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            Formal portrait of Sydney Larkin, from the late 1920s.

            Formal portrait of Eva Larkin, from the late 1920s.

            Philip photographing his sister Kitty in the early 1930s.

            The Larkins and the Days, c. 1930.

            The Larkin family on holiday, Bigbury on Sea, 1932.

            Eva photographed by Sydney in Germany, 1934

            Sydney and Eva in Schoenau, 1935

            Philip at fifteen, North Rhineland-Westphalia (1937).

            Fellow students, from Larkin’s Oxford photograph album.

            Larkin in Oxford.

            Oxford album: ‘J. B. Sutton in battledress’, c. 1941.

            Diana Gollancz, c. 1943.

            Darned socks, recovered from 105 Newland Park in 2004 after Monica Jones’s death. © James Booth

            Larkin at twenty-four. Photograph-postcard sent to Kitty for her birthday, 20 August 1946.

            Ruth Bowman, mid-1940s.

            Bruce Montgomery.

            Monica Jones, c. 1947.
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            Kingsley Amis.

            Eva Larkin, August 1947.

            Sydney Larkin, August 1947.

            Larkin’s niece Rosemary aged 4½ months, 1947.

            Larkin’s sister Kitty with baby Rosemary, 1947.

            Entrance to Warwick Hospital, where Sydney died in 1948.

            Eva. ‘First day at 12 Dixon Drive’, August 1948. 

            Larkin’s photograph of Graduation Day at Queen’s University, Belfast, 1951.

            Library assistant Molly Sellar, later Terry, 1955.

            Leo Japolsky, Lecturer in French at QUB, c. 1954.

            George Hartley, mid-1950s.

            Betty Mackereth, late 1950s.

            Mary Judd (Wrench) with her newborn daughter Helen, 1962.

            Philip and Eva with Walter, Kitty and Rosemary Hewett, late 1950s.

            ‘Blak Pussy’, Kitty’s nightdress case. © Rosemary Parry

            Philip with Maeve Brennan, c. 1963.

            The Hartleys’ daughters, Laurien and Alison, late 1960s. © Alison Hartley

            The Brynmor Jones Library Staff in 1968.

            Eva and Nellie on holiday.

            Eva, Philip and Nellie, January 1958.

            Monica Jones’s Haydon Bridge retreat, c. 1961.

            Monica and Philip at Haydon Bridge, 1977.

            Eva Larkin in the Conservatory in Pearson Park, Hull, 1961.

            Two of the seven portraits of Eva sent with a letter of 1 October 1967.

            Philip and Eva with the wicker rabbit ‘Virginia’.

            Philip and Eva in the Duke’s Head Hotel, King’s Lynn, July 1971.
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            THE ARCHIVE

         

         The letters published here are extracted from various deposits in the University of Hull collection currently held at the Hull History Centre, as follows:

         
            Deposited by Rosemary Parry (Hewett) in 1994

            U DLN/1/31 Picture postcard (24 August 1936) from Philip Larkin to his sister Catherine (Kitty) Larkin (later Hewett): in a group of seven cards sent from Germany between 1933 and 1939, from Sydney to Eva Larkin, Sydney to Kitty (3), Sydney to Philip, Kitty to Philip and Philip to Kitty.

            U DLN/3/2–3 Eleven letters from Philip to his sister Catherine: February 1941–September 1943, together with a telegram of 7 July 1943 (‘IT SEEMS I HAVE GOT A FIRST’).

            U DLN/3/5–7 Fifteen letters and eight picture postcards from Philip to his niece, Rosemary Hewett (later Parry) (1960–83), including correspondence of 1966 concerning a visit to Warwick University where she was then an undergraduate studying English and European Literature.

            U DLN/3/8 A letter from Philip to his sister Catherine dated 2 May 1947 welcoming the birth of her daughter Rosemary, together with two picture postcards and ten letters from Larkin to Catherine dated 1972–82. The file is devoted mainly to correspondence with Berrystead Nursing Home, and legal papers concerned with the sale of 21 York Road after Eva’s death.

            U DLN/4/5 Picture postcard sent to Catherine Larkin on 20 August 1946, showing a portrait of Philip.

            Deposited by Rosemary Parry (Hewett) in 2008

            U DLN/6 Approximately 4,000 letters, lettercards, postcards and picture postcards written by Philip to his parents (1938–48), and later to his widowed mother Eva (1948–77); with fourteen letters to his sister Catherine (dated 1940–4).

            U DLN/7 Approximately4,000 letters, lettercards, postcards and picture postcards written to Philip by Sydney and Eva, separately or together (December 1943–February 1948), and later by the widowed Eva (1948–77); with two letters from Catherine to Philip from 1944.

         

      

   


   
      
         

            INTRODUCTION

         

         On the morning of Sunday 13 September 1964, Philip Larkin sat in his flat at 32 Pearson Park, Hull, writing a polite, ceremonious letter to his mother, ‘My very dear old creature’:

         
            Once again I am sitting in my bedroom in a patch of sunlight embarking on my weekly task of ‘writing home’. I suppose I have been doing this now for 24 years! on and off, you know: well, I am happy to be able to do so, and I only hope my effusions are of some interest to you on all the different Monday mornings when they have arrived.

         

         His ‘writing home’, as he notes with his customary precision, began exactly twenty-four years earlier in October 1940, when he started his first term at St John’s College, Oxford. He sees the correspondence as continuous since then, but his phrase ‘on and off, you know’ conceals a major discontinuity. For the first seven and a half years ‘home’ had been a household of two or three: his father, Sydney Larkin, City Treasurer of Coventry (‘Pop’); his mother, Eva (‘Mop’); and also on occasion his sister, Catherine (‘Kitty’), ten years older than him, who became a teacher of art and design in Leicester, and married in 1944. This phase ended abruptly with the death of Sydney early in 1948. There followed two years during which the poet and his mother lived together and the correspondence was at a halt. The second phase of the correspondence began when Philip departed for a new post in Belfast in September 1950, and lasted for twenty-seven years until Eva’s death in November 1977 at the age of ninety-one. From this phase the letters which survive are almost exclusively those between mother and son. Kitty seems to have destroyed her letters from Philip after 1947 and only a small handful survive from 1969–82.

         Larkin’s letters home make a consistent thread through his life. From the beginning, he would usually write, when not living at home, at a rate of more than one letter a week. From the 1940s the archive contains between 59 and 73 letters, lettercards or postcards per year, some very long. For most of the second phase, between 1950 and 1972, he wrote a regular Sunday letter to his mother, and/or a letter or card during the week. From this phase the archive preserves between 77 and 111 letters per year. Then, between February 1972 and her final months, Philip wrote to Eva most days, sometimes twice on the same day. There are, for instance, 277 letters from 1972. Of Larkin’s nine major correspondences1 this is by far the largest in volume and most extensive in duration. It dwarfs the others, being twice as extensive as that with Monica Jones. From 1938 to 1977 there are about 4,000 letters or cards home from Philip, and 4,000 replies from Eva. Philip writes almost always with a fountain pen and never types his letters. Eva similarly writes with a pen, occasionally a ballpoint.2 The handwriting of both is clearly legible and, with few exceptions, both begin each letter with the full date: day, month and year.

         Only a fraction of the archive could be included in this selection. In all, 607 letters or cards written by Philip are represented, either complete or in extracts: 82 addressed jointly to ‘Dear fambly’ or ‘My dear Mop and Pop’, 485 to Eva, 20 to Sydney and 20 to Kitty. The selection is to an extent arbitrary. References to literary matters, and to emotional relationships, are included, while repetitive accounts of the weather and familiar routines or responses to Eva’s news about relatives are cut back. But inevitably many letters of interest, and many amusing drawings, have been excluded. To allow the poet’s correspondents to be heard in their own voices, and to give context to his letters, an appendix, ‘Letters from Home’, is included, comprising one joint letter from Eva and Sydney, ten letters from Eva, seven letters from Sydney and two from Kitty.

         The main strand in the correspondence is the humdrum and domestic (‘Many thanks for the load of beautiful lilies’, ‘How long in minutes do you pummel & squeeze a woolly?’ ‘how exciting about the lavatory!’) However the story they tell is psychologically fascinating. When Anthony Thwaite quailed at the sight of all the shoe-boxes full of envelopes, and decided to exclude the family correspondence from the Selected Letters (1992), he still had no difficulty in producing a bulky volume covering every aspect of Larkin’s literary and personal life. But the letters he omitted constitute Larkin’s most intimate and committed correspondence, and take us to the tragic core of the poet’s life. His love for his mother is matched by his sense of obligation to ensure her well-being. He wrote on 13 February 1965: ‘Nothing I can give you will equal all you have done for me. I only wish I had achieved a more satisfactory position in life. And of course I ought to find some solution for you.’ Here we find a clue, perhaps, as to why, as he put it in ‘Love Again’, ‘it never worked for me’.

         
             

         

         The continuous series of family letters begins with Philip’s arrival in Oxford on 9 October 1940. The letters are addressed firstly to the initial family home, ‘Penvorn’, 1 Manor Road, Coventry,3 then, after the blitz and consequent dispersal, and ‘near-fall of the House of Penvorn’,4 to the new home which Sydney bought in June 1941: 73 Coten End, Warwick. For six and a half years it was to Coten End that the young poet wrote; and it was to an attic room in this house that he returned during vacations. Our view of Larkin’s early home life is perhaps unduly coloured by his autobiographical fragment in the first pages of his fifth poetry workbook, written probably in Belfast in 1953, a time when he was particularly concerned to distance himself psychologically from his family: ‘I never left the house without a sense of walking into a cooler, cleaner, saner and pleasanter atmosphere.’5 The affectionate tone of his letters of the 1940s contradicts this sour recollection. A card of 10 November 1941 ends ‘Love, love, love, Philip’. On 27 May 1947 he wrote to his parents: ‘Once again I have to thank you for a very happy weekend. What struck me this time was really how young you both are – not young in the sense of silly, but young in keen response to things.’

         Oxford was a high point.6 He was exempted from military service because of his poor eyesight, and completed the full three-year course, achieving the first-class degree which gave him a secure self-confidence for the rest of his life. But despite this success he had no idea what to do next, except to become a writer, and it was not until after four months ‘sitting at home quietly writing Jill’ that he was prompted by a letter from the Ministry of Labour to apply for the post of Librarian in Wellington, Shropshire.7 His letters from his time at Wellington, beginning at the end of November 1943, breathe disappointment at talent wasted, but also show him rising with determination to the challenges of the job, improving the library’s holdings and facilities, and coping with a growing number of borrowers.8 But he was eager to improve his position, and after three years he gained appointment, in 1946, to the post of Deputy Librarian at University College Leicester.9 Throughout his time in Oxford and Wellington, and during his first year at Leicester, he wrote regularly to ‘Pop’ and ‘Mop’. Then, late in 1947, a little more than a year into his appointment at Leicester, his father became ill, and died on Good Friday, 26 March, 1948, at the age of sixty-three. The first phase of the family correspondence was at an end.

         
             

         

         Despite the starkly contrasted personalities of Larkin’s parents, the shared ‘family’ identity of the letters of the 1940s is striking.10 Though Philip addressed letters concerned with money or career advice to Sydney alone, and wrote separately to Kitty in Leicester, most letters are, as he writes, ‘common property’, intended to be read by the family as a whole. Numerous envelopes are addressed to ‘Mr and Mrs Sydney Larkin’. An envelope directed to ‘Sydney Larkin Esq.’ will contain a letter beginning ‘Dear Mop and Pop’. While addressing his mother Philip will direct questions at Sydney, or engage in asides (‘Tell Pop that …’, ‘Pop would be interested to know …’) There are hints that Eva may have read their son’s letters out loud to her husband. Similarly, it was normal for his father and mother to place their replies in a single envelope, even on occasion to write on the same sheet. Their marriage was not as dysfunctional as it has seemed to some observers. When it came to parenting their son they made an effective team. Philip diagnosed a common weakness of temperament which kept them united: ‘My father was intensely shy, inhibited, not robust, devoid of careless sensual accuracy (though not of humour), and I don’t think he did well to choose a wife of the same pattern.’11

         Family unity extended to cultural and social attitudes. Though, in writing to his parents, Philip is understandably reticent about the women in his life, the letters show no sign of the conflict between generations which is so familiar an element in the early lives of other writers, John Betjeman and Kingsley Amis for instance. There is never a hint of serious censure or disapproval from either Eva or Sydney. This must be partly a result of the intense affection of parents for a son born late, when his father was thirty-eight and his mother thirty-six. His sister Kitty remarked: ‘Really, Philip could do no wrong in his father’s eyes. Or his mother’s. They worshipped him.’12 But they were also unusually open-minded. Moreover Sydney’s restless enthusiasm for books made their home a stimulating environment for a would-be writer. As Larkin later noted, his school friends ‘were brought up to read Galsworthy and Chesterton as the apex of modern literature, and to think of Somerset Maugham “a bit hot”’.13 In contrast his father filled their house with works by Hardy, Shaw, Samuel Butler, Wilde, D. H. Lawrence, Aldous Huxley and Katherine Mansfield. In a letter of 28 February 1944, Sydney mentions that he is reaching the end of volume five of Gibbon’s Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire. He then goes on to mention Carlyle and the Koran which he compares with Law’s eighteenth-century Serious Call to a Devout and Holy Life. Elsewhere he gives his verdict on a novel by Agatha Christie (‘silly as all crime stories are’), the Letters of Katherine Mansfield and Radclyffe Hall’s lesbian novel, The Unlit Lamp. 

         D. H. Lawrence is a constant reference point. On his arrival in Oxford Philip tells his father that he has seen a manuscript letter by Lawrence for sale in Blackwell’s. He buys Lawrence’s Apropos of Lady Chatterley’s Lover, commenting: ‘I don’t think we have this, have we?’ He gives his sister and his father amusing accounts of his attempt to order the unexpurgated Lady Chatterley’s Lover and the volume of Lawrence’s paintings in the Bodleian: ‘I couldn’t get them, however, without being engaged upon a “study” of Lawrence. Anyway, I preserved a chilly air of hauteur and remarked that the restrictions appeared singularly childish. They aren’t, actually, but I was rather disgusted’ (to Sydney, 8 March 1941). A year later, on 15 May 1942, he joked to Eva:

         
            You might tell Pop that a friend of mine found an Obelisk Press Edition (i.e. unexpurgated) of ‘Lady Chatterley’s Lover’ behind the bookcase in his digs, and I am impatiently waiting for him (and his wife) to finish it. ‘Mine eyes have seen the Glory of the Coming of the Lord.’

         

         It is very difficult to imagine any other son of his generation writing to his mother in such a tone.

         Most crucially, mother and father followed their son’s literary ventures with keen interest. Sydney would ask for Philip’s literary opinion in a tone of respect, and pasted a cutting of his first published poem ‘Ultimatum’14 into his diary. Later, in 1947, Eva describes how she and Sydney pounced on a review of Larkin’s novel A Girl in Winter in the Sunday Times which had dropped through their letterbox: ‘Daddy peered over my shoulder and spotted it first and said “read it out to me.” Well, I began to read it, but it was so marvellous that I had great difficulty in reading to the end – in fact both of us became very deeply moved. I consider it the most wonderful achievement, and am very, very proud’ (3 March 1947). She added a halo to a self-ironic drawing of the young writer puffed up with pride which Philip had drawn in his previous letter home. Sydney had sent his own, brief ‘hearty congratulations’ a day earlier.

         For many readers a key point of interest will be the light these letters throw on the character of Sydney Larkin and his impact on his son. Though Sydney was notorious among his colleagues for his right-wing eccentricity, he was a public figure of some distinction, nationally respected for his achievement in balancing Coventry’s books by his farsighted reforms. In 1936 he had been elected to the presidency of the Institute of Municipal Treasurers and Accountants, and later his work as chair of the wartime National Savings Committee helped to earn him the OBE. He maintained his reputation by the difficult route of rigorous integrity. In February 1944 he wrote to his son:

         
            I am at present about to engage in a battle with the Labour party and the Council on a question of ‘dishonesty’ in expenses on the part of a Councillor. The trouble in this matter is that Councillors stick together on matters of this sort but I have ‘right’ on my side. Local Government is made up (or should be) of this sort of thing. Love S. L.

         

         He termed himself, as his son recalled, ‘a Conservative Anarchist’, meaning, Philip explained, that although ‘he consented to do his part in maintaining the fabric of society he despised it in his heart and wished it at the devil’.15

         Now that his twenty-volume diary, ‘The Fools’ War’, written between 3 September 1939 and 1 October 1946, is available,16 Sydney’s character can be better estimated. His enjoyment of his visits to international accountancy conferences in 1930s Berlin, together with holidays in Germany, had given him an uncritical admiration for the early Nazi achievement in re-establishing the German economy and national confidence. On the first page of his diary he gives a crude version of history in accordance with Nazi propaganda:

         
            The trouble arose through the rise to power of Adolf Hitler, who was determined to put Germany on her feet, and to his constant success in this direction from 1933 to the present date. This roused the jealousy of the British people who were also annoyed at the doctrines of the National-Socialist Party in Germany which were directed against all subversive and foreign elements, notably the communists and the Jews […] Those who had visited Germany were much impressed by the good government and order of the country as by the cleanliness and good behaviour of the people – both in marked contrast to our own country.17

         

         His opinions, however, were not predictable. The anarchist element in his conservatism made him a champion of individual conscience against authority. He was outraged by the tribunals set up to decide on cases of conscientious objection, which he felt were biased towards religion and designed to catch out sincere objectors with ‘trick’ questions. On the other hand he was crudely anti-Semitic. His diary is scattered with newspaper cuttings about British Jews hoarding gold instead of handing it in to the authorities as required. Even after the revelations concerning the Holocaust at the end of the war, Sydney never acknowledged Nazi barbarism. Instead he chose a moral high ground consistent with his prejudices, sniping at the verdicts of the ‘dummy court set up at Nuremburg’:

         
            The prosecutors – chiefly ourselves, Russia and United States – are also the judges […] the prosecution-and-judges are themselves guilty of […] burning alive hundreds of thousands of innocent men, women and children in Germany and Japan [and] murdering in Russia millions of opponents of the communist regime of their country.18

         

         These political views are, however, quite absent from the family letters. In his relationship with his son, Sydney was the opposite of a fascist bully. Despite his racism, he had taken out a subscription on his schoolboy son’s behalf to the Chicago jazz magazine Down Beat, and even bought him a drum kit, a sacrifice of domestic calm which even liberal-minded parents would have baulked at. The letters show that he respected his son’s intellectual independence. And Philip showed no sign of adopting his father’s politics, commenting in a letter to his school friend Jim Sutton that ‘the German system is, from all accounts, much more evil than last time’.19 The young Philip’s attitude towards his father is seen in his brilliant drawing of his family in a letter to Jim Sutton of 6 September 1939.20 ‘Pop’ appears as an endearingly pathetic figure, leaning back in his chair, thinning hair on view, holding a newspaper with the headline ‘WAR’. Flinging out his arm, he defends Hitler and spouts a farrago of Lawrentian rhetoric about ‘the end of civilisation’. Eva sits knitting opposite him, worrying about what the family ought to have for lunch and hoping that ‘Hitler falls on a banana skin … by the way I only washed four shirts today.’ Later, when Philip mentions to his parents, in his letter of 7 March 1943, that he has inadvertently chosen the ‘Official Star of David’ for his bookplate, he ostentatiously declines the opportunity to echo his father’s anti-Semitism. Instead, with a moral complexity, not dissimilar to his father’s, he turns himself into a hypothetical victim of race prejudice: ‘On the wave of Anti Semitism that is almost bound to come after the war I may be hung up on the nearest lamppost.’

         In some ways the example Sydney set his son was unambiguously positive. In his account of the blitz on Coventry in ‘The Fools’ War’ it is clear, reading between the lines, that Sydney played a leading role in the firefighting. But, almost perversely, he avoids any hint of self-dramatisation:

         
            On the night of the 14th November Coventry was heavily bombed and the centre of the city destroyed. I was in the Council House all night and although the whole town was in flames the Council House was only hit at extreme ends by high explosive bombs, while the 8 or 10 incendiary bombs which fell on the roof were dealt with by the staff volunteers. The town remained in a state of chaos for a fortnight at the end of which period fires were still smouldering. Gas, electricity, water, sewerage were all disconnected and transport thrown out of gear by reason of impassable streets.21

         

         This is the language of a City Treasurer, dispassionate, conveying the facts with an eye to future action. The first-hand objectivity of Philip’s account of his experiences in wartime Oxford owes something to his father’s example. His undergraduate letters show little of the self-involved narcissism one might expect of a youthful poet; and when they do show it, it is subjected to brisk irony. 

         Larkin also learned from his father his meticulous grammar, spelling and syntax. Sydney took an obsessive interest in the history of words, and pursued ultra-correct usage. He was very clear on the distinction between ‘should’ and ‘would’, looked askance at the use of ‘implement’ as a verb, and queried whether his son’s ‘orientate’ should not, more correctly, be ‘orient’ (‘In your letter this morning, you mention that death is lonely and that to death we should all orientate’; 8 September 1944). In one of his earliest letters an embarrassed Philip accepts his father’s rebuke that he has addressed a letter to him with an incorrect epistolary formula: ‘Sorry I called you “S. Larkin” – I could have sworn I put “Esqu.” in’. But he cannot resist the impulse to challenge his father’s pedantry: ‘Anyway, I’ve half a mind to address this to the “Lord High City Keeper of ye Moneybags” just to nark you’ (15 October 1940).

         But Philip was impressed by his father’s terse, elliptical style. It prompted him to an elaborate mythification which must owe something to W. B. Yeats’s ‘The Fisherman’. With a faint note of impertinence he takes the liberty of appraising his father’s personality:

         
            You know, reading your letters through, I am coming to the conclusion that you have a powerful style! You sound utterly detached, cold, impersonal: as if you were writing in an old farmhouse on a windy and stone littered moor, far from any human noise or movement. Only the wind answers your sentences: ‘I find that the days go rapidly by and I have not answered your last letter’; ‘I am sorry you have a cold and can offer no remedy’; ‘You are none the worse for knowing nothing about the war. We don’t either’; ‘It is usual to put Mr. or even “Esq.” in case of public officials’. Then you fold the parchment, seal it with the old heirloom of a seal, and put it for the carrier to take when he calls in two days’ time. Then you sink into your austere, wooden chair by the fire and listen to the wind around the high chimney pots or watch the racing clouds through the tall windows.

            (12 November 1940)

         

         Amusement and respect are blended with intimate affection.

         Philip’s parents worshipped him, but in different ways. Sydney required his son to earn his respect and was concerned to win his respect in return. It is no wonder that Philip stammered badly from the age of four. Eva’s love, in contrast, was unconditional. Dominant though Sydney’s personality was, if the correspondence had been left in his hands all that would survive would be a string of short, pithy interchanges. It is Eva, with her detailed accounts of daily events and unfailing interest in her son’s activities, who sustains the momentum. It is as if a gender theorist had created the letters to illustrate the performative extremes of masculine self-command on the one hand, feminine domesticity on the other. As Philip commented: ‘My mother constantly toiled at “running the house”, a task that was always beyond her, even with the aid of a resident maid and a daily help.’22 In a joint letter from mother and father of 7 February 1944 Eva gives an account of washing clothes and reflects on how her son might make certain of getting enough bread at meal times in his lodgings. She continues with a sad reference to a neighbour’s son who has been reported missing in the conflict. Sydney then intervenes to advise his son to reclaim a rebate on his first year’s subscription to the National Association of Local Government Officers, since he signed on late in the year and so is owed 2/6d. Eva then concludes the letter: ‘I think I have no more to add except that I am now going to darn some socks. Much love from both. Mop.’ A hint of defiant resistance is audible in her tone (‘Well, I hope Hitler falls on a banana skin’; ‘I think I have no more to add except that I am now going to darn some socks.’)

         The degree to which Philip adopted Eva’s attitudes is startling. She is as significant an influence on his style of letter writing as his father. On 7 March 1943 he boasts about the care he has taken over his socks: ‘I darned 2 pairs last Tuesday with great satisfaction. Only not having any khaki wool I had to darn in grey.’ On 23 February 1947 he writes from Leicester: ‘I bought two pairs of socks yesterday […] they are pure wool and therefore, Miss Sutcliffe tells me, will wear through in no time. She advises me to strengthen the heels & toes by preliminary darning: do you advise this?’ Nor is this influence confined to the 1940s. The darning or washing of socks recur as leitmotivs from the beginning of the correspondence to the end. On 18 July 1972, shortly after entering Berrystead Nursing Home, Eva wrote to her son: ‘I got all your socks out this morning and mended one before breakfast.’ On 14 December 1975 Philip told his mother: ‘last night I mended eleven pairs of socks’.23

         In a letter of 18 November 1940 addressed to ‘Dear fambly’ describing his visit to Coventry with his friend Noel Hughes after the blitz, Larkin adopted an indicative concision which his father would have appreciated. ‘We heard the blasting all afternoon. Hughes’ house was standing but empty: however, we got some bread & cheese at a neighbouring house, & then visited the Riders’. From these sources we gained some impression of the chaotic state of things.’ But later in the letter his tone becomes more complex and literary as he depicts himself holding forth over dinner ‘to an astonished commoners’ table’ – ‘By God … Just back from Coventry … What a sight … pass the peas … any factories hit? … Ha, ha! … all be out of production for a month … blowing up the city … streets full of broken glass … pass the potatoes …’ He then wrenches gear again and imitates his mother’s domestic, fussy tone: ‘Remarks to Mop: No marmite yet. We subsist on weird & peculiar pots of fishpaste (2 for 5½d) in all flavours. Anchovy is the favourite […] I broke the handle from a tea-cup the other day, unfortunately. This was the first breakage of any sort we have had. We lost the strainer the other day, but on questioning the Scout found it had only been mislaid. It is still the best thing we have.’ In addressing Eva he gives the breaking of a tea-cup handle the same dramatic impact as the dynamiting of ruins in Coventry.

         Larkin’s father did not bother to comment on the drawings with which Philip adorned his letters home. His mother, however, responded readily to their ingenuous frivolity. The image of himself as a ‘creature’ formed itself as a distraction from the stress of revision for his final examination in 1943, and in the first instance it was his undergraduate friend Diana Gollancz who inspired him.24 Eva was enchanted by the drawings: ‘How I do love your “creatures”. It is amazing how each one conveys so much meaning in such few lines – and they are all the same and yet have such different expressions, and all are so full of action’ (14 February 1944). She tried to emulate him, painstakingly drafting images of herself with long hair in pencil before inking them in. But she was intimidated by her son’s mastery and her own drawings remain few. Larkin will have included similar drawings in the lost letters of the late 1940s to his fiancée, Ruth Bowman, who saw herself as a cat, and he was later to develop images of Monica Jones and himself as rabbits and Maeve Brennan as a mouse. But it is in the ‘creature’ drawings in the letters to his mother that his sketches are at their most varied and adventurous.

         Kitty, the third correspondent included in this volume, has attracted little comment until now. In a letter to Sutton in April 1943, the twenty-year-old Larkin traced the impact of his parents on both himself and his sister: ‘I realized that I contain both of them […] It intrigues me to know that a thirty-years struggle is being continued in me, and in my sister too. In her it has reached a sort of conclusion – my father winning. Pray the Lord my mother is superior in me.’25 His wording is misleading, seeming to imply that Kitty has become like their father, when Kitty was in fact very much her mother’s daughter.26 He actually means that their father has bullied Kitty into internalising his low estimation of her (‘winning’). Eva, their mother, in contrast, had succeeded in stubborn domestic resistance, maintaining her emotional space in the face of her husband’s disregard; hence Philip’s wish that his mother should be ‘superior’ in him.

         In his autobiographical sketch of 1953 Philip accused his father of contempt for Kitty: ‘His first child, my sister, he thought little better than a mental defective, who was showing regrettably few signs of marrying and clearing out.’ This is highly coloured and perhaps not fair to Sydney, though it must be significant that, after the crisis of the Coventry blitz on 14/15 November 1940, Sydney sent a telegram of reassurance to his son in Oxford but not to his daughter in Leicester.27 It is evident that the mutual respect and affection between father and son never existed between father and daughter. Philip wrote that ‘the ten years’ difference in our ages made me for practical purposes an only child’.28 This was no doubt increasingly the case, particularly after Kitty moved out of the family home. But in the earliest years Philip and his sister were inevitably close. When he was five, Kitty was fifteen. Kitty told her daughter, Rosemary, that she had ‘really brought him up when my grandmother wasn’t able to cope’.29

         Though Philip shows something of his father’s impatience with Kitty, he also has sympathy with her plight.

         
            My sister, whose qualities of literal-mindedness and fantasy-spinning had infuriated my father until he made her life a misery, did not have many friends and endured, I should say, a pallid existence until she took up art, and even then day classes at Midland Art School did not lead to the excitements they should have.30

         

         While we seem to have virtually all the letters from Philip to his parents, only twenty-nine of his early letters and cards to Kitty survive, dated between 1936 and 1947. Twenty-two of them are from 1940–1.31 They show Philip at his most empathetic, praising his sister’s ideas and asking her advice on artistic and theatrical matters. Just as he imitated his father and mother’s styles, it seems he copied Kitty’s florid handwriting on his envelopes and in his signature. He thanks her for ‘your letter and elaborate envelope’, and tells her that he enjoyed one of her letters ‘very much, notepaper included’. He asks for her view on his own experiments: ‘My idea with the orange & red paper was to use orange paper & red envelopes & vice versa. What is your opinion on this?’ (6 March 1941). On 24 October 1941 he tells their mother that Kitty had written to him ‘on her swagger crested paper in answer to one of my orange telegrams’. His letters project a high-spirited aestheticism and artiness. He eagerly looks forward to the shantung silk tie she has bought him for Christmas: ‘You will have my tie by now, I suppose. I like ’em subtle, sister. Wheel ’em in and lay ’em out’ (12 December 1940). He boasts: ‘I have bought a pair of crimson trousers – dark crimson. They are the only pair in the University’ (15 May 1941). The experiments with his sister’s name in the earliest letters show a teasing intimacy. She is addressed in various letters as ‘K’, ‘Kit’, ‘Kath’, ‘Kathryn’, ‘Katherine’ and ‘Katharine’ (‘the best spelling don’t you think?’).32 (Later he settles back on ‘Kitty’.) The various forms of the name recur in his later writing. It is surely highly significant that the hypersensitive, vulnerable refugee heroine of A Girl in Winter is called Katherine. Moreover, in ‘Dublinesque’ (1970) the name ‘Kitty, or Katy’ echoes down the streets of a dreamlike Dublin, ‘As if the name meant once / All love, all beauty.’

         Philip explores ideas in his letters to Kitty, echoing her enthusiasm for the liberal educationalist Homer Lane. In a long letter of 15 May 1941 he takes her into his confidence about the Jungian philosophy he is imbibing at the lectures of John Layard, adding elaborate diagrams: ‘Could tell you lots more but I haven’t time. But it was like an evening spent with truth.’ In a particularly affectionate letter he breaks off from his Anglo-Saxon revision to respond to her account of her latest educational challenge, ‘teaching a whole secondary school in Art’. He draws a brilliant sketch of his sister as a cat holding her own among the clamouring pupils. It is to his sister that he writes his most lyrical descriptions of Oxford:

         
            […] south-east down St. Aldates, gusts of snow blow past Big Tom and away onto the Meadows, where are no footprints; and south-west by the river flakes fall in the quadrangles of Magdalen. And in hundreds of brightly lit rooms, or solitary by reading-lamps, hundreds of undergraduates smoke, read, talk and laugh, oblivious of the outer dark but part of it, forgetful of all but a tiny section of living but influenced by life and its implications, as am I, sprawled on a sofa in St. John’s College, a pad on my knees and my feet on the fireplace, writing to you.

         

         It is unfortunate that so few of these early letters survive, and that only one formal letter concerning holiday arrangements exists from the twenty-five years between 1947 and 1972 (20 April 1969). Following her marriage in 1944, when she was living in close proximity to Eva, it seems that Philip saw no reason to communicate with her separately. As he wrote on 1 October 1944 ‘I expect all my general news is passed on to you by bush-telegraph.’ But Rosemary also explains that Kitty was ‘a very private person’ who did not wish her correspondence to be read by others. In particular she ‘didn’t want any attention paid to her as Philip’s sister’.33 It is irresistible to conclude that the malign early family dynamic played a part in this self-effacement. In his letter of 31 October 1940 Philip indirectly points out two spelling mistakes she has made: ‘By the way, what is “contempory”? (“Tradition v. Contempory”) Perhaps, too, you might enlighten me on “psycology”?’ One can imagine the exasperation such solecisms would have caused their father. Such considerations may explain why Kitty wanted to erase herself from her famous literary brother’s story.

         Equally regrettable is the fact that only two letters survive from Kitty to Philip.34 (They were preserved in the family envelopes along with letters from his parents.) In one (23 October 1944) she shows herself taking great pains to satisfy his request for her to decorate a cigarette case with his initials, locating an appropriate letter font and gold paint. Why are all the other letters from Kitty lost, when Philip so religiously preserved the letters from his father and mother? For Philip to have routinely destroyed them would have contradicted his usual principle: ‘To destroy letters is repugnant to me – it’s like destroying a bit of life’ (24 June 1963). Nonetheless a casual reference in a letter to Eva of 9 September 1956 suggests that he might have done this in the case of Kitty. He had asked her for a particular book for his birthday (9 August), and this had arrived rather late with a comment that she ‘had read it but didn’t think it much good’. Her comment induced a sudden irritation on his part, and he continued spitefully: ‘Tearing up one of her letters recently I found I’d torn up some pictures of Rosemary that were inside – ssh!’ 

         But it would be a mistake to read much into this self-dramatising comment. The sibling relationship is always a particularly sensitive one. He quite often wrote slightingly of Kitty, implying that she was over-talkative or slow-witted, and when she failed to write to thank him for a present in August 1958 he called her ‘mean bitch of hell, if you’ll excuse the expression’. A recurrent source of tension was the necessity for one of them to be on hand to care for Eva at all times, which made for regular disputes about holiday timings (particularly in 1964 and 1969). But such quarrels were transient and were always amicably resolved with apologies on his part. On 26 November 1954 he wrote: ‘I wonder if you wd tell Kitty that I’m sorry to have been awkward about Xmas – I felt v. bad on Monday morning: but I did appreciate seeing her new suit.’ When he first took up his job at Leicester in 1946 he stayed with Kitty and her husband for three weeks, writing on 11 September: ‘Kitty says (and Walter seems to agree) she doesn’t mind how long I stop here.’ Their relationship was essentially warm and affectionate.

         He took charming photographs of Kitty with her daughter, and in the Larkin family tradition he always sent her carefully chosen presents on her birthday and at Christmas. One file in the archive consists of twenty-two Christmas and birthday cards to ‘dear Kitty’ and/or to Rosemary.35 Philip frequently asks Eva to pass on points of interest in matters of design and artistic taste to his sister. On 9 January 1955 he writes: ‘Please show Kitty the stamp on this envelope & ask her if she doesn’t think the lettering vile!’ A repeated refrain is: ‘Remember me to Kitty’, ‘Give my regards to Kitty’, or to Kitty and Walter, or to the Hewett family. When the direct correspondence resumes briefly in 1972, it shows a familiar co-operative relationship in caring for their mother (if with Larkin’s customary brusqueness in discussing money matters, inherited from his father). And his letter to his sister of 4 April 1977 following Rosemary’s wedding shows the same warm empathy as the earliest letters of the 1940s. Kitty’s feelings for her brother are shown in her response to the typescript of Andrew Motion’s 1993 biography, which she read in 1992, weeks before she died: ‘There’s no love in it.’36 Philip’s feelings for her are clear from his letter to Eva of 5 June 1966, in which he echoes the colour imagery of the earliest correspondence: ‘I dreamed about Kitty the other night, but have forgotten what. Fancy her saying we were utterly unlike each other! Only as one red is utterly unlike another red, I shd have thought.’

         
             

         

         The death of Sydney Larkin in 1948 hit Philip hard. The grief of ‘An April Sunday brings the snow’, the only mourning elegy he addressed to a human being, is made intimately personal by the image of the ‘sweet and meaningless’ jam which his father had made in such unnecessary quantities. He completed no poems after this for nearly a year. As he explained to Sutton, he felt he was required to ‘become an adult’.37 Six weeks after Sydney’s death he proposed marriage to Ruth Bowman, his girlfriend from Wellington. But rather than setting up his own establishment he was to end up living with his mother. Eva was incapable of coping on her own and expected her children to sort out her life for her. Kitty, married in 1944, had recently given birth to Rosemary (28 April 1947) and could scarcely be imposed upon. So Philip took on the burden and bought Eva a house close to his work in Leicester where they could live together.

         Mother and son moved into 12 Dixon Drive in August 1948. Here they lived for two years until September 1950. The arrangement suited Eva and they got on well enough together. But it was a frustrating situation for a man of his age. By 1950, the year in which he turned twenty-eight, he was desperate to escape, not only from his mother but also from Ruth. Haunted by the example of his parents’ union, he could not bring himself to marry. He wrote to Sutton on 4 May 1950 ‘My chief handicap at present is this bloody set up here, Christ knows how it will all end. But it can only be broken up by a good excuse like a new job, you see […] I do realize that my mother must live with someone – only I’d rather prefer it not to be me.’38 Eva’s dependency can be judged from the fact that the few cards Philip sent to her in 1948–50 from trips away are addressed not to Dixon Drive but to the home of his sister and her husband, Walter Hewett, at 53 York Road, Loughborough.

         Philip made his escape at the end of September 1950 by taking up a sub-librarianship at Queen’s University Belfast, across the Irish Sea, thereby throwing the immediate responsibility for their mother back on his sister. He had proposed afresh to Ruth in June, only to take back the offer after three days amid acrimony and bitter self-reproaches. This was the signal to cement the relationship with Monica Jones, a lecturer at Leicester, who shared his Oxford background and who was to become his wife in all but name, albeit at a distance. They became lovers weeks after the break with Ruth, and weeks before he moved to Belfast. It suited him that this new relationship would be conducted largely by letter, physical relations being confined to his visits to the mainland. The proximity of Monica in Leicester to his mother in Loughborough meant that he could visit both in the same trip, and such visits became a fixed feature of his life for many years.

         As time passed Eva abandoned the hope that Philip would bring her across to join him in Belfast. Just over a year after his departure Kitty and she found a suitable house at 21 York Road, a hundred yards or so from her daughter. Eva moved in in December 1951, and was to live here for the next two decades. For many years, terrified of loneliness, and more immediately of thunderstorms, she could not sleep in the house on her own. A bedroom at the back of the Hewetts’ home became ‘her’ room. Kitty, it was understood, was grateful for her mother’s company since Walter was often away from home for long periods.39 It was a minor triumph when Eva wrote to Philip from her own house on 24 November 1956: ‘I have slept here last night and shall do so to-night, for I think it is more comfortable not having to turn out in the cold, and there is really no need when Walter is at 53.’ Philip was delighted to hear that ‘you had been sleeping in your own basket for once’ (28 November 1956). Eva remained apprehensive that her son-in law, a management consultant with Urwick, Orr & Partners, would take a job elsewhere and she would be abandoned. Eventually, after fourteen years, in 1965, Walter did buy a new, larger house, ‘Oddstones’, in Forest Road, Loughborough, and Eva was compelled to live more on her own. However, the Hewetts’ new home was only one and a half miles from York Road.

         Even before she had found a house Eva was exploring the possibility of a paid live-in companion to occupy it with her. She placed an advertisement in the newspaper, and over the months discussed the various applicants in letters to Philip. But, unsurprisingly, none satisfied her requirements. The one person with whom she might have been able to share her life comfortably was her great friend Auntie Nellie, widow of her brother Arthur Day (d. 1943). But Nellie lived in Hyde, Cheshire (now Greater Manchester) and had a son and daughter of her own, and eventually also several grandchildren. She never considered uprooting herself and joining her sister-in law. Eva would go to stay with Nellie, Nellie frequently visited Loughborough, and the sisters-in-law shared summer holidays together by the sea.

         Eva lived at 21 York Road, Loughborough for two decades, from December 1951, when she was 65 and Philip was 29, until January 1972, when she was 86 and he was 49. Their exchange of letters was unaffected by Philip’s moves between lodgings in Belfast,40 and continued without significant change when in 1955 he returned to the mainland. He made sure at this point not to be drawn back into the domestic trammels of 1948–50 by taking up the post of Librarian in the University of Hull, far enough away from his mother and Monica to keep both versions of the domestic trap at a distance. Finally, after eighteen months in temporary lodgings around Hull and in the village-suburb of Cottingham,41 he found the place he could stay, moving into his high-windowed flat at 32 Pearson Park in October 1956. Here he was to live until 1974, three years before Eva’s death.

         
             

         

         The second phase of Larkin’s writing home began exactly ten years later than his first letters from Oxford. The early letters from Belfast were frequent and could be very long. His relief at escaping the domestic proximity of the previous two years led to an outpouring of affection. On 29 September 1950 and on 3, 5 and 11 October he sent Eva six pages, on 18 October he sent eight densely packed pages, on 20 October four pages, on 28 October eight pages, on 31 October ten pages. This is the more remarkable since he was, at the same time, writing even longer letters to Monica Jones. The drawings of himself as a ‘creature’ with which he had enlivened his letters from 1943 onwards became more refined. Eva commented: ‘I think it is really wonderful how you can make your creatures say so many different things just by placing the eye in different positions’ (23 January 1951). During 1950 he experimented with various depictions of his mother with different hairstyles or wearing a hat. Sometimes he drew her as a straggly ‘mop’. In response, on 21 November 1950, she made one of her own rare ventures into drawing. He responded enthusiastically: ‘How I did laugh at your “wild Mop” a really skilful & comic drawing’ (26 November 1950). Then, on the last day of 1950, he hit upon the image of Eva that was to become fixed for the remainder of the correspondence: an ‘old creature’ distinguished from the ‘young creature’ by a neat mob cap. Her new epistolary identity was confirmed in 1951–2 when Philip abandoned the former ‘Dear Mop’, ‘My dear Mop’ or ‘Dearest Old Mop’ in favour of ‘Dear old creature’ or ‘My very dear old creature’.

         From the beginning the routine was fixed. His time at weekends had to be organised to ensure his letter reached Eva on Monday: ‘I’m writing to you on Saturday evening this week-end, because tomorrow I shall be occupied all day, and of course old creature must have its letter! Anything can be missed rather than that’ (2 May 1953). He also wrote a second letter or two, or a card, during the week. Betty Mackereth, Larkin’s secretary at Hull from 1957 until 1984, recollects that on arriving back in his office after a meeting he would at once sit down to dash off a letter, taking it himself to the postbox on Cottingham Road outside the university in time for the afternoon collection. Her replies were equally regular. A missed letter would cause a minor crisis and generate elaborate displays of affection. On Friday 24 October 1952 Philip sent his mother a postcard with a drawing of the ‘creature’ peering disconsolately under the doormat: ‘No letter! Are you all right?’ Two days later in his regular Sunday letter he thanked her for the ‘pretty telegram’ which she had immediately sent to reassure him. It had arrived on Saturday along with the delayed letter: ‘how kind of you to send a greetings one!’

         Their letters always methodically address the other’s concerns as well as conveying their own ‘news’. The formal considerateness of tone is unbroken except on the few occasions when Philip berates himself for exploding with irritation at her: ‘I have behaved wretchedly – I don’t know what gets into me. I humbly apologise’ (10 January 1968). She would immediately accept his apologies with a dismissive comment or an admission of a fault on her own side. Both correspondents make a point of filling up all the space on their pages. Philip regrets that he might not have time to fill the sheet he has begun before he has to catch the post. On another occasion he sends ‘an extra page for you, because I think my 2 pages this morning were a bit thin – I was hurrying slightly’ (24 October 1954). He thanks his mother for an ‘extra’ letter which he could not have ‘legitimately’ expected. On 29 April 1952 he exclaims: ‘Yesterday I received three letters from you! Never been such a day.’ As time went on Eva tended towards the ends of longer letters to write smaller and with lines closer together, in order to squeeze everything in. Her spelling, grammar and punctuation are perfect except that she uses tentative dots for commas, and sometimes misplaces the apostrophe in ‘it’s’ and ‘haven’t’. When he gently corrected this fault she became over-anxious, and he had to reassure her that the matter was of no importance. True to Sydney’s memory, she not infrequently had recourse to a dictionary. On 12 February 1967 Philip concluded: ‘You are a better writer than I.’ There is no sign of constraint or duty in his letters. On a card of 11 November 1956 he suddenly bursts out in a gush of ingenuous emotion ‘I wonder what you have cooking in the oven? Dear old creature, I do love you. I am now going to make a list of draughts!’

         It is inevitable to speculate on the impact of Philip’s lifelong love for Eva on his attitudes towards other women. Both Maeve, with whom he contemplated marriage in the early 1960s, and Monica, his lifetime lover, believed Eva to be a rival for his affections. On 16 October 1957 Philip wrote a letter of contorted self analysis to Monica:

         
            I am simply terrified at the prospect of us going on year after year & not getting married – so terrified that it may almost be something else I’m terrified of but don’t recognise […] if I don’t want to marry you then I don’t see why I should mind not doing so, & if I do then I don’t see why I don’t. You’ll say Mum is at the bottom of all this. Well, if she is, I don’t know what to do about it, though I wish I did.42

         

         It is tempting to speculate on what might have happened had Eva’s life-span been shorter: if she had died, say, at the age of seventy-seven in 1963, when Philip was just forty and in the final throes of his marriage debate. Would he then have been able to resist marriage to Monica? Had he married at this point he would not have written ‘Dockery and Son’ and his whole story would be different. But instead Eva lived on until 1977, when she was ninety-one and her son’s debate with himself about marriage was long over.

         It is tempting, also, to search in this correspondence for an Oedipal rivalry with his father. But even in the 1950s Sydney is not so large a presence in the letters as one might have expected. On 9 October 1955, only seven years after his father’s death, Philip wrote to Eva on notepaper ‘from the old days’. ‘It’s the kind Pop would use isn’t it: it’s strange that I can never remember anything of the kind of letters he used to write. They were very short and dry, weren’t they? And slightly ironic.’ At some key points in his life Philip was pleased to compare his own career with Sydney’s. On 29 May 1959, he told his mother: ‘Great surprise – yesterday Who’s Who sent for my details! This pleased me mightily. Pop never got in Who’s Who.’ A decade later on 9 May 1968 he related, with a certain melodrama: ‘I delivered in person to No. 10 Downing Street a refusal of the O.B.E.!’ Does his exaggerated response suggest that he was holding out for a CBE, determined to go one better than Sydney, whose highest achievement had been an OBE? Perhaps; though he does compare his case with those of other possible literary candidates for the award, R. S. Thomas and Cecil Day Lewis. So other factors were at play.

         Without Sydney, Eva fell gradually into the habits and views to be expected of a widow of her class at the time. For a while she attempted to stay true to Sydney’s, and her son’s, exacting standards. She wrote on 15 May 1951: ‘I have been reading Daddy’s Diary (1947) this evening and have made a list of the books he was reading. I have asked the library here to get me Franz Kafka’s Diary, which you recommended.’ But Philip has to tell her to stop struggling with Dostoevsky’s The Possessed which she is finding unreadable, and over time her reading became more middlebrow. She began to attend lectures on psychology run by Dr Edith Folwell and, though Sydney had taught her a severe religious scepticism, she made several friends among the widows and unmarried older women of the ‘Circle of Silent Ministry’, and began to attend her local church: ‘Oh dear! Oh dear! I seem to be getting more and more involved with “the Church” and the Psychologists!’ (12 June 1951).43 Philip encouraged her to find a cure for her loneliness wherever she could: ‘I hope you found the visit to Dr Folwell lastingly beneficial: I am sure it is best to tell her anything that preys upon you […]’ (29 October 1950). Eva came to rely with abject hero-worship on the support of Dr Folwell: ‘She says she is my friend forever’ (15 May 1951).

         The only solution to her problems Eva could envisage was to find someone to live with her. But her attempts at employing a paid companion were doomed to failure, and the emotional pressure was clearly on Kitty or Philip to take her in. She dropped hints: ‘My new doctor, after reading my case sheet was very emphatic that I should not live with strangers, but with my own family. Some day I’ll tell you what he said’ (15 May 1951). As the 1950s progressed she became more and more dispirited. It is cruel that it was in 1955, at a time when Philip should have been enjoying his first national success as a poet with The Less Deceived, that Eva succumbed to clinical depression. Philip and Kitty coped as a team with her spell in Carlton Hayes Hospital over Christmas, including electric shock treatment. No upheaval or significant change followed and her life soon returned to its regular routines. She complained at one moment of being harassed and at the next of being lonely. Philip responded reasonably: ‘I can see that having other Circle members ring you up could be awfully interrupting, but surely it is comforting too’ (11 July 1965).

         What sustained Eva was her ‘work’. Their letters maintain the fiction that Eva is valiantly coping with a life of enforced domestic labour. On 6 January 1959, at the age of seventy-three, she cited pressure of housework as the excuse to give up writing her life story, having reached only as far as her childhood: ‘Perhaps when I am too old to work, I might have more time to spend on it.’ On 7 July 1959, she wrote ‘I have been very busy to-day until about 3 p.m. thoroughly overhauling the front bedroom in readiness for A. Nellie. I have rubbed down the walls and ceiling and had all the bundles off the top of the wardrobe and overhauled the bed.’ He would respond in kind, describing the chores of turning over his mattress or doing his washing and darning. When Philip described having to arbitrate in a complicated dispute between the cleaners at Hull Library, she responded with her own recollections: ‘I am not surprised that your cleaners worry you. I well remember the worries and misery I suffered over the women and maids. And the number of things they stole!’

         Most of the time Philip assents to this equivalence between his and her ‘work’. On a couple of occasions, however, he cannot help allowing the reality to show through. Overwhelmed by problems in the library he wrote on 10 March 1963: ‘It must be nice to be like you, nothing to do but shop, cook & eat!’; and again a week later: ‘Wish I had nothing to do all day, like some people!’ Aware that such comments struck at the heart of Eva’s sense of identity, he immediately ticked himself off for his impertinence, drawing one of his wittiest sketches in which the incensed old creature delivers a peremptory blow with a rolling pin to the top of the young creature’s head. On 26 March 1963 Eva wrote in an injured tone: ‘Yes, it is a hard job to get any spare time, although I know you will hoot at the idea of me not having any.’

         In fact all her time was ‘spare’. She was a wealthy widow without responsibilities, who, as her bank manager told her, could have made her whole life a holiday if her spirit had been so inclined. But her spirit was not so inclined. Philip’s diagnosis appears accurate. On 11 July 1965 he compared his own depression with hers: ‘I’ve felt fairly depressed recently for no very good reason. I think one is stamped with a particular kind of character, like a butter-pat having a cow or leaves stamped on it, and just has to struggle away with it.’ His mother’s condition was not a set of circumstances susceptible to change. It was a fixed state of mind.

         A more developed sense of humour would no doubt have helped Eva to take greater pleasure in life. She laughs ‘outright’ at one of his sketches (12 January 1964). But the moments of comedy in her letters are usually unintentional. He told her he had ‘howled with laughter’ at her account of discovering that she had a twelve-month-old tin of salmon. After looking up food poisoning in a medical dictionary she ‘took it out and buried it in the garden!’ (5 and 3 October 1967). Eva cooperated with her son’s Goon Show humour in collecting cuttings concerned with the village of Bunny, but it seems doubtful that she derived much pleasure from the ambiguities and puns he found in them. Nor would she have much appreciated the rare flashes of sharp literary wit in letters to her: the description of E. M. Forster as ‘A toothy little aged Billy Bunter’ (12 October 1952), or Cecil Day Lewis’s report on his reception as Compton Lecturer in Poetry at Hull: ‘the students had begun by treating him as a sacred cow, but ended by treating him as a cow’ (5 December 1968).

         More radically, Eva lacked the simple pleasure in existence which is the lifeblood of her son’s poetry. On 24 February 1952 he told her to stop worrying about the past: ‘it is, after all, past, and fades daily in our memory & in the memories of everyone else […] Every day’, he tells her, ‘comes to us like a newly cellophaned present, a chance for an entirely fresh start’, and in consequence ‘we are silly if we do not amble easily in the sun while we can, before time elbows us into everlasting night & frost.’ He added with a hint of hopelessness: ‘This is perhaps not very helpful, but I am so sorry for you, and feel you have no reason to worry yourself!’ She is at a loss as to how to respond, turning back to her obsessive anxieties: ‘It was kind of you to write a page full of advice to lessen my depression. Of course I know it all, but the strange thing is it is so difficult to act upon, and one can never forgive oneself. […] I do wish I was a better and braver creature’ (26 February 1952). Eva was charmed by the birds nesting in her garden and by the toad she found in her cellar, but she was never overwhelmed by aesthetic jouissance as her son was. On 23 August 1953 he told her: ‘We must go again up that road to the wood where we found the scarlet toadstool and listen to the wind in the trees. I’m sure it’s beautiful at this time of year.’ On 14 April 1957 he wrote: ‘The view out of my bedroom window over a number of back gardens and allotments is lovely – all the trees and bushes opening their fans of fresh green in the sun. It makes one despair of ever saying how glad one is to be alive!’ But for Eva, he knew, such words were ‘not very helpful’.

         Generally the tone of his letters to Eva is as prosaic as hers to him. But there is a fundamental difference. Prosiness was her only option; Philip’s prosaic writing is self-aware: in invisible inverted commas as it were. Larkin is the master of unironic sincerity. When he buys some crockery his plain indicative tone is itself emotionally touching: ‘I love to hear the little details of your life. I bought a tea-set yesterday – 21 pieces, Wedgewood, fairly ordinary but quite nice.’ His mother is his muse of the everyday. ‘I love the commonplace, I lead a very commonplace life. Everyday things are lovely to me.’44 She is a muse in the time-honoured sense of being beyond the poet’s reach. Poetry is made of her, but she herself is unconscious of it.

         Directly or indirectly Eva gave occasion to a number of poems. She provided the inspiration for ‘Mother, Summer, I’ and ‘Reference Back’, with its dialogue between ‘unsatisfactory youth’ and ‘unsatisfactory age’. The mundane subjects of some of the letters are transformed into poems like ‘Coming’, ‘Ambulances’ and ‘Long Last’. But, though Eva appreciated her son’s most moving works, her own taste in poetry was undiscriminating. Philip expresses no impatience with her on this point. Among the poets of his generation Larkin is unusually tolerant of the middlebrow, the sincerely sentimental. Some of his greatest poems rely on the carefully contextualised cliché. Unless read within Larkin’s thunderously negative rhetorical context (‘Time has transfigured them into / Untruth’), ‘What will survive of us is love’ is a mere tag from a newspaper ‘In Memoriam’ column.45

         Though Eva never attended such a meeting, ‘Faith Healing’ gains emotional depth from the poet’s experience of her incurable loneliness. On 3 October 1967 she sent him a cutting:

         
            
               WHO LOVED IS – armoured is against all foes.

                   All darts of Fate and spectres of the night:

               An one who in eternal sunshine goes

                   Illumined by a shining inner light.

            

         

         He thanked her, deadpan, ‘for the nice poem about being loved’. But he must have been acutely aware of the contrast between this verbal slop and the poem he had created seven years earlier:

         
            
                                                 In everyone there sleeps

               A sense of life lived according to love.

               To some it means the difference they could make

               By loving others, but across most it sweeps

               As all they might have done had they been loved.

               That nothing cures.

            

         

         In his relations with his mother Philip was prepared to disregard the rigour which makes his own poetry great and accept unmediated sentimentality. On 16 August 1966 he wrote to her: ‘I enclose a piece from Patience Strong – I thought it rather good advice for me & perhaps you too!’ Eva replied on 21 August thanking him for ‘the beautifully expressed advice on the Patience Strong cutting which I shall read every morning’.46

         One element in this correspondence which will inevitably give readers pause is race. On 7 April 1968, when riots were occurring in the USA, Philip wrote to Eva: ‘Aren’t you glad you don’t live there? I shouldn’t like a crowd of Negroes roaming around Pearson Park, or Loughborough,’ and sketched a couple of banner-wielding protestors. On 2 August 1971 he mentioned that he had ‘a pair of Africans to show round the Library – real fuzzy-wuzzies’. Disconcerted by this explicit racism, Larkin’s defenders stress that he never expresses such attitudes in any of his poems and note that such comments in his letters tend to reflect the prejudice of his particular correspondent (Amis, Conquest, Gunner, or his mother). There is, indeed, plenty in Larkin’s life and writing to contradict the charge of simple racial prejudice. Among his friends at Oxford, Diana Gollancz and Denis Frankel were Jewish, and he based the situation of Katherine in A Girl in Winter on the Jewish refugee Miriam Plaut. His jazz reviews show moral indignation at the humiliations of the colour bar in the USA, and he enthusiastically admired the music of Count Basie, Sidney Bechet, Bessie Smith and Billie Holiday. His comment that Louis Armstrong ‘was an artist of world stature, an American Negro slum child who spoke to the heart of Greenlander and Japanese alike’ is impeccably liberal in its universalism. In this context the flashes of crude racist language in his letters are all the more shocking. On 30 July 1967 he wrote to Eva that London is ‘full of foreigners – chinks, wops, wogs, frogs, huns, the lot – and yanks, of course. Awful, awful.’ Sometimes the contradictions in Larkin’s attitudes are simply irreconcilable.47

         In the correspondence surveyed in this volume the moment that causes, perhaps, most serious concern comes on 10 February 1963, when Philip told his mother that he was about to interview applicants for a post in the library, two of whom were from India, adding ‘I shan’t have the Indians.’ He was not at ease in the racially diverse society forming itself around him in the post-war period. ‘Integration! I just can’t get English people,’ he complained to her. On the other hand there is evidence in the letters that he assessed applicants for posts without prejudice, and indeed could show a sympathetic interest in the problems of immigrants:

         
            This week I had to interview an Indian – a Ceylonese, actually – for a job as porter, and have offered it him, though I don’t know if he’ll turn up. He seemed a nice chap but I couldn’t understand a word he said! He’d been in the Royal Navy as a steward and had good references. I hope he turns out a success. I’m also expecting to appoint a Ceylonese lady higher up the scale.

            (22 September 1968)

         

         Later Larkin sympathised with the awkward financial and cultural situation of this second appointee, Lila Wijayatileka, who became Senior Library Assistant: Inter-Library Loans. ‘Yes, I appointed a Ceylon girl, to match the Ceylon porter. I don’t know how she’ll be. She’s quite well qualified. If she takes my job she will have to pay back a grant she came to England on – in instalments, I hope! She says life is awkward for a single woman in Ceylon – can’t go anywhere.’

         
             

         

         On 22 June 1969, when Eva was eighty-three, Philip wrote: ‘But certainly you are wonderful for your age! It’s all this work that does it, though I wish you could do less. A little bungalow, or someone to look after you … I don’t know.’ She was becoming too frail to cope and he had been suggesting that she simplify her routines by keeping fewer rooms in occupation. Her mental capacity was also in decline. On 7 August 1969 Philip wrote to Monica from a holiday with his mother in Norwich: ‘If we are in a room, she doesn’t know which door she came in by … she is perpetually lost in the hotel.’48 That Christmas his anxiety about her growing senility caused one of his outbursts of irritation:

         
            I’m afraid I was not a very nice creature when at home. I wish I could explain the very real rage & irritation I feel: probably only a psychiatrist could do so. It may be something to do with never having got away from home. Or it may be my concern for you & blame for not doing more for you cloaking itself in anger. I do appreciate your courageous struggle to keep going in the old way, and am aware of your kindnesses – I did enjoy the duck, and all the other things – but I am worried about how long you can carry on without help.

            (5 April 1970)

         

         Anticipating the inevitable, Kitty and Philip persuaded their mother to spend a fortnight in a care home in Loughborough in July 1970, while the Hewetts were away on holiday.49 The following year, 1971, they booked her in once again, in August. But she longed to be back at home: ‘I am finding time is hanging heavy on my hands and I don’t think I should like to live in a “home” for some things’ (24 August 1971). On the Hewetts’ return from holiday she went back to York Road.50 Once again she was to be in her own home for Christmas.

         He wrote on 5 December: ‘As regards “pegging on”, well, as you know, I have set out the alternatives often enough, but nobody pays any attention […] I think there’s a lot to be said for staying in one’s own house as long as possible, but equally I think we should face the fact that it will eventually not be possible, and make some plans.’ Yet again, despite his protests, she insisted on cooking a duck. But she had overreached herself. On 24 January 1972 she fell in her kitchen and broke her hip. She spent only a week in hospital before, on 1 February, Kitty delivered her to the care home which she and her brother had chosen, Berrystead, at Syston near Leicester. This was Eva’s final home, and from this point until her death nearly six years later Philip’s ‘letters home’ were directed there, either from 32 Pearson Park, or from 105 Newland Park, where he moved on 27 June 1974.

         On the day Eva arrived at Berrystead Philip sent her a greetings telegram of welcome. Thereafter he wrote a two-sided single sheet to her virtually every day, often including a drawing. This was still the same formal, ceremonious correspondence as before, and only very occasionally did he substitute a picture postcard for a letter, usually a photograph of a dog or kitten. On the day before his fiftieth birthday, 8 August, he thanked his mother for her letter: ‘I certainly feel the impudence of being 50 rather! I suppose it’s all right when you get used to it, but I feel the grave is uncomfortably near!’ He drew the creature looking over its shoulder, startled, at a black hole in the ground. It is a thoughtless letter to send to an 86-year-old woman in a nursing home. But their long-established intimacy was such that he failed to notice the irony. Her permanence was too well established, and, more subtly, he was aware that their biological clocks were set differently. She might be presumed indestructible; he was certain he would die at the same age as his father, sixty-three, as he did.

         In 1971 he had congratulated her on her immaculate writing: ‘Your letter came second post today […] How beautifully written it is for an old creature of 85! Your writing is smaller than mine. Truly you are a marvel.’ Her fall at first dispelled this neatness. For a month and more, though she continued to write regularly, her handwriting was spidery, the lines heavily slanted and far apart, and paragraphs often only a sentence long. But by May she had staged a recovery, and for a year or so the letters regained something of their previous orderliness and control, though they were now shorter: like his, a single page of two sides.

         Eva’s final prolonged struggle with death is intimately tracked in Larkin’s last great reflective elegies, and increasingly dominates his mood. In January 1972, just before Eva’s fall, Philip had gone to hospital on his own account with a crick in his neck (Eva had one too). The visit inspired ‘The Building’. Beginning as an impersonal contemplation of the pathetic attempt of the new Hull Royal Infirmary to ‘outbuild’ death, it develops at the end an intense elegiac tone which must owe something to the ‘many dreary visits to the hospital’ which his mother’s fall had necessitated:51

         
            
                                                nothing contravenes

               The coming dark, though crowds each evening try

            

            
               With wasteful, weak, propitiatory flowers.

            

         

         It was published in the New Statesman on 17 March 1972.

         Larkin’s exposure to the geriatric patients in the ward to which Eva was taken in late February unsettled him and led to one of the most original developments in his poetic oeuvre. A new tone is heard in the brief poem ‘Heads in the Women’s Ward’, drafted on a single workbook page on 6 March 1972. In contrast to ‘The Building’, this is a poem of direct reportage, describing in the nursery-rhyme couplets of second childhood the staring eyes, taut tendons and bearded mouths of the inhabitants of the women’s ward:

         
            
               Smiles are for youth. For old age come

               Death’s terror and delirium.

            

         

         He gave this poem to the crusading atheist journal New Humanist (May 1972).

         Later in the year he built on this new brutalism in his most moving and original poetic response to his mother’s plight. ‘The Old Fools’ was written in a long drafting process between October 1972 and 12 January 1973, at the time when Eva was writing her last coherent letters to him. It expresses in poetry a sentiment frequently heard in his letters. As he explained to Brian Cox: ‘It’s rather an angry poem, but the anger is ambivalent – we are angry at the humiliation of age, but we are also angry at old people for reminding us of death, and I suppose for making us feel bad about doing nothing for them.’52

         
            
               What do they think has happened, the old fools,

               To make them like this? Do they somehow suppose

               It’s more grown-up when your mouth hangs open and drools,

               And you keep on pissing yourself, and can’t remember

               Who called this morning?

            

         

         Senility is a rare topic in poetry. It is customary to confront it with heroic defiance, as in Tennyson’s ‘Ulysses’, Yeats’s ‘Sailing to Byzantium’ or Dylan Thomas’s ‘Do not go gentle into that good night’. Larkin’s approach is disconcertingly incorrect, making this a unique masterpiece. Few poets could have achieved such a wide poetic range in one poem, from crude jeering at the old fools’ ‘hideous inverted childhood’ to the aching beauty of the evocation of dementia: ‘thin continuous dreaming / Watching light move’:

         
            
               Perhaps being old is having lighted rooms

               Inside your head, and people in them, acting.

               People you know, yet can’t quite name; each looms

               Like a deep loss restored, from known doors turning,

               Setting down a lamp, smiling from a stair, extracting

               A known book from the shelves […]

            

         

         It was published in the Listener on 1 February 1973.

         Eva’s letters continued to arrive every few days until 25 April 1973. At this point, unless some letters are lost, her condition deteriorated. There is a coherent letter dated 26 June (‘If you like I could mend a sock or two for you if you wanted […] I think of you lovingly every day’); then another dated four months later in October. After this there are numerous undateable fragments and partially finished letters which Philip must have collected from Berrystead on his visits. The last letter from Eva to have been stamped and sent comes after a long gap and is dated 17 May 1974. It barely maintains coherence. Touchingly, however, Eva attempts to satisfy her son’s exacting standards by using hypercorrect spelling. She writes: ‘The birds are flying to and fro’’ with an apostrophe to indicate the omission of the m in ‘from’. She was to live for a further forty months, but at this point her voice falls silent.

         At first Philip continued to write his letters in the same tone as before, gradually making the content and style simpler. On 23 May 1974 he tells her that he is to have lunch at Fabers but does not bother to mention that his new volume, High Windows is about to be published. He kept up the formal appearance of the correspondence. Only from mid-1975 are there as many picture postcards as letters. But then in the final months, in 1976–7, colour postcards take over entirely, featuring kittens, horses, the royal family or the TV puppet Basil Brush. Forty-seven of the cards from these last months were collected by Eva or those caring for her into an album. It seems most likely that Philip continued to send cards regularly to the end. The latest to survive are creased or stained, and it is probable that some were destroyed. As Larkin wrote later to Winifred Dawson, ‘the last few months of her life were scarcely livable’.53 No card in the archive is dateable to June or July 1977. There are two dated August and then four dated September, two months before Eva’s death.

         By the early 1970s Larkin was aware that his oeuvre was all but complete and his poetic inspiration was failing. He began writing ‘Aubade’ in April 1974, at about the time of his mother’s last dated letter. The poem underwent a more prolonged drafting process than even ‘The Old Fools’. Having written the first two of the eventual five stanzas, and drafted the beginning of the third, he abandoned the poem on 7 June 1974.54 Was he perhaps reluctant to signal his poetic demise by completing this, in a real sense, his ‘last’ poem? It was not until Eva’s final months that he resumed work on the last three stanzas. Between May and August 1977 he filled nine pages with drafts and redrafts. On 24 October, less than a month before Eva died, he wrote to Kingsley Amis:

         
            My mother, not content with being motionless, deaf and speechless, is now going blind. That’s what you get for not dying, you see. ‘Well, all I can say is, I hope when my time comes I don’t linger on, a pest to myself and everyone else’ – oh no my dear fellow, that’s just who I do hope lingers on. Well in a way. Well, anyway. Even now I can’t believe it’s going to happen, not too far off now too.55

         

         By the end of the paragraph he is talking about his own death as much as his mother’s: ‘not too far off’. Larkin’s emotional logic is sometimes breathtakingly ingenuous. During the drafting of ‘The Building’ he wrote at the bottom of a page: ‘We must never die. No one must ever die.’56 Now, it seems, the fact of extinction needed to be demonstrated to him by his mother’s death before he could fully ‘believe’ it, and complete his own self-elegy. ‘Aubade’ is both a great philosophical poem with an impressive atheist gravity and his ‘in-a-funk-about-death poem’,57 an abject elegy on himself. Also, on some level, it is an elegy on his mother, his muse of prose. Eva died on 17 November 1977, and days later, on 28–29 November, he returned to the draft and completed the final stanzas.

         In the poem the thought of death drains life of meaning; but nevertheless life is all we have and, however reduced, we cannot willingly relinquish it. The poem’s most original feature is the way it conjures poetry from the most prosaic material. The force of the most moving passages is generated not by inventive imagery but by plain indicative eloquence: 

         
            
                           the total emptiness for ever,

               The sure extinction that we travel to

               And shall be lost in always. Not to be here,

               Not to be anywhere,

               And soon; nothing more terrible, nothing more true.

            

         

         The poem’s only fully developed metaphor is its comparison of religion to a ‘vast, moth-eaten musical brocade / Created to pretend we never die’. But this elaborate, decorative phrase is not the most telling image in the poem. The epiphany to which it builds is the wardrobe in the poet’s bedroom, emerging in the growing light of dawn. ‘It stands plain as a wardrobe, what we know’. Like the jam Larkin’s father made thirty years earlier, the wardrobe is a metonym of ‘sweet and meaningless’ life, now not so unambiguously sweet. Like another similar wooden box, it defines our limits. It tells us ‘what we know’: that we live in an ‘intricate rented world’ and that the lease will run out. Until then ‘Work has to be done.’ Librarians have to answer telephones in offices, and old creatures have to rub down the walls and ceiling of the front bedroom and have ‘all the bundles off the top of the wardrobe’. Meanwhile postmen go from house to house, like doctors, keeping it all going. But now his mother has died and he will soon follow. There would be no more letters to or from home.

         
             

         

         Home for Larkin was ambiguous. In his lugubrious poem ‘Friday Night at the Royal Station Hotel’ he plays symbolist games with the concept. A disembodied speaker takes us through the public rooms and ‘shoeless’ lit corridors of a surreal hotel to confront us with ‘The headed paper, made for writing home / (If home existed) letters of exile’. His experience taught him the fragility of home. A month after he left it for the first time, the city in which he had been brought up was blitzed. The death of his father seven years later reduced his ‘home’, for the remaining three decades of his life, to a single needy parent. From the age of twenty-six to twenty-eight he shared a house with her and was determined thereafter to keep his distance. He lived almost his entire life in rented attics, never setting up a permanent establishment of his own where his mother, or another, might claim a place. The Pearson Park flat in Hull was designated by the university for the temporary accommodation of new lecturers. He lived there for eighteen years, a vagrant of no fixed abode. ‘I don’t really notice where I live.’58 The protagonist of his poems is forever in transit: in ‘The Whitsun Weddings’, in ‘Here’, in ‘Dockery and Son’. On the other hand in 1964 he still feels that every Sunday he is ‘writing home’. Poems such as ‘Home is So Sad’, ‘Love Songs in Age’ and ‘Talking in Bed’ speak poignantly of home. Larkin is a great poet of domestic joys and sorrows. Eva haunts his poetry, as theme and muse. He continued to return from exile every few weeks throughout his life, and wrote to her every few days. In 1970 he guessed that the ‘very real rage & irritation’ he felt with his situation ‘may be something to do with never having got away from home’. He had left home but he never ‘got away’ from it. This paradox is one key to the greatness of his poetry.
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                        	Sydney Larkin born in Lichfield, Staffordshire.
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                        	Eva Emily Day born in Littleborough, Lancashire.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Early August 1906
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Sydney Larkin meets Eva Day in Rhyl, north Wales. She is on a holiday with her parents and brother, he on a brief stopover during a cycling tour.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	5 October 1911
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Sydney Larkin marries Eva Day in Leigh, Lancashire. In the same year he becomes Chief Audit Accountant in Birmingham City Hall.
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                        	Catherine Emilie Larkin (‘Kitty’) born in Birmingham.
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                        	Sydney Larkin appointed Assistant Borough Accountant in Doncaster, West Yorkshire.
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                        	Sydney appointed Deputy Treasurer of Coventry.
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                        	Sydney appointed Treasurer of Coventry.
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                        	Philip Larkin born at 2 Poultney Road, Coventry.
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                        	The Larkin family move into ‘Penvorn’, 1 Manor Road, Coventry.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	September 1930
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip enters King Henry VIII Preparatory School, Coventry, moving into the senior school in 1932. His closest friends are the aspiring artist Jim Sutton, and the reckless Colin Gunner. 
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                        	Sydney Larkin elected to the Presidency of the Institute of Municipal Treasurers and Accountants.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	
c. 1936–40
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Kitty attends Art College in Birmingham and subsequently enters Leicester College of Arts and Crafts where she completes a teacher’s diploma. (Precise details lost.)
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                        	Philip accompanies his parents on holidays in Germany.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1938 or earlier
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Sydney Larkin takes out a subscription on his son’s behalf to the Chicago jazz magazine Down Beat. He also buys his son a drum kit.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	December 1938
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	First published poems, ‘Winter Nocturne’ and ‘Fragment from May’, appear in the King Henry VIII School magazine, The Coventrian. Philip becomes deputy editor of the magazine and further poems follow in 1939–40.
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                        	Philip goes on a school trip to Belgium.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	3 September 1939
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	War declared. Sydney begins a new diary, at first in large hard-cover manuscript books. It would run to twenty volumes, and continue into 1946.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	9 October 1940
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip enters St John’s College, Oxford, as a commoner, and the sequence of letters to his parents begins, at a rate of more than one a week. His schoolfriend, Jim Sutton, is studying at the Slade School of Art, which has been relocated to the Ashmolean Museum.
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                        	Sydney moves Eva away from the bombing to the house of his brother Alfred at 33 Cherry Orchard, Lichfield. After Christmas Eva lives for several months at Wear Giffard, Cliff Hill, Warwick. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	November 1940
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	‘Ultimatum’ published in The Listener. Sydney Larkin pastes a cutting of the poem into his war diary.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	14/15 Nov. 1940
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Coventry experiences its first major ‘blitz’ of the war. Sydney stays all night at his post in the Council House, which is hit by two bombs and several incendiaries.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Sun. 17 Nov. 1940
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Hearing no news from home, Philip and his schoolfriend Noel Hughes, also at St John’s, hitch-hike to Coventry. Their homes are undamaged but empty. On their return Larkin finds a telegram from his father: ‘Am quite safe. Daddy.’


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	January 1941
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Sydney Larkin awarded an OBE in the New Year’s Honours list, partly in recognition of his work as chair of the National Savings Committee.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	April 1941
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Jim Sutton is called up and serves in the 14th Field Ambulance, Royal Army Medical Corps.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1941
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Kitty joins the Commerce Department in Loughborough College and teaches in the College Junior School of Art until the birth of her daughter in 1947.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	5 May 1941
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	At the beginning of the summer term Philip meets Kingsley Amis, who has just arrived as an undergraduate in St John’s.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	May 1941
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Attends seminars led by the Jungian psychologist John Layard.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	June 1941
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Sydney buys 73 Coten End, Warwick, which becomes the new family home. Philip occupies an attic room overlooking the garden.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	November 1941 & February 1942
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Amis, as editor of the Oxford Labour Club Bulletin, publishes Larkin’s ‘Observation’ and ‘Disintegration’. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1 January 1942
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Receives notification that he has been exempted from military service on the grounds of poor eyesight.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Jan. 1942–July 1943
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Moves out of college and shares lodgings in 125 Walton Street with Philip Brown, a medical student.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Summer 1942
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Kingsley Amis commissioned into the Royal Signals and leaves Oxford.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1942–3
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	As Treasurer of the Oxford English Club Larkin entertains R. H. Wilenski (May 1942), Margaret Kennedy (May 1942), Dylan Thomas (November 1942), Vernon Watkins (February 1943) and George Orwell (March 1943).


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	27 May 1943
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	First appearance of a ‘creature’ drawing, on a postcard to his parents.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	29 June 1943
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva visits Oxford with Nellie Day (‘Auntie Nellie’), who lives in Hyde, Cheshire. Nellie is the widow of Eva Larkin’s only brother, Arthur Day (1888–1941).


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	4 July 1943
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Graduates with a first-class degree in English.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Aug.–Oct. 1943
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Encouraged by his Oxford friends Bruce Montgomery and Diana Gollancz, he writes girls’-school stories and poems under the pseudonym Brunette Coleman.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1 December 1943
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Arrives in Wellington to take up the post of librarian, lodging at first in Alexander House, New Church Road. Shortly after his arrival he meets Ruth Bowman, then a schoolgirl of sixteen.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Early January 1944
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Moves to ‘Glentworth’, King Street, Wellington.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	April 1944
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Sydney Larkin takes early retirement at the age of sixty. He is succeeded by his deputy, Arthur Hedley Marshall, who remains City Treasurer

                until 1964.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	14 May 1944
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip completes the manuscript of Jill. His Oxford friend Bruce Montgomery, who has just published a successful crime novel under the name Edmund Crispin, sends the typescript to his publisher, Gollancz, who turn it down.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	12 August 1944
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Kitty Larkin marries Walter Hewett, a mechanical engineer.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1945
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	The Hewetts move into 53 York Road, Loughborough.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1945
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
Poetry from Oxford in Wartime, ed. William Bell, published by the Fortune Press, including ten poems by Larkin, all included also in The North Ship.



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	31 July 1945
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
The North Ship published, after much delay, by the Fortune Press.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	October 1945
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Sends his second novel, then titled The Kingdom of Winter, to Bruce Montgomery’s agent, Peter Watt.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Jan.–Sept. 1946
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Lodges in 7 Ladycroft, Wellington, where he is woken early in the mornings by the sun through an east-facing window.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	September 1946
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Takes up the post of assistant librarian at Leicester University College, staying during the first month with his sister Kitty and her husband in Loughborough. Shortly after his arrival he meets Monica Jones and lends her a copy of Jill and the proofs of A Girl in Winter, which has been accepted by Faber.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	30 September 1946
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Moves into lodgings at 172 London Road, Leicester.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	26 October 1946
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
Jill published by the Fortune Press. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Late September–early October 1946
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Ruth Bowman become lovers and briefly fear a pregnancy.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	21 February 1947
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
A Girl in Winter published by Faber.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	28 April 1947
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Kitty and Walter Hewett’s daughter, Rosemary, is born.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	2 May 1947
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip’s letter congratulating the Hewetts on the birth of Rosemary. After this no letter to his sister survives until 1969. However, Kitty will have read most of the letters from Philip to their mother, and Eva will have related the contents of others to her.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	7 September 1947
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip moves into 6 College Street, Leicester.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	October 1947
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip buys a ‘Puma Special’ camera for £6. 7. 9d.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Early January–26 March 1948
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Sydney Larkin terminally ill in Warwick Hospital.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	21 January 1948
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	After abandoning plans for a back-street abortion, Kingsley Amis and Hilary Bardwell (Hilly) are married.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	February 1948
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Faber reject Larkin’s collection In the Grip of Light, as do five other publishers.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	26 March 1948 (Good Friday)
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Sydney Larkin dies of cancer of the liver at the age of sixty-three. On 4 April Philip writes the elegy ‘An April Sunday brings the snow’, and then completes no other poem for almost a year.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	April 1948
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva receives hot wax treatment for an injured wrist.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	17 May 1948
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip proposes marriage to Ruth Bowman.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	August 1948
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	‘Penvorn’ is leased, and Eva and Philip move into the newly bought 12 Dixon Drive, where they live for the next twenty-five months. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1948
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Walter Hewett joins Urwick Orr & Partners as a management consultant. On 27 July 1949 Philip congratulates him on earning £1,000 a year.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	28 December 1948–early January 1949
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Ruth travel to Thomas Hardy country for a short holiday and visit Dorchester and Weymouth.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	March 1950
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Visits Kingsley and Hilly Amis in Swansea, where Kingsley is working as a university lecturer.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	17 June 1950
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Proposes for a second time to Ruth Bowman, but retracts the offer after three days.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	July 1950
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica Jones become lovers.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	4 September 1950
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	The furniture from 12 Dixon Drive is put into store in anticipation of its sale and Eva moves in with her daughter at 53 York Road, Loughborough.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1 October 1950
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Arrives in Queen’s University Belfast (QUB) to take up the post of sub-librarian. Shorty afterwards he meets Ansell and Judy Egerton. Ansell is a lecturer in economics, and Judy is later to become one of the poet’s regular correspondents.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	October 1950
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva advertises in the press for a live-in companion to share the house she intends to buy, and over the following months interviews several applicants.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	October 1950
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva begins to attend lectures on psychology organised by Dr Edith Folwell. In 1951 she writes ‘She really is the most marvellous woman I have ever met.’


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Oct. 1950–Aug. 1951
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip lodges in Queen’s Chambers, Belfast.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	31 December 1950
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	First appearance in a letter of a drawing of the ‘old creature’ distinguished from the ‘young creature’ by a neat mob cap. At first she is still ‘dear old Mop’, but from 3 August 1951 becomes ‘Dear old Creature’.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	February 1951
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	‘Latest Face’, inspired by Winifred Arnott, library assistant at QUB. Several of Larkin’s best early poems are addressed to her.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	27 April 1951
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Larkin takes delivery of 100 copies of XX Poems, privately printed by Carswells, Belfast. He dedicates the collection to Amis.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	April 1951
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva visits Belfast, breaking her return journey in Hyde to stay with her sister-in-law, Nellie.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	11–14 May 1951
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Monica visits Belfast. On 12 May they take a trip to Dublin together.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	July–August 1951
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica holiday in Dorset and Devon and also visit the Amises in Swansea.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	August 1951
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva stays in Newark with the Cann family. John Cann had been a friend of Sydney Larkin.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Aug.–Oct. 1951
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip lodges briefly at 7 College Park East, and then at 49 Malone Road, Belfast.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	13 October 1951
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Colin Strang of the Philosophy Department in QUB, and his wife Patsy, help Philip to move into an attic flat at 30 Elmwood Avenue, Belfast.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	10 December 1951
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva moves into 21 York Road, Loughborough, bought with Kitty’s and Philip’s advice. However she frequently sleeps in ‘her’ room in her daughter’s home a hundred yards away, or takes refuge there from thunder.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	March 1952
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Monica visits Belfast. On 15–17 March she and Philip take a trip to Dublin together.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	23–27 May 1952
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip visits Paris with Bruce Montgomery. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	July 1952
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	After a clandestine affair of some months Patsy Strang tells Philip that she is pregnant by him, but immediately suffers a miscarriage.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	August 1952
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva visits Belfast, breaking her return journey in Hyde and staying with Nellie for three weeks.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	January 1953
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Winifred Arnott announces her engagement to be married. Philip tells his mother he feels ‘a bit balked concerning her’.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	July–August 1953
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip holidays in Mallaig, Inverness-shire, with Monica, and then with Eva in Weymouth.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	August 1953
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Completes ‘Mother, Summer, I’.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	26 October 1953
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Completes ‘Whatever Happened’, which alludes obliquely to his affair with Patsy Strang.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	January 1954
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Kingsley Amis’s Lucky Jim published.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	19 February 1954
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	At Donald Davie’s request, Larkin gives a talk at Trinity College, Dublin, where Davie is a lecturer.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1954
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
Listen Magazine (Hessle), published by George and Jean Hartley, prints ‘Toads’ (Summer 1954) and ‘Poetry of Departures’ (Winter 1954).


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	November 1954–September 1961
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Monica lives at 8 Woodhall Avenue, Leicester. On his return to the mainland in 1955 Philip combines visits to his mother in Loughborough with visits to Monica in Leicester, though the two women seldom meet. It becomes a fixed routine for Philip to be at his mother’s for Christmas and with Monica at the New Year.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	30 December 1954–5 January 1955
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica take a holiday in Winchester and Salisbury, and visit Bruce Montgomery. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	21 March 1955
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Larkin takes up the post of Librarian at the University of Hull. He stays at first in a university property, Holtby House, in Cottingham.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Late April–early June 1955
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Lodges at 11 Outlands Road, in the room which inspires ‘Mr Bleaney’.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	May 1955
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
Lucky Jim wins the Somerset Maugham Award for fiction.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	4 July 1955
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva’s GP refers her to a psychiatrist, who prescribes tablets.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	July 1955–Apr. 1956
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Larkin lodges at 200 Hallgate, Cottingham, a ‘village-suburb’ of Hull.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	21 August 1955
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Completes ‘Reference Back’, which he later calls in a letter to Eva ‘The one about you saying “that was a pretty one”.’


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	September 1955
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica holiday in Dixcart Hotel, Sark, Channel Islands.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1 November 1955
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
The Less Deceived published by subscription by George and Jean Hartley’s Marvell Press.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Late 1955
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva is diagnosed with clinical depression and in early December is admitted to Carlton Hayes Hospital, Narborough, where she receives electric shock treatment. Philip stays with Eva over Christmas at the Angel Hotel in Grantham (where he writes ‘Pigeons’), with an excursion on Christmas Day to a hotel in Melton Mowbray where Kitty has booked a family Christmas dinner. At the end of December Eva is moved to convalesce in ‘The Woodlands’, Forest Road, Narborough.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	January 1956
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	In the New Year Philip and Monica visit Chichester Cathedral, and on 20 February he completes ‘An Arundel Tomb’. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	28 January 1956
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip takes Eva home to 21 York Road before returning to Hull by train on 29 or 30 January.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1956
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
New Lines, edited by Robert Conquest, published. It includes eight poems by Larkin.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	April–October 1956
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Moves to 192A Hallgate, Cottingham.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	July–August 1956
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica holiday together on Skye. Then Philip spends a week (11–18 August) with Eva in Stratford, after which she goes to stay with Nellie in Hyde.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	24 September 1956
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Mary Wrench appointed as a library assistant at the University of Hull.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1 October 1956
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva is initiated by Dr Folwell into the ‘Circle of Silent Ministry’ with whose members she remains in touch until her final years.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	27 October 1956
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Larkin moves into a high-windowed flat at the top of 32 Pearson Park, Hull.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1 January 1957
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Completes ‘Love Songs in Age’.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	20 May 1957
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Betty Mackereth appointed as Larkin’s secretary.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	30 August 1957
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	On a trip to London with Monica Philip buys the second-hand Rolleiflex camera with which he takes his later photographs.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	4 November 1957
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Larkin, Betty Mackereth, and library assistants Mary Wrench and Wendy Mann drive to Busby Hall, North Riding to collect books for the library. Betty drives the hired car.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	February 1958
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Anthony Thwaite invites Larkin on behalf of the BBC to contribute to a programme for the European Service entitled Younger British Poets of Today.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	January 1959
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	The Listen Records recording of Larkin reading The Less Deceived is issued. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	28 May 1959
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
Who’s Who send for Larkin’s details. He comments to his mother: ‘This pleased me mightily. Pop never got in Who’s Who.’


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	September 1959
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	After meticulous preparation the transfer of books to the newly built University of Hull library begins. ‘We are doing about 10,000 books a day, & it will last about 2–3 weeks.’


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	18 October 1958
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	After many months of drafting, ‘The Whitsun Weddings’ is completed.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Oct.–Dec. 1959
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Monica’s parents die, her mother on 11 October, her father in the second week in December. She falls into depression. Having nowhere to go, she spends Christmas in Loughborough with Eva and Philip, the only time she does so.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	29 December 1959
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Mary Wrench marries Stephen Judd.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	March 1960
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Larkin travels to Reading University, having applied for the post of librarian. But, after being given a tour round the library and seeing the town (9 March), he catches the train back to Hull and misses the interview. He tells his mother: ‘It’s strange how panicky I got towards the day: I can see now that I didn’t at all want to move from Hull.’


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	10 May 1960
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Completes ‘Faith Healing’.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	20 June 1960
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	The Queen Mother officially opens Stage 1 of the Hull library. Both Eva and Monica travel to Hull for the occasion.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	July 1960
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica take a holiday in Stocks Hotel, Sark, Channel Islands.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	13–18 August 1960
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva and Nellie holiday in Llandudno, staying in Hyde before and afterwards.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	11 December 1960
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip attends the confirmation of his niece Rosemary in St Peter’s Church, Loughborough. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	2 February 1961
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	On hearing that she has passed the Library Association examination, for which he coached her, Maeve Brennan takes Philip out for a celebratory meal in the Beverley Arms. She writes later that at this point ‘our friendship entered a new and headier phase’.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	11 February 1961
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	The first of Larkin’s monthly jazz reviews appears in the Daily Telegraph.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	6 March 1961
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Larkin collapses in a library committee meeting and is rushed to Kingston General Hospital.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	24 March 1961
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Walter drives Kitty and Eva to Hull to visit.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	10–24 April 1961
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Larkin admitted to Fielden House, the London Hospital, for tests under the neurologist Sir Russell Brain. Monica stays in a hotel and visits every day. Robert Conquest, Judy Egerton, Stephen Spender, the Amises and John Betjeman also visit. He complains that his hearing has been damaged by infections contracted in the hospital.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	21–26 June 1961
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica stay in Durrants Hotel, London, and attend the England vs Australia Test Match at Lord’s. This cricket outing becomes an annual ritual.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	September 1961
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Monica moves to 1A Cross Road, Leicester. She also uses money inherited from her parents to buy a second home in Haydon Bridge, near Hexham, Northumberland, on the banks of the Tyne. In subsequent years it becomes routine for Philip to spend New Year with Monica in Haydon Bridge after Christmas with his mother.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	6 November 1961
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Completes ‘Broadcast’, addressed to Maeve Brennan, which he later describes as ‘about as near as I get in [The Whitsun Weddings] to a love poem’. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1961–4
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Eva exchange cuttings concerned with news from the Leicestershire village of Bunny, with jokes about Bunny’s presumed rabbit inhabitants.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	25 February 1961
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Mary Judd (Wrench) gives birth to a daughter, Helen. Betty Mackereth and Philip are the godparents.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	2–9 Sept. 1962
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva and Nellie holiday in Bournemouth.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	3 February 1963
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Completes ‘Long Last’, based on Eva’s account of acquaintances of hers.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	10 May 1963
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Maeve Brennan persuades Philip to attend a staff dance, which occasions his unfinished poem ‘The Dance’, concerned with his inability to marry.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	August 1963
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva holidays with Nellie at Cliftonville Hotel, Cromer.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	28 February 1964
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
The Whitsun Weddings published by Faber.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	3 March 1964
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Buys his first car, ‘a Singer with an automatic gearbox’.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	3–10 June 1964
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Filming of the BBC Monitor feature ‘Down Cemetery Road’, directed by Patrick Garland.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	August 1964
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva holidays with Nellie at Sunnyville Hotel, Alexandra Road, Southport, Lancashire.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Aug.–Sept. 1964
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica holiday in Dentdale and Swaledale, Cumbria, and visit the home of Beatrix Potter in Sawrey.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	15 December 1964
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	‘Down Cemetery Road’ broadcast.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	3 June 1965
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	The Queen’s Gold Medal for Poetry arrives by post, encased in corrugated cardboard.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	26 August 1965
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	The Hewetts move from 53 York Road to ‘Oddstones’, 283 Forest Road, one-and-a-half miles from Eva in York Road. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	September 1965
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica holiday in Dixcart Hotel, Sark, Channel Islands.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	7 November 1966
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Visits his niece Rosemary in Warwick University where she is studying English.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	March 1967
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Hull’s library is renamed after the Vice Chancellor, Brynmor Jones, Larkin himself having suggested the idea some time earlier.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	21–25 June 1967
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica stay at Durrants Hotel, London, and attend the 2nd Test Match of the India tour of England at Lord’s. They also have dinner with John Betjeman and Lady Elizabeth Cavendish.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	23 September 1967
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Monica and Philip visit Bellingham Show for the first time. This and subsequent visits inspire ‘Show Saturday’ (completed 3 December 1973).


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	October 1967–March 1968
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva has problems with her new ‘Parkray’ fire. Larkin engages in correspondence with the contractor and the National Coal Board Heat Advisory Service asking that the fire be removed and requesting a reduction of the bill.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	9 May 1968
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip tells his mother he has ‘delivered in person to No. 10 Downing Street a refusal of the O.B.E.!’


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	July–August 1968
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva and Nellie holiday in the Windsor Hotel, Great Yarmouth.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	Late 1968
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	After hearing that she has achieved her two ‘A’ levels in August, Jean Hartley leaves George, and moves into an unfurnished flat with her two daughters. She goes on to register for a degree in English at the University of Hull.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	31 December 1968
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica attend the New Year tar-barrel festivities in Allendale, Northumberland, for the first time. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	9 July 1969
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Receives an honorary D.Litt. at Queen’s University, Belfast.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	21 July 1969
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Undergoes an operation to remove a polyp from his nose, staying overnight in hospital.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	7 August 1969
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	While on holiday with Eva at the Duke’s Head Hotel, Norwich, Philip notices that his mother is frequently disorientated. They take trips from Norwich to Southwold.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	25 August–14 September 1969
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica tour Ireland, viewing Yeats’s grave and visiting Richard Murphy at his home in Cleggan near Westport.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	26 October 1969
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Larkin tells Eva that he has written a poem ‘based on our visits to Southwold […] It mentions your first meeting with Pop.’ This is ‘To the Sea’.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	9 February 1970
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
All What Jazz published by Faber.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	12–24 July 1970
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva stays in the Abbeyfield residential home for the elderly at 17 Victoria Street, Loughborough, allowing Kitty and Walter to take a holiday.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	17 July–5 Aug. 1970
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica holiday on Uist and Skye, returning via Haydon Bridge.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	16 September 1970–22 March 1971
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Larkin takes sabbatical leave at All Souls College, Oxford, to work on the Oxford Book of Twentieth-Century English Verse. He stays at Beechwood House, Iffley Turn, Oxford.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	12 December 1970
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Lord Cohen of Birkenhead opens Stage 2 of the University of Hull library.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	16–20 June 1971
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica stay at Durrants Hotel, London, and attend the 2nd Test Match of the Pakistan tour of England at Lord’s.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	15–22 July 1971
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Eva holiday together at the Duke’s Head Hotel, King’s Lynn. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	4–24 August 1971
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva is booked again into the Abbeyfield home while Kitty and Walter take a holiday in Hungary.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	January 1972
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	On one of a sequence of diets. On 16 January Larkin weighs ‘halfway between 14 st & 14½ st’.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	January 1972
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Goes to the Hull Royal Infirmary for treatment for a crick in his neck. Here he has the first idea for ‘The Building’.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	18 January 1972
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva is told by the doctor to stay in bed with flu. But it seems that she has also suffered a fall.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	24 January 1972
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva falls in her kitchen and breaks her hip. After a week in hospital she enters (1 February) Berrystead Nursing Home, Syston, Leicestershire, the care home chosen by Kitty and Philip. From this point on Philip writes to her almost every day, except when he is visiting.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	6 March 1972
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Drafts ‘Heads in the Women’s Ward’ on a single workbook page.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	September 1972
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Monica moves to 18 Knighton Park Road, Leicester.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	10 October 1972
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	John Betjeman appointed Poet Laureate.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	October 1972–12 January 1973
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	‘The Old Fools’ written in a long drafting process.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	29 March 1973
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
The Oxford Book of Twentieth-Century English Verse published by Oxford University Press.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	23 August–16 September 1973
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip drives up to Haydon Bridge and then (29 August) he and Monica drive on to Scotland, staying in hotels in Peebles and Fortingall. They then return to Haydon Bridge on 14 September. Philip returns to Hull on 16 September.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	17 May 1974
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva writes the last letter to Philip to be stamped and posted, though she leaves a number of uncompleted draft letters.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	3 June 1974
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	
High Windows published by Faber.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	27 June 1974
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Moves out of 32 Pearson Park and into 105 Newland Park.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	July 1974
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica travel to St Andrews, where he receives an honorary D.Litt. on 6 July.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	2–15 Sept. 1974
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica holiday for a week in Gatehouse of Fleet, Dumfries and Galloway, followed by a week in the Yorkshire Dales.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1–6 August 1975
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica stay at Durrants Hotel, London, and attend the 2nd Test Match of the Australia tour of England at Lord’s.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	4 November 1975
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Travels to London with Monica and receives his CBE at Buckingham Palace.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1–7 August 1976
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip and Monica holiday in Dorset, visiting Dorchester and Bere Regis in the footsteps of Thomas Hardy.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	2 April 1977
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Rosemary Hewett, Kitty’s daughter, marries David Parry.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	16 September 1977
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	The last dated postcard from Philip to Eva in the archive. It is probable that other cards were sent after this which have not survived.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	17 November 1977
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Eva Larkin dies at the age of ninety-one.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	29 November 1977
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Completes the drafting of ‘Aubade’, abandoned on 7 June 1974.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1983
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Appoints Anthony Thwaite and Andrew Motion as his literary executors. 



                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	2 December 1985
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Philip Larkin dies of cancer of the oesophagus in Hull Royal Infirmary at the age of sixty-three.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	25 December 1992
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Catherine Hewett dies.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	1994
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Rosemary Parry (Hewett) deposits Larkin family papers U DLN/1–5 in the Brynmor Jones Library. The university collection is now held in the Hull History Centre.


                     
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	 


                     
            
                        
                        	2008
            
                        
                        	 
            
                        
                        	Rosemary deposits more Larkin family papers (U DLN/6–7) in the Brynmor Jones Library.
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