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Below the rugged, windswept bluffs of Monrauk hes a cove where
magnifreent swells crest and crash wich booming thunder. Here, on
ANy given R;lllll.l\llv.'. .‘.'ult'H [lllil A ‘!L'l'L group ol wer-suit L|.1L| WOImen
chasing down beauriful breakers wath their surfboards. They've
christened the cove "Direy Lieele N

the exact locanon of this one remains thers alone.

Cand like all !-'.""ll SCCTCLs,

ANCT { ) H|‘|1'|| \.\'Nh

-Iil\ just li"'\\'ll\\'llh.l from KI“L’] BL’.IL"I 5 hinres

a sly wink. O'Brien and some seven other women have made this

a "u||l.|.1_\- ritual for roughly four years hey come; they surf; they
feast and they rell rall rales of thewr adventures on the |11:_z|| SCAS
Among them s O'Brien, a caterer, Nancy Aulas, a local rock star,
Danselle Hanulton and Nancy Opitz, weachers, Kaue Fix, a docu
mentary filmmaker with Plum TV and Bertina Seelle, a patron of
the Sag Harbor Whaling & Historical Museum and owner of the
||-1||\\ \\||-.'r-.' |]1\':\ E;.Illul ||'u'.\ come from all walks ol |||l but are
bound by thas sport they pursue with passion

Invar |.|l\|\', W |||. i | .:{:\|1||'- of women ll_l_.lll'1-.'| 5, the conversanon tarns
to husbands, boviriends and cluldren. In this case, the talk always

things surf, like lefr-breaking and nighr-breaking

aircles back ro 4
waves, five-four-three and one-tworone wet swits, long boards and
short boards. Then there are the injuries they've amassed through
the years, which they yarn about wich a kind of war-veteran bravado
O'Brien alone has brunsed a nb, gashed her leg (10 suches!) and

stepped on a stmgray (and sull has the scar 1o prove ir)

Surches and scars are only part of it Ies the meneal rou

ness
and the Zen-hike calm necessary o face a mountam of warer as ut
barrels towards you. "Thats the grearest sausfaction P've found with
surfing so far,” O'Brien says. "It's being able ro paddle towards a

huge wave and get safely over it before it smashes on top of vou. You
g

side of the moon.”

icy LI, .Iml YOl ¢ :.]\]1 g|u\\.ra r||. <|l||l| \u!‘ |r'\ !lk |'\|'|:'|n on ||I|. J.II']\
| B

Bue afrer a morning of strenuous paddling and wave nding. a
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Fruit of the Sea | A classie Medernanaan disk (vor LeT), a0 baded whole fusk siffed week red omons, onange shices and dil serves as the meal’s centerpiece. Work Out | “Surfing is o good for you,
{ don’s even bave 1o go to ri'\r'grfﬂ. sutys O'Brien (vor miGHT). Cheese Spread | A wxture of kastes smch ay tangy, sweel and salty come from the selection of cheeser (ABovE RIGHT) afone Add a
bowlful of tapenade and a few pods of voasted gavie, and this becomes the perfect avsoriment for all palases Surt's Up | O'Brien (ABovE LEFT) adimits to besng a die-Band swirfer She and several otbers
have been bmonm to brave the waver m fempeniteeres nell bl freezing m the wanter Babes and the Beach | % ke Blue Crush amly New York-stvle Feve, Hanulton, Atlas and (YBrien

(orrosive) hang tough before bittmyg the water: See Reswurees
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hing Beauty | OV'Brien
\LEFT) Frties r.ﬂ.rﬁ’ st (gfffx
acean ai tbe Stelle’s Bluff-rop

sunimser bovse Now a pro, ber

fﬂ”r I'.\P'i'f{'"l F as a ;“r)ﬁ‘]-
el gor s somootbly. "l pad-
dle oot and the aneep wanthd
take me donn a balf mife
ansiy, " says O'Breen. Woman's
World | A whrte wire and
sparkiing siter ot (OPPOSITE
ARDVE) fo (-'J‘lr.lr'mn'_i\mffm'mfs
and safe surfing Heaven On
Earth | Tibe Stelles’ bome
oy nj;m‘; one uf}h mipsd
runantic fookouts on Long
Tsland “Fxen of the conditsons
are wot perfect,” says O'Braen,
w5 still @ Jovely drnve o
bere ™ See Resorees

alt water alone. On this
day, O'Brien has whipped up a breezy spread filled with sim
])IL’ vl tll\ .Idi.'l'll dlﬁht‘- I‘-‘rll\ ILtIﬂL TI'H. I'll'\_L"t\lr\’ LAY Ul\' Sd

‘iLl]'fl.‘T Ll[l rl.‘.lll'll!\' \Ill.‘ '.ll'l.f |I\'I’..' on s

ty
and sweer thar make a meal saustying, The group grazes on a
‘.i['l'l'ﬂ"_ \'L"I'IL’IIE 5-"['[1(.”1 TLliJLN.‘d \\']lh kus]]ur !|.'|!|. st LIHL‘(J “'I[]'J [Cll
onions, dill and orange slhices and baked for 25 minutes. There
dare ll]LIr dlhl’l'l'll.'l t.'hL"L'M_'.‘\': AT L'li_"i.'d G()rg[:]]?.{}l.‘l, d B()LIL"'I['I"J]'I. d
Reggianite from Argentina and a creamy, dreamy sheep's
L'J'JL'{'_“.‘ I]]B{Jl.' \\’HII [TI..I”l['.‘\. Thl.'ﬁ: dAre l’]'ll'l_"l.‘ l‘\’l‘ﬁ.'.\ [l][ l'll'f-ll.i.‘\_
three kinds of olives, a few pods of roasted garlic, a bowl of
ll\'ﬂ.'ﬁ'i]l']f_'d I]Jlll“ [OIMAanes l]'l[l]L‘d mn cxira \’lrblll Ul]\’l’ IJIJ \.Ih
and thyme and roasred, rosemary-infused red peppers, Stelle

1d5 \I.Ipp]ll.d d I'I'II]UI'I{j lﬂ' l?.'ll'l\, P‘rlﬂn\ [F:J[]‘I. er 5]!__ H.!rl_mr
garden. The feast 1s complere with a heap of npe red straw
berries and a melied chocolare sauce

‘h'ir\' \\"IIUIC ]'I'IL'I"JI”I\" IJF foﬁ]d s Tlli" 1§ d(-’ll’_\n.[ i:“lerUI my
life when I'm not working,” says O'Brien. who caters every
vin Klemn

phoro shoors. Sunday 1s her one day of rest, She often drives

Illlllg FEU[H P'Dlijd}"\' 1]1{.IIHULI.S “'hllt‘ }l.l]’{\’ (L8] C.‘I

our o Stelle’s house on Sarurday mighr afrer her last event of
the day, so she can greer the nides in the morming and ficld
T!IL' IEUI'F}' (I‘ I‘JI'[UI'[I’_‘ 1__;1“5 .'I.‘\l'ill'lgI .]b!llll 'Ill' U I'[ []Lil start ar
around 7 am. Montauk’s conditions can be hir or mss

\lft's. At rmes, a tew men dﬂ Slll)\\’ l]l‘} (€8] Il][['l []]L' gdﬂg.
Many of their husbands broughr them ro the sport in the
hll\b.\t‘:l]\ and boyfriends comes

a \||bhl|\f lJLHL‘rqu rake on NLH"II'IL. than lh it held |.W the
women. “Wich the

1ys 1t becomes more of a compention
and more of a one- upm'mxlnp says Fix, who travels wath
her husband worldwide, seeking our supreme surfing loca
tions. “With the women, | think something abour it 15 a
liele purer” Perhaps thewr surfing philosophy 1s as pure and
untarmished as the clandesune Monrauk cove these forrunare
few have managed to keep all to themselves. #
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