
 
Half Moon Bay a splashy honeymoon 
  

Romantic spot on the Pacific Ocean is a paradise, and not just for surfers - BY DEE 
RAFFO  JUNE 9, 2014 
 
“Stand up now!” Jeff cried as he pushed my 
board into the path of an oncoming wave. 

I put in three arm strokes before hauling myself 

up to a wobbly standing position. I was on top of 

a metre-and-a-half wave cruising into Pacifica 

Beach just north of Half Moon Bay in sunny 

California. 

My husband and I were on our honeymoon, travelling down the west coast from Whistler to 

Big Sur. After spending Independence Day in San Francisco, we had travelled a mere 50 

kilometres south to Half Moon Bay and found a relaxing surfers’ paradise. 

We were being taught by a surf legend, although we were completely ignorant to that until 

surfers paddled over saying things like: “Dude, it’s so cool to be catching a wave with you,” 

and other such mystifying platitudes. 

Jeff, it turns out, is one of the most respected big-wave surfers in the world — Jeff Clark — 

having surfed Mavericks for years before it became the mecca it is today. The waves there 

can crest at over 7.5 metres and top out at more than 24 — I was proud of my five-footer. 

Surfing is thirsty work, and after a morning of hitting the waves — sometimes straight in the 

face — we were peeling off our wetsuits hankering for something filling. Jeff suggested the 

Half Moon Bay Brewing Company, a short drive away in picturesque Princeton-by-the-

Sea.With salt crystallizing in our hair, we pushed our way through the crowds to a table 

under a chandelier aptly made of beer bottles. 

Our stomachs did the ordering and soon we had a table full of beer-battered artichokes, 

ceviche with homemade tortilla chips, and sesame-encrusted ahi tuna. This was all washed 

down with a sample tray of Half Moon’s freshly brewed beers, piped directly from serving 

tanks in a barn behind their garden. 



We both love hoppy beers, so their Double Overhead IPA went down a treat, as did their 

Mavericks Amber Ale, but it was their Ocho Barril Saison that we decanted into a growler to 

go. 

After a morning of adrenalin-filled action on the waves, we decided to change the pace of the 

afternoon. Glass artist Douglas Brown ushered us into his small studio situated next to La 

Nebbia Winery just outside Half Moon Bay. Glass octopuses hung from the rafters with 

multicoloured tendrils, glittering toadstools clustered in piles on the stone floor, but the most 

prominent items were the glass pumpkins. Half Moon Bay is home to one of the largest 

pumpkin festivals in the world — it occurs every October — so this is what we’d be making. 

After stripping off a few layers due to the heat of the furnaces and donning some safety gear, 

we faced clear glass pebbles shining like ice cubes and colourful choices laid out as if we 

were at a crazy spice market. I went for translucent purple for the body of my pumpkin, 

topped with a gold stem. 

We were staying at The Ritz-Carlton, and to say it’s romantic is an understatement. From our 

room we could hear the Pacific Ocean as it crashed into the cliffs below.We booked in at the 

hotel’s Navio restaurant, with views out over the Pacific and shared a seafood platter 

teaming with Fanny Bay oysters, poached shrimp and halibut ceviche. 

Our server brought over a 2010 Peay Chardonnay from the Sonoma Coast. Even though we 

were at a restaurant that prides itself on seafood, we were hankering after something 

meatier. My husband opted for their succulent 48-hour braised beef short rib while I went for 

their grilled Berkshire pork chop. Accompanied by a 2009 Ladera Cabernet Sauvignon, we 

were in fine form by the time we made it out for a planned stroll along the cliff tops. 

If you go 

We truly had an amazing time with Jeff, so we’d suggest taking a lesson with the man 

himself or one of his vetted instructors:jeffclarkmavericks.com 

For a memento you can make yourself, why not have a go at glass-blowing with Doug 

Brown: hmbartglass.com 

Where to stay: The Ritz-Carlton, Half Moon Bay is a romantic option with magnificent views 

and a stunning restaurant. The Inn at Mavericks is another place boasting an incredible 

location close to the famous big-surf Mavericks.Where to eat: As well as the Navio at The 

Ritz-Carlton, we dined at Pasta Moon, a funky and vibrant restaurant with a strong farm-to-

table concept.  


