
 

 

 

How I Discovered the Club and Why I Stayed… 

I discovered Burnham like many Vikings and seafarers before me seeking to explore 

the great outdoors. 

 

I had been messing around on the Blackwater in a small Snapdragon that sat on a 

mud berth off Osea Island.    

 

It was really Swallows and Amazons exploring. A friend and I would pack my Morris 

Minor with an Avon inflatable and a 1hp seagull, and head out to the boat before 

nightfall most Friday evenings. Getting there in time to leave the mooring was quite a 

challenge for rookie sailors like us borrowing their dad's boat!  

 

After a long summer exploring the upper reaches of the river, we started planning for 

longer trips, increasingly sailing into the night sky with nothing but a small gas light 

hoisted up the mast.  

 

Several close calls at night with large cargo vessels off Tollesbury didn’t seem to phase 

us.  I recall one weekend we successfully negotiated the Ray Sand and ended the day 

picking up a mooring in, lo and behold... Burnham-on-Crouch, having really very 

little idea where we were.  

 

The large white clubhouse with its smart pontoon and “visitors welcome” signage 

drew us in so we thought we might put that to the test.  

 

We quickly discovered that 1/ the statement was true and 2/ Dragon sailors always 

needed enthusiastic crews and so, young blood and fresh-faced like us, we were very 

much welcomed.  

 

The rest as they say is history. I crewed for Peter Gimpel for a couple of seasons and 

later Terry Wade in an Edinburgh Cup.  

 

Life and work took over for a while after that but our children took us back there when 

they were of age to join the Otters. We then travelled extensively with them whether it 



 
 

 

was oppies, toppers, lasers, 420s or 29ers. We flew the Otters flag to most corners of 

the U.K. and in between even found the time to sail squibs -  with Faith at first then, 

perhaps aptly named, Whirlin’ Dervish and now Easy.   The Squib Nationals, Cowes 

week and the hazy, heydays of Burnham Week bring back great memories.  

 

Looking back the Squibs acquired over the years have, in name, more or less told our 

story!  

 

They have also given Patricia and I the perfect household boat and the welcome 

opportunity to go out and sail together through quite an otherwise challenging and 

chaotic 2020 that also gave me, and a few others, a chance to join the ever-

increasing Blaze fleet; a boat that has something to offer for all 18-60 somethings 

with over 30 of us at the last count joining in the fun at the first breath of wind.  

 

The RCYC has changed a lot over the years that I have known the club but the spirit of 

competitive sailing, camaraderie, fun and the welcoming balcony in the evening sun 

as guiding principles always bring you back. 

 

Ian Brand (Joined 2002) 

 


