What are the Four Books and Five Classics

“It's anoble ideal,” he said. “La Patrie! The great Mother. Right
or wrong, who shall dare to harm her? Yes, if it was she who
rose up in her majesty and called to us.” He laughed. “What
does it mean in reality: Germania, Italia, La France, Britannia?
Half a score of pompous old muddlers with their fat wives egging
them on: sons of the fools before them; talkers who have wormed
themselves into power by making frothy speeches and fine
promises. My Country!” he laughed again. “Look at them. Can'’t
you see their swelling paunches and their flabby faces? Half a
score of ambitious politicians, gouty old financiers, bald-headed
old toffs, with their waxed moustaches and false teeth. That's
what we mean when we talk about ‘My Country’: a pack of
selfish, soulless, muddle-headed old men. And whether they’re
right or whether they’re wrong, our duty is to fight at their
bidding—to bleed for them, to die for them, that they may grow
more sleek and prosperous.” He sank back on his pillow with
another laugh. “They usually make a big catch,” Allicot, a half-
caste trader, told us. “At the finish the water is fairly alive with
fish. Itis lots of fun. Of course you know all the fish will be
yours.” “And you expect to carry that by going out into the
streets with all the roughs of London, and putting yourself in
direct opposition to the authority of the magistrates? Do you
really believe that the ballot will become the law of the land any

sooner because you incur this danger and inconvenience?” “Oh,



you know, men,” answered the girl. “They come and sit down
opposite to you, and won’t leave you alone. At most of the
places, you've got to put up with it or go outside. Here, old
Gustav never permits it.”“ Anything that can be done with a pen
and ink,” she told him.
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