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View from Capt. Ryle’s Landing, Davenport’s Point

In early days, the section now
known as Davenport's Point was
in » et of the lerritory called
Southteld, a name still applied
to the land just beyond. Indesd.
thiz entire land was once glven
to the planting of “Winter corn'
or Lo Summer pasture. Still te-
day, one finds several cart paths
cut through it that lead direetly
to Lhe shore It [3 quite possible,
in fact. that the narrow lane
which takes ane dewn to the old
Capt. Ryle Landing was one of
the oariginal paths. The terminus
of this lane is shown In the art-
ist's drawing. It was hers that
Capt. Ryle carried on hiz ayvaster
and lobster trade which to a
Ereat extent has been continuel
by hiz zon, who bears his father's
NAMmE.

Even to this day old barrels
nnd lobster pots clutier the ahore
where Capt. Ryle used to land

with his merning's calch, ul.d]
where one may still listen to ex-
citing stories of the =ea.

Judging from warious accounts, |

it seema that Capt. Ryvle always|

tpok delight in telling of a Lime |
when Stamford Light recelved its |
solid base and of how he was |
ameng & Eroup of men who Ht'
this large basze in position. It was |
an eventful day in 1881 and |
many people put out from shore !
to watch the slow, but interest- |
ing progress. Capt. Ryle was also
harbor master at this period and
was considered one of the best
pitots to  be found anywhears
along the Sound, since he knew
every point of danger from Starm-
ford to Montaul, en the cap-
tain was not fshine, it (= said
that he was piloting and never
seemed happy to =tay long on

dry land.

A story goes thalt In his diary
af seafaring days, among many
extiting evenis, he mentions the
marine tragedy of Feb. 28, 1EEE,
when the good ship “Tdlewild™
wenl aground and when nine
persons were lost while | trying
to make shore. The accident
took place not far from the spot
where the Lexingion was burned
In 1841.

Today this little landing looks
across Al a different horizen and
on bo a harbor where large ships
and swiltly moving motor eraft
come and go. Not that this is al-
ways considersd an Improvement.
Occasionally an old salt will re-
mark ruefullv: “"These modern
times are all right for some peo-
ple: but for us, mackerel don't
seem Lo bite as good as they did
when we were boya”

—Whitman Bailey.




