
Timid Thoughts on Timely Topics

Cardinal Newman’s Lead, Kindly Light, Amid 
the Encircling Gloom. Newman only cried out 
for light in the gloom of a sad world. Dickens 
gave it.

But the deep background that lies behind 
and beyond what we call humour is revealed 
only to the few who, by instinct or by effort, 
have given thought to it. The world’s humour, 
in its best and greatest sense, is perhaps the 
highest product of our civilisation. One thinks 
here not of the mere spasmodic effects of the 
comic artist or the blackface expert of the 
vaudeville show, but of the really great humour 
which, once or twice in a generation at best, 
illuminates and elevates our literature. It is 
no longer dependent upon the mere trick and 
quibble of words, or the odd and meaningless 
incongruities in things that strike us as “funny.” 
Its basis lies in the deeper contrasts offered by 
life itself : the strange incongruity between our 
aspiration and our achievement, the eager and 
fretful anxieties of to-day that fade into noth
ingness to-morrow, the burning pain and the 
sharp sorrow that are softened in the gentle 

SU


