Notable Series Clips

Hamptons Rides

Hampton Rides: The First In A Series

There are two things that measure the success level of every Hamptonite: House and Car. While the prices of some of the automobiles zooming about town rival the Gross National Product of some third world countries, on the East End, there is hardly a vehicle that can be purchased for less. To give a good assessment of what the crowd out here drives we need to separate them into two distinct categories: trendy and prevalent. Take the Mercedes-Benz, one of the most prevalent cars on the road. Saabs have taken a nice seat in the prevalent category along with the other old standby, the BMW…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1930
Hampton Rides: High Performance Luxury

Most people I know who love cars tell me they were obsessed with them since before they could drive. The mystery of those big gleaming machines held some sort of magic spell. To this day, there is not a car enthusiast I know of who doesn't get giddy just talking about their first time. Their first time driving, I mean..

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=2033
Hampton Rides: Going Exotic

"If you had unlimited funds, what kind of car would you want to drive to be seen about town in the Hamptons?" I asked my panel of experts.

We are gathered at our semi-secret, coffee house, meeting place somewhere in Bridgehampton…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1956
Hamptons Classic

Hamptons Classic Rider Talk

The Classic is a long competition. Missy Clark from North Run Show Stables told me recently that when they get to the Show they like to get the horses good and comfortable because the Hampton Classic so long and exhausting. "We start early on the first Sunday to get used to the grounds," she said. "The riders here are top notch and the prizes are good." She told me that she definitely enjoys the Hampton Classic very much. "It's fun," she said. With 50 to 60 horses and anywhere from 15 to 20 riders she is busy. Though she splits her time between touring the country attending shows and her home bases in Florida and Vermont, she enjoys her "gypsy lifestyle.”

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1846
Stable Owners Talk About The 2007 Hampton Classic

At the end of August in the Hamptons there are two things that you can count on. The first is that there will be some sort of drenching rainstorm. The second is the Hampton Classic. Usually they happen at about the same time and the crew tending the event has to quickly make up for what Mother Nature has done her best to rend asunder. Fortunately for us they haven't let us down yet…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1836
LONGWAYS

Longways: Part 1

“The world needs wannabes.” - Pretty Fly (For A White Guy) by The Offspring

I like to drink wine but I don’t know Jack about it. So I enlisted the help of a Sommelier, Chris Miller, to help guide me through the Long Island vineyards. The plan is that he helps me to understand a little about wine and what’s good on Long Island. In deference to another famous tale about two dudes who go traipsing through the Santa Ynez Valley in California on a wine tasting adventure, we two (Chris and I) will go traipsing through the twin forks of Long Island to take the vineyards by storm on an adventure that I have called: LONGWAYS…
http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1799&apid=3979&sid=27&cid=54&hm=1&iv=1&townflag=

Longways: Part Deux

I'm late. Again. It's almost four o'clock and I am just driving through Mattituck on my way to meet Chris Miller, my wine guru, at Bedell Cellars for the first of our visits to the vineyards of Long Island. The week before we had made tentative plans to visit a winery on the South Fork while I was out in Hither Hills and I totally spazed out on that one. It wasn't exactly my fault because that day a storm came through in the morning blowing away half of everyone's campsites. By the time we put everything back together it was afternoon and the sun was out so we headed straight for the beach. My defense, your honor, is that in Montauk, on the beach, it's hard to remember things like appointments, mortgage payments, and editors who are not on vacation…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1810&apid=3997&sid=5&cid=40&hm=1&iv=0&townflag=

Longways: Le Tre Rose

"For what we are about to see next, we must enter quietly into the realm of genius." - Dr. Frederick Frankenstein, “Young Frankenstein”.

The jig is up. When I walk into the tasting room at Channing Daughters, the wine maker, James Christopher Tracy, has already heard of me. He's read my first two installments and knows I'm a goofball. My foul little reputation has preceded me. It's either that or the fact that I got lost in the pouring rain on the way and when Chris tried to give me an alternate route to the vineyard that might help me avoid traffic in town and I ended up driving aimlessly around the Hamptons, doubling back for missed turns, not a bar to be seen on my cell phone, and hopelessly lost somewhere between Sag, Bridge and Mill. (FYI: Brick Kiln Road eventually will dump you off on Scuttlehole Road less than a block away from Channing Daughters.) One or the other, he is not impressed with the, not so late this time, soaked and predictable presence that darkens his doorway that rainy morn…

http://hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1848&apid=4072&sid=5&cid=40&hm=1&iv=0&townflag=

Longways: The Fourth

She, who wrote the book on the “Genesis of Winemaking” on the North Fork of Long Island, hops up to take her seat at the bar of the tasting room at Lenz and I sit down next to her with a clunk. This sprightly woman is the Eve of the Long Island wine industry. One of the crazies that came rambling out to the potato farms of the North Fork to grow of all things, grape vines. She has reminded me many times already that she was too young and too naïve to have known just how hard the whole damn thing was going to be more than thirty years ago. But with a dream of making wine and a youthful persistence that teeters between stupidity and fortitude, Louisa Thomas Hargrave and her husband Alex purchased a farm and proceeded to plant thousands upon thousands of grapes in the year of our Lord, Nineteen Hundred and Seventy Three…

http://www.hamptons.com/detail.ihtml?id=1887&apid=4154&sid=27&cid=54&hm=1&iv=1&townflag=

