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A POET'S NEGLECTED cmva{

|The Half-Forgotten Oometery at Hunt's|
‘- Point Where Joseph Bodman Dreke |
Abont two miles above Harlemm Bridyie on |
the Southeri Boulevand @ road turns sharply o o '
the right and leads aiter o omtle of pleasam wulking

i
?
'|
! Dy suburban yvillis o« Hitle Wil overleoking the
! sotund and almost dipectyy oppocite 1Le vilage of
|

Flushing on Long Island,  This s Hunt» I'olut, so
catled niter 1he !y whicn owned the property
until revently or one hundred and sIXEY years,
T he remains of the ol ** Grange, " erveted In 1689
| and long tue Hunt tatnlly homwestead, oo uples the ‘
| highest point of the DAL Though BOW it s the |
| apprarance of 1 modern viia atd I8 surrounded by
U well-trimwed hedges and closely eropped lawns
| For years after the beginning of this century the |
Gruuge was the home of the poet, Joseph Rodmun
Drake, Half way to the point the road—liunt’'s
Point road, as it 18 called—slopes down W the
marsh meadows which surround the point vn il
sides except that washed Ly the waters of the
sound. In this litle valley, on the left side of the
road, rises A litte knoll suriounded by four or nve
stnall trees and covervd with a growth of dense
brusuwood, out of which rise four small white
tombstones,  ‘The knoll hns been the burying-
ground of the djunt iy for nearly two centuries
part. A dilapiduted plekel fence surrounds It on
three sides, while the fourth vpens into & pouitry
yard. Nosgnsof carcart visibie, Some of the lomb-
stones ane broken, und pearly ali ure coversd with
moss and hidden In the underbrush. The ground
15 now covered with deaa leaves and the Dbare
branches of the Uves give the place A desolate
Appeurance, ‘fothe east the marsh lands stretch
away o the Bronx River where it leaves the
woods wround West Farms, Ob the other side the
disanal, chilly marsh still weartes the eye tll the
suniit wuters of the Sound und the while salls of
the schooners sailing down 10 the city close lu the
view,

EOME OLD TOMBSTONES.

The o'd tombsones are of 0t brown-siobe, and
time and the elements have obliterated many of the
inscriptions. Some Lave been proken and lie in

yieces vn the graves, while otheis huve been sunk

| foto the groupd unul ouly the tops of Lthem are
visible. 'The uldest ope that remains enure Is
uu.nnt: a mass of brushwood; but by carelully
cruwling on one’ knees and wilh much troubie the
toliowing inseription way be read:




