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I’m delighted to have started the 2024 sailing season cruising to Port 
Jefferson and rafting up with the hordes in Lloyd Harbor. Both were first-time 
activities, which were great and continued to stoke my enthusiasm for 
sailing and getting to know more MCYC members. What a fun, generous, 
knowledgeable and helpful group of people and club! 
  
I’m partially retired so I try to sail during the week as much as possible. Last 
year Dave Cordts (Better Together) introduced me to TeamReach, which is a 
great little app that some of you may know from pickleball. I realized the app 
could be a great way for MCYC members who want some company sailing, 
looking for crew or just want to share some sailing stories with new people 
can connect.  
  
So I used the app to create SailMates for MCYC. Anyone in the group can 
post their interests along with details such as the day you plan to sail, for 
how long, number of mates, whether you want to sail your own boat or join 
someone else on theirs, meeting location, and any other pertinent 
information. 
  
Last year about 15 MCYC members became SailMates. I’m hoping more will 
join this season, so I can get to know more of y’all, and more people can 
connect to have more fun and enjoy sailing on the Long Island Sound. 
 
You can install TeamReach for iPhone as well as for Android. Use Group 
Code MCYC2023 

By Gary Schacker (Exhale), Advertising Liaison 
 

We’re delighted to announce that attorney Patrick Boyle is now an advertiser in The 
Masthead newsletter. Based in Huntington, at 151 West Carver Street, Pat provides 
professional, individualized legal services primarily in the area of Estate Planning, something 
that could be important and relevant to all of us, along with our sailing activities, of course. 
Big thanks to Pat for his sponsorship – and to our members for your support of our 
advertisers!   

Let’s Connect: SailMates for MCYC 

by Daniel Stein, Arsana 

OUR NEWEST ADVERTISER 

https://apps.apple.com/us/app/teamreach-team-management/id1101253705
https://play.google.com/store/apps/details?id=com.teamreach.app
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A message from the 
Commodore 

The season that we all wait for has finally started and is in full swing. 
What a start we had, both on the land and on the water. Since our 
last issue we had our annual event at Coneys on May 5th, with a 
great Cinco De Mayo theme.  
 
On Memorial Day weekend we had an incredible cruise to Port 
Jefferson, where many fun activities were held. We had a tent set-up 
at the Huntington Waterfront Festival as part of Huntington Safe 
Boating Week. That generated a lot of interest and even earned us 
some new members.  
 
We also launched the MCYC app, as well as our public social media 
face. Your Board has been very hard at work making this the best 
club they can, and I believe it shows! 
 
Our summer cruise is about to kick off, thanks to the efforts of our 
Cruise Captain, James Robinson, who has been planning a great trip 
and activities. 
 
Shortly after that, weΩll have our charity event, The Masthead Race 
and Party. Last year we exceeded the $100,000 mark, with a total of 
$105,000 donated to Cold Spring Harbor Laboratory. I canΩt wait to 
see what we add to it this year. I hope to see all of you there – and 
out on the water! 
 
Calm seas and a prosperous voyage, 

George 
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Curtis and I had toyed with buying a sailboat for years. It had 
been his dream and he charmed me into making it mine as 
well. We held hands on a great green lawn 10 years before, 
on our anniversary trip by car in Greenport, watching sailors 
share comradery on docks. We agreed that would be us 
some day.  
 

It was the spring of 2019 and our world turned upside down 
in a heartbeat. My childhood hero, best friend, confidant 
and big brother died one year after his wife passed, leaving 

behind an only child, orphaned by circumstances out of our control. The earth shifted for me that day. 
Colors appeared to dim, the sounds of voices muffled, and my sense of joy and wonder seemed to 
vanish. We had four children with different needs and personalities, I was finally at the pivotal point of 
my career and just like that everything went on hold for us to take in a traumatized child to the family 
she belonged with.  
 

Life had become exhausting. Every day my home seemed filled with challenges, dysregulated emotions 
in seven people sharing one space. There was no time to grieve when there were so many people 
asking the social worker, the mother, the daughter, the sister the cousin the whys and hows and whats 
of the world after a tragedy. I did my best to put on the sunshine for everyone but inside I was filled 
with darkness, until we took that first sail on our new vessel.  
 

In the summer of 2019, after teaching people for years that one shouldnΩt make any major decisions or 
purchases after a trauma, we bought wƛǎƪȅ {ǳƴǎŜǘǎ aka [ƛǧƭŜ wƛǎƪȅΣ a 349 Jeanneau, and she taught me 
that there is no such thing as should and shouldnΩt. And she also may have saved my life. 

 

There is something healing about the water. I laid on the bow watching the water ripple away, listened 
to wind hit the sails, watched the sunlight dance off the water, heard the birds chirp, and began to feel 
my brother right next to me. He told me I had to live for both of us now and that he wanted to see the 
world through my eyes. I felt so free, the burdens of the world were taken down with each sunset I 
watched from the aft of our precious blessing. I had no idea that life was about to get harder and wƛǎƪȅ 
would become an even greater escape. 

 

I wonΩt use the word we all so dread to hear about the year 2020 but we all know what that was like. 
Seven people being stuck in a house with nothing to do could have been disastrous. But by the grace 
of God, we had made that crazy purchase the year before and had been lucky, blessed and so grateful 
to have the boat to escape to and social distance on. We had joined a paper yacht club during that 
winter, and I had no idea what that meant or what to expect. But this is why we hold on those dark 
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days – because we get to join groups like MCYC that bring us the things we 
were missing, including joy, wonder, hope and friendship. 

 

The first on-water experience we had with MCYC was with a fleet of good-
hearted sailors and a sail plan by our Fleet Cruise Captain at the time, JP Nel 
(bŜƭǎΩ .ŜƭƭŜ LL).  We set out to form a heart shape with our sailboats to 
honor those warriors in healthcare who so deserved the honor. It was the 
most surreal experience, and I cried the entire sail. I wish my words on 
paper could describe the utter beauty of a fleet of sailboats in synchronicity 
navigating the shape of a heart. That was the beginning of a sense of 
belonging and community I had never experienced before in my life.  
 

MCYC is filled with so many personalities, talents and resources. More members than can be counted 
have reached out since day one to make us feel included, brought us on cruises, shouted at us to look 
out for lobster pots, dined with us, laughed with us, cried with us, showed up for us, taught us and 
learned from us. We have received play-by-play texts letting us know the status of our splash from 
caring members, been invited to happy hours on catamarans, sat on giant floats and even played 
poker and scavenger hunts by dinghy. 

 

This group of MCYC members is inclusive, creative and fun. We look forward to raft-up weekends, long 
cruises, short cruises and a fancy party where everyone looks so different all dressed up.  
 
This club has challenged me to move past fear and anxieties, taught me how to be a pirate and has 
been the most hospitable group of people I have ever met. Tell me where else you can sit with a group 
of like-minded, adventure-loving, smiling sailors on glistening water, listening to the sizzle of the sun as 
it sets on the horizon, while a friend plays άAmazing Graceέ over a marine VHF radio so the whole 
harbor can share in the beauty, as the colors begin to dance in pink cotton-candy ripples across a 
brilliant purple sky?  
 

Everything today is just as it should be, and I am grateful for every ounce of pain I have ever had to 
feel because it allows me to feel the joys that have followed. Our family is so very lucky to live on such 
a beautiful island surrounded by friends and family. MCYC members have been gracious to share in fun 
memories with our children, too. Sharing such great memories with a community is what life is all 
about.  
 
Sometimes we forget how beautiful life can be. If you ever need to be reminded, come join us aboard 
wƛǎƪȅ {ǳƴǎŜǘǎ and take a sail with us and see what the wind, water and MCYC members can do for your 
soul.  



Our friends and family at Masthead 
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20 Reed Place 

Amityville NY 11701 

631-464-4444 
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Masthead Cove Yacht Club! 
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ìĲќƖĲШƚĲŰĬŔŰŊШ7ĲũċƣĲĬШ7ŔƖƣőĬċǃШìŔƚőĲƚШƣŸа 
Brad Simon (Avanzare)- June 4 
Linda Simon (Avanzare) - June 13 
JP Nel (NelsѢЮBelle II) - July 2 
Stephen O’Reilly (Water Music) - July 4 
Kat Lee (Risky Sunsets) - July 7  

If you would like to be included in our birthday shout-outs please go to  
https://mastheadcoveyc.org/sunshine/ and fill in the blanks. Don’t worry – we only need the 
month and day, not the year! Please be sure to include both your first and last name, as we do 
have some repeat names. 

ìĲũĦŸůĲШƣŸШŰĲƽШŉċůŔũǃШůĲůĤĲƖƚа 
Congratulations to Karen and Tom Gatto (Smiling Tiger), on the arrival of Pearl 
Kinsley, their second grandchild. 
 
Congrats also to Diane and Ron Ingram (Sweet Dreams), on their first grandchild, 
Gavin Matthew.  
All grandparents are over the moon about these “special deliveries!” 

Hello fellow MCYC members. I would like to start by thanking everyone who has reached out to 
me with news about their fellow members! Please continue to send both happy and no-so- 
happy news about you and/or other MCYC members to sunshine@mastheadcoveyc.org.  

9ŸŰŊƖċƣƚШŸŰШƣőĲŔƖШƖĲƣŔƖĲůĲŰƣƚШƣŸа  
Mona Hecht (Lion) 
Ken Hecht (Lion) 
Emma Hendler (Nereid) 

]ŸŸĬШéŔĤĲƚШċŰĬШÄƨŔĦťШÅċũũǃШƣŸа 
Francesca LeClaire (Associate, MessinѢЮAbout) 
Dan Martin (Whirlaway) 

?ĲĲƓĲƚƣШƚǃůƓċƣőǃШƣŸа 
Karen and Tom Mazzotta (@Sea) for the 
loss of Tom’s father, Rocco Mazzotta. 

https://mastheadcoveyc.org/sunshine/
mailto:sunshine@mastheadcoveyc.org
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MCYC has always been a very generous and impactful club within the local 
sailing community. At my suggestion and to support the efforts of Oakcliff 
Sailing of Oyster Bay in its educational efforts, fellow MCYC member John 
Collins (Salacia) graciously donated a Florentino Sea Drogue Parachute 
Anchor to be used in their sailing safety programming.  
 
As a blue-water safety device, the anchor drogue can be deployed off the 
stern of a sailboat experiencing severe stormy conditions. Its purpose is to 
help keep the boat’s stern pointing windward, allowing the vessel to 
remain in a safer more stable position. 
 
John, thank you for your significant contribution to Oakcliff and for 
including MCYC in your donation. You’ve helped 
demonstrate how Masthead’s impact on the sailing 
community extends beyond our local waters.   
 
 
 
 
 ìŸƖũĬШƖĲŰŸƽŰĲĬШƚċŔũŸƖШċŰĬШ§ċťĦũŔǭШEǂĲĦƨƣŔƻĲШ

?ŔƖĲĦƣŸƖШ?ċƽŰШÅŔũĲǃЯШƓŔĦƣƨƖĲĬШƽŔƣőШsŸőŰШ9ŸũũŔŰƚШ
ыũĲŉƣьШċŰĬШ7ŔũũШ~ċƖƖĲƖŸЯШŊƖċƣĲŉƨũũǃШċĦĦĲƓƣƚШƣőĲШ
ĬŸŰċƣŔŸŰШċŰĦőŸƖШĬƖŸŊƨĲШĬŸŰċƣŔŸŰЮ  

PATRICK BOYLE 

www.boyleesq.com 
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151 W. Carver Street 
Huntington, NY 11743 

(631) 923-0940 
pat@boyleesq.com 
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