Adventure Article Clips

Surfing: From the Inlet to The End!

What’s The Point?

Montauk Point is sometimes called “The End”. Not in the sense that civilization has stopped, but simply in the sense that the voyage through vast, variegated views and vistas is the means to the modest Mecca of Montauk: The End. It’s a point, a cliff, and a cove. It’s the rural to the rural, a bohemian abode of blissful beach. And it’s “the” place to surf! But not the only place!

Surfing exploded in our culture in the 1960s and by the 1970s it really grew…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1698
The Best Shore Dive On Long Island at the Old Ponquogue Bridge

“Isle of sweet brooks of drinking-water — healthy air and soil!

Isle of the salty shore and breeze and brine!”

- Walt Whitman, from PAUMANOK.

If you’re looking to dive in waters with great visibility, teeming with sea life and a history that spans more than twenty thousand years, starting with not one but two, thousand-foot high glaciers, Native Americans and a controversial building project or two, then look no further than the Ponquogue Bridge. Or rather, what’s left of the old Ponquogue Draw Bridge constructed in 1930 that used to span the Shinnecock Bay. A little east of the stationary steel and concrete structure built by the Suffolk County Department of Public Works in 1986 are two abutments jutting out from the North and South shores of the bay. This is what’s left of the old wood bridge…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1687
Golf: Casual Players and Serious Competitors

"Do you play golf?" To be honest, I'm pretty sick and tired of that question. So much so that I almost feel guilty when I have to say "No," like I'm breaking some secret code of ethics or something…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1644
Snowflake Finding In Our Winter Wonderland

Here are two things you need to worry about when you go out on a snowflake finding expedition: Warmth and Friends. The former is by necessity, the ice crystals that form snowflakes are produced only when the temperature drops below freezing, and the later has too many facets to go into in any depth in this limited space…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=2348
Polar Bear Plunging

The Polar Bear Plunge for Hunger will be held this Saturday, Dec. 15 at Cooper's Beach, Dune Road, Southampton. The so-called, "plungers" arrive by 9:30 a.m. and the plunge is at 10 a.m. sharp! Everyone is invited, all ages welcome. The Plunge raises funds for Human Resources of the Hamptons, an organization serving local needy people. Hot refreshments will be served at the Survivor's Party at Cooper's Beach Pavilion…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=2468
Last Chance For Fall Foliage

Hurry up! I'm not kidding. If you've been putting off the annual ritual of every New Englander back to the days of the Mayflower then you have just days (if not mere hours) left to enjoy the beauty of fall foliage in the Hamptons…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=2248
Take A Short Walk On Long Island

It doesn't take much of a walk to get a good buffer between nature and civilization. Though the signs of man are still all around in the forms of discarded trash, well-worn pathways, and even the occasional fellow traveler, it's enough to make you feel a little like Johnny Appleseed in training…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1964
Ride Long Island Trails With C.L.I.M.B.

Sometimes walking just ain’t no fun. I mean, it’s great to get out there on the trails and in the woods and do some observations of nature but once in a while you just want to whip around the woods real fast, enjoying nature at a less leisurely pace. That’s where trail biking and the folks from C.L.I.M.B. come in…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1994
Windsurfing And Why A Puffin?

Have you ever really watched those crazies out on the water - the ones with the hybrid surfboard/sailboat? They’re there spring, summer, and fall, whenever the wind and the waves are right.

Windsurfing is one of those mutant sports that actually caught on. (Unlike say, roller derbies, which combined roller skating and disco dancing with kicking someone’s rear end.) It all came about in the 1960s…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=2067
Making Time With A Mako!

Forget Jaws. Forget Orca. Forget Moby Dick. A Mako is the shark to hook.

A popular catch out here on the east end of Long Island, the Mako is the subject of a popular shark fishing contest every year. It's no wonder that the fishermen (and women!) flock like a pack of seagulls over a trashcan whenever they announce the tournament.

The Mako is a world-renowned showman for the anglers, with its speed and agility; it makes for a great adversary…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=2161
Going Native At Hither Hills

When you pass through Amagansett the beach looks like it overflows onto Route 27. The remains of some upheaval is the sand spilling out from the side streets, the scrub brush all around you and the beach grass suddenly appearing. The beach encroaches onto almost everything and not so subtly you have traversed from "The Hamptons" to Montauk…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1830
Let's Go Fly A Fish

You don't necessarily have to get up at the crack of dawn to go fly-fishing. While there is a long list of do's and do not's about the time of day to fly fish, almost everyone will agree that whatever time works best for you, especially if your secret spot is void of other anglers, then that is the perfect time to fish. Some say midday is best, while others claim that the moment is perfect just as the sun glints over the water at sunrise. Makes sense to me as these are the times when you'd expect to see the flies come out over the water, which is what the fly-fishing technique is trying to imitate after all…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1936
On A Clear Night In Montauk You Can See Forever (Or Pretty Close To It)

"Make the Stars Your Old Friends!" - Mike Lynch, Master Stargazing instructor.

The best place to look at the stars is wherever you happen to be. You can see stars from the most light-polluted area, even midtown New York City, if you stare long enough. The second best place to see the universe at night is from the beach at Montauk. On a clear night you will see more stars and objects in the sky than you probably have ever seen in your entire life. But in reality, you are only seeing a very small percentage of what is going on in the Universe. Most of the interesting stuff is too large, too small, too invisible, or happening too slowly for our puny brains to comprehend or decipher. The ultimate adventure is one where we travel through time and space without ever moving a muscle. It can make you feel downright negligible in the scheme of things…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1884
The First Beautiful People: The Shinnecock

The curator of The Shinnecock Nation Museum & Cultural Center asked me to have a seat while Matauqus finished. Matauqus is the Assistant Curator and Site Manager for the Museum is one of the current Shinnecock residents who have gained knowledge that is almost ten thousand years old. A few Shinnecock are reviving the old ways of their culture. The Museum is becoming the definitive resource on the cultural heritage and history of the Nation as told by the Shinnecock people themselves…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1789
Beachcombing With Bivalve Blue Eyes

“Every living thing between high tide and low is a colonist who meets his sea of troubles day by day in a quiet but effective manner. Those that you can find will surprise you with both their numbers and their variety. Some of them will be beautiful, some bizarre, but each one fascinating in its own peculiar way.” - “From 1001 Questions Answered About the Seashore” by N.J. Berrill and Jacquelyn Berrill…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1778
It Was A Dark And Stormy Night...Of Boating

Back in 1979 my father received a birthday present from his wife. Consequently, he named the birthday gift after the giver and that year, a 1977, 19' Aristocraft hard top convertible boat was christened, "The Bon."

"The Bon was a great boat," he said…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1761
Can You Canoe?

Is there anything that we do for adventure on this Island that the Native Americans haven’t done first? From fishing to canoeing the Native Americans have taught the Islanders (not the hockey team by goodness) how to do things right. So from the ancient times, the Native Americans have been paddling around the rivers and bays for a variety of reasons, mostly to do with survival, trade, and travel but at times for sport and fun…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1745
an•gler [ang-gler] – noun, a person who fishes with a hook and line. [1]

“For Angling may be said to be so like the Mathematicks, that it can never be fully learnt; at least not so fully, but that there will still be more new experiments left for the trial of other men that succeed us.” - Walton, Izaak, 1593-1683, “The Complete Angler”

When I was a kid, I’d go out to the Bay, cut up worms, hook ‘em on the line and cast off hoping for a big fish but I caught more junk than anything edible. (I think I nabbed a starfish in the shallows one time.) As a teenager my friends and I used to go to the docks on Great South Bay and try to catch crabs with a net and a flashlight…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1723
