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M ajor Warren Hamilton Lewis was a kind-hearted
and genuinely humble man, who spent most of
his years living a quiet and retiring life. Were it not
for his own extensive diary kept over the span of pve
decades, we would know very little of this reserved
gentleman, who in later years grew to prefer the com-
pany of a good book to even the most congenial of
social gatherings. Like most people, his life was plled
with times of genuine happiness as well as moments
of great sorrow. But unlike anyone else, he was C.S.
Lewisfs brother.

Loving Brother

Though there is no doubt that his name is best-re-
membered today because he was C.S. Lewisis brother,
Warren would have willingly embraced such a des-
ignationfi and not chafed under it. For in spite of the
fact that he was the elder by three years, Warren never
evidenced resentment at being overshadowed by his
highly visible and successful younger brother. Indeed,
if anything he welcomed it, for Warren and his brother
(known to him as Jack) were from their earliest days
the closest of friends. As Warren himself described
their relationship:

| first remember [my brother, Jack], dimly as a
vociferous disturber of my domestic peace and a rival
claimant to my motherids attention: . . . [but] during
these first years . . . we laid the foundations of an
intimate friendship that was the greatest happiness
of my life and lasted unbroken until his death pfty-
eight years later.?

Born in a suburb of Belfast in northern Ireland on
the 16" of June 1895, Warren spent his early years
in a loving and intellectually stimulating home. His
mother, Flora Hamilton Lewis, was intelligent and un-
usually well-educated for her day, receiving her First
Class degree in mathematics from Queenis University,
Belfast. His father, Albert, had an exceptionally quick
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mind and a skillful tongue which, coupled with his
passionate nature, aided him in becoming a successful
solicitor (lawyer) in the Belfast courts.

Along with his younger brother Jack, Warnie was
prst taught at home by his mother and later a govern-
ess. These were idyllic years for the two boys; virtually
inseparable, they spent the vast majority of their wak-
ing hours together, not only learning their lessons, but
also in long periods of creative play. Active children,
though not athletic, whenever the weather permitted,
the brothers were out of doors exploring the beautiful
Irish countryside which was just a short bike ride from
their home Little Lea. Another favorite childhood ac-
tivity was their annual month-long seaside holiday,
taken with their mother and nursemaid.

When typical rainy Irish weather forced them in-
doors, the two boys relished these hours as well. Read-
ing filled much of their time, but they also created
and illustrated their own stories. Together, they con-
ceived the imaginary world of Boxen, which combined
Warniefs interest in steamships and trains with Jackis
passion for chivalrous knights, along with odressed
animalso in the tradition of Beatrix Potter.

These happy early years were the foundation for
the lifelong friendship that meant so much to both
brothers. Jack described their relationship this way
in his autobiography, Surprised by Joy: 60Though three
years my senior, [Warnie] never seemed to be an elder
brother; we were allies, not to say confederates, from
the very prst.6?

Bright But Lazy Student

In May 1905, shortly before his tenth birthday, Warren
was sent by his parents to Wynyard, a small boarding
school in Hertfordshire, England. Unfortunately, the
choice of school could not have been worse, as it was
run by a headmaster who owas an extremely unin-
spiring teacherfi in fact not a teacher at all, but rather
a warder who ruled his charges by sheer terror, and
saw that the dayfs useless allotted task was performed






