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England has begun to forget her
heroes and grow cold in her recollec-
tion of past exploits. Forty years
ago, he says, men were stirred by the
name of Nelson ; now, a reference to
him meets with no response. Is this
so? Are we really ceasing to be
patriotic ?  Has the vaster sizc of the
population made each man feel his
share less? or has long continued
peace destroyed the interest in warlike
prowess ? or have the leading minds
begun to be merely cosmopolitan? or
are we too fully occupied with social
changes, too sorely distracted with
the strife of labor and capital, to
reverence the old ideals? So much
at any rate may be said, that in Eng-
land the knowledge of and interest in
the national history is less than in
most of the free countries. It is less
than in the United States. The Re-
public has, to be sure, no large store
of patriotic poetry, even a smaller
store (of indisputable merit) than
England has produced since 1776,
some few poems of Whittier—the
ballad of ¢ Barbara Frietchie,’ perhaps
the best—Bryant and Longfellow,
with stray pleces from less familiar
names. Walt Whitman has taken no
hold of the people, and Lowell’s
Muse, dignified and  morally
impressive as she is, seldom soars
into the region of pure poetry. But
the interest of the American people
in the events of the Revolutionary
War and the Civil War, and even in
eminent statesmen, such as Jefferson,
Clay, and Webster, is far more gener-
ally diffused than any similar feeling
in England, where both intelligent
patriotism and historical curiosity are
almost confined to the small well-
educated class. Among the Non-
conformists there still lingers a warm
though (as it would seem) steadily
cooling feeling for the Puritan heroes
and divines of the Commonwealth.
But with this exception the middle
class, scarcely less than the agricultural



