returned to Oxford at the end of August, he found that Janie Moore had moved from Warneford Road to 76 Windmill Road in Headington, where she took a flat in the home of Mr. and Mrs. Albert Morris.87 In the small flat, Jack slept on the sofa.88 Instead of feeling remorse after his verbal attack on his father, Jack began referring to him contemptuously in letters to Arthur as “his Excellenz,” which not only suggested that Albert had an inflated view of his own importance but also mocked his Irish accent as a mark of ignorance.89 Only two letters survive from Jack to his father in the period between summer vacation and Christmas vacation in 1919. Perhaps he did not write more. The two are both short, and the second, written in October, expressed the view that he would blame himself more if he had not spoken so frankly to his father in August. He was not in an apologetic mood. He had written to Arthur to the effect that he would not apologize until his father apologized first.90 Mr. Lewis did not stand alone in experiencing his son’s neglect. Arthur received only two letters from Jack between September and the following February. Jack made his excuses, but he had other fish to fry and had begun to collect a new set of friends in Oxford.

      A New Best Friend

      During the fall of 1919, Rodney Pasley, of the Martlets, introduced Jack to Leo Baker, an undergraduate at Wadham College reading modern history. Pasley knew of Baker through a friend who had been hospitalized with Baker as they both nursed their war wounds. Baker won the Distinguished Flying Cross for his service in the Royal Air Force during the war, but suffered severe wounds in August 1918. Like Lewis, Baker had gone up to Oxford in 1917 and to war from there. Pasley told Baker about Lewis and their common interest in poetry, and introductions soon followed.91 Baker soon became Jack’s walking companion on his afternoon romps about Oxfordshire. The men were the same age, just twenty-one, shared a love of poetry, enjoyed long walks, suffered war injuries, and were “intellectuals.” Beyond those things in common, however, their interests diverged. Baker had an interest in contemporary events, politics, social causes, and marriage. Jack did not.92

      Baker saw Jack as a man driven by ambition and the determination to win the highest marks in the examinations at the end of their Oxford careers. At this time, Lewis reflected his training with Kirkpatrick in terms of attacking any discussion of religion that even hinted at the assumption that God might exist. At the same time, Baker had a strong interest in mysticism. Despite their differences over the supernatural, the friendship grew and Baker became Lewis’s closest Oxford friend for a while. He even gained an invitation to visit his “family” at their home in Headington. Baker’s assessment of Mrs. Moore in 1919 is most important for understanding a relationship that always remained a mystery to Warnie Lewis. Baker knew her soon after Jack had first met her. Baker said that she had an exuberant, cheerful, sunny disposition.93 He would have many opportunities to get to know her, for Baker dined at the Headington home often.

      On their afternoon walks, Jack and Leo Baker talked about poetry. They hated the modern free verse poets and all they had done to poetry. Both of the young poets insisted on rhythm and rhyme as the mainstay of poetry. They wanted to defend and advance traditional poetic forms. They both wondered about the process of creating poetry and how “the muse” operated. They discussed how inspiration arises and the part played by the will in constructing verse. At this point in Jack’s life, his greatest ambition was not to have a distinguished career as a professor of philosophy at Oxford but to be recognized as a great poet, like his heroes from the past: Homer, Spenser, Milton. He was not a humble young poet.94

      Baker described his friend as secretive and private, not given to socializing.95 It was Pasley who first told Baker that Lewis seemed to live in secrecy and took no part in the life of the college. Jack had been noticed slipping in and out of college, but no one knew if he might be a messenger or a tutor of some obscure subject.96 Through Baker, however, Lewis would come to know several other people interested in poetry. Baker’s best friends in Wadham College were W. E. Beckett and Owen Barfield. Through Barfield, Lewis also met A. C. Harwood and W. O. Field.97 In time, Barfield would become Lewis’s closest friend in many ways. This informal little group of friends regularly met in each other’s rooms to talk about anything and everything except “revolution and sex.”98

      Lewis had an impressive conversational style even in his early twenties. He did not ask questions; he gave answers. He practiced the logical rhetorical style he had learned from Kirkpatrick as he made declarations and explanations. He punctuated the steady flow of his monologue with a steady stream of quotations, illustrating the power of his memory. His words seemed rehearsed because of a clarity of expression often absent from oral discourse, yet Baker felt sure that Lewis had not prepared his remarks before they got together.99 Though not humorless, the young Jack Lewis was not “a laughing man,” Baker noted. Instead, he appeared to have his share of troubles that he bore stoically.100

      Another Move

      Jack spent what must have been an extraordinarily awkward Christmas vacation with his father in Belfast. In the new year of 1920, Janie Moore changed residences again, moving from 76 Windmill Road in Headington to a flat at 58 Windmill Road in a house owned by Mr. and Mrs. John Jeffrey.101 Relations with the landlady, who was a butcher, deteriorated rapidly, arguments ensued that almost became violent, and the little family withdrew to find happier lodgings in late March. They could find nowhere to live immediately, so they dispersed their belongings around Headington and Oxford where they could. Then they took a holiday during the Easter vacation to the north coast of Somerset on the Bristol Channel at the village of Old Cleve.102 Upon their return, they took rooms with Mrs. Marshall at Courtfield Cottage, 131 Osler Road in Headington.103

      While all the distress of a disagreeable landlady oppressed the small household and kept everyone in a bad state, Jack had to study for and take his Classical Honour Moderations examinations. He told Arthur that Mods lasted for eight days, and that they began with the renewal of a health problem he had in the past, a swollen gland in his throat.104 Jack’s frequent childhood illnesses would continue into his young adulthood as he regularly had bouts of ill health. The severity of the breach between Jack and his father managed to subside with the news that Jack had earned a first in Mods. In reporting this news, however, Jack also lied about his vacation to Old Cleve, telling his father that he was traveling with an old friend and was paying back an engagement.105

      The countryside around Old Cleve, with its view of Wales across the water, and the books he was reading renewed in Jack a sense of the “well at the end of the world” and the spiritual journey that had so caught his imagination in the stories that had delighted him when he lived with W. T. Kirkpatrick.106 Though a staunch and emphatic atheist, Jack continued to find himself engaged in fascinating conversations with his friends about death, ghosts, life after death, heaven, and hell. These subjects would not go away. Leo Baker thought himself a spiritualist or clairvoyant and claimed to have had many experiences with ghosts and out-of-body experiences.107 Baker could frighten Jack, who began to wonder, perhaps facetiously, if Baker were mad.108 Whatever his quirks, they did not prevent Baker from being “the best person” in every way that Jack had met in Oxford, and he was terribly distressed that Baker planned to leave Oxford at the end of Trinity term in 1920.109 Leo’s war wounds continued to plague him, and Oxford proved too great a physical challenge.

      Jack’s friendship with Arthur Greeves continued, but their correspondence diminished considerably. Arthur entertained the idea of going to Oxford, an idea that Jack encouraged, but nothing came of it, and Arthur eventually entered the Slade art school in London.110 While advising Arthur on how to study for the entrance exams, however, Jack casually mentioned that the simple routine of work had done wonders for his brain, so much so that he even understood Henri Bergson, a French philosopher whom Jack had been reading.111 Bergson had suggested to Jack the necessity of the existence of the universe in contrast to Schopenhauer’s idea that the universe might just as easily “not have existed.”112 Jack now accepted the universe as the whole, without skeptical reserve. It was the great fact—neither to be blamed or praised. Without blame or praise, however, Jack would come to be reminded of thoughts he had just before leaving Kirkpatrick: such a universe would have neither good nor evil—just what is. Lewis was on the slippery slope toward faith.113

      With the end of Hilary term at the Easter vacation, Jack had fulfilled the residency requirement for undergraduates and left his room at University College to live with Janie Moore and Maureen in Headington. With Mods behind him, he entered into the study of Greats with a fury at the beginning of Trinity term after Easter. He had two tutors in his classical studies: George Hope Stevenson in ancient history and Edgar Frederick Carritt in Greek philosophy.114

      The Guild

      During Hilary term of 1920, the small circle of friends that Jack had accumulated around Leo Baker and poetry had coalesced to the point that he called them “The Guild.”115 This group of literary friends proposed to publish an anthology of their collective poetry, in many ways as a challenge to the new trend in poetry that T. S. Eliot had set in motion.116 The collection would be called “The Way’s the Way.” The odd title is a quotation from Bunyan’s The Pilgrim’s Progress that laments how hard the path of life might be but concludes that the way is the way.117 With his knowledge of Scripture, Jack probably knew that Bunyan’s passage alluded to the words of Jesus at the Last Supper, where he claimed to be the only way to God (John 14:6). Perhaps surprisingly, the contributors, in addition to Pasley, Baker, and Jack, included two women: Carola Oman, the daughter of the historian Sir Charles Oman, and Margaret Gidding, a friend of Pasley.118

      Blackwell’s, the famous bookstore in Oxford, which for several years had been publishing the annual editions of Oxford poetry to which J. R. R. Tolkien and Dorothy L. Sayers had contributed, planned to publish the volume. By August 1920, when back in Old Cleve for the long vacation, Jack wrote to Leo Baker that he would have abandoned the anthology altogether except that Pasley had his heart set on it. Blackwell no longer seemed as excited by the project.119 By September, however, Basil Blackwell had suggested that the anthology still might see the light of day if the contributors could contribute some of their own money to underwrite its publication. Jack did not think much of that idea.120 Blackwell’s reluctance finally led Pasley to the view, endorsed by Jack, that if Blackwell would not publish their poetry, they should give up the project. Jack wrote to Leo on December 22 of the final fate of the anthology. Blackwell had refused to publish without a subvention from the contributors.121

      At this point in his university studies, Jack had no time for writing poetry. He had to write a philosophy paper and a history paper each week for his tutors, and as a member of the Martlets, he had to write papers for that society on a regular basis. He had no time or energy left for his poetry, and he wondered to Baker if the guild could long hold together. Since Baker left Oxford without taking a degree, Jack did not have another close acquaintance to stimulate and encourage his thought. He had good intentions of looking up Baker’s friend Owen Barfield, but had not found the time.122 Grudgingly and somewhat coincidentally, he mentioned to Baker in passing that he had made a slight adjustment to his philosophy. In addition to matter, the existence of some sort of “God,” certainly not a personal being, is the least objectionable theory to account for the universe. Lewis had no alternative theory to offer and could live with an idea of God just so long as the idea had no concrete or specific claims, since no one could possibly know the real God.123 His atheism had lost its vibrancy, but not its bite. He deplored a worldview that saw heaven above, hell below, and a merely six-thousand-year-old universe. He preferred his own data, even if it led to destruction.124

      Jack’s birthday in 1920 brought with it a singular triumph. The Martlets elected him their president, and he presided over a trip to Cambridge to meet with the society of the same name at “the other place.” He presented a paper “Narrative Poetry” at the meeting in Cambridge and gave his father a full account of the trip shortly after his return to Oxford. He liked Cambridge but recognized that it had a different character from Oxford. He had prepared himself to be disappointed in the legendary King’s College Chapel but found it beautiful beyond belief. Though he thought Oxford more magnificent, he thought Cambridge more intriguing. The dons, however, seemed inferior to Oxford dons, and Jack thought one was “hardly a gentleman.”125 As for his future, Jack informed his father that he intended to compete for the Vice Chancellor’s Essay Prize the following April. The subject of the essay was “Optimism,” a true challenge for a young man who paraded his pessimism.126

      Jack’s contempt for the English people as a class continued to be almost as intense as his contempt for Americans. He delighted in telling his father that when “old Carlyle” presented a paper at the Martlets, he prefaced his presentation by saying that he had meant to publish the paper, but it was so unsatisfactory that he had sent it to an American magazine instead. Jack endorsed this attitude with the rejoinder “That’s the proper spirit!”127

      By March 1921, Jack finally looked up Owen Barfield.128 Pasley and Baker had both taken a path that would make them less available as literary friends: they had both become engaged to be married. Jack thought that marriage ruined many friendships, and it had no appeal to him at all, possibly because of his own domestic relations, which did not involve marriage. When he wrote to Warnie of Pasley’s engagement, he condemned engagement as “that fatal tomb of all lively and interesting men.”129 Barfield would become increasingly important as his closest friends drifted away. Jack liked some of Barfield’s poetry, but thought that Barfield did not have the vision to carry off the kind of poetry that Jack relished.130 Nonetheless, Jack appreciated what Barfield was trying to do. At that time, Barfield lived with Cecil Harwood at Bee Cottage, in the village of Beckley, near Headington. In March 1921, however, Jack had a closer friend than Owen Barfield.

      Hobnobbing with the New Set

      Warnie set sail on RMS Appam on March 9, 1921, for an overseas posting in Sierra Leone, the white man’s graveyard.131 After neglecting Warnie for quite some time, Jack began writing a collection of long serial letters to him, almost like installments in a diary. Because of this fortunate change of heart and fraternal rapprochement, we know a great deal more about Jack in 1921 than we could have gleaned from his letters to his father. We know that he became friends with A. K. Hamilton Jenkin and with William Force Stead.

      Jenkin went up to Oxford in 1921 as an undergraduate at University College, where he belonged to the Martlets along with Jack. How soon their friendship grew, we do not know, but Jack described him to Warnie in a letter dated March 1, 1921. Jenkin was two years younger than Jack and had not gone to war. Jack mentioned him because Jenkin had shown Jack two books about Cornwall. One involved a tour of Cornwall in the seventeenth century, and the other involved a smuggler who found himself imprisoned in France and bound for the guillotine.132 The connection with his brother was Warnie’s growing interest in French history during the age of Louis XIV. Jenkin would spend the rest of his life devoted to his beloved Cornwall, and Warnie would publish a half dozen books on the age of Louis XIV. The few lines in Jack’s letter happily presaged the lives of two men Jack loved. Jenkin also wrote poetry, but Jack lamented that it was sad poetry and usually about Cornwall.133

      Through the agency of one of Jack’s lesser poetry friends, he gained an invitation to visit one of his heroes, the poet William Butler Yeats, who had recently moved to Oxford. Jack told Warnie that his friend William Force Stead wrote poetry just like he did, only it was like all the bad parts of his poetry. Jack continued to have a wicked sense of humor. Stead was an American who served as a Church of England curate in a nearby parish. From Jack’s description to Warnie, Stead had married an unpleasant American woman named Frances Goldsborough, who happened to be the sister of the wife of Dr. John Askins, one of Janie Moore’s brothers.134

      Despite Stead’s bad poetry and lackluster wife, his acquaintance with Yeats made his friendship one worth cultivating. On March 14, 1921, Stead took Jack along for an evening at Yeats’s house, in Oxford. What followed gave Jack all the material he needed for a thorough roasting of the most absurd quack. Yeats surrounded himself with subservient souls who sat in a circle of hard, antique chairs. The room was draped in orange flame curtains and was illuminated by candles. The effect of Yeats’s speech approximated a séance, punctuated as it was by theosophy, magic, the Kabbalah, and Yeats’s magisterial manner.135 Jack thought it was all too ridiculous.

      Spring was in full bloom by mid-March, and Jack grew less diligent in his studies, taking to the open road on his bicycle to ride about Oxfordshire in search of pretty little stone villages with pleasant churches and pubs. He liked a low-raftered bar with a stuffed fox in a glass case and good draft cider on offer.136 As often as not, he chose cider over beer.

      A week after his evening with Stead at Yeats’s salon, the great man asked Stead to bring Jack back again. This time the circle included only Yeats, Stead, and Jack. They talked about “books and things.” Jack told Warnie that on this second visit, Yeats “was almost quite sane.”137 Nonetheless, the experience had satisfied Jack’s need to draw near to the literary greats.

      Some months later, Jack wrote a long letter to Arthur in which he described the Yeats salon against the background of their interests. The staircase in Yeats’s house in Broad Street was lined with framed William Blake illustrations to Paradise Lost and the book of Job. The candles in his sitting room included two six-foot candlesticks of the sort associated with a Church of England altar. After describing to Arthur the kinds of fantastical, magical dialogue that went on between Yeats and his disciples, Jack remarked that what he and Arthur had always liked as fantasy was actually accepted as real by people all over Europe.138

      Perhaps the most important feature of this letter with respect to Arthur, however, is that it demonstrates how seldom Jack and Arthur wrote to each other as young adults and how superficially the letters dealt with their lives, compared with how they had bared their souls to each other in their youth. At this point, Arthur had been a student at the Slade School of Art for some time, but Jack seems to know nothing of Arthur’s experiences. Jack did mention the visit of his cousins Kelsie and Mary to Oxford, and how they bored him to death. In spite of all the kindness they had shown him his entire life, he lamented that seeing them out of their setting left him impressed by their provincialism, Ulster bigotry, and sleek unreality. Jack was losing his Irishness and becoming critical of the world he had always defended against the horrid English. To illustrate just how far he had come, in a letter to Warnie, he described the two of them as “we English”!139 Another way of putting it is that he had grown embarrassed by his background.

      Rethinking Life and Death

      A few days after Jack’s visit with Yeats, W. T. Kirkpatrick died at home on March 22, 1921. Albert received the news first and sent Jack a telegram.140 To his credit, Jack recognized that he owed Kirk for his scholarship to Oxford. Beyond that, he realized just how much Kirk had shaped his intellect and possibly tamed his sense of humor.141

      While so much had been happening, Jack had finished his essay titled “Optimism,” which had to be both literary and philosophical, but which he feared was too literary for the philosophers and too philosophical for the English faculty.142 He advised his father not to expect a prize. He also confessed that his war wound continued to bother him, and that it appeared to have bestowed on him the gift of rheumatism.143 These maladies would plague him the rest of his life, though few would know it.

      In the aftermath of Kirkpatrick’s death without benefit of a funeral and all of Albert’s distress over Kirk’s disbelief, Jack came to have some odd reflections on life and death—at least odd for an atheist. He knew it would have been wrong to pronounce over his lifeless body words of a religious nature Kirk had not believed. On the other hand, Kirk was so stamped on Jack’s mind and present to his thought that Kirk’s own idea of annihilation seemed unthinkable. In war, Jack had witnessed death often, and he always found it extraordinary and incredible. A living person is so different from a dead body that Jack found it hard to believe that “something has turned into nothing.” He confessed that he reached this idea not by reason but by “feeling.” He wondered if “feelings” were not “what we call our beliefs.”144

      Jack did not visit his father during the Easter vacation of 1921. Albert rationalized the neglect to Warren by explaining that Jack had only a ten-day break, and it would have been an expensive trip for such a short stay. Somehow this explanation ignores the fact that he had been making such trips since his days at Wynyard. Albert also mentioned that Jack’s old war wound had continued to give him trouble, manifesting itself as rheumatism. Albert believed, however, that Jack’s pain was due to stress over his academic aspirations.145

      Leo Baker returned to Oxford for Trinity term following the Easter vacation. Jack mused that Warnie and Leo, two people he loved, could not possibly have understood each other. He thought that Baker always spoke in metaphors but did not realize they were metaphors. He observed that Baker’s “poems are like rooms full of exotic and insolent ornaments, but with nowhere to sit down.”146 Baker’s return would play an unheralded but vital role in the direction of Lewis’s thinking about the possibility of the existence of God because of the exotic subjects he would raise in casual conversation.

      One of the frequent visitors to the Moore-Lewis household in Headington was the Reverend Dr. Frederick Walker Macran, known affectionately as Cranny. He was an old friend of Janie Moore and her brother John Askins. Born in Ireland and educated at Trinity College in Dublin, Cranny served parishes in county Down before relocating to the small parish of Childrey, near Oxford, in 1905. A proud atheist who could not afford to give up his living, Cranny rationalized that we do not worship the man Jesus. Rather, we worship the Christ that was in Jesus. Jack thought this side step was a too-clever manipulation of language.147 He enjoyed the cynical company of Cranny and their shared atheism, yet, oddly enough, so many of their conversations would revolve around the question of God and life after death.

      Looking back on his conversations with Cranny more than thirty years later, Lewis explained that Cranny had wanted immortality, or at least he had wanted whatever he called “himself” to survive death. Yet he wanted it without any of the trappings of God or goodness. He did not seek reunion with lost loved ones or release from wrong deeds. He just wanted to continue to exist. Lewis claimed that the very idea of immortality grew disgusting to him as a result of conversations with Cranny.148

      A Surprising Prize

      Much to the surprise of Jack, the eternal pessimist, he won the Vice Chancellor’s Prize for his English essay “Optimism.” As a devoted pessimist, he had not been optimistic of his chances for success. In a letter to Warnie during this period, Jack had commented on a horrible young woman he had encountered at a tea given by the Carlyles. Her greatest offense was her optimism. He and Pasley attempted to instill a little pessimism in her but failed utterly.149 To his greater surprise upon his triumph within the university, the big, beefy louts in the college were both polite to him and congratulatory. Basil Blackwell talked about publication, but Jack had grown cautious about publishing too early for fear of outgrowing his earlier views. He had already come to regret publishing Spirits in Bondage while so young. As it is, no copy of this winning essay on optimism survives.150

      Jack sent a telegram to his father on May 24, 1921, with news that he had won the Vice Chancellor’s Prize. Albert saved the telegram along with the news clipping about the award from the Times.151 Albert expressed great pride when he wrote to Warnie of the news, for while Oxford offered many scholarships, it had only one Vice-Chancellor’s Prize! The pride was shadowed with sadness, however, for Albert feared that Jack would not come home that summer without Warnie there to attract him.152 To Arthur, Jack disclosed that the prize included a cash award of twenty pounds, but he did not want his father to know about the money. He realized that the biggest benefit of the prize involved the attention it would draw to him, which might help him secure a job when he finished his degree. He thought it marked him out from the crowd.153

      Having won the prize, Jack was required to read a selection from his essay before the assembled congregation of the university in the ceremony of Encaenia at the end of the academic year, when honorary degrees were conferred and honors awarded. An honorary degree went to Georges Clemenceau, wartime prime minister of France. Jack had two minutes in which to impress his audience, but he had difficulty finding a short passage that made sense! He met with two surprises from the ceremony. First, he was delighted to learn that he understood the oration in Latin given by the professor of poetry, Jack’s first experience with spoken Latin oratory. Second, he was shocked by the appearance of the other prize winners, “a collection of scrubby, beetle-like, bespectacled oddities,” only one of whom looked to be a gentleman.154 Jack was still a snob.

      Though we have no extant copy of “Optimism,” Jack explained to Warnie the principal challenge he faced in writing the essay: Is optimism possible without God? To heighten the challenge, Jack had the experience of being a pessimist in the absence of belief in God. He wanted to avoid a direct denial of the existence of God on the off chance that one of the judges for the prize might be a Christian. He chose a path used by Kirk to argue that grounds for optimism do not depend on whether God exists.155

      Several of Jack’s long letters to Warnie went astray in early summer, and one from Warnie to Jack went to Liverpool, so Jack held off writing again until he had a clear address. He told Warnie that it all reminded him of what Leo Baker had said about God and prayer. It was like corresponding with someone who never answers one’s letters, leaving a fellow with the view that either the party does not exist or that you have the wrong address.156 Years would pass before Jack would write essays and books about prayer. In the meantime, he did wonder about the divine address.

      Leo had sent Jack a copy of The Gospel of Buddha, which prompted some remarks that simply could not coexist with Jack’s old materialism.157 Jack was surprised to learn that Buddhism denies the existence of “the Self.” He could not accept the idea of a “bundle of thoughts” instead of someone who actually does the thinking. He decided that Buddhism was inferior to Christianity. Though he sometimes felt that a complete denial of everything was his only refuge, in his healthier moments he hoped for something better. He might yearn for the complete loss of individuality and identity with Nirvana, but he really preferred something of more positive joy.158

      The kinds of discussion he once had with Greeves about the nature of beauty he now carried on with Baker. He wondered if beauty necessarily involves a joy remembered. He thought that beauty must involve an invitation to “come into me” and not merely an opportunity for reflection. He was coming to believe that beauty has an objective reality apart from the personal opinion of the viewer, but how could it? It certainly could not in a materialistic universe. To heighten the matter, he linked beauty with the concept of right and wrong, which also seemed to have an objective reality.159 With these two streams of thought, we see the path opening toward Jack’s apologetic work twenty years later, when he wrote The Abolition of Man and “Right and Wrong as a Clue to the Meaning of the Universe,” later incorporated as the opening section of Mere Christianity.

      Once they settled into their larger house in Headington, Janie Moore and Jack kept open house. They offered Pasley a place to stay for his viva (an oral examination). By this time, Pasley had taken up spiritualism, to Jack’s surprise. Pasley had gone from believing that immortality had no charm at the end of Hilary term, to believing that life had no meaning without immortality by the end of Trinity term. Jack was merely amused by this shift.160

      Keeping Albert at Bay

      By mid-summer, Albert Lewis was threatening a vacation excursion to England with a stop in Oxford. Jack informed his father that he had now moved out of college and was sharing a room with a man who was overwhelmed by his workload. Out of consideration for his roommate, they would not be able to spend any time at Jack’s lodgings. Instead of a rendezvous in Oxford, Jack suggested that they meet in Westmoreland or North Wales! The object was to stay well away from Oxford.161

      Contrary to all of his life’s experience, Albert exerted himself beyond all imagining and took a vacation to England in July 1921, thus fulfilling his threat and igniting Jack into action. Pasley answered the call and became Jack’s “overworked roommate” in a quickly decorated room to give the impression of studiousness. In the end, the grand masquerade was not necessary, because the vacationing party from Belfast stopped in Oxford only long enough to eat lunch at the Clarendon Hotel and pick up Jack for a week-long journey with them across southwest England. The party included Albert’s in-laws, Augustus and Anne Hamilton. Augustus drove his car for the expedition, which left Oxford on July 24. Jack wrote a long, humorous account of the journey in a letter to Warnie, devoting most of his attention to their father’s outrageous remarks and violations of logic.162

      As it turned out, Jack did return to Belfast suddenly and “unheralded” at the end of the summer and stayed with his father for several weeks. The awkwardness of the preceding year was mollified and Albert thought the talk was “distinctly good.”163 By the end of August, however, Jack had a case of neuralgia, which he attributed to getting water in his ear, though friends told him that was impossible.164 By November, he had also had a bout of the flu.165 December 1921 found Jack in the hands of the doctor in Oxford, while Albert made excuses for his son’s inability to attend a dance in Belfast. According to Albert, Jack had never fully recovered from his war wounds.166 Jack’s wounds would continue to plague him, and they may have played a part in the inspiration of Frodo’s wound that would never heal.

      Only three letters from Lewis exist for the period between August 1921 and May 1922. It is possible that letters were lost, though that seems unlikely given the habits of Albert, Warnie, and Arthur, who saved everything. Perhaps Jack had other fish to fry, and he certainly treated his examinations as if everything depended on them. In the meantime, Warnie received a six-month leave following the end of his service in Sierra Leone. He arrived home in Belfast on April 7, 1922. Finally, at the end of May, Jack broke his silence with a letter to his father about his strategy for a career. It would involve Albert.

      As Jack prepared for his final exams, he broached the subject of his future to Albert. Instead of putting his name with an employment agency, Jack was advised by one of his tutors to stay on one more year in Oxford and do a second degree. His degree in classics and philosophy held great prestige, but no one knew what kind of market he would find for such a degree in the new educational world developing after the war. If Jack were to add a degree in English literature, one of the up-and-coming new fields, the combination with Greats would seem highly desirable. Because of reforms to the curriculum, Jack realized that he already knew more about the subject than some would know at the end of their degree, so it would be an easy course of study compared with what he had already done. He believed that his college would continue his scholarship for another year, but he needed Albert’s continued support to make up the difference for an unanticipated year. He assured Albert that he could get some sort of job, but because of his failure at playing sports when he was in school, he probably could not get a job as a schoolmaster. The point he wanted to drive home to Albert was that the dons at University College did not want him to leave Oxford. They thought he could obtain a position, but he had to play the game. Lewis took his examinations for Greats between June 8 and 14.167

      In the course of the summer, Jack sought several positions at Oxford, including a fellowship at Magdalen College. Under the circumstances, he told his father it would be best to stay on the scene and not come home to Belfast during the summer vacation. He had to make the sacrifice for his future. Jack was not only forgoing the pleasure of his father’s company; he was also giving up a chance to spend time with Warnie. Arthur Greeves had been to Oxford for a visit, and Jack mentioned to his father that he had seen a good bit of Arthur. Given the earlier story about sharing a room with a hardworking student, it would not do to give Albert the impression that Arthur had stayed with him and Mrs. Moore! In a rare moment of candor, however, Jack confessed to his father that he once had qualms about introducing Arthur to Oxford friends. Greeves lacked the social skills that abounded in Jack’s new circle of literary friends. They were all great conversationalists, and Arthur was not, though Jack thought he had greatly improved.168 A subsequent letter to Arthur following his visit suggests that he was deeply immersed in the household and with all the comings and goings of the wide circle of friends and relations associated with his Headington family. The reason Jack had managed to see a good bit of Arthur was that Arthur had stayed with him.169

      Jack underwent the oral exam known as viva for his degree on July 28. On August 4 he learned that he had earned a first, the English equivalent of summa cum laude (with highest praise). On August 1, 1922, Jack, Janie Moore, and Maureen moved into Hillsboro House at 14 Western Road (now Holyoake Road) in Headington, where they would reside for a decade before buying the Kilns. It was a busy time, a time of great transitions. For one who began to realize that he would probably never hold a philosophy post at Oxford, Jack took his situation philosophically. He reasoned to his father that English might be his “real line” after all. It had always been his great love until his hero worship of W. T. Kirkpatrick turned him toward philosophy. In many ways, the failure to secure a fellowship in philosophy simply allowed him to return to himself. The only real loser was Albert, to whom Jack did not manage to write again until October, and who would bear the brunt of the additional expense of another year at Oxford.170

    

OEBPS/content/images/instagram.jpg





OEBPS/content/images/facebook.jpg





OEBPS/content/Links/CSL-P15.tif.jpg





OEBPS/cover/9781433567834.jpg
MAKING OF
C. S. LEWIS

From Atheist
to Apologist
(1918-1945)

HARRY LEE POE

&£\





OEBPS/content/images/twitter.jpg





