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Drum-Taps

[Review of Drum-Taps]

Walt Whitman is the Poet of the Roughs. His stglas rowdyish as his habits. Some years
ago he published a volume of trash entitled Lea¥&arass, in which he modestly
characterized himself as ‘Kosmos.’ It was worsentsiapid, it was beastly. This last effort
lacks the obscenity of its predecessor, but ifjisadly destitute of merit. We cannot imagine
any punishment more dreadful than that of beingpmilad to read it through.
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