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'Thus,' says this amiable Mr. Wolff (who makes,

you see, no pretence of concealing himself in sheep's

clothing) ' the conquerors can best work for the an-

nihilation of the conquered, and break for ever with

the prejudice which would claim for a beaten race any

right to maintain its nationality or its native tongue.

The conqueror will stand up for his privilege, he will

commit no injustice, he will show himself chivalrous,

he will not compel any of the conquered to associate

with him, or to tight in his army ' [let us be thankful

for that Wolfish mercy] ' well knowing that this last

duty belongs only to the master-race. To make war

and conquests is noble, to mock or ill-treat the van-

quished is ignoble and unbecoming to a high-spirited

race which feels itself called to the dominion of the

world.'

Pretty drastic, isn't it ? And so now we English and

French know what to expect from German culture,

chivalry, and nobleness.

I am told, though I have not seen it, that there is,

or was quite recently, to be seen in Paris a caricature by

a famous Alsatian artist called M. Zislin. Somewhere

about the date of the Russo-Japanese War, William II,

who had a real fear of an invasion of Europe by a Japan-

ese and Chinese army, and was fond of talking about

the ' Yellow Peril ' (i. e. the danger of an attack by these

' yellow ' races on the white European races), commis-

sioned his own court-painter, called Knackfuss, to paint

him an allegorical picture representing the several nations

of Europe grouped upon a large rock, looking eastward

into a yellow dawn out of which the myriad legions

of these dangerous races were advancing. Well, M. Zislin

improved on this spirited German idea, and drew

a sketch of the several nations of Europe and America,

with France, England, and Russia as their leaders,

watching from the same rock a bright red dawn out of


