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The tweedy men who made up the loose,  shif t ing  coal i t ion  of  the Inkl ings were a  

var iegated crowd.  Apar t  from their  tweed,  their  gender ,  their  IQ,  and their  love of  

beer  and books,  they had only two th ings in  common.  They bel ieved that  myths 

contain  deep,  resonant ,  inescapable  tru ths—truths  that  ru le  us .  We wil l  bow 

wil l ingly or  unwil l ingly to  those t ru ths,  but  bow we will .  And they bel ieved that  

Chris t iani ty was the supreme myth:  the myth of  which the  others  were  more or  less  

accurate  foretas tes .   

Their  respect  for  myth,  and their  fascinat ion with  the  cul tures  in  which their  best  

loved myths had been most  colourful ly expressed,  determined the shape of  some of  

their  wri t ing.  I f  myth  is  deep tru th,  the implici t  reasoning seems to  have been,  deep 

t ru ths  are  best  expounded in myths.  And so they set  to  work forging their  own 

mythologies .  Since the overarching Chris t ian  myth has a  moral  component,  myth was  

moral i ty’s  amanuensis  too .  

That  is  what  I  thought  th is  book would  be about.  But  i t  isn’ t .  I t  is  fascinat ing and 

welcome,  but  i t  i s  not  about  the Inkl ings’  moral  and mythopoeic  legacy.  I t  is  an 

exhi larat ing,  learned ragbag of  essays on al l  sor ts  of  th ings:  Lewis  on verbicide,  

Tolkien’s  treatment  of  the Fal l ,  a  h is tory of  l ibrar ies  in  Tolkien’s  Middle  Ear th ,  

mathematics  in  the spir i tual i ty  of  George MacDonald,  and more.  Swashbuckling 

s tuff ,  a l l  of  i t ,  and some of  i t  (par t icular ly Himes’  ponder ings on the genesis  and  

meaning of  the appal l ing Dark Tower) ,  t imely and important .  But  i t  is  an  oppor tuni ty  

missed.  There’s  a  s ignif icant  book to  be wri t ten on the myth-making of  the Inkl ings,  

qua Inkl ings .  And please,  when i t  is  wri t ten,  le t ’s  have none of  the usual  craven,  

uncr i t ical  deference to  Lewis,  but  a  manly assaul t  on  his  corrosive,  dangerously  

repercussive Platonism. 
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