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Summer
Scorcher!

Chris Thripp – Tiddenfoot Uncovered
Graham Stevens – History Fish
Russell Webb – Kingfisher
Wayne Iszatt – Hot Spots
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Still the proper carp angler’s favourite read

WeBuyAnyCarpTackle.com
Carp Tackle Buyers, Sellers and Traders
New and Used
NO ID – NO SALE
Your Place or Ours
Cash, PayPal, BACS and BTC
UK and Worldwide Delivery and Collection
CASH PAID SAME DAY FOR NEW
AND USED CARP TACKLE
STEP 1

STEP 2

Fill in email contact form or
WhatsApp us with details and
condition of item or items for sale.

WeBuyAnyCarpTackle.com
will reply with quote.

STEP 4
STEP 3
If you are happy with the quote,
let us know and post your item to us.
(We can arrange courier for you).
Alternatively, you can arrange a
time to meet up or drop off*

Receive instant payment via
preferred method when
your item arrives.
*INSTANT CASH PAYMENTS AVAILABLE
FOR MEET-UPS AND DROP-OFF

WeBuyAnyCarpTackle.com offer a range of instant
payments via bank transfer, PayPal or Bitcoin

WhatsApp: 07939 038 928
Instagram: @webuyanycarptackle
Landline: 0203 290 5222
Mobile: 07939 038 928
Email: info@webuyanycarptackle.com
Follow us on Facebook

With temperatures soring into the high twenties and even low thirties, day
time bites can be hard to come by on the bottom. Surface carping during the
day and night time action seems to be the norm, judging by the catch reports
coming in over the social media.
If surface fishing is not your thing, why not sit back and relax with a cold
drink and this month’s totally free carp mags – Free Line and Big Carp.
Because I’ve got a summer scorcher for you, full to the brim with some of the
best-looking proper English stunners you have ever seen. Just take a look at

Exclusive

22 Lockdown Over
By Ashley Izzard

26 Tiddenfoot
Country Park
By Chris Thripp

this month’s line up in Big Carp.
Cover star is Big Carp regular Russell Webb who has upped sticks and
headed for Kingfisher’s Bluebell complex and opened his account in fine style
with some of this fisheries well-know immaculate commons.
Wayne Iszatt also returns this month and this talented young carper needs
no introduction to our readers. Once again, Wayne has got amongst some
incredible looking carp. His watercraft, attention to detail and dedication is
second to none. Hence his consistent results.
Graham Stevens is yet another regular, this time he leaves his beloved

34 Sometimes They
Don’t Have to be
Big
By Graham Stevens

42 A Snowy Season

Thames behind him in search of some very old, very special carp indeed. As

Part 2

promised, we have part two of Nathan Sharp’s article we started last issue,

By Nathan ‘Snowy’

great fun from this very skilful angler.
Something a bit special this month from Chris Thripp. Chris emailed me

Sharp

last year about his amazing results at a pit hardly ever written about these
days – Tiddenfoot. Now the cats out of the bag, as these very large Beds
specimens are publicised for the first time. Cheers Chris.
Rod Wilcock and Ashley Izzard have also been catching, read their exclu-

50 The Twelfth Man
By Rod Wilcock

sive articles only here.
I hope everyone is happy to be back on the bank after the horrible
‘lockdown’ on angling earlier this year? Facebook is now filled with photos of

60 Kingfisher at

happy anglers with their latest catches. I also hope you have been enjoying

Bluebell

our two free monthly carp magazines, Big Carp and Free Line

By Russell Webb

See them both here – www.freelinemagazine.com
Now I need your help!
Filling two magazines each month means I need twice as many articles,
some people say they want to write, but never do. If you have had a

64 Hot Spot
By Wayne Iszatt

successful start back after lockdown we would love to hear your tale. There
are no picture or word limits. Simply email your article to info@bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
If you would like to join our FREE subscription list to be sent the mags as
soon as they come out, Email FREE SUBBY to info@bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
WITHOUT YOUR INPUT THERE WILL BE NO MAGS!
Have a great summer friends, catch a monster and send us the story… be
part of the UK’s fantastic carp angling history!

Rob Maylin

Big Carp Promotions

17 Oak Lake
Fisheries

Contents

It’s A Summer Scorcher!

Editor/Publisher

News & Reviews

Rob Maylin
Bountyhunter Publications
44 Herbs End
Cove, Hampshire
GU14 9YD
telephone 01252 373658
facsimile 01252 373658
mobile 07768 731425
email:
bigcarpstudio@hotmail.co.uk

6

Shockleader
What’s happening in
the carp scene

18 Tac-Tec
Latest product reviews
• Bait-Tech

Design & Production
Colin Spray

• Hot Spot Designs

Advertising Sales
Bountyhunter Publications
44 Herbs End
Cove, Hampshire
GU14 9YD
tel/fax 01252 373658
mobile 07768 731425
BIG CARP 289
September 2020
Not to be stored or
reproduced by any means, in
any form, without the written
permission of the publisher.
Failure to obtain permission
to reproduce material may
result in legal action. Articles
that appear in Big Carp
Magazine are the property of
Bountyhunter Publications
and may be used in other
publications as they see fit.
© Bountyhunter
Publications 2020
Front Cover
Russell Webb

Competitions

20

Fishery owners have a
chance to win £2,000
worth of stunning
summer carp
Win a holiday
for two at Lake
Bossard in
France.

25
Your chance to

59 win a fantastic
bait offer from
Urban Baits.

Win a selection of

books
75 Bountyhunter
worth £540.

Advertising Index
Please note: this index is as accurate as possible at the time of upload Last minute changes and late copy may cause discrepancies.
Webuyanycarptackle.com 2 Starmer Baits 5 Rod Hutchinson 9 Coole Acre Lakes 12 Dynamite Baits 13 Oak Lake Fisheries 17 Cotswold Aquarius 21
Target Baits 24 Iktus 25 Reuben Heaton 25 Poingdestres 32 and 33 Bountyhunter 37 Poingdestres 41 Boutyhunter 45 Bountyhunter 49 Boutyhunter 53
PB UK 57 Bountyhunter 67 Bountyhunter 71 Fishabil 75 Cottington Lakes 75 Bountyhunter 80

starmerbaits.com
High oil marine pellets

Halibut marine

Salmon marine

Tuna marine

Mixed marine

Halibut & coconut

Sardine & anchovy

Green lip mussel

Designed for maximum attraction and food content, these pellets are perfect for leaving large areas and beds of food. With a near instant
release of nutrients and a longer break down time than attractor pellets you can be sure that carp will still find a bed of food to get there
heads down on. Sizes available: 2mm & 5mm in all types.

Method mixes & groundbaits

Bloodworm

Beastie ball

Coconut cream

Big fishmeal

Green lip mussel

Halibut marine

Hempseed

Hot chili & hemp

Red carp

Firm tough texture, quick break down times, high leakage. Our versatile method mixes can be moulded into tough balls for your catapult,
or even be used dry as a ground-bait. Either way your swim will benefit from a large cloud of bait with high nutrients and high attractant
value. Perfect for either carp or coarse fish!

Low oil attractor pellets

Bloodworm

Coconut fish

Fishmeal

Hot chilli & hemp

Strawberry cream

Sweetcorn

Tiger nut & maple

Multi mix

web: www.starmerbaits.com
ebay: stores.ebay.co.uk/starmerltd
amazon: search for starmerbaits in the amazon product search box.
tel: 01268 690 300
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Unlike our high oil feed pellets, our low oil attractor pellets are designed for maximum release of nutrients and a quick break down time.
Perfect for attracting carp & coarse fish, but leaving as little food as possible ensuring your hook bait has as high a chance as possible of
being picked up. Sizes available: 5mm in all types.

Shockleader

ShockLeader

What’s happening, where and when in the carp scene

Natural Resources Wales told to take action over
River Wye pollution
Fish Legal has put the environmental
regulator in Wales on notice that
phosphate inputs into the River Wye
linked to waste from free-range poultry farming have caused environmental damage.
Following the notification, under
the Environmental Damage (Prevention and Remediation) (Wales) Regulations 2009, Natural Resources Wales
needs to investigate and ensure that
the farms in question put in place proposals to prevent further damage
from occurring.
Fish Legal is representing one of its
members – the Ross-on-Wye Angling
Club – who have held fishing rights
on the River Wye since 1912. In recent
years, anglers at the club have witnessed a gradual increase in the frequency and duration of algal blooms
on their fishery in parallel with the
expansion of the free-range poultry
industry in the upper Wye catchment.
Fish Legal have also said that an
“Appropriate Assessment” should be
carried out to determine the harm
being caused to the Wye by poultry
farming, following two European
Court rulings (see note 6) which clarified that existing agricultural practices should be seen as ‘plans’ or ‘projects’ under the Habitats Directive. As
a result, the environmental regulator
will need to establish with certainty
that the current farming practices are
not adversely affecting the integrity of
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the River Wye Special Area of Conservation.
The fate of the river was recently
highlighted by the Wye and Usk
Foundation, which has reported algal
blooms for the first time ever occurring as high up the catchment as
Llanbister in an area with very few
other phosphate inputs to the river.
Justin Neal of Fish Legal said:
“It is worrying that the regulator
responsible for protecting the Wye
has stood by without using its powers
to prevent damage to the river. This
habitat should be pristine. But it has
become so polluted that the river is
failing to meet its status targets under
national and European law. Natural
Resources Wales now needs to act to
prevent further harm to the Wye in
line with its statutory duties.”

Paul Unsworth of Ross Angling
Club, who has been an angler for over
55 years, said:
“Natural Resources Wales appear
to have been sleeping on the job.
Whilst I can see that individual poultry farms in Powys may be acting
responsibly, the regulator has clearly
failed to assess the impact that all of
these farms are having on the river in
combination.
“ T h e Wy e ’s e c o l o g y i s o f t h e
utmost importance. It supports the
whole tourism industry in the Wye
Valley and provides recreation for
people of all ages. Sadly, Natural
Resources Wales has allowed the
number of chicken farms in midWales to proliferate to the point
where one industry could potentially
kill off this precious river and the
livelihoods of people who rely on it.
Hopefully, this formal notification will
force them to do something to protect
the river before it is too late.”
Natural Resources Wales has been
given two weeks to to respond to the
formal notification. n

Shockleader
Take a Friend Fishing is back for 2020!
The campaign to run from the 4th July to the 19th July
The Angling Trust, Angling Trades
Association and Environment Agency
have teamed up to give all anglers the
perfect opportunity to introduce
someone they know to fishing this
month with angling being the perfect
activity.
Take a Friend Fishing (TAFF) is
back for 2020. From 4th July to the
19th July (inclusive), fishing licence
holding anglers will be able to register
for a free one-day Environment
Agency fishing licence worth £6 to
take someone they know fishing.
To take advantage of this offer, all
that licence holding anglers need to
do is to visit www.takeafriendfishing.co.uk and provide some simple
contact details including their fishing
licence number and the date of the
fishing trip. This will notify their
friend who, after checking their
details are correct, will be able to go
fishing with the fishing licence
holder, on the selected day using their
own free one-day fishing licence.
To support Take a Friend Fishing
the Angling Trust’s Get Fishing Team
have created a list of fishing venues
that are ideal to take someone during
Take a Friend Fishing. They are the
perfect places to take a newcomer or
anybody who wants to get back into
angling after a break from the sport –
www.getfishing.org.uk/location
Kevin Austin, Deputy Director for
Agriculture, Fisheries and the Natural
Environment at the Environment
Agency said ‘We are delighted to support the relaunch of the Take a Friend
Fishing initiative. This is the ideal
time for anglers to introduce someone
new to our wonderful sport. By providing a free one-day licence to newcomers we hope many will discover
the enjoyment of fishing for the first

time and once hooked will be inspired
to go again and again.
“Angling is a healthy activity which
anyone can participate in and provides endless options for being outside in the environment, why not
encourage a friend to give it a go?”
Clive Copeland, Head of the Participation at the Angling Trust commented; “It’s brilliant to see so many
people trying fishing, and the busy
angling venues we have seen all over
the country are testament to a massive rise in participation numbers.
This is not only amongst tens of thousands of people trying fishing for the
first time but also the many lapsed
anglers who want to get back into
angling with friends, family members
and colleagues who recognise that
this is the perfect time to take a friend
fishing.”
Andrew Race, Chairman, Angling
Trades Association (ATA). “The ATA’s
work with initiatives such as Take a
Friend Fishing (TAFF) is long standing. Recruitment is vital to angling as
a pastime and to the industry it supports.
The opportunity to work collectively with other major stakeholders
such as the Angling Trust represents

a serious investment for the sport
going forward. Recent events have
focussed people’s minds on the
importance of recreation both mentally and physically, and angling provides the ideal opportunity to achieve
those goals and connect with the
environment.”
Angling can still be practiced safely
and has seen a boom in participation
numbers after being one of the first
sports to return on 13th May after
lockdown guidelines were relaxed.
The Angling Trust – the national representative and governing body for
angling in England regularly updates
its guidelines to anglers, clubs, fisheries, coaches and other angling
organisations to ensure fishing can
comply with the latest Government
guidance during the Covid-19 epidemic. Going fishing is a wonderful
way to spend quality time with family
and friends and has proven mental
health and wellbeing benefits.
For more information and to get a
free one-day fishing licence to Take a
Friend Fishing, visit www.takeafriend
fishing.co.uk.
Key Dates:
This month’s Take a Friend Fishing
runs from July 4th to the 19th. That
means that during the two weeks
there are three weekends that you
can encourage your audience to take
a friend fishing.
Hashtags:
#takeafriendfishing #getfishing
Social Media:
Facebook:
www.facebook.com/anglingtrust
Twitter: @AnglingTrust
Instagram: @getintofishing
Get a free Take a Friend Fishing oneday fishing licence:
www.takeafriendfishing.co.uk n

Big Carp 7

Shockleader
The Catch: Carp & Coarse Coming Summer 2020
Chatham, Kent (7th April 2020)
You’re set, waiting…. The line tightens, your alarm screams, the fish is on
and the battle commences!
Coming Summer 2020 is The Catch:
Carp & Coarse – a species hunting
fishing game from Dovetail Games,
about the passion and pursuit of what
lurks beneath the waters.
Take on the hunt of a lifetime as
you target and pursue monster sized
fish around the world. With 35 species
to hunt you’ll have to work up your
strategy, skill and tactics to catch
every boss fish in each venue. It’ll
take both patience and adrenaline to
succeed as you choose your angling
spot carefully based on time of day,
weather conditions and perfect
equipment setup, before casting out
into the water to battle and catch
these elusive creatures.
‘There is no better feeling in fishing
than catching the legendary beast of
the lake and that is what we’ve repli-

cated in this game. We have taken
carp and coarse fishing to the next
level - so it’s all about the catch!’ said
Darren Potter, Executive Producer for
the game.
Key features include:
GO SPECIES HUNTING
35 different species of realistically
captured fish with their own unique
behaviour and bait preferences await
you. Every tactic and piece of equip-

Defra backs down over
‘illogical’ charter boat ban
The government have withdrawn guidance issued on June 11th which specifically prohibited skippered charter boats in England from operating under the
COVID-19 regulations. The decision became effective from July 4th.
It follows a campaign by the Angling Trust and the Professional Boatman’s
Association, which attracted support from diving groups, challenging the “illogical and absurd” Defra guidance which ran contrary to that issued earlier on
behalf of the government which allows up to six people from different households to meet outside.

8 Big Carp

ment will be needed to catch them all
as you go from float fishing for
species such as rudd, ide and bream
to using lures for trout, salmon and
pike. You can also fish for rare species
such as pacu, mekong and redtail catfish.
LAND THE BOSS FISH
There are 125 legendary Boss Fish for
you to catch including 11 Monster
Boss Fish – the hardest fish to catch
in the game. These named fish put up
a huge fight and only the best will be
able to locate and land them all.
WORLD DESTINATIONS
Featuring 5 unique destinations that
all present their own challenges.
Oxlease Lake on the Linear Fisheries
complex is a specimen carp water
with some great back up species
including tench and roach. The River
Ebro is home to huge wels catfish and
Pearl Lake in Malaysia features exotic
monsters such as arapaima and giant
wolf fish. Go urban street fishing in
Rotterdam city centre or explore the
openness of Loch Mickle in Scotland
that both contain predators such as
pike and zander.
ADVANCED WATER FLOW
Advanced water flow will affect your
fishing whether that’s from the bank
or in a boat. Keep an eye on your float
drifting downstream or your boat
moving off the prime spot that you
have identified.
ALL THE GEAR, ALL THE IDEAS
100’s of items of equipment from over
20 licensed partners including RidgeMonkey and Mainline Baits. Create
different set ups to cover all situations
and use some of your favourite realworld equipment from the biggest
manufactures in the industry.
BATTLE IT OUT
Multiplayer and tournaments will
feed your competitive streak as you
take part in a series of events that
form the Dovetail Fishing League.
There are some fantastic real-world
prizes up for grabs if you come out on
top!
EXCLUSIVE REWARDS
A unique set of challenges will test
you even further - complete them and
unlock exclusive rewards only available through the in-game mastery
system.
The Catch: Carp & Coarse launches
Summer 2020, for the Xbox One,
PlayStation 4 and PC.
Please contact us at Dovetail@Lick
PR.com for more information. n

WWW.RODHUTCHINSON.CO.UK

Shockleader
Giant Mekong Catfish Eludes Capture For 9 Years and
Resurfaces At 320lb + Double The Size It Was Stocked

A group of anglers from the UK led
by John Harvey from Devon and fishing guide, Krit from Thailand landed a
Giant Mekong Catfish from Jurassic
Mountain Resort yesterday that has
not been landed since it was stocked
over 8 years ago, despite being
hooked and lost after some lengthy
battles.
The fish was a brute when it was
stocked at 82kgs, but in the 8 years its
been on the missing list its size has
doubled to over 160kgs making it one
of the biggest Mekongs around. We
have sent this news to you as Press
Release and upon advice from any
publication editor that they would
like to report this as “news” in their
magazine (or other platforms) we
would happily refrain from publishing
on our platforms until you have
gained some benefit out of publishing
it.
10 Big Carp

Please let us know if you would like
to run this news in your magazine,
and if you require any more details.
We have more photos and of greater
resolution if they are required.
Catch details
Here are some details about the capture:
• Only a handful of Mekong Catfish
in Jurassic.
• The fish destroyed a reel so
they tied a join knot and changed
rod and reel during the fight
• So far this the ONLY Mekong Catfish to be landed from Jurassic, and
is the second biggest fish ever to be
lnaded hear, the biggest being an
Arapaima of over 400lbs.
• First stocked 8 years ago and never
seen or landed until now
• The fish put up a powerful fight for
well over an hour.
Many Thanks, Jurassic Mountain n

Get Fishing events to
return in September

Due to the coronavirus pandemic, we have
cancelled or postponed our Get Fishing
events until the end of August. We’ve already
started planning events from September –
check them out on the Get Fishing Website.

Shockleader

Priday and
Tovey Catch
Ben Priday and Steve Tovey first week
back in France fishing after lockdown
caught 96 fish between them at Bigot
Lakes Margot includes seven PBs.
48 carp – two 50s 11 x 40s 21 x 30s seven 20s
five teens two under 10lb.
45 grass carp two at 50lb, 12 x 40s 21 x 30s
nine 20s and 1 at 18.
Three catfish 1 x 118lb 1 x 101lb 1 x 49lb.
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Shockleader
Take a Friend Fishing
– free one-day licence for a pal

Write to MP and help halt
ban in marine protection
areas

The Angling Trust in partnership with the Angling Trades Association and Environment Agency are pleased to announce the
return of Take a Friend Fishing (TAFF). Until 19th July, anglers
will be able to register for a free one-day fishing licence to take
a friend, family member or colleague fishing. All anglers need to
do is go to and provide some basic details and the date you
want to go. Your friend will get an email asking them to confirm
and as soon as that’s done you’ll receive their free licence.
The good thing is that you can take a copy on your phone to
show any Environment Agency Fisheries Officer on the day!
Take a Friend Fishing is a brilliant way of introducing a new
person to angling and you can still do it while maintaining
social distance. n

The Angling Trust has launched a campaign in response to the
June 2020 Benyon Review on Highly Protected Marine Areas
(HPMAs). We are asking anglers to write to their MP in support
of our campaign, and to send the clear message that as anglers
it is vital we are central to any future consideration on which
sites will become HPMAs.
While welcoming the establishment of HPMAs as one of a
number of effective ways we can protect and manage our seas
and fish stocks, we strongly object to the Panel’s recommendation for recreational angling to be banned within all HPMAs
automatically. n

BIG CARP TOP TEN
Day Ticket Carp Fishery

Our first home-grown
Coole Acres 30lb common,
caught 1am, 10th
February 2020
(Right in the 50mph teeth
of storm Ciara!)

Angler: Dave Hogg
Capture: ‘Oggie’ 30lb

www.cooleacresfishery.co.uk
L: 01270 812929
M: 07747 007669
e-Mail brian.reilly@live.co.uk
Like us on Facebook
12 Big Carp

Shockleader

Zenia joins our
Ambassadors
Enjoy your fishing – but stay safe
and stick to the guidelines!
With the coarse river fishing season well underway, it’s important anglers continue to follow the Angling Trust’s Covid-19 guidance and adhere to Government
guidelines on social distancing and hygiene. We are regularly updating our
advice to individual anglers, clubs, fisheries, coaches, charter boat skippers and
other angling organisations on our Angling Support Hub. We’ve also published
Best Practice guidelines for the safe return of angling competitions – for coarse,
sea, game and lure match anglers. So enjoy the summer – but make sure you
enjoy it safely. Tight lines! n

Zenia Drury-Gregorek, angling presenter and Shakespeare Ambassador,
has joined the Angling Trust’s team of
Ambassadors to help our work to protect fish and fishing.
Zenia, a well-known face on social
media, said: “I want to spread the
word about fishing as widely as possible and encourage other mum’s out
there like me to take up fishing and
enjoy the countless benefits angling
brings to families nationwide.” n

Dry weather
advice for
fisheries

Tributes to icon Len Arbery
Tributes have been paid to carp angling icon and all-round specimen hunter Len
Arbery, whose death was announced last month.
The former Drennan Cup winner was part of the early Redmire Pool syndicate
and wrote numerous books on carp, tench, barbel and general angling. n
14 Big Carp

Prolonged dry weather can have a detrimental effect on both river and stillwater fisheries.
When we get a long period without normal
levels or rainfall a decrease in water levels
can often lead to low dissolved oxygen levels
putting fish at risk, especially during warm
weather and where there is a lot of weed
growth. Understanding how fish are affected
by this is key to running a fishery so we have
worked with both the Institute of Fisheries
Management and the Environment Agency
to put together a short guide. n

Shockleader

We’ve created a new packed with
news, views, tips, videos, advice and
more! It will help keep you entertained when you’re not fishing and
help relieve some of the stress and
worries we’re all experiencing right
now. n

Anglers tell Secretary of State:
‘Reject Sussex netting byelaw’
Fish Legal has asked for the Secretary of State to reject a new netting byelaw
drafted by the Sussex Inshore Fisheries and Coastal Authority because it does
not protect sea trout, is unenforceable and has been brought in without proper
consultation.
The controversial new “Netting Permit Byelaw and Flexible Conditions” is
intended to control fixed nets in sensitive nearshore coastal waters and was
approved by the Sussex IFCA committee in January 2020. n

Big Carp 15

Shockleader

Take 5 and
recycle: how to
help the
environment
during
pandemic
Covid-19 presents unprecedented
times for us all, but while we are all
doing our bit to keep us, our families
and others safe, there are also things
you can do at home or out for your
daily exercise to help the environment. n

Fishing’s newcomers urged to
protect wildlife from angling litter
New anglers who have taken up the sport since lockdown are being reminded
about the dangers to wildlife from angling litter. With more people out on the
bank or beach, the Angling Trust and the RSPCA are reminding anglers to discard of litter responsibly to protect wildlife from harm and keep the outdoors
clean and safe for all to enjoy. n

18 volunteers
receive
Excellence
Awards
The Angling Trust marked this year’s
National Volunteers’ Week by awarding Volunteering Excellence Awards
to 18 volunteers in recognition of their
continued commitment. The volunteers, members of the Angling Trust’s
Voluntary Bailiff Service or Building
Bridges Project, have shown outstanding dedication to protecting fish
and fisheries and educating and integrating migrant anglers. n

Club guide to stocking fish
One of the most exciting parts of running a fishery is stocking fish, but it can also
be one of the biggest risks any fishery manager or club committee will take.
This is the time when disease, non-native species and unwanted fish can easily make it on to your site. Working with Paul Coulson from the Institute of Fisheries Management, we’ve produced a detailed guide to making sure you get
things right. n
16 Big Carp

Oak Lakes Fisheries
www.oaklakesfisheries.co.uk

Two nights fishing in the pads produced six carp. This common at
17lbs was not the biggest but the prettiest in Richard Draycott words.

Alan Jones had this cracker of a common carp out at 31lbs 5oz.

Oak Lake is still a day ticket lake £10 a
day or £20 per 24 hours but due to
COVID-19 social distancing we are still
taking bookings for the lake so we can
manage numbers. To book call 07702
384027 or 07771 896964, message us on
here at Facebook or email us at oaklakesfisheries@outlook.com

Carl Smith fished Swim 1 on Oak Lake and said the best of nine fish was this 20lb 3oz mirror,
and a 16lb 8oz long common.

CARPERS FOR VETERANS SUPPORT A charity match in
support of Blind Veterans UK
UPDATE: Within 30 minutes of announcing this charity match, it was fully subscribed. However, we would welcome raffle prizes please. If you are able to donate a raffle prize, please contact Mick at oaklakesfisheries@outlook.com
Thank you
The Blind Veterans UK Charity help blind ex-Service men and women lead independent and
fulfilling lives by supporting them with in-depth expertise, experience and full range of services. They give veterans much-needed support to adjust to sight loss, overcome the challenges of blindness and enjoy daily life. The charity has been offering physical and emotional
support to vision-impaired veterans since 1915. Holdfast Training Services are proud to continue to support will once again support “Carpers for Veterans Support (C4VS) a 48hr Carp
Match which will take place at Oak Lakes Fisheries, Southminster, Essex, over the period 4 –
6 Sep 20 with the aim of raising money for Blind Veterans UK so it can continue its outstanding work.

Might not be as big as the 31lbs 5oz common
Alan Jones had recently, but this is a
cracking carp to land in your net.

Lake Prices
Day ticket lake (Oak Lake)
– £10 a day and £20 for 24 hours.
Predator Lake – Prices are the same as the day ticket lake for
pike during the winter – £20 a day and £30 for 24 hours
for catfish in the summer.
Match Lake - £6 for one rod and £10 for two rods.

Sunnie Fields who caught a tench recently,
but not sure of the weight. 3 or 4lb maybe.
Big Carp 17

Tac –Tec

Our monthly
reviews on
products
currently on
the market

In this issue:
• Bait-Tech
• Hot Spot Designs

Keep Calm & Carry On
Fishing licences are up 230%!
No wonder we are all busy…

The last few weeks have seen something beyond any crystal ball could
have shown us and we are thankful
for the boost within the industry.
However, as you already know, the
knock on effect is causing all kinds of
issues.
We thank you for your patience
during this time and we are pleased
to report our lead times are getting a
little better. Stock levels are up and
straight down as products fly out the
door.
We can promise you:
• we are working at maximum
capacity
• we have extra staff
• we have extra hours

• we are working as efficiently as
possible
Rest assured, we are doing our very
best to serve you all. We have little
control over the delivery of orders
once they leave our premises, and we
do pass on all instructions. Unfortunately, they do not always get carried
out and we pass on all the feedback
you give us.
Please continue to report any missing packages or damaged items and
we will get it sorted, it just might take
us a little time.
Continue to use your Bait-Tech distributor as they are also doing their
best for you.
Keep calm and carry on!

Tac-Tec

T-shirt Rig Forever
Available now - www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
We are glad to introduce you the new
t-shirt RIG FOREVER featured by a
special design. You can wear it casually over jeans and shorts or dress up
in trousers, while fishing, travelling, to
the office or for everyday wear, created for a real angler lifestyle!
Made with 100% combed ringspun cotton (150gsm), soft hand feel,
comfortable fit.
Classic crewneck that goes nearly
anywhere and pairs with most anything, the style is cool and casual with
a stand-out design.
You can wear it casually over jeans
and shorts or dress up in trousers,
while fishing, travelling, to the office
or for everyday wear, created for an
active lifestyle between the city and
the outdoors.
Relaxed and effortless, this t-shirt is
an easy everyday style.

Others products with
same design
Cold-dyed crewneck
sweatshirt
RIG FOREVER
This sweatshirt has been specially
treated with a reactive dyeing technique obtaining colours that are
exclusive for an authentically lived-in
look and feel.
Cold-dyed crewneck sweatshirt
crafted in 100% pure cotton for a soft
feel and breathability, it’s a made-inItaly sweatshirt that uses entirely Italian produced materials.
This sweatshirt has been specially
treated with a reactive dyeing technique obtaining colours that are
exclusive for an authentically lived-in
look and feel, the discoloration has
different shades who put in evidence
several darker details like in the

elbow patches, front patches, crew
neck, ribbed hem and cuffs, a product
who will only gain more character
with time.
Highlights are the elbow patches
with a scattering of nibbled holes,
front patches with frayed borders,
ripped and cutted details who give to
the piece a more storied look simulating the natural wear and fray.
There are so many subtle details
that make this sweatshirt stand out
from the rest, it is stylish and sturdy,
the perfect layer for all seasons.
Garment dyed colours have a
unique appearance, to obtain this real
vintage effect a special process is
used which consists in dyeing the
product after its fabrication, a process
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that gives to the garment a washed
and used look with a deliberately
faded colour. The main target of this
process is to produce uneven shade,
creating highs and lows of colour and
a lived-in, somewhat imperfect feel. It
also involves cutting the seams at the
neck, arms or hem away. Any imper-

FREE CARP
FOR YOUR
FAVOURITE
FISHERY
AND

FREE PELLET
FOR YOU!

fections are to be considered as elements of uniqueness and not defects.
The nature of the garment-dyeing
process also means the colour of each
unit is going to be slightly different,
which only adds exclusivity and
charm.
Sticker RIG FOREVER
Show the world your passion
with our eye-catching stickers.
Made from durable PVC material
who ensures full weatherproof properties for years of outdoor use.
Show the world your passion with
these eye-catching stickers, long lasting and durable, these stickers are
sure to show of your fishing style.
The stickers feature a special artwork created and trademarked by
Hotspot Design.
Made from durable PVC material
who ensures full weatherproof properties for years of outdoor use, with a
strong adhesive back that will hold up
under the most severe of conditions,
high definition printing using ecofriendly solvent inks for vivid colour,
the colours will not fade and will last
for many years.
Make your boat a reflection of your
personality, show off your fishing dis-

cipline with this quality sticker that
will outlast heavy rain and intense
sunlight.
Our stickers can span a vast array
of uses to tailor them to your precise
needs, this product can be directly
attached to the boats, fishing boxes,
truck, car, walls, ceramics, glass, window, wood, metal, furniture, mirror, or
any flat even smooth surface.
Material: PVC
Features: waterproof, UV resistant.

VS Fisheries are delighted to announce that we are offering the
chance for any ﬁshery owner to win £2,000 worth of our
stunning 4 summer (C4) carp for your venue ABSOLUTELY FREE!
These ﬁsh will be from 9 – 13.5lbs and are all reared at VS Fisheries bio-secure
CEFAS registered ﬁsh-farm site and come with a full health check certiﬁcation.
Obviously, they would represent a brilliant addition to any ﬁshery!
For the angler that tags the winning ﬁshery across Facebook or Instagram, we will
send you a 25kg sack of our high quality 6mm pellet as your prize. If the winning
ﬁshery is tagged by multiple anglers, we will do a random draw to ﬁnd a winner.

So how does it work?
Anglers – to be in with a chance of winning 25kg of pellet simply like the VS Fisheries
Facebook page, share this post and also tag your favourite ﬁshery into this post.

Fisheries – to enter you must like the VS Fisheries Facebook page and click on the link below to take you to the
competition entry page on the VS Fisheries website. Simply ﬁll in the entry form and submit the form. Anglers cannot
enter on a ﬁsheries behalf and only one entry per ﬁshery. Please note we will only supply these ﬁsh to your ﬁshery if
you have supplied us with a copy of your EA Live Fish Movements Site Permit once notiﬁed you have won.

Competition Entry link for ﬁsheries
https://www.vsﬁsheries.co.uk/competition
Winners will be announced on 1st September 2020 and ﬁsh will be delivered during
the forthcoming winter. The prize value includes delivery and VAT.

Good luck everyone and share as much as you like
Viv, Simon and all the team at VS Fisheries
Link to our Facebook page so you can see the full details on the pinned post.

https://www.facebook.com/vsﬁsheries/

Exclusive

Lockdown Over
By Ashley Izzard

L

ockdown over and back
out on the fishing bank,
I decided to get down
my local park lake once
again after hardly fishing it last year as had
unfinished business. I made a plan of
attack and put it to practice and it
paid off. I baited heavy with mainline
cell boillies and corn along the pads
and reed beds, the rig of choice to go
to battle was spinner rig made of
Ridge Monkey components and a
super sharp RM-TEC side 4 curve
shank.
I was fishing the evening till morn-
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ing each day and resting the swim in
the hot days letting the fish come in
and out of the area as they pleased,
and letting them have a free lunch I
was using a spinner rig, mainline salty
squid pop-up over the top of the
heavy baited spots I was having 2 or
3 fish a day at times.
I ended up staying 5 nights due to
not knowing when I would be back
out so made the most of it while the
spots and swim was rocking. I ended
with 13 fish two 30s to 37lb 3oz and a
new lake record, five 20s and the rest
doubles. What a way to get back out
on the bank. n

Lockdown Over Exclusive
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IKTUS CARP HAS WON
THE CATEGORY BEST
FRENCH HOLIDAY
DESTINATION IN OUR
BIG CARP TOP 10
COMPETITION FOR THE
2ND TIME, THEY WON
LAST YEAR TOO!

For more on Reuben Heaton, Sportscale & RH brands
call 01455 293000 or email info@reubenheaton.com
Join Reuben Heaton on Facebook for all our latest news
In Southern France, near the city of Pau is the Carp venue called Iktus.
The property has a total area of 100 Hectares (almost 247acres) with
the magnificent 60 year old gravel pit called Iktus Carp of 35 Hectares
(87acres). Open all year long, the lake has 15 double swims.
The fish stock consists of about 1,300 Common and Mirror Carp, with
approximately 300x40lbs, 50x50lbs, 20x60lbs and 3 fish over 70lbs,
Catfish up to 250lbs, Sturgeon to 150lb and Grass Carp to 70lbs. There
are no ‘Poisson-chat’ or ‘Crayfish’. There are toilet and shower facilities,
an on-site restaurant and bar, we rent boats, electric outboard motors,
bikes, echo sounders and all the fishing equipment you could need
with a tackle shop on site.
Iktus Lake Two (The Sturgeon lake) has 8 swims and holds about
500 Common and Mirror Carp with approximately 30x40lbs, 3 fish
over 60lbs, 80 Koi Carp up to 40lbs and 200 Sturgeon of 17 different
species, 8 European records, biggest 85kg (French record) and 100
Grass Carp with the biggest 55lbs.

Exclusive booking agents for Iktus Carp,
Iktus Lake Two, Iktus Runs Water
and IktusRuffaud

For information and to book a swim at one of these fantastic lakes
give Rob Watts a call at the number below.

7 Drayton
WoodRoad,
Road,Hellesdon,
Hellesdon,Norwich,
Norwich NR6
email: rob@carpfishingtrips.co.uk
7 Drayton
Wood
NR65BX
5BX •• email:
rob@carpfishingtrips.co.uk
Tel: +44(0) 1603 415984 • Mob: +44(0) 7717837879 • www.carpfishingtrips.co.uk

Exclusive distributors for eagle claw
brands in the UK and Ireland

Tel: +44(0) 1603 415984 • Mob: +44(0) 7717837879 • www.carpfishingtrips.co.uk

WIN A HOLIDAY FOR TWO
Our good friends Steve and Sandy
Bond have put up a fantastic competition prize
in Big Carp to celebrate Big Carp’s
250th issue. Here’s your chance to
win a Holiday for two including
food at Lake Bossard.

And it could not be simpler to enter… All, you have
to do is go to the BOSSARD Facebook page…
1 You must like the Bossard page.
2 You must like and share this competition.
3 And just write “Done”
in the comments.
Closing date is
1st December
2020.

Good luck!

Exclusive

Tiddenfoot
By Chris Thripp

T

his lake is a well
known catfish lake,
and a nationally
renowned well kept
country park. I had
heard of Tiddenfoot
(Tiddy) some years ago, one of our
testers had done a few months on
there, and had among others, the lake
record at the time a 43lb 8oz mirror
called the Italian.
I’d heard rumours of other upper
30’s. Now was my time to give this
ago, early spring was my starting
plan. I had a new test mix on the go
called the Greek Tweak. Quite a few
of my guys had done very well over
the winter on it. So armed with that
mix, and the Merry Berry, It was my
time to give it crack. I had the chance
to do 4 nights at a time so took advantage of that, a few times a month over
the next few months. I was expecting
to catch a few, but what happened
next was any carp anglers dream.
I’d had a few 20’s and mid to upper
doubles as pics show. But on my
fourth session, it all went off. The
Thripster HNV Greek Tweak and
Merry Berry was getting smashed to
pieces, I couldn’t give them enough. I
got phone videos of the Tiddy fish

Bill Mann, 28lb Tiddenfoot.
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pounding the bottom of the lake, it
was like a crater when they had finished, a live Jacuzzi and it didn’t seem
to matter where or what swim I was
in, they hunted the food source
mixes.
Anyway the fourth session, as I’d
said the runs started early I’d had several nice fish first night, then at
around 7 in the morning, my Delkims
warbled an absolute peeler. It straight
rodded me 80 yards. My first impression was that it had to be a cat, as
they go to 100lb in this water, and
there’s plenty of them. Then it pulled
up, and kited, that changed my mind.
It took me forever, and during the
fight my mind went back and forth on
cat, carp, cat, carp. Only when it
topped in front of me did I realise it
was a carp. Silver cream flanks, huge
square unit of a fish, finally I netted it
and saw it was a Simmo and at 41lb
8oz. After having it weighed and verified, by another club angler. He took
the pics and a video, then back it
went. I was over the moon. He was
packing up, so I thanked him and he
left. I got the rod back out, and with a
massive smile on my face made a
brew. It didn’t seem like a long time, I
had just laid back down and heard

the delk bleep 3 times. I looked out
and saw the same rod I had recast a
few hours earlier, twitch, then silence
and I fell back off to sleep.
An hour or so later, the same rod
screams off. I was not on this planet,
but as you do somehow through
instinct, habit, or memory, who
knows. I had the rod in my hand and
into another stubborn fish. This one
took me everywhere, unlike the forty
it went side to side, not straight out
and it did this for ages. Finally coming
to the net, another cream looking mirror with lovely scales on its tail. I
weighed it on my Reubons, 42lb 8oz.
Back to back 40’s you’re kidding me,
as the other angler had gone, I called
a club guy that I had just met last session. He bought his digitals down. He
informed me it was a fish called rash,
and confirmed weight 42lb 8oz He
took the pictures and video, and back
she went. I had 2 other 20’s in the
time it took him to come down lol.
It was a dream of a session. So I
decided to leave. I’d had 7 fish in that
session over 20lb. 2 back to back 40’s
for 84lb, I was ecstatic. And obviously
for a test bait this was off the scale.
But little did I know, that the best was
to come. I’d got back 4 days I never
did weekends only weekdays
I’ll explain that later, obviously
the swim I was in was hammered. It makes me chuckle
who thinks that a swim which
has just produced 2 forties,
they are going to come out
again. It amazes me how
these guys think.
So 4 days I was back
decided to leave that area, and
choose an area I hadn’t fished
yet. Let’s challenge the new
Thripster Greek tweak test
mix.
I set up the longest walk
from car park, at the far end of
the lake, it’s not for the faint
hearted, but not the worst I’ve
ever encountered. At least the
tracks are nice and level. You
do your walk to top of woods,
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Bill Mann, The Italian at 42lb, Tiddenfoot.

Bill Mann, Tiddenfoot.
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David Dewar, Tiddenfoot.

Lee Mooring, Tiddenfoot.
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Chris Thripp, 29lb 12oz, Tiddenfoot.

Chris Thripp, 41lb 4oz, Tiddenfoot.
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Chris Thripp, 42lb 8oz, Tiddenfoot,

Chris Thripp, Tiddenfoot.
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Chris Thripp, 44lb 4oz, Tiddenfoot.

then haul all your gear down lots of
steps, but I am not complaining.
The lake is old school. A single lake
flooded in the past, on the bottom are
the old swims, benches etc. It is heavily snagged trees in 3 corners of the
lake, and it’s quite deep in places.
There is also lots of bird life, and is
reed lined making it look awesomely
carpy.
Anyway I set up and put my rods
out on a plateaux that I had found,
coming up off a deep area.
Again soon after the Greek tweak
going out, the lake looked like a
jacuzzi again. This really is a great
mix, again churning up the bottom.
Not long after setting up, I don’t think
I’d even put the kettle on yet boom,
Greek tweak rod was away. This was

one of the strongest runs I’ve ever
had, and I’ve had some big ol’ lumps
in my time. This one definitely was a
cat yep definitely. But hold on it’s kiting now, my experience cats go in
straight lines they don’t kite.
So why was this lump kiting, anyway, after getting soaked 3 times, it
finally rolled on the surface. Another
mirror, this one was a dark brown
beast, another huge unit. Surely not 3
40’s back to back! oh yes, it was the
Italian, and it went 44lb 04oz again
weighed and photographed videos by
another club member and a lake
record to boot. I ended up only doing
another few sessions. I had over 50
fish 3 40’s in 8 weeks of fishing 4 x 4
night sessions.
I did a 3 nighter on there with my

good friend, and head bait consultant
Billy Mann. He had that Italian twice
himself on the same bait go figure.
Also another of my Thripster testers
David Dewar, weighed in with a few
Greek tweak treats himself from the
same water. We had over a hundred
fish between 3 us most coming to the
Thripster test Greek tweak, the Merry
Berry, Pearl and Pearlesk, caught
many of our fish from here also. All
the best fish shown.
If you can deal with a local tackle
shop kiddie click that, don’t like anyone other than themselves fishing it,
the dogs, people shouting, swimming,
music blaring oh yes it has it all.
So to avoid the riots I didn’t fish any
weekends I am sure you can see why
now. n
Big Carp 31

SPECIAL OFFER
ALL ORDERS OVER
£25 NOW POST FREE!

POST & PACKING
Small items
£4.00
Reels & standard
items £6.00
Rods & larger
items £8.00
Orders will currently

ORDERS OVER £25
take longer than
ARE POST FREE normal to be delivered

VASS-TEX CHEST WADERS
700E Nova
Heavy Duty
PVC
Chest
Waders
OUR PRICE

£89.99
SHIMANO REELS
For anglers wanting reliable Shimano
Baitrunner technology on a small
budget, the new Baitrunner ST-RB is
the natural choice.

BAITRUNNER
ST6000RB

6000RB
OUR PRICE

£49.99
rrp £64.99

SLEEPING BAGS

Trakker Deluxe
Thermal Bedchair
Cover

BAITRUNNER
ST10000RB

10000RB
OUR PRICE

£52.50
rrp £69.99

Trakker Big Snooze
Plus Wide

Trakker Big Snooze +

600 Series
Chest
Waders
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£69.99

£57.50

£84.99

rrp £89.99

rrp £74.99

rrp £76.49

OUR PRICE

£54.99

VISIT POINGDE
WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL WALLED MAT

FOX HALO
POWER
PACKS

Perfect portable
source of bank side
power for charging
a variety of electronic
devices such as
4800mAh
mobile phones,
OUR PRICE
laptops and
.99
audio/visual
products.
rrp £139.99

£125

Produced from fish friendly materials and
excessive foam thickness to create the ultimate
mat system. Complete peace of mind whilst
handling fish during unhooking and photography.
9600mAh
OUR PRICE

£188

.99

rrp £209.99

NASH TACKLE
TITAN HIDE XL BIVVY

NASH TACKLE
SIREN R3 BITE ALARM
BUNDLE SPECIAL OFFER
Save £££’s with this bundle
special offer!! Three of the
revolutionary Siren R3 alarms
and a receiver for well over
£100 off the normal RRP!
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£324

£74.99

.99

SONIK VADERX
RS CARP RODS

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL BROLLY

OUR PRICE

rrp £299.99

NASH TACKLE BED BUDDY

Unique internal
storage pockets
included

OUR PRICE

£169.99

DAIWA EMBLEM SPOD REEL
AMAZING PRICE!

The Bed Buddy is a lightweight session accessory
that allows you to sit on a bed with correct back
support, without carrying a separate chair.

Designed around the
body and spool of
the Emblem Pro, the
‘Spod’ retrieves over
100cm of line for
every handle turn.

OUR PRICE

£44.99

OUR PRICE

£109

.99

rrp £175.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
BIG DADDY
CHAIR

The latest generation of
renowned Indulgence Sleep
Systems include up rated and
extended lumbar support,
along with USB connectivity
for storing power packs and
charging smartphones and other
electronic devices. All while
sleeping in absolute comfort!

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
ULTRALITE
CHAIR

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£399

£424

£424

£449.99

DAIWA TOURNAMENT BASIA
QD POINGDESTRES EDITION
CUSTOM BUILD REEL

10FT 3LB
OUR PRICE

2¾LB & 3LB
OUR PRICE

3¼ & 3½LB
OUR PRICE

£54.99

£59.99

£59.99

12FT

12FT

10FT

SS3
OUR PRICE

.99

rrp £439.99

rrp £441.96

VaderX RS carp rods are the
evolved and refined version
of Sonik’s award winning
VaderX carp rods.

£249.99

NASH TACKLE INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP SYSTEMS

.99

rrp £467.99

rrp £467.99

Trakker Tempest
Advanced 100 Bivvy
OUR PRICE

£674.99
rrp £749.99

Trakker Tempest Brolly 100T

Sonik XTRACTOR carp rods fill a real
gap in the market for affordable
top-quality rods that are easy
to transport due to their
short pack down lengths.
9FT 2¾LB
OUR PRICE

10FT 3¼LB
OUR PRICE

£53

£62

.99

rrp £59.99

.99

rrp £69.99

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
HI-BACK
CHAIR

rrp £494.99

TRAKKER BIVVIES

This special edition Tournament BASIA QD
Custom Reel has been built to Poingdestres
Angling Centre’s unique specification for the
discerning angler wanting that distinctive look!!

SONIK XTRACTOR
CARP RODS

.99

10FT 3½LB
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£62.99

£449.99

rrp £69.99

rrp £580.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
DADDY LONG
LEGS CHAIR

OUR PRICE

£269.99
NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
SUB-LO
CHAIR

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

£109.99

£159.99

£139.99

£99.99

rrp £164.99

rrp £120.00

rrp £175.99

rrp £153.99

rrp £109.99

CARP RODS IN STOCK

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL SLING MAT

NASH TACKLE SIREN S5
DIGITAL BITE ALARM

Harrison

Next level accuracy and reach
for stealth positioning of rigs in
areas inaccessible to even the
sharpest casting.

Harrison Advanced Rods Torrix TE
Special Carp Rods
12ft
£342.00 £307.80
12ft6
£342.00 £315.90
Harrison Advanced Rods Cerbera Carp
Rods
3lb
£270.00 £243.00
3.25lb
£270.00 £244.62
Trebuchet Light 12ft 3.75lb
£414.00 £372.60

OUR PRICE

£59.99

.99

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System Wrap
OUR PRICE

£84

.99

THINKING ANGLERS
CAMFLECK LUGGAGE
CAMFLECK
REEL POUCH

T
POSEE OUR PRICE
£99.95
R
F

OUR PRICE

CAMFLECK
RUCKSACK

CAMFLECK
COOL BAG
ROD SLEEVE
OUR PRICE

£17

.99

RUCKSACK
OUR PRICE

COOL BAG
OUR PRICE

REEL POUCH
OUR PRICE

£79

£32

£13.99

.99

£149.99

.99

FOX R-SERIES
1-MAN XL BIVVIES

We have a large selection of this luggage
visit poingdestres.co.uk for full range
The R-Series 1-man XL bivvies
are ideal for the angler wanting
additional space and head room
created by the extra high frame.

NASH TACKLE SLEEP SYSTEM

This Sleep System is a blockbuster
for comfort and value, utilising Nash’s
expertise from producing the carp world’s
most successful bed systems - the
Indulgence range.

WRAP
OUR PRICE

£143

CAMFLECK SINGLE
ROD SLEEVE

OUR PRICE

rrp £699.99

OUR PRICE

Similar to the original
Series 700 Nova
model, this camo
pattern model doesn’t
get much cooler for
the image conscious
angler!

£134.99

The Rx-D Digital Remote
Receiver is the bespoke partner
for the new Txi-D alarms and
includes improved features over
the original Rxi model.

£629.99

The E800 Series
Camo Chest Wader is
reassuringly tough and
uniquely comfortable
due to its bi-stretch
properties.

rrp £164.99

DELKIM RX-D DIGITAL
REMOTE RECEIVER

BIVVY
OUR PRICE

VISIT US ONLINE FOR OUR
FULL RANGE OF RODS
Deluxe Roving
Rucksack

Small Carryall

TAL
DIGI OTE
REMEIVER
RECALSO E
L
I L AB
AVA

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

LEDs available in:Blue, Green, Purple,
Red, White or Yellow

OUR PRICE

£119.99

OUR PRICE

£19.99

DELKIM TXI-D
DIGITAL BITE
ALARMS

£799.99

Century C2 (Command & Control) Carp
Rod s
12ft 3.25lb
£469.00 £430.00
12ft 3.5lb
£489.00 £450.00

£159

BLUE, GREEN,
RED, WHITE

AQUA BIVVIES
Pioneer 150 1-Man
Bivvy System

Century

AQUA PRODUCTS
DPM LUGGAGE
Roving
Rucksack

VASS-TEX E800
SERIES CAMO
CHEST WADERS

NASH TACKLE
BUSHWHACKER 15M
BAITING POLE SYSTEM

.99

rrp £159.99

STANDARD
OUR PRICE

WIDE
OUR PRICE

£199

£229

.99

rrp £219.99

.99

KHAKI
OUR PRICE

£246.99

CAMO
OUR PRICE

£200.00

rrp £252.99

ESTRES.CO.UK
FOX EOS 1-MAN BIVVY

TRAKKER LEVELITE
TRANSFORMER
CHAIR

Fox Stalker Plus
2/3 Rod Pod

OUR PRICE

£89

.99

rrp £164.99

WE ARE A CYGNET PRO
DEALER, TO SEE THE
FULL RANGE EITHER
VISIT US ONLINE OR
CALL ON 023 8051 0077
FOR ADVICE.

BAIT

rrp £654.99
4-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

£719.99

.99

rrp £129.99

OUR PRICE

rrp £799.99

£249.99

OUR PRICE

£148.99

Features include:• 8000mm hydrostatic head fabric
• Two-rib, pram-hood design featuring a
generous peak for extra protection
• Two-way letter box style door with integrated
mesh insert plus PVC and solid panel options
• Front can be rolled back to create an open
fronted shelter
• Lightweight groundsheet and heavy duty pegs
• Supplied in a zipped carry bag

FULL RANGES
IN STOCK

3-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£116

FOX RX+ MICRON BITE
ALARM PRESENTATION SETS
£569.00

T
POSEE
FR
rrp £109.99

The EOS 1-man bivvy is the
ideal starter bivvy for the
beginner, or those with a
restricted budget, offering
great value for money.

WYCHWOOD TACTICAL
1-MAN BIVVY & WRAP

NASH TACKLE
MF60 INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP
SYSTEMS

Nash set the standard in luxury
and comfort with their legendary
Indulgence beds, but now they’ve
raised the bar even
higher, with their all
season MF60 sleep
systems.

NEW

The Tactical 1-Man Bivvy is a 3-rib shelter,
designed to offer comfort and protection all
year round. The unique shape allows for a good
footprint without compromising on height.

Tactical 1-Man
Bivvy Overwrap
SS3
OUR PRICE

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£449.99

£474.99 £474.99

£499.99

rrp £494.99

rrp £522.99

rrp £549.99

SONIK GIZMO 3-ROD
REMOTE ALARM SET
& BIVVY LIGHT

rrp £522.99

Camo Tackle
Cases

40LTR RUCK
OUR PRICE

SMALL/LARGE
OUR PRICE

QUIVER
OUR PRICE

£49

£12 /£15

£39

OUR PRICE

£249.99
.95

.95

OUR PRICE

£119.99

6000SQ.FT

ESP CAMO LUGGAGE
40ltr Camo
Rucksack

.95

Turn the Tactical 1-Man
Bivvy into a true ‘home
from home’.

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

Camo
3-Rod
Quiver
&
Sleeve

.95

SHOWROOM
INS
5 M 27
J3 M

RIDGEMONKEY PRODUCTS
NOW IN STOCK

We also stock

We are a Aqua Pro Dealer, to
see the full range either view
online or call us on
023 8051 0077 for advice.

UNIT 11, SOUTHAMPTON TRADE PARK, THIRD AVENUE, SOUTHAMPTON, SO15 0AD

EMAIL US AT SALES@POINGDESTRES.CO.UK
OR VISIT POINGDESTRES.CO.UK
FAX: 02380 773841

find us on facebook.com/Poingdestres
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Lyne Manor Lake
By Graham Stevens
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B

ack in early 2011, A
club I was a bailiff for
on the Clear Pit;
Feltham Piscatorial
Society, merged with
another club; Twickenham Piscatorial Society. TPS only
had one venue to add to the mix, a
lake I had fished before in the old
Angling Times Clubman Match Cup
and the practice match the week
before. This was when I fished for
Browning Gerrards Cross Angling
Association Fisherman’s Cabin (yes, I
know it’s a bit of mouth full lol). I was
second in the practice match and
won the cup match as did my team. I
had visited the lake a few years before
that, with an old friend (we’ll call
‘Frog box’, as he was as mad as a box
of frogs) to see his Dad who was fishing there at the time. It was on that
trip that I got a taste for the venue
and thought it would be a place I’d
like to fish one day. It was old type
estate lake with a copper colour due
to an old stream that came in at the
top end, rich in iron oxide and left the
lake at the bottom end via a dam wall.
It then feeds into the river Bourne.
The lake was surrounded in silver
birch trees and rhododendron bushes.
With steep sloping banks and looked

very natural back then. In the summer
it was full of lily pads, with reeds at
the shallow end and it just had the
feeling of an old lake. Apparently, it’s
in the Doomsday book. There were
stories of old school “named anglers”
fishing it back in the day. But apparently it had a fish kill many years ago
and the monsters they had fished for
had all but gone. Or had they?

Sometimes they don’t
have to be big, as long
as they are old.
There was an old notice board in
one of the parking areas, with some
historical black and white photos
behind the glass. Amongst others;
One showed the old boat house, and
another had someone pictured with a
large pike. There were no pike in there
when I got to fish it, as they are the
first to go when an incident hits a
water. But a nod to history of the lake
was nice.
After the merger of the two clubs
were confirmed at a committee meeting. I had a chat with chairman of
TPS, as I had met him before on the
matches I mentioned earlier. He gave
me and a couple of mate’s permission
to fish the lake as long as they were
with me and before it was all made
official for the rest of the club. Which
was to be done in June. This gave me

(Above) A Lyne Lake sunset.
(Bottom left) Cut out from the
Angling Times.

a couple of months, as it was only
March and I wanted to get back on
the Clear pit for May. For the first time
in a long time, night fishing was
allowed and he said there was a couple of thirties in the lake, a mirror and
a common. But the full extent of the
Carp stock was unknown as mostly
all the members were match anglers.
This was all I needed to have a go,
especially as it was around the corner
from where I lived at the time.
‘Frog box’ came with me for the
first trip, an evening session. Well it
was supposed to be! He tried spooking me with ghost stories, scared
himself, ran back to his car and wheel
spun out, leaving the gate open in the
process. When I got my head round
what had just happened, I composed
myself, fished on for an hour or two
more, baited up with 5kg of MCNut
and left. This was knowing I’d return
at the weekend for a night or two.
This time I took a different friend
Justin ‘DJ Enforcer’ Clements. He
actually caught the first fish, only an
8lb 14oz mirror and we thought we
were on for a few bites. Unfortunately,
that was not the case and after a few
tea’s and coffee’s we retired to our
sleeping bags. It was bitterly cold
that night down to -5c, but at first
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light my right-hand rod was away.
After a frosty fight in the morning
mist, I had my first Lyne lake carp in
the net. I quickly ran down to wake
Justin, who was only using a brolly at
the time (hardcore! lol). He was
buried and frozen into his sleeping
bag, with it over his head. There were
stalagmites hanging down from the
underside of the brolly and a thick
frost on top, as well as on his sleeping
bag and everywhere else. I decided to
leave him in the land of zeds and get
the fish weighed and secured in a
sack. After that I got back in my bivvy,
zipped the door up letter box style
and put the kettle on. The next thing I
know, Justin jumped through the gap
in the door, landed on my bedchair
and turned around yelling “get that
heater on bro!” I sorted it out and
made him a cup of coffee to hug and
get warm again. Once the feeling to
his extremities had returned, we photographed and returned the 15lb 8oz
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Common, baited up, packed up and
went home. Happy in the knowledge
we were off the mark and on the right
track. By now I was starting to
research and investigate the venues
stock and the alleged thirties. It was
on a mid-week baiting mission when
I remembered the old notice board in
the car park. In the years gone by
since those matches I fished, it had
been moved to the other carpark and
there had been a few more photos
added to it. Straight away I noticed
that there were a few of a decent mirror. It was an old strain with huge
plated scales down its dorsal line like
coasters. So that’s what I called it
‘Coaster scales’. I was told by the old
chairman that this was not one of the
thirties that he referred to. But it

(Left) Justin’s brolly.
(Below). Off the mark with the
common that became friendly.
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Thames Carping
By Rob Maylin and friends
Early in 2019, I published a Big Carp magazine devoted solely to the River Thames. It was another first for Big
Carp, as there had never been a magazine of its kind. It was a sellout nationwide, such was the interest from
carp anglers, whether they were river anglers or, so it was obvious a book was to be my next project. Six months
later and I have something a bit special for you – long overdue in my opinion – another first for Bountyhunter
Publications and a book EVERY carp angler, novice or expert, still water angler or river angler should read, a
book dedicated solely to the greatest river in the UK, a river that glides majestically through our capital and
contains some of the finest looking carp in the land – The River Thames.
Every carp in this book was caught from Old Father Thames, some huge carp – thirties, forties and a fifty, but
why are so many Thames monsters being caught now? Where have they come from, and where is the best area
to fish if you want to catch these monsters of the flow? This
issue will answer these questions and more.
In 2018, Ash Geden rocked the news feed with his capture
of three Thames forties, and his chapter 'Chasing Dreams on
the River Thames' makes breathtaking reading.
Nick Helleur also landed the first Thames fifty in 2018 after
a two-year campaign for this, the King Of The Thames. As with
most river carp, The King was an escapee, almost certainly
due to its location originally being one of the Dinton Pastures
stock. This fish has been the Thames record for many years,
although most of the previous captors have kept their catch
under wraps. However, this carp has featured in Big Carp a
few times in the past, right back to when it was only 30lb, and
more recently when caught by Katch Bullet and Steve
Shenfield at weights in the low forties. Here for the first time
is the history of The King, along with many interesting facts
about the Thames and its carp stock. Nick’s capture will
certainly mean other high profile anglers will soon be visiting
this stretch… Anglers like Terry Hearn and Dave Lane will
undoubtedly already be making plans!
David Wallen’s fantastic 'Life on the Thames' chapter also
features some huge river carp and tells the tale of life while
boat fishing this amazing venue, the largest piece of water in
the UK – the planning, the prepping and the dedication
needed to be successful. Aiden Savan’s account of his Thames
life emphasises the passion these guys have and the respect these fish have earned, while Simon Rumsey’s
chapter focuses on his hunt for his first Thames thirty, something we can all relate to.
Mikey Frost’s huge Thames common would have been a record not so long ago, the highlight of his neverending campaign so far. Mike Wilson takes a look back at his long Thames fishing history and also asks what is
the true origin of Thames carp? Zeth Christie has spent many years targeting these magical Thames fish; he’s a
great all-round angler and a great addition to this book. Jason Smith’s chapter emphasises the dedication that
some of these Thames carpers go to consistently catch these beautiful creatures.
One of our great lady anglers, Jo Green, also has a passion for these stunning beasts, and her chapter on the
Berkshire Thames makes exciting reading. Paul Miller has spent over 15 years fishing, moved onto the Thames
when syndicate carping lost its appeal, and he never regretted it! Graham Stevens spends a season on the
Thames, catching some incredible Thames specimens. It’s a milestone in carp angling literature – the first carp
book ever solely dedicated to the Thames.

Rob Maylin

PAYPAL ORDERS www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
PAY BY CARD – 01252 373658

Exclusive Lyne Manor Lake

Coaster scales.

quickly became apparent that it was
the biggest fish in the lake. No one
knew anything about a thirty-pound
common, but I had my target. By now
on the sunny days I was seeing some
fish in the shallow reedy end where
the old stream came in. From what I
could make out in the coloured water
‘Coaster scales’ was usually accompanied by two others, decent for that
lake mirrors. One with a single large
scale on the side and the other
appeared to have a snub nose but
was a scaley old beast. A three fish Ateam then? The next fishing session
‘Frog box’ had stopped crapping himself about the ghost stories and got
set up for the night, but he was
already drunk and in a micky taking
mood. Nikk Aylin had popped in for
an evening fish and was joined by
Craig Budd who had popped in for a
brew. One of my best friends Darren
Moss had also popped in after work.
Nikk had a tiny common of around
2lb lol, then rather strangely the same
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15lb 8oz common that I had the week
before. Nikk packed up shortly after
that and we were all sat in my swim,
in the gathering gloom making tea’s.
After ‘Frog box’ had finished slagging
off the world and its Gran, (He was
lucky he didn’t get a clump that
night) he was telling us how his Dad
caught the fish on the pictured on the
notice board that I called ‘Coaster
scales’ some 12 plus years before. “It
was 17lb when he had it” and according to him would not have put on a
pound in the last 12 odd years! Lol.
With that the bite alarm on my lefthand rod lit up in the darkness and
spool on my SS2600 started spinning
away. I was on it in a flash and the rod
quickly took on an alarming curve. As
the fight progressed and the fish got
closer to the bank Nikk grabbed the
net and put his head torch on. “Come
on” he said, “show me those Coaster
scales”. I laughed, thinking he was
joking, but my heart was now starting
to race at the thought of it actually

being my target fish. We couldn’t
make it out in the copper coloured
water and the low batteries in Nikk’s
head torch. That was until Darren
stepped up to the edge of the water
and said, “hold on I’ll use mine”. The
next time it surfaced Darren put the
beam of his head torch on the rings
and swirling and we got to see what
fish it was. It was it alright! The site of
those big plated scales and dorsal
breaking the surface, I can still see to
this day, in my mind’s eye. Shortly
after that and with much excitement
it surrendered and we bundled it into
the waiting net. A big cheer from the
lads and pats on the back ensued,
except for ‘Frog box’ who was still
insisting that it was 17lb lol. It looked
a good thirty, but on the scales it went
27lb 12oz, target achieved! And on
only my second night. ‘Frog box’
went back to his swim shaking his
head in disbelief at what had just
happened, as we photographed and
returned it to its watery home. Nikk
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and Craig left shortly after that and
‘Frog box’ returned to my swim. He
was looking a bit worse for wear then
threw up and collapsed. Darren and I
picked him up and carried him back
to his bedchair, sorted him out, reeled
his rods in and left him to recover. He
did actually sort himself out for the
next session and caught two or three
fish. Which was good to see.
After that word got out about
‘Coaster scales’ and the lake was getting busier and busier. As well as
Justin, Nikk and ‘Frog box’; John, Rob,
Guy and the rest of club were starting
to ‘Carp’ fish it too. The weather was
also warming up and the weekends
were busy with day/match anglers, so
I reverted to leaving it for quick over
nighters during the week. By now it
was the beginning of April and
between us we’d had forty odd fish,
with a 19lb 12oz Common to John
Merritt being the biggest, apart from
‘Coaster scales’. The 15lb 8oz common I had for my first fish had been
caught four times (twice by me) and
we were starting to wonder if the
other two mirrors we were seeing
with ‘Coaster scales’ actually fed?

(Above) The Parrot or Predator.
(Left) After a frosty fight.

That was until one session when
John, Nikk and I were doing a quick
work over nighter. After landing a
couple of single figure commons,
Nikk had the one with the single scale
in the net. Oi oi! It was so nice to see
it on the bank, instead of in the
coloured water. It had a large triangle
head and a thin wrist to its tail. With
pale greys on top and beige and pinks
on its side. It looked far more ancient
than the rest of the stock. Like an old
fish on its way back down from being
its top weight in the past. We photographed and weighed it at 20lb 8oz
then Nikk returned it to the lake. This
actually turned out to be the start of a
good night for us. John had a small
common next, followed by ‘Coaster
scales’, slightly down on weight at
27lb but he was happy. Then Nikk had
a single figure common followed by
16lber. I was fishing in between the
two of them (piggy in the middle,
never a good thing) but I was thinking; as it was an A-team night, that
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Single scale.

the snub nose one may put in an
appearance. I’d not had a bite until it
started getting dark, when I had a single beep on the right-hand rod, I
looked up just in time to see a
screaming take. After a lively fight, in
the fading light I had a decent (by the
lakes standards) fish in the net. I
shone my head torch down in the net
hanging off the platform and was
greeted by a flash of yellowy scales.
When I got it on the mat it was obvious what fish it was, the snub nose
one! I actually felt a bit sorry for the
old beast, as it had a deformed mouth
and head. The front view of it wasn’t
pretty at all. A real pity as it would
have been a good fish otherwise. I
called it ‘the Parrot’, but really ‘the
Predator’ would have been a better
name, as it was that ugly. On the
scales it went 21lb. We then realised
that between Nikk, John and I, we
had now had all the lakes A-team in
one evening! We gathered in my
swim and celebrated with a couple of
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tea’s before calling it a night, as we all
had to work the next day. I had
another bite in the night, a twitchy
take that unfortunately resulted in a
third capture for me of the ‘friendly’
15lb 8oz common lol. Then in the
morning light, as I was contemplating
packing up with a cup of tea in my
hand, I had another screaming take.
After a short fight I couldn’t believe
what was in the net. It was Single
Scale! Nearly to the minute; 12 hours
after Nikk had had it the evening
before. We quickly re-weighed it as
Nikk wanted to check we’d called it
right, as it did look bigger. But it was
correct, this time going 20lb 4oz on
my scales. I posed for the photos,
returned it to the lake and went to
work buzzing. I’d now had all three of
the A-team myself and it was time to
go back to the Clear pit and start my
spring campaign.
I did return to Lyne lake for a couple
more socials, but on each time, I
landed ‘the Parrot/Predator’ for a sec-

ond and then a third time. I did try to
‘Carp’ fish it one more time after that,
but the buzz had gone, so I didn’t
even get the rods out. Instead I had a
great night talking with Little Tony
and Turtle as they were excited about
getting started on the venue. We even
had a few beers to celebrate the end
for me and the beginning for them.
Little Tone went on to catch Coaster
scales at its usual weight of 27lb odd,
as did my late friend Aaron Sluman,
RIP buddy. Unfortunately and rather
ludicrously it was in Carp-Talk the
following week with someone else
putting it in at thirty odd pounds?
What a joke! I could then see why the
chairman thought there were a couple of thirties in there. Poor old
Coaster scales and others weighed
with the unhooking mat, or foot on
the sling lol. After that I heard that the
great fish had died, but I wasn’t sure if
that was a rumour spread around by
the ‘match brigade’ to keep ‘Carp’
anglers away. A few years after that
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the lake was netted and
drained down to de-silt it, with
nothing bigger than a couple of
low twenties found. The trees
and bushes that were plentiful
around the lake were bulldozed,
wooden platforms put in every
peg and the rules and stock
changed to tailor for match
fishing. Don’t get me wrong, I
was a team match angler for
10-12 years before giving it up
in 2006/7 to concentrate on my
Carp and specimen fishing. So, I
can see why the club did it for
their match-based membership, but it still seemed like sacrilege to me as it was such a
beautiful place…
I hope you enjoyed the read
of some never written about
before, old fish, with the odd
laugh and it killed the boredom
of lockdown for a bit. Stay safe
peep’s. One love to all. n
The morning after the night
before.
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A Snowy Season
Part 2 by Nathan Sharp

I

had been at home a few days
since the capture of “Mr
Jones” and had planned to be
back at the lake again in a
couple of weeks. On my
return there had been a few
fish out including the big girl, but
with a fair few on my “wanted” list
not been out yet it was still all to play
for.
When I arrived, I took a stroll
around and looked in every nook and
cranny with very little seen, that was
until I ventured up to a swim known
as “middles”. From the high bank I
could see several fish drifting over a
shallow area at around 30yrds, I
watched their movements and
realised they were using a channel to
move out of the bay and another to
move into it, a plan was hatched! I
monitored their movements and
noticed that if I fished the swim opposite (the “spit”) I would have a better
line lay to the spot between the two
channels. Within the hour I had a rod
perfectly placed on a hard spot that

was right in their path, I followed the
rig with 60 freshwater shrimp free
offerings and set the brolly up. Within
the hour the rod buckled over and
within seconds of picking it up the
fish was gone! The following few
minutes were spent turning the air
blue!
However, with a quick swag of
Stella I was ready to pop a new rig on
the spot. Night soon drew in as it was
now late September and as I was
drifting into the land of carp the rod
was away again, this fish let me lead
it like a dog until 5 yards out when it
dived into a weed bed, after several
attempts of trying to persuade him
out it was clear a new plan was
needed. I could get the boat but I
would potentially wreck the swim, so
I had no other choice but to strip off to
my under-crackers, luckily I wasn’t
wearing the misses thong this time!
As I waded out and quickly realised it
wasn’t as warm as I’d imagine and
mini snowy made a retreat inwards!
As I waded out up to my third chin

The seasons were changing and the rain was getting colder by the day.
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I was able to get above the fish and
with a bit of direct pressure the fish
rose to the surface and straight into
the net. On inspection I knew it was a
fish known as “Nuggets” and at a little over 31lb was definitely worthy of
a few self takes. With the rod back on
the spot and it now being around
midnight I crashed out until first light.
I had to be off by 11am and as the
hours and minutes passed I was starting to think that was the end of the
action, so I started gathering bits up
ready to leave, when out of the blue
the same rod arched over and I was
hooked into something that didn’t
like its new piercing!
With me not giving it an inch of line
through fear it would go either into
the reeds or kite towards a small
channel in the island, the fish eventually rolled over and I was able to start
making on it. With several hard
lunges into the near reeds I was able
to bundle her and several reed stems
into the net, at which point I realised
she was another of the ones I wanted,
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Big, fat and full of character, boycies looked mega in her autumnal colours.

a fish named “Early Riser” and she
spun the scales round to 37lb 8oz.
With the help of another member I
was able to get some cracker photos
of one of Northey parks finest.
As you can imagine a result like
that certainly got the fires burning
and the following week I was again
sat in “the spit”. This time however
the swans decided to spend the
whole afternoon using my spots as a
dining table, with every legal trick in
the book tried I just could not shift
them, eventually however they
decided they’d had a gut full of my
bait and moved off. I soon had a rig
back on the spot hoping that it
wouldn’t get picked up again, but
within five minutes the sound of the
RX+ had me cursing, on turning
round to look at the rod it was apparent there was no dopey great white
chicken on the spot and the rod was
still pulling over… I was in! This fight
started with big heavy lunges and a
couple of expositions on the surface,
but it was soon just like winding in a
heavy carrier bag, as I saw the fish

breach the surface I knew it was one
of the three big deep bodied fish that
are in the lake, but as she rolled again
I could see it was a fish called “Boycies” a true old character fish with
pop-eyes, lumps, bumps and an
unusual shape (my favourite fish in
the lake), I’d already had Boycies in
the previous spring but she looked
immense in her autumnal colours.
After weighing her in at 38lb on the
nose we snapped a few pics off and
let her go on her way. The rest of the
night was very quiet but before I left,
I gave the spot a couple of kilo of the
freshwater shrimp in readiness for a
possible quick overnighter the week
after.
I arrived the following week and
after a walk around only one swim
was screaming fish, but with that
already occupied I decided my best
bet was to drop in on my pre-baited
spot. The evening was quiet and the
first signs of the weather changing
was happening, by 11pm I had a light
frost on everything and I was starting
to think this could be a blank night

when the bobbin on the pre-baited
spot rod smashed into the rod blank. I
was on it in a flash and unfortunately
as spirited as it was this fish was
quite in the same league as the previous few, but I soon had a pretty little
low double stocky in the net.
As predicted by morning the
ground was glittering and no more
action was had. It was now nearing
the end of October and I knew I could
maybe only fit in one more night until
the weather turned the lake off. I left
but not before I deposited another
two kilo of bait on the spot.
When I arrived home I knew I had
to be there the following Saturday
night, the weather was due to turn
really wet and windy, and I had this
feeling the fish wouldn’t want to be
on the cold wintery wind, with the
swim I’d baited being on the back of
the wind everything was screaming
at me to just go straight in there, but I
wouldn’t of been happy unless I had a
look around first. When I arrived, I proceeded to have a walk around, with
four other anglers on the only other
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Early riser, same bait, same rig, same spot.

Hard fighting… Not surprising with that paddle!
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Old School Carping
Volume 2

A bygone age, many would say the
good old days, a time long ago before
Facebook, the Internet, or even
mobile phones!! However did we
survive? It certainly was a very
different sort of carp angling to
today’s high pace, remote control,
Snapchatting, wannabe blogger’s
world we find ourselves in.
Our contributors to volume 2 are the
anglers we aspired to, the heroes of
that bygone age who were catching
carp years ago before the hair rig
when not everyone could catch them
quite so easily. Bruce Ashby is haulin'
on Laughing Waters, Leybourne as it
became known. He and Mike Harris
were prolific catchers in the sixties,
with not a boilie or a hair rig in sight.
Jim Gibbinson was more than a
legend – a god some would say –
from an age gone by. Rod
Hutchinson… well, what can you say
about this carping genius that has not
been said before? His fishing and writing have entertained
us for over a quarter of a century. Ritchie McDonald was
way ahead of his time, the original pursuer of the largest.
Kevin Maddocks was the man who unlocked the secrets
of carp fishing to the masses, the angler who made carp
fishing commercial and astounded us with his catches 40
years ago and gave the world Carp Fever! Stevie Briggs
has seen the changes firsthand from his early days in the
Kent hotbed to globetrotting in search of the biggest it has
to hold. Also there is a tribute in this book to the late,
great Vic Gillings from Dick Gaynor. Bill Phillips recalls
his early days. Richard Skidmore looks back at Redmire,
and Paul Wilkinson remembers Wormleybury Manor.
Derek Ritchie reminisces about Essex in the seventies
when he held the county record.
In this book you will find the anglers, some still well
known and others perhaps forgotten that were shaping
our sport thirty or forty years ago… some even longer!
They were carp anglers from an age of secrecy, of
originality and invention, carp anglers who were the first
of their kind to put pen to paper and divulge their
obsession.

Our front cover shot is the great
Bill Quinlan, famous for his
Redmire catches, whilst the back
cover is Jack Hilton, a carp angler
whose tales of old spurred many a
young man to try his luck for the
ultimate prize, a fish thought
virtually uncatchable, the biggest
and cleverest in the land, the
mighty king carp… I remember
so well reading his tales,
spellbound, almost transported to
the bank where Sir Jack was on
his Quest for Carp.
So in this volume, we have many
new additions to our series. As I
say, some you will know and
others you may not, but each had
his role in moulding today's carp
scene. Steve Allcott makes a rare
appearance with his story of a
Savay record that propelled him
into stardom in the 80s and made
him the king of the Colne Valley.
Rod Hutchinson joins us again, this time with some
advice on his favourite subject, bait, and some wise words
on rigs, which still hold true today. Roy Williams talks of
pioneering France back in the day. Eddie Bates tells a tale
with a twist. Peter Stone tells the tale of his first big carp.
Peter Luck and Alan Smith tackle an estate lake. Kris Ford
looks back to how it was. Paul Hughes gives his
impressions of Ashlea Pool. Mick Hall catches a monster.
Mike Starkey has success. Keith Jenkins masters the art of
blanking. Dave Hyde and Mike Wilson both give us two
chapters, each on special moments in their long careers.
Dave Duffy gives us an extract from his diary in the early
80s, while Andy Wade looks at winter fishing in the same
era. Brian England catches a holiday thirty. Andy Little
talks bait together with Terry Dempsey.
Our photo album from the past depicts many old faces
from an age gone by, an age of mystery and of the
unknown, an age long gone in today's world of social
media, YouTube and the Internet… Carp fishing, and in
some ways life itself, seemed to go at a much slower pace.
Was it better than today's carp scene? I'll let you read the
book first and come to your own decision.

Rob Maylin
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Exclusive A Snowy Season

The autumnal evenings can be spectacular.

area I fancied was already taken, so
after a brew with my mate I was on
my way up to the pre-baited swim.
When I arrived in there it wasn’t long
before I saw a fish woddle through
the island channel towards the hot
spot. My decision had been made, but
by now I was drenched with the consistent rain that had not stopped all
day.
First rod that had to be sorted was
the spot that had been producing for
me lately. With a freshwater shrimp
wafter threaded on, I was soon flinging it at the spot followed by half a
kilo of matching free offerings, it
looked so good for a bite! I decided to
just fish one other rod on a small spot
in open water where the line lay
would not interfere with the channel
the fish were using to access the bay.
Once the rods were sorted, I decided
the best plan of attack was to sit
down for a brew, a jaffa cake and get
out these sodden clothes, I was wetter than the fish and starting to get a
tad chilly. New clothes on and milk
poured into my beautiful brewed tea,
I was just taking my first sip when…
Beep… Beep…Beep… The rod was
away and due to being fished locked
up on a tight line the three beeps
were all I’d get, tea dropped Jaffa
cakes flung and now a rod bucking
away in my hands. This fish was fast
and erratic, I knew it wasn’t a big fish
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but when a mint 22lb linear was
waited to be netted I had to smile. She
was a stunner and with the owner,
Elliott and his grandson about they
ventured into the swim to fire off a
few pictures. The rod was soon again
sitting on the hot spot with another
dose of bait.
Again, I was soaked but with no
more dry clothes I was forced to
shove the stove between my legs to
try and dry out, after a few minutes I
had what felt like two roasted chestnuts in my pants and I was literally
steaming! As I continued to warm

Even the stockies were stunners.

myself up, I heard the family three
beeps of a fox RX+… the rod was
away again! As I ran out from under
the brolly I tripped over the stove and
as the gas can turned onto its side the
stove went into a inferno of flames, I
had to stop to turn it off before I set
my whole brolly a-light!
Once I’d got to the rod the fish was
thrashing on the surface against the
reeds doing its best to rid the hook,
unfortunately for the fish there was
now a angler pulling back, and this
angler wasn’t prepared to give any
line. The fish kept giving me big hard

A Snowy Season Exclusive

Nuggets was soon posing for a picture.

There’s some stunning linears in the lake.
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The stunning early riser topped the over-nighter off in style.

lunges trying it’s best to get me in
every reed, weed or island channel,
but me combined with my strong
gear I managed to steer the fish from
every obstacle. With one last roll she
surfaced gasping at the air and
straight into the net. When I looked in
I immediately recognised her as my
old friend “Early Riser”. She was
slightly bigger than the previous capture of her but due to her being a
recapture I did a couple of quick pics
and got her back. I needed a rod back
on the spot.
A couple of hours passed and with
dinner cooked and eaten I thought it
was time to pop a bottle of Henry
Weston open. I was loving life and as
it was now pitch black, I decided to
flick YouTube on and kick back and
watch a Korda podcast, about ten
minutes in I received a single beep on
the open water rod. Whilst inspecting
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the rod I heard another beep then
a n o t h e r, I l o o k e d a t t h e r o d i n
bemusement as the led wasn’t lit,
then on the third beep the penny
dropped – the hot-spot rod was away!
Grabbing the rod all I could hear was
water being sprayed everywhere and
koots squawking in every direction.
As I ran to the rod it was at full compression, whatever was on the end
was in a bad mood (must be female!).
Once I’d steered the fish away from
the reeds it did its absolute best to
take me behind all my near side
snags.
Before long I could feel that horrible
sensation of the line pinging and
grinding against tree branches, I had
no choice but to keep pumping and
hope for the best. Just as I thought it
was easy the line went solid, I could
hear the fish thrashing in amongst the
nearest branches to me, I decided at

this point to lean out as far as I could
to see if I could get the line to ping off
the branches. I leaned out and started
to apply some pressure, I felt a lunge
and… Snap! The branch snapped and
the fish and two feet of forest was
there on the surface waiting to be
netted.
It was a lovely old common with a
big powerful tail that was the culprit
of all the drama. At mid-twenties she
was a lovely fish to finish my autumn
angling on. The nights were drawing
in and it was getting colder so I
decided to call an end to the park
until February so I could concentrate
on a bit of local angling and a few
socials.
The fires were burning though and
the winter couldn’t go by quick
enough until I was back chasing the
Canon and her friends.
Stay safe Snowy. n
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Now available direct from
Bountyhunter Publications is a
signed copy of Dave Lane’s
fourth book, Fine Lines. Whether
you are an avid fan and
following on from Dave’s first
books or delving into his world
for the first time, you are bound
to be entertained, amazed and
left wanting yet more of his
adventures. Together with his
faithful hound, Padwar, he has
travelled the land in search of
monster carp and catalogued
his experiences in his own
inimitable style, which is
peppered with humour,
disasters, bizarre occurrences,
and, ultimately, success.

Dave’s writing style has always focused on painting the entire picture so that you,
the reader, can feel as if you are there on the bank beside him at all times, sharing
in the experiences every step of the way. The big carp scene is a weird and
mysterious place, and although Dave fishes right at the pinnacle of this strange
world, he always seems to find time for a bit of fun along the way, so sit back and
enjoy the ride. It’s a must read for novice and experienced carp anglers alike.

Available in the website shop at

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

Pay with PayPal, or if you prefer to pay by card,
call the order line on 01252 373658

Exclusive

TheTwelfth Man
By Rod Wilcock

I

n football terms, players and
managers often refer to their
supporters as like having a
‘Twelfth Man’ on the field,
although not physically on
the pitch the impact of them
getting behind their team can give
those who an extra boost. This article
is about my best friend Brian, with
whom I shared a passion for Carp
angling on and off over twenty years,
but also the story of one particular
session when I most definitely had
my own ‘Twelfth Man’ in the swim
with me.

I first met Brian in the late 90s in
Romford, Essex when he came into
my work carrying a copy of Carp Talk,
this prompted a chat about lakes we
were both fishing at the time, baits,
rigs and all things Carp and it was a
good hour before he actually got
round to telling me why he had even
come in the first place.
We immediately sparked up a
friendship, as well as a mutual passion for Carp fishing, football and
sport in general, we also shared similar tastes in music and found we
could chat about everything and

Brian with then lake record 53lb 12 oz Mirror from ‘Moulicent’.
50 Big Carp

nothing in particular together for
hours on end. Before long we started
to fish together every weekend, with
me picking Brian up after work on a
Friday before heading back up to the
Chelmsford area where I lived and
fishing the weekend on the multitude
of waters that area is blessed with.
The highlight of those early days
had to be us both landing our first
20lb fish from a local lake one afternoon, we had varying degrees of success on different waters around the
area and loved the freedom of fishing
different venues each week both day
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ticket and club waters.
In late 2000 we decided to arrange
a trip to France for the following summer, this was the first time I had been
fishing abroad, Brian had been on a
couple of trips in the early 90s to ‘Les
Quis’ but hadn’t managed to catch
anything of note. I had found us an
exclusive lake booking on the internet, 8 acres in size, nestling in a
woodland and with luxury bankside
facilities it looked ideal, best of all it
was heavily stocked with 30s, 40s and
a couple of 50s as well. To keep the
costs down we roped in a work colleague of mine Alan and my brother in
law Paul, who although a keen angler
himself had never fished for Carp
before.
Following a long journey during
which a wrong turn took us directly
through the centre of Paris (Brian’s
attempts to converse with a Gendarme on the Champs Elysée had to
be seen to be believed), after a further
three hours lost in the countryside
trying to make sense of the scribbled
directions we had wrote down (no sat

nav or google maps in those days) we
eventually found our way to the slice
of carping heaven we had been looking forward to for eight months since
booking. Meeting us on arrival was
actually four acres of overgrown,
snaggy and unloved water complete
with a dilapidated caravan parked
behind one swim. We all agreed that
the owners ‘slight’ bending of the
truth didn’t matter, after all we would
be too tired hauling Carp all week to
make use of any facilities anyway. To
be fair the first few days were spent
hauling, but unfortunately Poisson
C h a t h a d n ’t b e e n o u r i n t e n d e d
quarry, and it soon began to dawn on
us that things weren’t quite going to
plan. In hindsight we learned a huge
amount that week, we bought tights
from the local supermarket to wrap
our baits against the passion chat, we
bought an inflatable Lilo and somehow convinced Alan to paddle the
baits out to the edge of snags with it,
after getting a bit too close to the
snags with the Lilo Alan learnt to
swim and we returned to the local

Decathlon to upgrade to an inflatable
boat! One afternoon whilst laid on the
bank enjoying a beer, a small whirlwind decided to pick up our boat and
carry it half a mile across neighbouring fields and drop it into another
lake. Brian at that time had an ‘Andy
Little’ bivvy, well Little by name was
certainly Little by nature, he had to
have his feet poking two foot out the
door to fit in it, I asked him where the
skull cap was that covered the soft
mesh upper to the bivvy one day, he
told me ‘no its meant to be like that’,
something he later came to realise
wasn’t quite true after we had a storm
move in one night.
By the end of the week we had all
landed a fish each, mine a low 20,
Alan a mid double and my brother in
law who had never caught a carp
before landed a 24lb common which
he was over the moon with. Late in
the week Brian caught a monster of a
fish, well to us it looked a monster,
shaped like a dustbin lid it looked
every inch a mid-30, however the
needle on his scales never quite made

The card on the wreath reads ‘If they don’t have fishing in Heaven, I ain’t going’.
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it past 29lb 12oz and it wasn’t to be.
Whilst for the other two the week
had been enough to convince them to
stay at home in future, for me and
Brian despite the disappointments
and challenges it sparked something
within us both, we fell in love with
France and French Carping after that
trip. We actually returned to that
same lake on our own early the next
year, convinced that with more experience and bait we would take the
place apart, actually we did worse
than the first year and that particular
lake was relegated from our list of
potential future venues. As was often
the done thing in those days we read
the catch reports with interest on the
venue site as the owner reported we
had gone home with a 12 fish haul
including a couple of 30s and a mid40! Christ knows how they used to
get away with it in those days!
Back in the UK we were enjoying
our fishing, we started to roll our own
boilie and had some pretty good
results on it, we started fishing club
waters more frequently , Chelmsford,
Kelvedon, Maldon and after a couple
of years we joined Colchester Preservation Society with the intention of
targeting our first known fish ‘Dippy
the wandering Mirror’. Other than
spotting a few Carp angling ‘faces’ up
there we didn’t see sight or sound of
any Carp let alone Dippy during our
efforts, when the news came through
that Dippy had perished I think we
were both very happy to abandon
that quest, Snake Pit at the time certainly wasn’t a particularly pleasant
place to fish.
Actually, talking of Carp fishing
‘faces’ Brian was always quite enamoured with the angling celebrities, he
loved to visit the carp shows and see
and listen to them all. One day at
work I finished an appointment to be
told Brian had left several urgent
messages for me, I quickly called him
back to find out what disaster had
befallen him only for him to explain
that whilst shopping in Sainsburys in
Romford he had bumped into Danny
Fairbrass and had picked his brain for
half an hour or so! Poor Danny I
thought out to do his weekly shop
and bumps straight into one of the
biggest chatterboxes in Romford!
That was Brian though, Carp fishing
was his life really and he just enjoyed
talking to people about it. Another
side of Brian was his loyalty, because
52 Big Carp

Me (far left) with the ‘Romford Mafia’, Brian (on wreath) being towed out into the
lake

Danny had taken the time to politely
stop and chat with him in the supermarket he would buy every bit of
tackle Korda ever made from them on.
Around 2004 we saw an advert in
one of the carp magazines which
Brian would buy all of without fail, for
a new syndicate water out near
Braintree. And so it was we joined the
syndicate for it’s inaugural year. It
was lovely farm lake and that year
the fish were a bit naïve still so gave
themselves up pretty easily, I think
between us we caught a good percentage of the fish in there, and we
were both over the moon when
towards the end of that first year
Brian landed the first (that we knew
of) 30 from the water.
I think we both would have been
happy to continue fishing Cowland’s
for many years, however as life has a
habit of doing things changed. At the
time I was running my own business
and unfortunately for several reasons
the business was failing, this combined with needing more family time
meant that our weekly fishing trips
started to become less and less frequent. I would feel guilty if I went
fishing and bad for Brian if I didn’t as
without his own transport he was
restricted however this burden of
guilt was somewhat lifted when Brian
met a couple of fellow Carpers in a
pub in Romford that he was able to

join up with on the weeks I couldn’t
make it. I dubbed them the ‘Romford
Mafia’ as they would all drive up the
A12 every weekend piled in a transit
van and fish waters all over Essex.
Eventually I sold the business, but
the troubles we had experienced had
taken their toll and myself and my
wife decided we needed a fresh start
and decided to make the move down
to The Isle of Wight, we had always
loved it down there and while Essex
was becoming more built up it really
was a different way of life on the
Island. Myself and Brian still kept in
touch, speaking most days on the
phone, and I made a few trips back to
Essex with my rods to join him for a
bit of fishing but I guess my passion
for the sport had waned a bit and I
started to find it hard to get motivated
for fishing like I once had. I tried the
odd overnighter on my own on the
Island but never enjoyed it as much
as when I had fished with Brian, bit
by bit I pretty much lost the desire to
fish in the UK.
I decided that I would only fish
French trips from there on in, and me
and Brian still enjoyed our trips
abroad, by now Brian had become a
much more accomplished angler than
myself and it was evident that there
was a bit of a gulf between our abilities. In 2013 one of our trips took us to
a French lake ‘Moulicent’, a stunning

LIMITED EDITION • SIGNED AND NUMBERED

LegendaryCarp Paintings
• Bazil
• Heather
• The Black
Mirror
• The Royal
Forty
• The Bishop
• The
Burghfield
Common
• Jumbo
• Two Tone
• Mary and
Mary's Mate

w w w. b ig ca rp m a ga zin e. co. u k

Exclusive The Twelth Man

six-acre lake nestled in a valley surrounded by acres of dense French
woodland. There were two other
anglers we didn’t know booked on
the lake the same week, and they
ended up fishing one end of the lake
with me and Brian at the opposite
end. Two hours after setting up Brian
had a take on a rod positioned under
an overhanging tree and some twenty
minutes later slipped the net under a
new lake record 53lb 12oz Mirror,
when I called out the weight he simply threw his rod on top of his bivvy,
exclaimed ‘my work here is done’ and
pretended to march off towards the
gate! I struggled that week and other
than a Coypu I landed midweek, by
Friday night I was still without a fish,
Brian being Brian, swapped my rods
over with his onto the spots he had
been consistently catching from all
week, and didn’t fish the last night,
allowing me to land a low 30 late into

37lb 4oz – New PB Common.
54 Big Carp

the night, I was overjoyed as you can
imagine, and that was one of the
things with Brian it always felt like it
was as important to him that I caught
as he did.
In 2017 Brian was diagnosed with
cancer, it was a shock to us all at the
time but at 55 and in reasonable
health he was determined to beat the
illness, and after six months of intensive treatment we were all overjoyed
to learn the cancer appeared to have
gone. His employer London Underground offered Brian early retirement
on medical grounds, a chance he
jumped at principally because he
realised this meant he could effectively fish on a full-time basis, the
only downside with retirement for
Brian was that he had become fed up
of the hustle and bustle of living in
London and longed for somewhere a
bit quieter to settle and enjoy his fishing. Quite by coincidence the owner

of the flat above us decided at the
same time to sell, so after a long chat
with Brian we agreed to buy the flat
and for Brian to move down to the Isle
of Wight and live above us.
You can imagine our excitement,
my work by now was more settled I
was certainly able to do more fishing,
and with my old friend moving so
close it wasn’t long before we were
planning twice yearly trips to France
plus working out where we would
fish locally.
We c o m p l e t e d o n t h e f l a t i n
December 2017 but had to delay
Brian’s move as he had been feeling
unwell and on seeing the doctor had
been told to stay close by so they
could run tests on him. Finally In early
January Brian moved into his new
home upstairs, Brian loved it, he loved
the island, the peace and quiet. We
were still busy making plans and in
fact had a trip to France booked for
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the end of February to prepare for.
Then came the devastating news that
the cancer had returned, this time in
his liver, it wasn’t good but the specialists hadn’t given up hope. To make
was for treatment our trip to France
was shelved, instead we spent a couple of nights on a local club water but
to be honest Brian struggled with it,
he was cold constantly and on getting a run I made it down the bank to
his rods before he did, his bite alarms
hadn’t even woke him up.
Over the coming months Brian was
rushed into hospital several times,
and the prognosis seemed to get
worse every time and finally by the
April of that year we were told that
Brian probably had at best six months
to live. By this time Brian had moved
in with my wife and I so we could
take care of him, but he was still convinced he would beat the cancer and
still insisted on us making plans for
various fishing trips, the Ebro and the
St Lawrence his favourite day
dreams.
Looking back on those days, as

tough as they were, Brian still kept his
sense of humour and we kept finding
things to laugh about. The hospital
had a small lake beside it for patients
to spend some quiet time and after
Brian made me bring him in a big bag
of mixers, he would sit out by the lake
for a few hours each day watching
the small pasties taking them off the
top. One day Brian was in a bad way
and had to be moved by air ambulance to Southampton, I rushed to the
hospital to see him before they took
him fearful it may be the last time,
when I got there he asked if I had
brought any boilies, ‘why would I do
that’ I asked, ‘well I could bait up that
little lake as I fly over’ was his reply.
On Friday 22nd June 2018 my best
friend of nearly 20 years lost his battle
with cancer and passed away. I was
devastated, but I got to spend almost
everyday of the last six months of his
life with him, sharing laughter and
tears, memories and making plans
that we both knew deep down
wouldn’t happen, and for that opportunity I can only be grateful for the

way things worked out.
One strange thing that happened a
few days after Brian passed away, I
went into our local corner shop and
the guy behind the counter asked me
where my friend was, after explaining
that he had passed away the shop
owner told me he had several magazines that had come in which Brian
had ordered. Obviously they were all
the monthly Carp magazines Brian
bought religiously, but amongst them
was the last ever printed edition of
Carp Talk, this seemed really poignant
to me given it was that magazine
rolled up under his arm that had led
us to spark up a conversation
together 20 years earlier. Needless to
say, I bought all the magazines and
placed them in his coffin with him so
he had something to read on whatever journey lay ahead for him.
We arranged for a cremation locally
on the Isle of Wight as was Brian’s
wish, and had a great turn out with
family from London and Ireland making the journey down, his old boss on
the underground had given all his

26lb 8oz mirror.
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shift an extra day off so they could all
make it, and of course his other fishing friends also came to pay their
respects as well. The star of the show
that day was the life-size 50lb Carp
wreath that the ‘Romford mafia’ had
made, I didn’t have the heart to see it
go in the cremation with his coffin, so
much work must have gone into it, so
took it home and had it sat proudly in
my garden for a few weeks afterwards, after all it was probably the
closest I would ever get to a 50 anyway.
After sending some of Brian’s ashes
to Ireland labelled as ‘fishing bait’
(they got there!) and London to be
scattered at some of his old stomping
grounds, I arranged to meet up with
his other fishing mates for a send-off
on one of his favourite Essex waters
early in September. We had a few
beers and shared some memories,
caught a few fish and with the kind

52lb 4oz of stunning French mirror.
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permission of the controlling club
scattered most of his remaining ashes
in the lake where we knew he would
be happy. I actually had told Brian
before he died that I would send them
out on a bait boat set alight like some
Viking burial but although the local
club gave us permission to use the
bait boat the flames were deemed
unsuitable!
Shortly after my trip up to Essex I
got a call from a friend on the Isle of
Wight who is also a keen Carp angler,
he and a group had a booking for April
at Labyrinth in France and had a
spare space if I was interested, to be
honest at first I wasn’t sure I was, I
didn’t really see a future fishing without Brian, but I still had a small pouch
of Brian’s ashes left, I wasn’t sure why
I had kept some back but clearly
given his love of French trips this
would be the perfect place to lay
those final ashes to rest and with that

in mind I accepted their kind offer.
Arriving at Labyrinth I was a little
bit daunted by the size of the water in
front of me, however after coming out
early in the draw I was able to choose
‘Deadman’s Creek’ a smaller swim
with open water to the left and a
snaggy tree lined creek to the right of
the swim. Obviously in hindsight the
name of the swim was quite apt really
but at the time I hadn’t thought of
that, I actually favoured three other
swims ahead of that one but came
out second in the draw and put on the
spot it was the first name that came
to mind.
After a few hours out in the boat it
became apparent that there was a lot
of weed in my swim, not thick heavy
weed as such but it was difficult to
find any clear spots to present baits
on, eventually I found a couple of ‘half
chances’ out in open water and opted
to place my other rod down the creek.
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The first few days on the lake were
very quiet with only one fish coming
out to a guy fishing the swim at the
other end of the long winding creek
from me, that gave me some confidence though that the fish obviously
travelled between the two major parts
of the lake via the creek and that I
would get a chance to intercept a few
as they did so. Eventually I decided
that if I couldn’t find clear spots I
would bait up with plenty of crumb
and sweetcorn in the hope some of
the other species in the lake would do
the job for me, this seemed to work
and by the middle of the week I had
created a fairly large clear spot down
the creek about 40 yards.
On the Wednesday I decided to
take a trip in the boat some 60 yards
down the creek, a bit further than I
had been fishing and as it was the
prettiest part of my swim decided it

31lb mirror.
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would also be a good place to release
the remainder of Brian’s ashes. I’m
not a religious person and neither was
Brian so I didn’t say a prayer or anything like that but merely scattered
his ashes over that spot and spent a
few minutes in quiet contemplation,
thinking of my old friend and how
much he would of loved this adventure, and hoping he was at peace
wherever he was.
I decided as I had seen little in open
water, to fish with two rods down the
creek that evening, it would be tight if
I caught on the 60 yard ‘Brian’ spot
but by this stage I was hoping just to
have the chance of a fish, in keeping
with the Brian theme I hung a keyring
I had had made for everyone who
attended Brian’s ‘fish in’ back in
September, off the back of the butt
rest of the rod positioned on the spot
I had scattered his ashes. At 3 o’clock

the next morning that rod was away,
and after a spirited but relatively short
fight I landed a 37lb 4oz Common
which actually a new PB common for
me.
Friday was another slow day
around the lake, the weather had
taken a turn with the temperature
dropping several degree’s and other
than the angler at the other end of the
creek having another fish nothing had
been caught around the lake.
Early Saturday morning my other
shorter creek rod burst into life and I
soon had landed my second fish of
the week a 26lb 8oz Mirror.
Saturday night I had a few beers,
something to eat, packed away some
of my gear ready for an early start on
the Sunday morning and decided to
get an early night, mainly as the temperature had fallen even further and it
was more like a January night than
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mid-April. At just after 1 o’clock in
the morning I was awoke by a single
bleep from the ‘Brian’ rod, I sat up on
my bed chair to try and see the
hanger but before I got a chance the
reel went into meltdown, I was
quickly on the rod but the fish had
already taken quite a bit of line and
was a long way down the creek, getting this one in was going to be difficult as the creek was lined with snags
either side. I decided to wade out
onto a bar some ten yards out into the
water, Christ it was freezing! but with
adrenaline flowing I was more
focused on not allowing the fish any
spare line to be able to make it to a
snag, the fish came in pretty easily
although I could tell it was a fair
weight, it seemed to move very
slowly and methodically and eventually when about ten yards from the
net decided to about turn, give it
some gas and quickly take twenty
yards of line back off me, by now it
was treacherously close to a dead
tree in the water and knowing I stood

little chance if it made it I cupped the
spool and gave it all the welly I dared.
This seemed to have the desired
effect and with the fish heading back
towards me, I knew that I would land
the fish and as it slid into the net, I
also knew it was a very special fish for
me. Brian always told me I would
catch a 50 someday and now I had
finally done it!
At 52lb 4oz it was not as big as
Brian’s PB but I was over the moon,
and despite it being about minus five
that night I was buzzing, and no way
could I get back into my pit. I made
myself a brew and sat soaking in the
feeling, I couldn’t believe it, the only
thing that could have made it better
was if Brian had been there to see it. I
was snapped out of my thoughts as
the other creek rod rattled off a little
before 3am and again after a wade
out into freezing water and a bit of a
tear up I landed my fourth and last
fish of the week, a nice 31lb Mirror, a
lovely fish to round the week off.
The next morning we packed up for

the journey home, all the lads from the
island were pleased for me, it had
been a tough week for the majority on
the lake, the temperature drop had
really switched the fish off in open
water, with all the fish caught that
week coming from either end of the
creek.
Six months before that week I had
decided that since Brian was gone,
Carp fishing would be a thing of the
past for me, something special that I
shared once with a very special friend
but nonetheless consigned to history.
That special weeks fishing, the company of some good lads and that feeling I had all week that I really did
have a ‘Twelfth man’ on my shoulder
helping me out, reinvigorated my passion for the sport and as well as several French trips already in the diary
over the next couple of years, I’m also
hoping to start getting back out on a
few waters closer to home.
Brian Anthony Moyles 1961 -2018
RIP
Best Wishes, Rod. n

Urban Baits Nutcracker
Session Pack Competition
A massive thumbs up to our great
friend Terry Dempsey for providing an
awesome NEW monthly competition
And it could not be easier to win this fantastic Urban
Baits Nutcracker Session Pack which contains 5kg
of 18mm Nutcracker Boillies (RRP £37.50) and a tub
of Nutcracker Pop-ups (RRP £6.49), perfect for an
early season session.

To win simply go to the Urban Baits Facebook page
and ‘LIKE’ it. THAT’S IT! – Terry himself will pick a
winner at random.
Closing date is 1st December, 2020

– SO GET LIKING!
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Kingfisher at
Bluebell
By Russell Webb

A

fter spending the
colder months fishing at the Linear
Fisheries Complex
enjoying some of
the hectic action it
has to offer, I was looking for a change
of venue for my Summer campaign
and after thorough research I settled
on the Bluebell Complex in Peterborough. This venue needs no introduction and with a huge head of 30s, 40s
and 50s it really got my blood pumping. Like most of you reading this I
was not able to start my summer
campaign as quick as I first thought
and with the lockdown fishing was off
the cards so all I could do was prepare
my kit for the grand opening.
On the 27th May, after what felt like

The Baby Bulldozer.
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a lifetime I was finally on route to the
l a k e, f u e l l e d w i t h C a f f e i n e a n d
Adrenaline ready for the session
ahead. Knowing the complex was
going to be busy I made sure I was at
the gate for 7:00am and on arrival I
headed straight to Kingfisher Lake as
this is where I will be concentrating
my efforts this Summer. Despite get-

ting to the lake as early as possible, it
was already very busy and with limited choice I was left with no choice
but to squeeze in to an empty swim.
With a few anglers leaving the following morning a move was definitely on
the cards so it was a case of sitting
tight and waiting it out. The night
passed uneventfully, however as I
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woke up I could see the angler next
door packing away and I jumped out
the sleeping bag for a quick chat
before he left. His swim controls a
shallow area of the lake and with
highs of 23 degrees forecast I fancied
my chances in this swim so as soon
as the angler left I quickly packed
away and moved straight in after him.
On further inspection up the righthand margin I managed to locate a
group of fish held up under an overhanging willow. I peered through the
trees for a little while and watched
them circle the area for around 10
minutes and the longer I stood there
the more fish I began to see… game
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on!
With it being my first trip down to
the venue I was buzzing to get the
rods out however I didn’t want to
rush as everything needed to be perfect if I wanted to hook one of these
carp. After spotting those fish down
my right-hand margin I tied up my
favourite Wafter D Rig using a Size 6
Wide Gape Hook, Chod Link and a
prototype D Rig Kicker from the Outl a w P r o Te r m i n a l Ta c k l e r a n g e,
slipped on my waders and began
wading down to the spot. As I edged
down the margin I approached the
overhang and as expected black
shapes were lurking under the surface and I carefully lowered my rig on
to the clear spot which I could see
glowing from where I was standing. I
positioned three handfuls of my go to
mix which consists of crushed 12mm
Krilla boilies and 2mm Krilla pellet
soaked in the matching glug. This
pumps out lots of attraction and will
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pull any passing fish in to the area
however because there aren’t many
large food items in the mix 9 times
out of 10 my 12mm Krilla Wafter will
be the first thing that’s picked up,
resulting in quick bites.
As I fired up the stove for the first
time of the trip I sat with my waders
around my ankles ready for the
inevitable, what I didn’t expect was it
to rattle off only 20 minutes after lowering the rig… This is always a nerve
racking moment, especially when it’s
your first fish from a new water and
after a savage battle playing one of
the hardest fighting carp I have ever
hooked I was over the moon when a
42lb common hit the back of the net,
a fish known as ‘The Baby Bulldozer’.
My campaign at Bluebell had begun
and what a way to kick-start it!
After another cup of tea, the
adrenaline from my recent capture
had worn off slightly and I went about
re-positioning all three rods for the

evening. One of my rods went back
on the same margin spot and the
other two were positioned further out
in the pond on a small gravel area
amongst a few strands of weed. I
deposited 10 spombs over both rods
using the same mix I used earlier
however I added around 1kg of 15mm
Krilla boilies to the mix so there were
some larger food items for the fish to
pick out.
The next 24 hours passed uneventfully and as I sat and looked across
the lake it was as if someone had
flicked a switch, the fish began showing themselves all over, some right
over the top of my spot out in the
pond. After quite a display, with
maybe 5 or 6 fish showing around this
spot my rod hooped over and I was
away. On the initial run this fish
stripped around 30 yards of line from
me, I couldn’t gain an inch and
because of this it found sanctuary in a
weed bed. 20 minutes later, after
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going from weed bed to weed bed I
bundled a huge ball of weed in to the
net and began peeling back the
strands to reveal my prize, but what I
wasn’t expecting was to reveal a 49lb
common sitting there with my 12mm
Krilla Wafter hanging out its mouth…
What a result and being a new PB I
knew the honourable soaking with a

bucket of water was coming.
Throughout the next 48 hours, I
went on to land another 3-fish including a 32lb common a 26lb common
and a 24lb mirror. 5 fish in total all
falling to the Krilla range, something I
have used to great affect this year and
this session is proof of how affective
the bait really is. The Krilla Range is a

new twist to the carp fishing industry
and combines a high-quality Krill
base mix with a unique Vanilla and
Scopex combination to create something truly remarkable. 1kg costs
£6.80 and 5kg is an excellent £32.00
and with FREE next delivery it’s definitely worth a look, visit www.outlawpro.co.uk to find out more. n
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A

utumn 2017, and I
was lucky enough
to get the opportunity for a ticket to a
lovely old gravel pit
of around 30 acres
in the heart of Lincolnshire, with an
awesome stock of 30lbs Carp and a
few 40’s (thanks for putting me forward mate, you know who you are).
Situated in a suburban area on the
edge of the city of Lincoln, it was only
about half an hour from home. I met
one of the bailiffs at the gate, before
catching sight of the lake through the
trees. The distant droning of traffic,
trains and industrial noise in the
background faded into insignificance,
as my eyes filled with anticipation as
I looked over the enticing surface that
was coloured almost turquoise from
the dye, with gentle westerly ushered
waves lapping against the embankment. I immediately forgot I was in a
built up area, it was like a hidden
oasis, an escape from the city bustle
going on all around the horizon, I got
a buzz for it straight away. I had a
winter ticket, as that is the standard
procedure, and then you may get an
invite for a full ticket if there is space.
I was keen to gather as much information on my walk around as I could,
and the bailiff informed me that the
lake was quite deep on average, going
down to around 20ft in places, so with
it being dyed for algea safety, this
meant it was virtually weed free
except for one shallow corner, which
is something I am not used to, having
only really fished weedy pits in previous years. I learnt a bit more about
the stock, and there was around four
times the amount of Carp per acre
compared to what I had been used to.
Taking all that into account, I have to
admit, I foolishly thought to myself
that it must be quite easy for a few
bites then. Oh, how I had to eat my
thoughts later down the line! The
stock itself was mainly made up of 3
different strains, firstly the typical
deep bodied and leathery Simmo’s,
which were get on a bit in age now,
and some had grown large, with the
lake record being one of them at
upper 40lbs. Then there were the
‘Cobs’, which were homegrowns, and
quite renowned in the Lincs and
North Cambs area. These were leaner
with a more classic shape, with the
mirrors often radiant in chestnut,
oranges and peach tones - really

lovely Carp. And thirdly was the ones
they called Trouties, which were often
heavily scaled, and I was told there
were some linears and one or two
fully scaled present, these were the
most desirable for me, I couldnt wait
to wet a line!
So, the first over nighter was allocated and I was angling. It was mid
November, and although I still was
confident they may be up for a feed,
my main winter incentive was to dot
around the lake fishing different
swims, using a marker rod lots to
learn as much as I could about the
topography of the pit, with the hope
of putting that information to good
use should I end up with a full ticket.
You are allowed rowing boats on
there too, which was handy, but towing rigs was rightly forbidden, as too
were baitboats, which is a rule I liked.
Although, other than the margins and
the shallow corner, you cannot see
the bottom anyway, but the rowing
boat was useful for quick baiting up
when needed. During that winter, I
didnt get as much free time as I had
hoped (when do we ever!) so I only
clocked up I think 14 over nighters
during the winter period, and despite
trying many different baiting
approaches from singles to bait beds,
zigs to maggots, I didnt get a bite. I
wasnt too hard on myself though, as I
dont think the pit did a fish to anyone
else during that period either, and it
had been a persistently cold winter
with very few mild upturns. So, before
I knew it March was looming and
although the ticket ran until the end
of March, I was keen to get a head
start on my Cambs ticket that I had

Peabody the carp dog.

chosen for the spring, and did my last
night in late Feb.
The spring wasn’t a memorable
one for me..... queue the Beast from
the East, which raged on until into
April, meaning the bigger pits were
slow to warm up that year. I did manage to catch one of my targets called
‘Warriors Mate’ in late May though
from another pit on the Cambs complex, but having been told I had been
accepted for a full ticket on the Lincoln pit, I must admit, I was just itching to get back on there for a proper
go. The ticket started mid June, but it
shut for spawning for 5 weeks, so I
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had a 3 week wait to get on there
after the start of the ticket, and in
which time I had got my head into a
little secluded Notts water that was
virtually unfished and the stock a
complete mystery, and I was catching
a few uncaught Carp (a story for
another time). So I was now in a
dilema, and was reluctant to walk
away from the tranquil haven I had
just discovered, but dreams of those
big Scaleys were too much to ignore,
so I had to get back on it. Now well
into July, I got back down for my first
night on the Lincoln pit again. The
weather was stunning, you may
remember the heat wave of 2018, and
it was about mid way through. I’m a
sun worshipper, so I was loving it. The
lake looked really nice now the trees
were all greened up, and it is suprising how the summer trees block out
the city noise in comparison to the
bare trees of bleak winter, it was
really quite ideallic now ... but busy
with anglers! Not suprising with the
fine weather and after it had just been
shut for spawning. But I got quite
lucky in that I got in one swim I fancied which fishes towards the weedy
shallow corner, a swim I think they

‘First Blood’.
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called The End of the Railway Bank,
but for the sake of the story, I will
abreviate that to the ‘The End Swim’
for the remaining article. It was one of
them swims you wish you were
allowed 4 rods, as I wanted to put two
rods on a bait hit in open water trying
two different hookbaits, and there
was plenty of weedy areas mainly to
the water to the right with clear spots
to present in, along with a lovely reed
lined margin that you could wade a
bait down to fish it close to the ‘out of
bounds’ safe zone,which was a shallow corner about a couple of acres in
size that was roped off. I couldnt
ignore the margin, that was for sure,
as little traps are my preffered style of
fishing over longer range bait and
wait tactics. The wade down to the
start of the rope was lush, as it was
that hot, I didnt need waders, so I was
just in shorts and the cooling chest
height refreshing clear water was
very welcome. But when I reached
the start of the rope, I could make out
someone elses bait scattered about a
gravel spot, and I had already kind of
guessed the spot would have been
well fished, so I didn’t fancy it and
decided to walk about half way back

again, as I had noticed a little gravel
strip at the bottom of the shelf, only a
few inches wide generally, but a couple of metres long, which looked more
like a natural feeding spot than a
baited one to me, which are usually
more circular. ‘That’l do’ I thought, as
I lowered a hookbait on it, followed by
a few handfuls of boilies, chops and
hemp.
None of the boats were handy at
the time with other anglers using
them, so I decided to Spomb out the
bait to the open water spot, not too
heavily, only maybe 2 kilo, as I was
fishing for one bite at a time and I
only had 24 hours. Once the traps
were set, I was left to enjoy the
weather, and lap up the new view
with a complimentry HobGoblin Gold
ale from the coolbag - or two. Dawn
broke to another stunning summers
day, and at around 9am, the margin
rod burst into life, and I was really
pleased to be playing my first bite.
The fish was powering off towards
the shallows, so I didnt bother with
the waders and hopped straight into
the pond to put the pressure on in my
direction. After a few minutes I had
the fish close enough to me to be able

CARPING AFTER-CUT
At last, the third book from the UK’s most prolific catcher, Jim Shelley.
Following in the footsteps of his sellout second book, Carping Re-Cut, this book
documents Jim’s fishing over the last few incredible years. No one comes within
light years of Jim’s captures over this time with numerous 50-pluses from some
very testing venues and a shed full of backup 30s and 40s.

ALL BOOKS ARE
SIGNED BY JIM

Here is what Jim
had to say…
“My new book is finally
here, ‘Carping AFTERCUT’, after spending
hundreds of hours
writing it bankside.
Come join me in the
next installment
detailing my highs and
lows over the last few
years, starting from
Charnwood, Ellis,
Dinton, Fen, Swavesey,
Woolpack, Bayeswater,
Sutton, Buchan plus
some poaching for good
measure.
Like ‘Carping RE-CUT’,
there will be plenty
going on to keep you
gagging for more.”

£35.00 plus £3.00 post UK

Buy it here with paypal: www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
or pay by card on our ORDER HOTLINE 01252 373658
Order NOW – don’t delay! This book will sell out fast, as the print run was only
3,000 copies. Carping Re-Cut sold out, and secondhand copies are now £100!!
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to see it in the clear water, and I
caught sight of what looked to be one
of the fully scaled, as it twisted and
turned in the depths, trying to shed
the hook, but before too long I had
him safely in the net. Sure enough it
was one of the Fullys, and at just 2
ounce shy of 30lbs, it was an awesome start.
The following week I had freed up 2
nights. I would have loved to have got
in the same swim, but it was occupied, as both swims closest to the out
of bounds weedy area were rarely free
for long in the warmer months. There
was a nice South Westerly forecast to
whip up, so I fancied a go in a little
quiet and deep corner swim at the
other end of the pit, that was probably
the least fished swim on the pit,
assuming because it had not been
developed and didnt command much
water due to it being cut off from
other swims. I thought it may be the
sort of spot I could get something
going with baiting up the margins, as
it was likely I would be able to get
back in the swim often. So, I settled
down in there for the night, and only
fished the margins with a trap each
side, so there was no lines or disturbance in the swim, with the hope that
if Carp did venture into the corner
then they wouldn’t be aware that
they were being fished for. The night
was quiet but I heard a couple of rolls
close to my water. The wind started to
push in to me around 8am, and I
recieved a liner, then another one few
minutes later, which suggested fish
were getting very close in and casually moving the slackened line as they
were hopefully feeding around the
spot. I was sat on the edge of my seat
in eager anticipation that a bite was
about to happen, and as the wind
picked up a little more, it looked bang
on. I was just on the phone to a mate
and the right hand rod ripped off.
Again, I didnt bother with waders and
was straight on it as it powered off up
the margin for a good 60 yards or so. I
managed to slow it and then turn it
and started making up some line
when just like that, the rig came skipping back. Gutted! It felt like a good
fish considering its first powerful run,
but then dont they all when you lose
‘em! Still, I could take some confidence in that I had a bite again so
quickly, and I thought that if it averaged a bite a morning then I was in
for a good summer. A couple more
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hours past and it felt like the chance
had gone for the day with no more
liners. Usually, on a summers day, I
would then go off stalking for the
afternoon, but stalking is not permitted on this pit, so the day was looking
to be a boring one. But with the wind
direction due to stay, I thought I had
to give the spot another go for the following mornings bite time, and
stayed put. The next morning broke,
but it was soon apparent that the
weather man had got his wind direction a bit out, and it had spun to a
westerly, and didnt look as good, and
sure enough absolutely nothing happened, and the session drew to a
close, and I baited up again before
leaving.
At home, I kept thinking about the
fish I had lost, and it kind of set the
challange in my head to even the
score on that spot. I managed a to fish
a work night, and dropped in the
same swim. The wind wasn’t right for
it, but I was hoping the free bait I had
left for them 3 days before may have
attracted some fish to still patrol the
area. But again, motionless hangers
and I had to go. I put in a solid week
or so’s work in, and had a longer 4
night session booked in starting on a
Sunday. The wind was again a nice
SW one, so I firstly headed for the
same area of the lake. I was torn
between the deep corner margin
swim, or the neighbouring swim
called the Slopes, which I had fished
in the winter a bit and had liked due
to it have a bit of depth variation in
front. But it looked prime for the margin spot again, and I was really intent
on getting another bite from it, so I
gambled the first night in there. Dissapointment set in when by 10am
again all had been quiet, and I was
starting to regret wasting the nights
in there fishing just one spot, and I
moved to the Slopes and set about
setting some open water traps with
the help of the boat for baiting. However, I did also walk one down the
reed lined margin to the right, with a
lovely clean drop in about 8ft of water.
It was another quiet night, and with
my eyes peeled over the lake all
morning I had spotted a couple of
shows up the other end in front of the
shallows. I knew the End Swim had
just become free, and I decided to
move on the shows and barrowed
round there. I skooted back to fetch
the boat, and decided to drift over the

The atmosphere was electric.

margin spot just to see if the bait
looked disturbed, and to my suprise I
caught glimpse of two 30 pound plus
mirror with their heads down and gills
blazing on the spot, before they saw
me and spooked off. I was kicking
myself, I had only whipped the rig out
some 20 minutes earlier! Now I was
in a dilema of thoughts, do I bring my
kit all the way back again and give it
another go, or stick to the plan and
move for the last two nights? I was
already ringing with sweat from the
barrowing as the weather was now
sweltering with the heat wave in full
swing, and record highs of 40 degrees
in some parts of the country. Zigs
would have been a good shout, but
they are only permitted in winter, so I
thought the shallower water may
have been a good bet, and the
weather forecast was a nice South
Easterly for the following night which
would push into shallow corner, so I
stuck with the move. I got the rods
settled with one in open water, one in
a little clean patch in the weedy area,
and again one down the margin
where I had had my first bite. The
night ahead was the muggiest one I
can ever recall fishing in, so I didnt
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get much sleep. And to add insult to
injury, I had a bite in the early hours,
only for it turning out to be a trailer,
which wiped out two rods - it wasn’t
going too well. The next day, another
angler across the opposite side had
just caught a couple after waiting and
baiting at range in open water. I was
now regretting all the moving about,
and had wished I had taken the same
approach rather than getting itchy
feet. I anticipated the weathermans
prediction of a South Easterly ripple,
but it never materialized, and was
another sweltering day. My little Carp
dog Peabody is also sun lover, but I
had to chuck her in the lake hourly to
keep her cool. It was so hot in fact
that all my food had gone off, so I had
to reel in a get some fresh supplies
from the shop. My final night came
and went, with no bites, and that
Carpy summer breeze did pipe up
and was now looking right for it, literally as I was loading the barrow, I was
starting to feel cursed! I just looked at
the lake and sighed in dissapointment
t h a t I c o u l d n ’t s t a y l o n g e r a s I
vacated, and it was back to work for
another week. Generally, that session
summed up my fishing throughout

The meaty bait mix.

the rest of the summer, with many
comedy of errors and bad timings,
and I had soon racked up the longest
blank spell I think I had ever had. I
include the blanking in my articles as
I feel a story should be told as the full
picture and to give an honest account
of the emotions along the way. Maybe
I was trying too hard by being too
quick to move, maybe I was on the
wrong rigs, or wrong bait, it all started
to rattle around my head. I had got
wrapped up in the open water fishing
as I knew there were hits to be had
and had been told that the second
morning onwards can be productive
on the bait and wait tactic, but the
trouble I had was I could only usually
free up either single nights or 36
hours during that busy summer
period with work, and on more than
one occassion I would start getting
shows in or close to my water on the
second morning, only for my time to
run out and I would have to leave. I
can’t blame it all on bad luck though,
in hindsight I was clearly getting it
wrong, and I needed to work out
exactly why. I had been told by the
head bailiff that the Carp in there
could be choosey over what bait they
would eat, and some tried and tested
baits that work well on other waters
just didnt do the same on this pit, and
there had been rotten bait washed up
in the margins, which suggests not
everyones bait was getting eaten, and
there was a lot of bait getting hoofed
in, so the Carp had almost too much
choice. A couple more biteless short
sessions went by and through boredom, I ended up dropping back on to
the Cambs ticket in September, which
is much lower stocked, yet I got a
couple of bites quickly, which reinforced my thoughts that maybe the
bait I was on was just not going to do
well on the Lincoln pit. I spent the
r e s t o f t h e Au t u m n ’s f i s h i n g i n
Cambs, and before I knew it winter
was upon us again, so I had plenty of
time to think about what I could do to
improve my odds the following
spring, I needed my bait mix to have
an extra dimension that would trigger
the Carp in a frenzy. I had already
decided that I would likely be doing
just this one season on the Lincoln pit
ticket, as some pits you clicks with
and some not, and I certainly hadn’t
with this one, I have always been
quite a mobile and active angler and I
simply missed stalking. But I was

determined that that next spring, my
bait mix wouldnt be one of the ones
getting ignored and I would try my
hardest to put it right before I left.
Maggots can be a good dimension to
add into the bait mix to enitce them
to drop and feed hard, but they were
also only permitted in winter. I
needed something else that had ‘the
maggot effect’, so I thought of the
idea of adding in cooked mince beef it’s tasty, high in protein and fat, just
what they crave in the Spring, and
pound for pound, is cheaper than
maggots, so why not. I would be fishing this alongside Hemp, which is
great for getting spots cleaned off
quickly, and I planned to apply the
Hemp more so when baiting up and
before leaving a swim, so that hopefully my spots would quickly grow big
enough for me to hit them at night
without too much difficulty and disturbance. Now to decide on a boilie. I
had always wondered why there are
not many meat meal based boilies on
the market, and one in particular had
caught my eye, a new meat based
bait called The Prime. It’s catch
reports from that year spoke for themselves, and it was due to be officially
released that Spring, and the lads at
RG Baits kindly offered me a good
deal, so I had decided I would make
the switch.
Next to think hard about was my
approach, and I had to be honest in
that the bait and wait tactic in the
barren open water, and basically
using the bait as the feature, just
didnt really excite me personally, and
I rarely had the time to sit and wait it
out. So I decided to stick to my experience of fishing in weed and try and
get some spots active in the weedy,
shallow corner swims, what with the
fresh weed growth surely being a
magnet for the Carp in the Spring. I
knew it was going to be hard to get
into either swim at that time of year,
but I was going to try my luck. The
winter flew by as I was very busy
with work, and out gigging every
weekend with my band. So, fast forward to late February, and I started to
get back down for the odd over
nighter, and used my daylight time
before leaving wisely with use of the
boat and marker float, and really map
the two shallow swims and decide
exactly where I wanted to start the
spots off with baiting before the weed
started to grow through again. There
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were a few things to consider carefully before deciding on the exact
position of the spots. Firstly, there is a
rope of around 120 yards in length
fixed from one bank to the other that
ropes off the corner, which is the ‘no
fishing’ safe zone area for the Carp
beyond that. I didnt want to be fishing too close to that rope, for instance
when recasting at night, and also I
guessed that the whole length of the
rope had been fished hard over the
years, therefore some of the Carp may
not feel safe enough to feed there.
There was also the concern that it
was shallow enough to be in Swan
reach along most of the length of the
rope, and I didnt want that nuisance.
So, I decided my spots would be a little further back into the lake, and I
was looking for a depth of around 6ft,
which would hopefully still be shallow enough for them to drop and feed
when the spring sunshine would be
warming the upper layers, but not too
deep in that the water temperature
would be noticebly colder on the
deck, and therefore they may be
reluctant to drop down on the bait.
And also at a depth of 6ft, I would still
be able to see the bottom, so I would
be able to monitor from the boat if the
bait was being smashed and see if the
spots were growing in size. The rope
itself had two floatation buoys
attached to it at around a third of the
way down from each end. I had
assumed this sought of indicated the
boundary extremity for each swim.
‘The Shallows’ swim was closer to
the rope therefore I assumed that it
commanded more of the water in
front of the rope upto two thirds of the
rope, but this swim had a maximum
distance rule of 90 yards, and the furthest buoy looked slighlty further
away than 90, so should therefore
marked the edge of the ‘The End
Swim’s water, I thought. And this had
been made apparent by watching
other anglers fish close that buoy
from The End Swim previously, so I
assumed there was a gentlemens
agreement in sharing the corner that
was so obviouly a Carp magnet. I also
thought that it would be unlikely that
anyone would want 90 yards of line
cutting out in front of the safe zone
entrance and risking alerting the Carp
that they were being fished for. But I
wanted to be sure of my permitted
limits before investing bait into it.
There was no written rule on this, so I
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phoned one of the bailiffs to check,
and he informed me that The shallow
swim has a max of 90 yards and the
End swim has 120 yards, and if both
anglers were fishing near the rope
then to talk to eachother and sort it
out amongst ourselves, which was all
g o o d . We h a d s o m e u n s e a s o n a l
weather that February, with a couple
of weeks of warm sunshine, and I had
an opportunity when no one was in
either swim to have a detailed boat
around and start looking for starting
points. It was the area nearest the
End Swim’s side of the rope I was
most interested in, as it was on a natural line that fish were likely to take
when entering the safe zone from the
main pit and it would have likely been
the least pressured bit of water
between the swims due to the effort
needed of wading down the margin
and flicking it from there, before walking the rod back. It also had around
the right depth I was looking for,
whereas it was more in Swan’s reach
up towards the Shallows Swim. I
drifted about that area in the boat,
and saw that there were several clear
spots amongst the short weed close
to the rope, which were likely other
anglers spots from the previous season. I really wanted to avoid these, as
Carp can become quickly cautious of
a spot once they have been caught, or

seen their mate caught from it, so I
was looking to create a brand new
dining table. As I circled around that
area, I was really liking the look of a
patch of short weed about 15 yards
back from the rope towards the lake.
It was just before the contours start to
slope off more rapidly, but looked to
be a bit of flat plateau, with a few
flecks of gravel visible amonst the
fresh sprouts of weed that were just
starting to regenerate. It had the hallmarks of what I was looking for, it had
hard clean ground beneath, didnt look
like it had seen recent pressure, and a
quick prod with landing net handle
confirmed a depth of about 6ft. The
first thing I wanted to determine was
which swim the spot belonged too, as
distance can be a bit disorientating
when out in the boat. I had my leading rod ready, so I dropped the lead
and quickly rowed back to the Shallow swim to clip up and check the
distance, which confirmed that the
distance was over 90 yards, therefore
I could only fish it from the End Swim,
I thought. I applied the first hit of my
bait mix and I had made a starting
point, and couldnt wait to get back. In
fact, so much so that I made a few
tweaks to my work diary so I could
get down 2 nights later and enjoy
more of the lovely warm late winter
sunshine we were having, with the
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intention of getting the new baited
spot properly clocked for casting onto
it spot on from The End Swim. But
someone had dropped into the swim
earlier that day for a weeks session
and was fishing close to the buoy, so I
dropped into the Shallow swim and
fished that end of the rope area,
which was a Swan pick up nightmare.
With me being an architectural
designer, work always goes busy that
time of year, so my hands were tied
for a couple of weeks, but all I could
think of was getting the season properly kicked off. But then life took a bit
of a strange and unwelcome turn. I
was in two minds whether to add this
in to the story, but it is the truth, and
explains why the next few weeks
were a write off. I also work in a band,
and I was out gigging one Saturday
night, and after the show two blokes
who had been chatting to my mrs
bought us both a drink, which was
nothing unsual as being in a band you
often get handed drinks at the gig,
and as I was already a few beers
deep, I didnt think anything strange
of it, even when they insisted we neck
them. That was about our last memory, as it turns out the drinks were
laced with something nasty, probably
in an attempt to seperate my girlfriend away from me, as we recall
them trying to persuade us to go back
to their house, and I dread to think
what would have happened if so.
Luckily my bass player saw we was in
no fit state, and insisted he dropped
us home, and we both passed out on
the floor. We found ourselves in hospital the next day with the mrs on an
ecg machine with an irregular heartbeat, along with a whole lot of halucinations and anxiety attacks thrown in
for both of us. It was really quite horrible, it felt like we had been poisoned,
but we were just told to go home and
sleep it off without them taking any
tests for what the substance was, I
guess they just thought we were just
another pair of bag heads as we
gurned back at them! A day turned
into a week, and neither of us were
feeling much better. It was like an
everlasting come down along with
the vomiting, runs, paranoia, night
sweats, memory loss - it was truly
awful. On about day 10, I had been
struggling to function on work and I
pushed myself to get down the lake
and see if some fresh air would help. I
didnt even look at the shallow corner
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where I had started the spots, I dont
even think I could remember what my
game plan was at the time, and I have
a vague memory of picking a swim
that I didnt have to barrow far as I
was still feeling rough, I think I just
put out 3 singles, and then ended up
reeling them in a couple of hours later
just after dark, as I felt that unwell and
still having panic pulpitations, I
realised I was in no fit state to be
playing a Carp, and tried to get a bit of
sleep, before going home again in the
morning. But what was most scary
about it was I couldnt remember why
I liked Carp fishing, I was struggling
to find any energy or enthusiasm for
it, I felt like a Zombie, just empty. Anyway, to cut a long story short, I ended
up missing all of March and more,
with us trying to fully recover from
whatever poison we had been spiked
with taking priority, along with trying
to identify the two shit heads that
attacked us and track them down. So,
now being mid April, I had missed a
big crucial chunk of the Spring, and
although I still wasnt feeling fully
right, I was determined to put one on
the bank before my ticket ran out as
soon as they started to spawn, so I
tried to get back into gear. I freed up
2 nights mid week, and after our
ordeal, suggested to the girlfriend
that she came along as a break. I
bagged The End Swim, only, right on
queue, we had a stern and baltic Easterly pipe up pushing into the shallows, and temps plummeted to zero
at night. It wasnt really the conditions
I was hoping for for the swim, so I
spent the first night focussing on the
deeper water in front. But on the next
day with the wind easing off, and no
other angler in the Shallow swim that
may not appreciate nearby boat disturbance, I finally got the chance to
paddle over to the spot that I had
picked and had started to bait in Feb
and drop a marker so I could set about
getting the distance marked exactly
for casting. Although the cast was
only a short 30 yard flick from standing at the start of the rope, baring in
mind I was trying to cast onto a dartboard sized hole that was all that was
left from the previous baiting now
that the weed had started to grow
around it, this took a few attempts at
the cast, popping the marker up, then
going out in the boat and checking it,
until I had it all inch perfect, and I
could then go back to the standing

position for the cast and clock not
only what tree on the background I
needed to line up with, but what
branch, as it was a such a small spot.
I even put some black tape on the
rope so I knew I was always standing
in the same position.....luckily the mrs
liked sleeping!! I was happy I had
finally got that labour out the way,
and my baited trap was set on the
spot for the first time, not that I was
expecting a bite in the cold conditions, but a little bit of the buzz came
back, even though we did blank, and I
was sure to stick all my left over bait
on the 6ft spot before leaving. I had
planned some holiday in May so I
could finally get some session time in,
so I had to put the hours in for the
next two weeks to ensure projects
were ticking over well, so I only managed the one night at the pit, and the
End Swim was occupied, but the
angler left before me the next morning, so I took the opportunity to get
back out in the boat and smash in
another hit of Hemp, meat and chops
on the shallow spot, which I noticed
looked fed on and a little larger from
the last free feed I had applied, they
had visited. I followed this up with
another pre-bait drop a few days later.
In regards to the baiting, one thing I
should note is that I was concentrating the pre-bait to the outer edge of
the spot away from the swim, so that
as the spot grew, it would grow in
that direction, meaning my tubing
and line would remain mostly hidden
in the weed and my hookbait on the
inside edge of the spot. My favourite
month, magic May, finally came
around and I had a 3 night session
ahead of me starting on a Sunday.
Again, there was a bit of forward
planning there, as I knew the swim
was popular, so my best chance of
getting in it would be a Sunday when
the weekend anglers were vacating,
and luck was on my side and the
angler was just packing up when I
arrived....my water butt went down
faster than a fat kid on a seesaw! The
weather was fine, with lovely spring
sunshine, and light southerlies forecast, I was buzzing with anticpation,
it was finally the chance I had been
waiting for. The first thing I did was
check the pre-baited spot, and it had
grown again for sure, now about the
size of a car bonnet (good old hemp!),
and I applied some bait by the boat. I
restrained from putting too much bait
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in, as knowing the fish would likely be
passing through the area regular, I
was fishing for one bite at a time, so
only about 1 kilo of the meaty mix
was dropped and the trap was set
into place. The other two rods were
positoned on a spot about 90 yards
into the main pit, both on the same
spot, but I had to admit, seeing how
the pre-baited spot had grown, and
knowing how pressured the area in
front on the swim had been and in
colder deeper water, my money was
on the 6ft spot, if I should be so lucky.
Before I knew it, I was having my
marathon of morning coffee’s, and I
didnt feel remotely despondant that I
hadnt yet had a bite, it was like I knew
if was a case of not if, but when.
Around 9am, I recieved a single bleep
on the 6ft spot rod, my eyes glancing
up and down from the rod to the spot,
and then another single bleep and the
bobbin rose a touch, a liner maybe I
thought. I waited, expecting it to drop
back down to indicate the liner, but
then it rose again a touch. This was
odd, I didnt think it would be a bite so
I didnt want to pull the rig out at
prime time if it wasnt, but then 10

seconds or so later the bobbin rose
another touch, so I lifted into it and
felt some weight, at first I assumed it
was just weed, until I felt a kick - fish
on! And it actually came in like a dog
on a lead and straight into the net,
and when I laid her on the mat, I
could see why, as she was a proper
old lady, a deep bodied Simmo, but so
skinny I could see all the ribs, and her
spine was all bent like maybe some
kind of bone problem, and it was
obvious her days were almost numbered. I even felt a little guilty catching her! She was about low 20s, so I
didnt mess her about for longer than
needed and she was soon on her way.
Still, it was a bite! A bloody hard
earned one at that! And I found out
afterwards she was actually one on
the lakes original A team from many
moons ago, and had been at mid 30s
in her hay day. The rod was quickly
re-set, but the morning bite time
drew to a close and there was no
more action. The shallow swim opposite became free in the afternoon, so I
decided after knowing I had recieved
a bite that I would boat out and top
up the bait again, and it looked like it

had been polished off in one sitting, so
I double the amount this time. The
night drew in, with the moonlight’s
reflection flickering in the gentle ripple pushing over the spot, and a Carp
shattered the silience by belting out
in the safe zone not too far from my
trap, the atmosphere felt electric. I
was just about to bed down around
10:30pm when the same rod indicated a few bleeps and the tip curved
around. I picked up the rod and felt
what was clearly a Carp attached on
the other end. I slipped straight into
my waders and walked out to get a
better angle, and before too long I had
the fish under control and heading in
my direction. I managed to steadily
pump the fish all the way to about 20
yards out in front of me with no
drama, and then it really decided to
wake up and went on a powerful run,
so powerful in fact that I thought I
may be attached to a proper one. My
nerves were all a jangle, I really didnt
want this one to drop off. But after a
few minutes of tense fight, I had the
fish near netting range, and I caught a
glimpse in the head torch, and it
looked like a very long fish. A gulp or

A priceless carp for me’.
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two of air and in the net it went. When
I shone the torch in the net, I think I
muttered the words of ‘F*ck me’ as I
realised it had to have been the
longest Carp I had ever caught, and a
linear to boot, it was a proper one
alright. Securing the net, I firstly rolled
a fag to calm the adrenalin down, and
phoned a mate Dan to tell someone,
and said I didnt want to say for sure,
but I think its a 40 pound linear. I
gathered my composure and went
about the unhooking and self takes.
There lay the most impressive Linear
Carp I had ever seen in the flesh, just
a torpedo of a Carp. Many of the Carp
in this pit dont visit the bank too
often, so it was in impecible condition. On the scales it went, and the
needle flew round to 40lbs and was
hovering there. I let the water fully
drain off and I thought ‘40lbs exactly’,
but just as I decided that, the needle
just nudged a milliscule fraction back,
and I thought no one will believe it
was 40 smack on anyway, so 39lbs
15oz I would call it then, the number
made no difference to how I was feel-

A ‘prime’ example.
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ing, and that was euphoric! The best
part especially, after I had been pretty
damn scared that I wouldnt get that
feeling again after the spiking assault,
was recognising that I could still feel
that again, it was the first time I had
felt alive for quite a while, you can’t
put a price on that.
Grinning from ear to ear, I set about
wading down the reed line to re-set
the trap, a little flick out with a clean
drop first time, and I felt confident I
was still in the game for a first light
bite, if I was to be really lucky. With
the rod re-set, I sat back and rolled a
smoke, sleep being the last thing on
my mind, with adrenalin still coursing
through my veins,and I remember
gazing over the moonlit lake until the
small hours, in complete mesmirisation, and completely at peace with
life. I must have drifted off at some
point, as the next thing I knew it was
light and I had a few short bleeps on
the same rod, and the tip curved
round and held. I hopped straight on
it and sure enough I was into another
Carp. Again, without too much

drama, I had her in the net, and it was
another good fish. It was one of the
Cobbs this time, a classic shape, with
a plated back and a large single scale
on its flank, another impressive beast
at 34lbs+, my luck was really in! I
reset the trap, and after walking back
down the reedline, I was just placing
the bobbin when it rose out of my fingers and I had another fish on as
quick as that! The bait was turning
this often difficult pit into a runs
water! And after a short battle I had
another mid 30 in the net, this time
one of the Simmo strain, and still
anice one. I couldn’t believe it, after all
the blanking the pit had put me
through, I had caught three 30s
within 12 hours , I had clearly found a
hotspot.
I should say a little about my chosen hookbait, which is important.
Although Pop-ups have their place in
my angling, I generally favour a bottom bait, or in this case a wafter when
fishing on a clean hard bottom in
clear water and over bait. This is
because when they are grazing over a
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A chunky mid 30lb.

baited spot, their eyes are at a low
level, so I feel a pop-up can look a little too obvious and this may spook
the wiser fish, so I usually favour a
bottom bait if I can get away with it
when they are really getting their
heads down and I am fishing for clued
up fish. The rig was completed with a
simple semi stiff combi braid bottom
bait rig and a drop off inline lead. Anyway, with the rod back out, I definately wanted to top the bait up again
after catching three. But with their
being an angler in The Shallow swim,
I decided not to use the boat, so
instead topped the spot up with half
boilies by the catapult to keep things
as quiet a possible. Morning rolled
into afternoon, I was still buzzing
from the nights angling, catching any
more would be a bonus, so I just
enjoyed the day and the fine spring
sunshine. Before I knew it, it was beer
oclock, and it only took me a couple
before the adrenalin fatigue set in,
and I was out like a light. After a
decent nights sleep, A few bleeps on
the same rod had me sat bolt upright
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at first light. Similar to the other bites,
it didnt take any line, just the tip
pulled round and held, and again, it
didnt fight too hard at the start.
Maybe this was because fish generally head for deeper water when
hooked, but that was the direction I
was pulling it towards, so it was like
they were a bit confused on what to
do with themsleves! Which was
great, as it again gave me no drama,
and after a few minutes of fighting
under the rodtip, she was safely in the
mesh. It was a jaw dropping scaley,
one of the prettiest Carp I had ever
caught. With the fish safely returned,
the session drew to a close, and I
went home a happy boy!
I had a full week off coming up in 9
days time thereafter, and although the
Linear had made my spring, little did I
know there was more to come. During
the week at work, I could think of
nothing else but getting a rig back on
the hot spot. I did try my luck for a
work night in the middle of the week,
but the End Swim was occupied, so I
fished another swim with no luck, but

the angler in the End Swim packed up
before I did, giving me an opportunity
to bait up. I couldnt believe how
much the spot had grown, and was
now around 2 metres radius and had
been hollowed out to just big pebbles
where all the sand and silt had been
sivved out the way by heavy feeding.
My week off finally came round, but
as I was gigging with my band on the
Saturday pm, it was Sunday afternoon
when I arrived. The timing went to
plan again, as the End Swim had just
become vacant, and I bagged the
swim for the week ahead. I first had a
chat with the angler in the shallows,
and as it turns out, he was fishing the
maximum distance along the rope, so
I decided my spot would be a bit too
close to his and decided not to fish
the spot that night. Try as I did with
fishing the open water if front, I still
could not make a bite materialize,
maybe as the water temp was still
cold in the deeper water, and the
night passed uneventful. The angler
in the Shallow swim packed up
around midday, so I immediately got
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Jaw dropping!

myself afloat to apply a hit of the
meaty bait mix and plenty of Hemp to
hopefully get the fish grazing regular
over the next few days. I hadn’t even
got the boat ashore again before
another angler had turned up in the
Shallow Swim, so I did the gentlemanly thing and hopped round to just
check he was happy for me to fish my
end of the rope, in which he said it
was no problem. I got all the rods settled and with a warm, gentle
Southerly breeze on, it was looking
good. A quiet night resumed, but at
around 8am, I had a few short bleeps,
the tip swung round again, I was on it
in a flash. Game on. This one fought
quite hard from the start, as it
ploughed out to the deep water, and
did its best to weed me up. With constant steady pressure, I managed to
keep the fishing moving, and before
too long, I had her close enough to get
a glimpse as she twisted and turned
in the sunlight. ‘A big fully!’ I saw.
Now I was nervous, as I had seen it
was one of the special looking ones.
She made a beeline for the marginal

reeds, and I had to play her quite
hard. Tense moments passed, with
the heart in my mouth, but slowly,
surely, she began to tire, and I lead her
away from danger. A few more minutes passed as she plodded about in
the deeper water in front of me, I was
now playing her like a baby, desperate for the hook not to pull out, and it
didn’t, and in the net she went. My
eyes nearly popped out of my head
when I took a look at the huge plated
scales on here flank, a special’un
alright! I was absolutely blown away
looking at her on the mat, I had never
seen scales so impressive, like perfect
armour, a childhood dream recognised, well better in a way, as I never
knew as a child that they could look
that immense or big! I was in utter
awe. I nearly always do self takes, as I
feel rude asking someone to reel in, so
I did the best I could, although my
only regret is not getting water shots
of such a fish of a life time. With her
safely returned, I was once again relishing in euphoria, my spring had
been more than completed as far as I

was concerned.
The shallow Swim changed hands
again that afternoon, so I reeled in
again to check my distance was OK
with him, in which he said no problem as he was only fishing close in.
The lad had forgotten his waders so I
nipped to car to fetch him of pair of
thigh waders. I then did the same
routine of topping up the hot spot
with the catapult, and another Prime
wafter went down with a crack. The
rod burst into life at first light again,
and I was doing battle with another
angry Carp. The battle was won, and
again I had yet another 30 pounder in
the net, and again another nice one,
with a dink head and a brown leathery flank. I was understandly blown
away with the new bait.
Now this is where the story comes
to an abrupt end. I had another bite
from the same rod a couple of hours
later, which turned out to be a small
fish, a single figure Common. And
shortly after, the bailiff, who stays on
site, came over for a chat, as he had
recieved a complaint from the angler I
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A childhood dream recognised.

They just kept coming.
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had lent the waders to, who had just
left, and had made out I was fishing in
his water.
The bailiff understandably didnt
want the hassle, so therefore shut the
spot off from the End Swim. And
knowing the spot was over the maximum allowed range for The Shallow
swim, otherwise I would have fished
it from that side from the beginning, it
now was situated in a strip of water
that neither swim was permitted to
fish. I thought I had done everything
right by following the rules and being
considerate towards other anglers,
along with the fact that I had seen
other anglers fishing the same sort of
distance with no drama. I am sure if I
had been blanking, no one would
have bat an eye lid. Again, I could
have left this bit out the story, but I
feel it is a valid point to remember
that with all the shit going on in the
world today, it is only fishing! and you

may have no idea how much dissapointment and effort an angler has
put into their fishing before they have
earnt some happiness and reward, so
is it really necessary to try and sabotage it if they are not bothering you? I
was a little saddened and dumbfounded that somebody would want
to do that, I am the first to congratulate someone on success especially if
I know they have gone through the
motions, and after having nothing but
friendly chats with all other members,
I suspected envy at seeing me catching was behind his complaint.
I considered trying to start a new
spot off a few yards either way, but
with the weed now being well up and
knowing how little time I had left on
the ticket before they spawned anyway, I decided to end things on a
high, and not let the situation pull me
down. The pit had made me work
hard for results, but it had given me

an amazing leaving present. The head
bailiff is a sound bloke and kindly
offered me a renewal, which after the
good times I had just had, I was gratefully tempted. It is an awesome pit
that holds some incredible Carp and a
ticket I highly reccommend, but I get
itchy feet very quickly and it was time
for another new adventure. I nipped
home for a night to catch up with my
family, and decided to go and fish my
last night of the week off at my
Cambs ticket, in which I had instant
success on the Prime again, and had a
couple of bites including another
30lbs+, which as it was a new 30 for
the pit, I got to name it the Chocolate
Common, due to its awesome
colouration. That fish made it seven
thirties in a duration of seven nights
of angling, which for me is a dream
spell of angling and good fortune to
remember, for sure! Cheers for reading. n

The Chocolate Common.
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The success of controversial
High Speed 2 (HS2) has yet again
been called into question, as the
Infrastructure and Projects
Authority (IPA) downgrades its
likelihood of “successful
delivery”.
In their Annual Report on
Major Projects 2019‐20,
published last Thursday, the IPA
downgraded the project from
‘amber/red’ to ‘red’ status ‐ a
damning reflection of the
project’s success this year. The
IPA uses a colour system for
their ‘Delivery Confidence
Assessments’ (DCAs).
An amber/red rating is described in the report as meaning: “Successful delivery of the
project is in doubt, with major risks or issues apparent in a number of key areas. Urgent action
is needed to address these problems and/or assess whether resolution is feasible.”
HS2’s rating in the last seven IPA reports has been amber/red, with that rating now having
been downgraded to red for this year. A red rating is described in the report as meaning:
“Successful delivery of the project appears to be unachievable. There are major issues with
project definition, schedule, budget, quality and/or benefits delivery, which at this stage do
not appear to be manageable or resolvable. The project may need re‐scoping and/or its
overall viability reassessed.”
The project has been a contentious issue for much of South Yorkshire, as phase 2B ‐ the
proposed route for the region ‐ will pass through many idyllic villages in the area, including
Bramley. Campaigners for Bramley Action Group have been opposing the South Yorkshire HS2
route since its inception in 2016 and one member, Sandra Haith, said it’s benefits do not
outweigh the negative impact it will have on locals.
“Unless you live around here and unless you study it, people aren’t aware of the poor deal
that South Yorkshire is getting”, she said.
The current proposed route passes through Bramley as well as the neighbouring villages of
Thurcroft, Ravenfield, Hooton Roberts and Mexborough.
Sandra said: “They have a map which shows all the villages on the way, it shows you how it
aﬀects them and every village on the route is aﬀected.
“There’s the construction period which is going to be around five years according to HS2
documents, so for five years every village around here is going to suﬀer the same fate ‐ to be a
building site.”
HS2 has been marred by diﬃculty since it was conceived, with the project never surpassing
its amber/red rating in the IPA’s annual reports from 2013 onwards.
This year’s report shows that there are 11 projects with a ‘red’ rating, including HS2, and
the report’s authors say that this is the highest level of red‐rated projects over the last eight
years.
The report said: “A small number of projects have also had major risks or issues apparent in
key areas for a significant
number of years, including the
High Speed Rail Programme
(HS2).”
But it also said that the
current data “does not reflect
the impact covid‐19 has had on
the delivery of major projects”,
meaning that further diﬃculties
are likely to be identified.
“The true impact of COVID‐19
on projects’ DCAs will largely be
presented and discussed in next
year’s Annual Report”, the
report said.
Bramley Action Group (photo taken before the covid pandemic)
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Carpy News
Match fishing gets green light from government
thanks to new best practice guidelines
Robust new best practice guidelines
published by the Angling Trust to
bring match fishing in line with
COVID-19 procedures have now been
agreed by the government as a basis
for competitions to resume immediately. These include no gathering of
competitors for the draw or prize giving and special equipment and
arrangements to maintain social distancing during the weigh-in.
The Angling Trust guidelines were
produced in consultation with leading anglers, organisers and fisheries
in the match fishing community
across all angling disciplines.
The Department for Digital, Culture, Media & Sport (DCMS) made
clear in their announcement and supporting literature on 13th May 2020
that it was unlikely that competitions
could be undertaken across any
sporting discipline.
However, the Angling Trust compiled a case for the best practice
guidelines to form the basis on which
match fishing can comply with both
the overarching government guidance that accompanies the Coronavirus regulations and the specific
prohibitions on public gatherings of
more than two people from different
households. Failure to follow these
guidelines would almost certainly
invalidate the insurance of clubs or
fisheries and will certainly expose
anglers, and therefore the wider public, to a great risk of infection.
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In last week’s submission to the
DCMS, Angling Trust CEO Jamie
Cook set out the reasons why competition fishing was different to other
sports in ways which make it potentially compliant with the correct safeguards in place.
• Fishing competitions involve no
contact between competitors and
is more or less the comparison of
catch returns at the end of the day
• Social distancing is maintained at
all times during an angling competition
• There are no spectators
• No competitor is allowed to make
contact with another competitor or
their equipment
The Angling Trust best practice
document was presented to Sport
England and the DCMS last week
who agreed that they were ‘sensible’
and could be issued this week as the
basis for a safe resumption of match

fishing in England. In response,
DCMS also stated that they were
looking for sports to satisfy themselves that all guidance they are producing for their members adheres to
the overarching guidance published
by the government.
Angling Trust CEO Jamie Cook
welcomed the response saying: “We
were always committed to move
through the phases of our plan for the
resumption of all forms of angling as
quickly as possible, bearing in mind
the changes in government guidance
and the need to present angling as a
safe and responsible outdoor activity.
“It’s because we have acted sensibly and professionally that the government is happy to see the Angling
Trust guidelines as the basis for a
return to competitive fishing in all
angling disciplines.
“My message to match anglers and
organisers is not to take this for
granted, particularly when many
other sports are restricted to participation with no more than one other
individual. By all means enjoy fishing
matches again but please do so safely
by following our guidelines to minimise the risk.”
Following the easing of some of the
lockdown restrictions on May 13th,
general guidance to anglers in the
Angling Trust’s When We Fish Again
report will be revised. The changes
will include:
• A resumption in match fishing in
line with best practice guidance
• The use of keep nets will be permitted
• Kayak and boat fishing in freshwater
Separate guidelines have been produced for game, coarse and sea
angling competitions but Charter
boat fishing is still not compliant
under the current regulations.
Steve Ringer said: “As a match
angler first and foremost this is great
news and it is a credit to the Angling
Trust’s approach that we find ourselves back so soon. We must how-
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ever now make sure we justify this by
meeting the guidelines and setting an
example to all. Its good to be back!”
Chris Clark, BCAe said: “I’m
delighted to hear the news that
match fishing can resume and commend the Angling Trust on their work
in this area. It’s incredibly important
that everyone, organisers and anglers,
play our part and follow rules, guidance and best practice to ensure
competitions are safe for everyone
involved.”
Ifor Jones, of Fishery Management
Draycote-Eyebrook-Thornton, said:
“It’s great news that anglers will be
able to fish competitions once again
and I applaud the Angling Trust for
being proactive and supporting the
safe reintroduction of competitions. I
look forward to welcoming competitive anglers to our fisheries in due
course.”
Aaron Grantham of Lindholme
Lakes said: “Great to see that the hard
work and commitment from the
Angling Trust and all the other individuals involved paid off. We can now
get match fishing going again in a
safe manner.”
Dave Harrell added: “I’m delighted
with the news that competition fishing is back. The important thing now
is that all match anglers respect the
current situation we are in and work
closely with competition organisers
to ensure that we have totally safe
events.
“We’ve got long daylight hours at
present so we must take our time and
think carefully about our actions
when it comes to things like weighing in.” n

Angling Trust thanks volunteers
with Excellence Awards to mark
National Volunteers’ Week

Midlands volunteer bailiff and area coordinator.

The Angling Trust is marking this
year’s National Volunteers’ Week
(June 1-7) by acknowledging the fantastic contribution to our work made
by volunteers. This year, 18 volunteers
have been nominated to receive Volunteering Excellence Awards in
recognition of their continued commitment.
The volunteers, members of the
Angling Trust’s Voluntary Bailiff Service (VBS) and Building Bridges Project, have shown outstanding dedication to protecting fish and fisheries
and educating and integrating
migrant anglers.
Among those who will receive an
award is Stuart Crookshank, a
retired customs investigator and

highly active member of the VBS in
Kent since 2014. Stuart, now a VBS
Phase 2 volunteer in the South East
region, was commended by a magistrate earlier this year after appearing
in court with an Environment Agency
colleague to give evidence which led
to the prosecution of an abusive
angler. It was the first time a volun-

Southwest volunteer bailiff Keith Whitefoot.
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Northwest VBS member Eoin McDonagh far left.

teer bailiff has given evidence in court
– an excellent example of how volunteering can make a positive difference, assisting and supporting a
multi-agency response to fisheries
crime.
Another of our recipients is
Anthony Wilson, the VBS Area
Coordinator for Worcestershire and
Herefordshire. Anthony inspires others with his enthusiasm and professional approach to his role, building
strong working relationships with the
Environment Agency and local Police.
He is described by his Regional
Enforcement Manager as a “fine
ambassador for the VBS, Angling
Trust and angling.”
Leva Breiteryte became one of 12
Building Bridges Project Key Volunteers across the country – essential to
help build and develop relationships
with local angling communities,
accelerating the education and inte-

Leva Breiteryte building bridges
project key volunteers.
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gration of migrant anglers and
increasing lawfulness on our waterways.
Jamie Cook, Chief Executive of
the Angling Trust & Fish Legal,
said: “Volunteers are vital to the
work of the Angling Trust and give up
many hours of their precious time to
benefit angling and society in general. This year’s Volunteering Excellence Awards winners have shown
outstanding commitment and I congratulate them all on their achievements. Indeed, I want to thank all our
volunteers for the work you have carried out for the Angling Trust. It is
very much appreciated.”
Angling Trust Volunteering Best
Practice Guide
There are many opportunities to
volunteer in angling, whether through
the Angling Trust or with local clubs,
fisheries and projects. The Angling
Trust is committed to working with
clubs, fisheries, angling projects and
individuals who give up their time to
work within the sport of angling.
The Angling Trust has produced a
Volunteering Best Practice Guide in
partnership with the Environment
Agency and funded by fishing licence
income. The guide is essential for
clubs and fisheries who work with
volunteers and is available as a free
download from the Angling Trust
website - www.anglingtrust.net/volunteerguide
National Volunteers’ Week 2020
takes place from June 1st - 7th.
More information here:
The Voluntary Bailiff Service and
Building Bridges Project are part of
the Angling Trust’s Fisheries Enforcement Support Service which operates
in partnership with the Environment
Agency and is funded from fishing
licence income.

Full list of Angling Trust
Volunteering Excellence Award
Winners by region:
NORTH EAST REGION
George Watts, Volunteer Bailiff,
North East
George is a long-standing member of
the Voluntary Bailiff Service who
patrols his local stretch of the Warping Drain on a daily basis. The Warping Drain is a truly wild mixed fishery
offering fabulous sport for tench,
bream and pike, an unusual venue
that is controlled by Scunthorpe
Amalgamated Anglers. George ventures out every day be it foul weather
or fair. Over the years he has contributed massively to the oversight of
the fishery and protecting its stocks,
maintaining his patrols and reporting
numerous incidences of fly tipping
and anglers fishing in contravention
of the close season. In short, a firstclass volunteer bailiff and a marvellous asset to the controlling club.
NORTH WEST REGION
Eoin McDonagh, Volunteer
Bailiff, North West
Since his induction as a volunteer
bailiff in May 2019, Eoin has become a
highly valued member of the Cheshire
VBS team, and in that short time has
made a huge contribution to the protection of fish and fisheries in the
area.
Through his love of fishing, Eoin
has developed a solid knowledge of
the River Dee, the large canal network
around Chester and many of its stillwaters, making many key angling
contacts at local fisheries, clubs and
tackle shops. Eoin also brings vast
experience in the military and police.
He is an excellent communicator and
uses his combined skills, knowledge
and contacts to build trust and confidence in the local angling community. The end product of this is numerous invaluable intelligence submissions.
Eoin has developed a strong working relationship with other VBS members and Cheshire Police Rural Crime
Team, helping the VBS establish a
strong reputation in the Cheshire
area. In addition to all of this, Eoin
recently took on the extra responsibility of becoming a Key Volunteer for
the Angling Trust Building Bridges
Project, helping to educate and integrate foreign anglers.
David Wright, Volunteer Bailiff,
North West
Based in Leyland, Preston, David is a
keen angler with an extensive knowl-
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edge of his local fisheries. In the 12
months that David has been a member of the VBS, he has posted many
patrols and submitted a great deal of
valuable intelligence, all of which has
helped to highlight and combat fisheries related crime and rural crime in
the area. Alongside his role in the
VBS, David is also an Angling Trust
Building Bridges Project Key Volunteer, playing an essential part in helping migrant anglers build and develop
relationships with local angling communities, accelerating education,
integration and increasing lawfulness
on our waterways. David is the Water
Keeper at a small commercial fishery,
ensuring that the fishery rules are
adhered to and in particular making
sure that every angler has an EA rod
licence before they can fish. He gives
any angler who turns up without a
rod licence the option of purchasing
one via their smart phone and
because of his excellent communications skills, more often than not, persuades them to do so.
MIDLANDS REGION
Chris Wood, Area Coordinator,
Shropshire
Chris has been an Area Coordinator
for the VBS in Shropshire for around
three years now and has combined
his role with that of chair of the more
recently formed Shrewsbury Anglers’
Club, which has brought about positive changes to club angling in North
Shropshire and built up a number of
VBS members. He takes every opportunity at local club meetings, fishery
visits and through his involvement in
organising joint patrols with the
Police and EA in Shropshire, to spread
the word about the fisheries enforcement campaign. He is a reliable person to trust with that message, and as
a result of his work around Shrewsbury, he has directly raised awareness
and confidence amongst anglers to
report incidents, share information
and to support fisheries enforcement
in the area, which has consequently
resulted in a number of incidents
being dealt with by the authorities
leading to positive results. Chris is a
very pro-active volunteer and is
always putting forward new ideas on
how to improve the flow of information from angling clubs, one in particular being the use of a WhatsApp
reporting system taken up by many
fisheries and clubs in the area which
has since proved very popular
amongst local bailiffs. Its success has
been featured in the angling press.
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Midlands volunteer bailiff and area coordinator.

Chris has recently forged new working partnerships with local Police
Rural and Wildlife Crime Officers
which will clearly benefit the work of
VBS, angling clubs and fisheries in
the county. This has assisted regional
management of the VBS greatly and
through this work Chris has shown
himself to be a most able coordinator.
Anthony Wilson, Area Coordinator,
Worcestershire & Herefordshire
Anthony has been a VBS Area
Coordinator for a couple of years now
and goes about his role with great
enthusiasm, inspiring others to play
their part in local patrols and working
in partnership with the EA and police.
He is a highly trusted VBS member
and can be relied upon to use his initiative to organise joint patrols with
partners at any time, using his experience and local knowledge to great
effect in tackling current and relevant
fisheries issues. This has resulted in
several excellent results arising from
incidents of illegal fishing on the
River Avon in Worcestershire that
Anthony has reported. His patient
observations and careful evidence
gathering have contributed to the
effective handling of the incidents by
EA Fisheries Enforcement Officers
despatched to the scene. Anthony is a
fine ambassador for the VBS, Angling
T r u s t a n d a n g l i n g, l i k e d a n d
respected by partners in the EA and
West Mercia Police for his helpfulness, unquestionable support and
integrity at all times. He will always
be one of the first to put himself forward to attend training days, meetings, AT forums, inductions, work-

shops and events despite him having
many work and family commitments.
Nothing is ever too much trouble, and
he always finds time to support the
Regional Enforcement Manager and
his fellow volunteer bailiffs when
called upon.
EASTERN REGION
David McCreath, Volunteer
Bailiff, East of England
David joined the VBS as a valued volunteer in May 2017 and has, since
induction, patrolled and reported onto
the VBS site almost every day. It is
these regular short patrols along his
local tidal stretch of the River Nene
that make David stand out within the
ranks of the East of England VBS, with
his consistent reports adding innumerable hours of volunteer effort into
the process. When anglers like David
actively patrol their local waters, it
provides vital intelligence to support
the EA and police in planning action
and efficiently dedicating resources
to protect fish and fisheries.
Scott Wood, Volunteer Bailiff,
East of England
Scott is a relative newcomer to the
VBS but immediately impressed his
Regional Enforcement Manager
when, through no fault of his own, he
could not make the official VBS induction day but was willing to take the
time to be available for a ‘one to one’
induction at a later date. Now formally inducted, Scott has continued
to make a positive impression with
regular early morning patrols on his
local Great River Ouse – leading to a
regular stream of reports onto the VBS
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site. This committed volunteering
effort is a perfect example of the VBS
ethos of using ‘eyes and ears’ to help
protect fish and fisheries.
Paul Abbott, Volunteer Bailiff, East
of England
Paul joined the ranks of the VBS in
October 2016 and has been patrolling
the banks of his local waters in Essex
regularly since his induction.
Recently, Paul has been able to safely
continue his patrols on his bicycle,
throughout the Covid-19 crisis, as
part of his daily exercise, and has
reported a number of instances of
people out fishing in contravention of
Government restrictions. This continued dedication to his VBS patrols during these extraordinary times makes
him a credit to the VBS and worthy of
recognition by way of a Volunteer
Excellence Award.
Vanessa Warner, Area
Coordinator, Northamptonshire
Vanessa signed up to become a member of the VBS in April 2018 and has
always been a regular contributor of
patrols and reports onto the VBS
secure reporting site. Recently, when
the position of VBS Area Co-ordinator
for Northamptonshire became
vacant, Vanessa quickly volunteered
to step into the position, an action
that was immediately recognised by
her Regional Enforcement Manager
and marked her out for this deserved
Volunteering Excellence Award. As
Area Coordinators fulfil a vitally
important role within the VBS, it has
been a pleasure to see that Vanessa
has made her mark in Northamptonshire by initiating regular contact
with the volunteers in her charge and
cascading down relevant information
when required to do so making her a
worthy recipient of this award.
SOUTH EAST REGION
David Flint, South Downs,
Volunteer Bailiff, South Downs
Dave joined the South Downs region
of the VBS in 2017. Since that time, he
has actively patrolled and consistently reported on the VBS website,
alongside his role as a bailiff and committee member for Crowborough AC,
reporting a number of incidents in
line with FESS guidelines. In addition,
he has been able to use his local
knowledge and connections to local
angling clubs to assist his Regional
Enforcement Manager in relation to
joint EA and Police investigations.
Dave has also attended joint patrols
with our partners and played an
active part in supporting FESS organ-

ised events.
Stuart Crookshank, Phase 2
Volunteer Bailiff, Kent
Stuart joined the Kent region of the
VBS in 2014 as a Phase 1 volunteer
bailiff and recently became one of the
first volunteers to join the VBS Phase
2 pilot project in the South East
region – working with and directly in
support of EA Fisheries Enforcement
Officers. As a Phase 2 volunteer, Stuart, a retired Customs Investigator
and keen angler from Tunbridge
Wells, regularly patrols with the Kent
and South London EA team and has
made vital contributions to law
enforcement investigations, becoming the first volunteer bailiff to give
evidence in court – leading to the
successful prosecution of an abusive
angler charged with unlicensed fishing and public order offences. Stuart
received praise from EA colleagues
and was commended by the magistrate for his clear and credible testimony, which saw the offender receive
a higher than normal fine and a 12month suspended sentence. Stuart’s
exemplary behaviour and professionalism represented the VBS with dedication and is firm evidence of the
value and success of VBS Phase 2 as
well as providing a perfect example of
the positive results that can be
achieved through partnership working and a multi-agency response to
fisheries crime.
Brian Langley-Smith, Volunteer
Bailiff, West Thames
Brian joined the West Thames region
of the VBS in 2013 and is also a bailiff
at the Seven Oaks Fishery near Alder-

maston in Berkshire. Using the knowledge and experience gained from volunteering with the VBS, Brian has
been able to make a significant contribution to the local EA and Police in
respect of intelligence and reporting
incidents at the fishery as well as
training and supporting other local
bailiffs. Brian reports regularly on the
VBS website and has actively supported his Regional Enforcement
Manager at VBS induction days and
Fishery Enforcement Workshops.
Robin Merritt, Volunteer Bailiff, East
Thames
Robin joined the East Thames
region of the VBS in 2014. He is a regular contributor to the VBS website in
both patrols and the reporting of incidents. Robin is also a committee
member for Bishops Stortford and
District AC and has used the experience gained from his role in the VBS
to advise and direct his club’s activity
to great effect. Robin has also supported his Regional Enforcement
Manager in joint patrols with the EA
and Police and has helped in relation
to VBS training.
Kieran Gillingham, Volunteer
Bailiff, Solent
Kieran joined the Solent region of the
VBS in 2012. He is a passionate angler
and has used the knowledge gained
from his VBS role and from his work in
the EA to actively patrol and report on
the Itchen Navigation in Hampshire.
Kieran’s active reporting has resulted
in a number of incidents being
reported to the authorities and he has
supported his Regional Enforcement
Manager in joint patrols in Hampshire

Southwest volunteer bailiff Roger Wilkinson.
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Recently, as a direct result of Kieran’s
reports to the Police, anglers fishing in
breach of the Government’s Covid-19
regulations and committing fishing
related offences have been prosecuted, both on the Itchen and on a
lake in Southampton.
SOUTH WEST REGION
Roger Wilkinson, Volunteer
Bailiff, South West
Since becoming a Volunteer Bailiff in
2019, Roger has regularly patrolled
and made good quality incident
reports relating to illegal fishing in the
Bridgwater area of Somerset. Using
his excellent knowledge and contacts
in the local angling scene, Roger
actively promotes best practice to
anglers and the role that the Angling
Trust plays in support of anglers,
actively supporting Fisheries
Enforcement Workshops and local
Freshwater forums, interacting with
anglers and fishery managers positively. He represents all that is good in
a volunteer.
Keith Whitefoot, Volunteer
Bailiff, South West
Keith has been an active member of
the VBS since 2017, patrolling local
waterways and submitting consistent, good quality reports. He has
been superb in liaising with local
Police Officers and maintaining good
contact with them throughout his
time as a volunteer. He is highly
regarded by local PCSOs and has
undertaken joint patrols such as during Operation Clampdown when he
was able to share his knowledge and
understanding of the local angling
scene to help raise officers’ awareness of the VBS, the close season fishing rules and all that angling is about.
Typical of the comments about Keith
is that of PCSO Juliet Evans from Wiltshire Police who said “I have never
fished before but having been out on
patrol with Keith and benefitted from
his knowledge and experience, I now
have a better understanding of the
angling community.” Keith’s actions
have been an integral part of building
excellent links with local policing and
reflect the best tradition of the VBS.
Building Bridges Project, Key
Volunteers
Leva Breiteryte, Building
Bridges Project Key Volunteer
Leva joined the Building Bridges Project as a key volunteer in 2019 and
has quickly become a vital member of
the team who is always ready to help.
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Krzysztof Kaszuba building bridges project key.

It is essential for our volunteers to
build strong connections with their
local migrant communities and Leva
is an excellent example of how this
can be achieved. She has made a
measurable impact over the past year
as a passionate angler with huge
experience of delivering the goals of
our project to the wider community.
She is an excellent communicator
between anglers from Eastern Europe
and the UK, which is one of the main
challenges for the Building Bridges
P r o j e c t . I a m s u r e t h a t L e v a ’s
approach is a great example for other
team members and the wider angling
community. Leva’s outstanding contribution as a Building Bridges key
volunteer is appreciated by the whole
team.
Krzysztof Kaszuba, Building
Bridges Project Key Volunteer
Krzysztof, who joined the Building

Bridges Project as a key volunteer in
September 2019, has brought huge
experience to the team in social
media communications. He is constantly delivering digital content –
which is being used for the Building
Bridges and Angling Trust Facebook
pages.
His experience in producing and
editing high quality images has
helped increase social media engagement and enabled the project to share
its work and engage with a much
larger audience than ever before.
Krzysztof produces angling blogs and
articles for Building Bridges, which
also receive a huge response from the
angling community. His skills as a
volunteer, including the ability to
work as a valued member of the team
and his understanding of the angling
industry, are essential to the continued success of the Project. n
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OBITUARY Len Arbery
begin to commemorate and celebrate
Len’s life.
RIP Len Arbery, ‘One of anglings
true gentlemen!’

Len Arbery from
Robin Dix

Len’s family have asked me to share
this information about the live
streaming of his funeral on Thursday
18th June at 2.30pm at Basingstoke
Crematorium. Please see the ‘Obitas’
details below. For those of you unable
to access live there is a ‘watch again’
28-day facility.
Because of the restricted numbers
due to the Covid-19 pandemic only
some family members are able to
attend the service in person.
For anyone who missed my previous post, the family have asked that
there are no floral tributes, but any
donations in Len’s memory be made
to: www.stmichaelshospice.org.uk –
which is where Len spent his final
days.
FISHERMAN’S BLUES Sunday 14th
June
Again with Len’s family agreement
I will be joining Nigel Botherway this
Sunday morning 6.45-7.30 am to
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A personal montage to a man I was
proud to call a friend. One of my
favourite photographs, Len was one
of the first people to catch a carp from
Redmire when the syndicate ended
and was taken over by Clive and Malcolm in ‘85.
That action shot says everything
that carp angling should be to me.
I was very proud when Len offered
to make me one of his famous landing
nets, old friend I already know the
name of the fish first time I have to
use it.
My angling partner Gary Pails was
very fortunate that two certain
anglers were fishing the North Lake
when he caught a certain Carp. Bill
Quinlan and Len helped Gary get the
fish out a snag before netting it for
him. They then did the photos for him,
none of us knew that this fish was to
go on to be one of the biggest and
most sought after in the country.
I am very proud to have known
Len, he phoned me not long after he
found out his prognosis had changed
from years to months, he told me he
was too tired to fight it this time. He
also told me what a lucky man he had
been, to have had his wife June and
his family along with his angling
friends. I must say his call choked me
up, but he said he wouldn’t have
changed a thing, RIP my friend.

CARP CHAT
Len Arbery from Derek Stritton
Today the Angling World has lost one
of its true ambassadors and angling
icons Len Arbery.
Writing what follows isn’t easy for
me, because I am very, very, sad, a
sentiment I am sure many of you
reading this will share. Never the less,
I’m truly humbled to have been asked
to portray what follows by some of
Len Arbery’s family and will do so to
the best of my ability. Today Len’s
close family, his wife June, son Tony
and daughter Karen, are experiencing
the devastating loss of a husband and
dad; nothing can compete with that.
Additionally, the angling community has lost a huge personality with
his passing. As I sit and compose this
now, I am shedding genuine tears,
which I am sure will be shared by all
of you who got to know Len over the
years, and who knew him as a friend,
gentleman, and truly great contributor to angling at all levels. Len was
one of a generation of anglers who
grew up both having to invent the
tackle they used and also having to
engineer and make it themselves.
For right or wrong, these days, we
sadly live in an era where the younger
generation of anglers bandy around
words like icon, legend, superstar
with gay abandon. Can I respectfully
suggest those of you who use these
expressions, all stand back and look
at the contribution Len Arbery made
to angling and Carp Fishing as a
whole, you may all be slightly humbled! Redmire Pool ( along with Kevin
Clifford), Carp for Life, The Haunting
of Redmire Pool (with Adrian Curtis),
Recollections with his great friend
Bob Buteux, Barbel for Life, In Pursuit
of Big Tench, Royalty Days, Catching
Big Tench and various other written
contributions just add to that. He was
a truly accomplished angler, with a
list of captures that would be envied
by many, even in today’s ‘easy world’
and a magnificent person, at many
levels, as all of those who knew him
will testify.
Throughout Len’s recent illness we
have both talked on a regular basis,
about how we would celebrate many
of the carp fishing pieces of history he
has collected over the years. They
were not always easy conversations,
but ones Len stuck to quite stoically
as anyone who knew him would have
expected.
The Carp Society will be working
with his son Tony and others to produce a book, which will benefit June,

Len’s wife and family as we move
ahead. For now, I personally want to
say, how sad I am at his passing. Rest
in peace my friend, a sentiment I
know will be echoed by many others.
Go forward on your journey, secure in
the knowledge you have made a huge
contribution and will be remembered

fondly by many! In the passing of
time I might find it easier to share
some of our recent laughter, and pain,
but for now, Gods speed, thank you
for your friendship, for your contribution to angling as a whole, and the
laughter we both shared! RIP my
friend. n

Rod licence sales boom as
lockdown eases
Over quarter of a million licences sold after
lockdown restrictions lifted
People across England appear to be
turning to an age-old pastime with
built-in social distancing
Environment Agency figures
released today show a huge surge in
fishing licence sales after the government lifted restrictions on outdoor
activities.
Between 13 May 2020, when the
restrictions were lifted, and 9 June
2020 over 335,000 licences were sold
compared to 142,000 licences sold
from the start of the year to end of
March 2020, a rise of over 230% in less
than two months. This also represents a rise of over 200,000 more than
the same period last year.
The Environment Agency and the
sport’s governing body, the Angling
Trust, believe the rise is due to existing anglers embracing the opportunity to start fishing again, together
with those taking up the sport for the
first time or returning to the sport
after a long absence – prompted by
the pursuit of new hobbies during
lockdown.
Fishing licence income is vital to
the work of the Environment Agency
to maintain, improve and develop
fisheries. Revenue generated from
fishing licence sales is reinvested to

benefit angling, with work including
tackling illegal fishing, protecting
habitats for fish and improving facilities for anglers.
Last year alone, the revenue generated by over 800,000 anglers contributed to the cost of building more
than 100 fish passes, allowing the free
movement of fish through rivers.
Other work covered by the licence fee
included nearly 2,000 fish surveys and
improvements to over 1,000 kilometres of river and 87 hectares of stillwater fisheries.
The rise in interest in fishing comes
at a prime time for anglers with the
end of the close season for coarse
fishing on rivers just around the corner. The annual close season, which
runs from the 15 March until 15 June
helps to protect coarse fish stocks
across England during spawning.
Dr Graeme Storey, Environment
Agency Acting Deputy Director for
Fisheries and the Natural Environment, said: “Since the lifting of restrictions on recreational angling it has
been encouraging to see not only
anglers returning to the sport, but
also people trying fishing for the first
time. Responsible fishing is an excellent way to engage with nature and
enjoy being outdoors, which in turn
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can provide positive health and welfare benefits. As a consequence of the
revenue generated through the sale of
rod licences, anglers are at the heart
of protecting and improving the very
things they care about.
“Fishing really is an activity that
most people, of any age, can participate in and enjoy. Whether looking
for a moment of solitude or a family
day out, I would encourage anyone
thinking about it to give it a go. It is
important to remember that if you
decide to return to fishing or take it
up for the first time, you must have a
valid fishing licence and adhere to
current government guidelines on
social distancing.”
Jamie Cook, Angling Trust CEO,
said “The Angling Trust is delighted
that ministers embraced the recommendations in our When We Fish
Again report and authorised an early
resumption of angling in England to
COVID compliant guidelines. We are
also delighted to be witnessing something of a renaissance in angling with
former anglers returning to the sport
and newcomers trying fishing for the
first time. In these difficult times we
believe that our sport has much to

offer in terms social, health and economic wellbeing.”
In England and Wales you need
a fishing licence to fish for salmon,

trout, freshwater fish, smelt or eel
with a rod and line. Anglers found
fishing without a licence can face
fines of up to £2,500. n

Boris has announced his tactics for Phase 2

Catch Reports... Catch Reports... Catch Reports...
Tadpole
at 30lb 8oz

Cheeks
at 32lb 4oz

Ashley Bunning our Grounds Supervisor fishing after work had surprising luck, in two sessions he managed to catch Tadpole at 30lb 8oz
and Cheeks at 32lb 4oz from the Spessy Carp Lake. Ashley caught both fish on Nash Citrus pop ups over a bed of sweetcorn.
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Shockleader

Fishing legally and safely
As the Coronavirus restrictions that
brought so many changes and challenges begin to be lifted, we’re seeing
many anglers make a welcome return
to the banks.
We want to make sure that you are
up-to-date on the latest requirements
and guidance so that, if you decide to
go fishing again, you can do so legally
and safely.
While angling is a sport that lends
itself to maintaining a social distance
from others, it’s important you are
aware of and adhere to the latest government guidance and keep yourself
and others safe.
T h e A n g l i n g Tr u s t h a v e p u t
together more detailed guidance on
how to fish safely within the current
restrictions – you can find out
more from the Environment Agency
website.
It’s a legal requirement to have a
valid fishing licence when you go
fishing on freshwaters in England.
More information about the type of
licence you require can be found

on GOV.UK.
Please ignore this text if you have no
plans to go fishing or you have
already bought a licence in the last
few days.

If you do plan to go fishing, please
enjoy your time on the banks, take
care and stay safe.
The Environment Agency fisheries
team

The return of Doctor Kibble!! OMG!!
Big Carp 15

SPECIAL OFFER
ALL ORDERS OVER
£25 NOW POST FREE!

POST & PACKING
Small items
£4.00
Reels & standard
items £6.00
Rods & larger
items £8.00
Orders will currently

ORDERS OVER £25
take longer than
ARE POST FREE normal to be delivered

VASS-TEX CHEST WADERS
700E Nova
Heavy Duty
PVC
Chest
Waders
OUR PRICE

£89.99
SHIMANO REELS
For anglers wanting reliable Shimano
Baitrunner technology on a small
budget, the new Baitrunner ST-RB is
the natural choice.

BAITRUNNER
ST6000RB

6000RB
OUR PRICE

£49.99
rrp £64.99

SLEEPING BAGS

Trakker Deluxe
Thermal Bedchair
Cover

BAITRUNNER
ST10000RB

10000RB
OUR PRICE

£52.50
rrp £69.99

Trakker Big Snooze
Plus Wide

Trakker Big Snooze +

600 Series
Chest
Waders
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£69.99

£57.50

£84.99

rrp £89.99

rrp £74.99

rrp £76.49

OUR PRICE

£54.99

VISIT POINGDE
WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL WALLED MAT

FOX HALO
POWER
PACKS

Perfect portable
source of bank side
power for charging
a variety of electronic
devices such as
4800mAh
mobile phones,
OUR PRICE
laptops and
.99
audio/visual
products.
rrp £139.99

£125

Produced from fish friendly materials and
excessive foam thickness to create the ultimate
mat system. Complete peace of mind whilst
handling fish during unhooking and photography.
9600mAh
OUR PRICE

£188

.99

rrp £209.99

NASH TACKLE
TITAN HIDE XL BIVVY

NASH TACKLE
SIREN R3 BITE ALARM
BUNDLE SPECIAL OFFER
Save £££’s with this bundle
special offer!! Three of the
revolutionary Siren R3 alarms
and a receiver for well over
£100 off the normal RRP!
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£324

£74.99

.99

SONIK VADERX
RS CARP RODS

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL BROLLY

OUR PRICE

rrp £299.99

NASH TACKLE BED BUDDY

Unique internal
storage pockets
included

OUR PRICE

£169.99

DAIWA EMBLEM SPOD REEL
AMAZING PRICE!

The Bed Buddy is a lightweight session accessory
that allows you to sit on a bed with correct back
support, without carrying a separate chair.

Designed around the
body and spool of
the Emblem Pro, the
‘Spod’ retrieves over
100cm of line for
every handle turn.

OUR PRICE

£44.99

OUR PRICE

£109

.99

rrp £175.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
BIG DADDY
CHAIR

The latest generation of
renowned Indulgence Sleep
Systems include up rated and
extended lumbar support,
along with USB connectivity
for storing power packs and
charging smartphones and other
electronic devices. All while
sleeping in absolute comfort!

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
ULTRALITE
CHAIR

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£399

£424

£424

£449.99

DAIWA TOURNAMENT BASIA
QD POINGDESTRES EDITION
CUSTOM BUILD REEL

10FT 3LB
OUR PRICE

2¾LB & 3LB
OUR PRICE

3¼ & 3½LB
OUR PRICE

£54.99

£59.99

£59.99

12FT

12FT

10FT

SS3
OUR PRICE

.99

rrp £439.99

rrp £441.96

VaderX RS carp rods are the
evolved and refined version
of Sonik’s award winning
VaderX carp rods.

£249.99

NASH TACKLE INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP SYSTEMS

.99

rrp £467.99

rrp £467.99

Trakker Tempest
Advanced 100 Bivvy
OUR PRICE

£674.99
rrp £749.99

Trakker Tempest Brolly 100T

Sonik XTRACTOR carp rods fill a real
gap in the market for affordable
top-quality rods that are easy
to transport due to their
short pack down lengths.
9FT 2¾LB
OUR PRICE

10FT 3¼LB
OUR PRICE

£53

£62

.99

rrp £59.99

.99

rrp £69.99

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
HI-BACK
CHAIR

rrp £494.99

TRAKKER BIVVIES

This special edition Tournament BASIA QD
Custom Reel has been built to Poingdestres
Angling Centre’s unique specification for the
discerning angler wanting that distinctive look!!

SONIK XTRACTOR
CARP RODS

.99

10FT 3½LB
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£62.99

£449.99

rrp £69.99

rrp £580.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
DADDY LONG
LEGS CHAIR

OUR PRICE

£269.99
NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
SUB-LO
CHAIR

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

£109.99

£159.99

£139.99

£99.99

rrp £164.99

rrp £120.00

rrp £175.99

rrp £153.99

rrp £109.99

CARP RODS IN STOCK

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL SLING MAT

NASH TACKLE SIREN S5
DIGITAL BITE ALARM

Harrison

Next level accuracy and reach
for stealth positioning of rigs in
areas inaccessible to even the
sharpest casting.

Harrison Advanced Rods Torrix TE
Special Carp Rods
12ft
£342.00 £307.80
12ft6
£342.00 £315.90
Harrison Advanced Rods Cerbera Carp
Rods
3lb
£270.00 £243.00
3.25lb
£270.00 £244.62
Trebuchet Light 12ft 3.75lb
£414.00 £372.60

OUR PRICE

£59.99

.99

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System Wrap
OUR PRICE

£84

.99

THINKING ANGLERS
CAMFLECK LUGGAGE
CAMFLECK
REEL POUCH

T
POSEE OUR PRICE
£99.95
R
F

OUR PRICE

CAMFLECK
RUCKSACK

CAMFLECK
COOL BAG
ROD SLEEVE
OUR PRICE

£17

.99

RUCKSACK
OUR PRICE

COOL BAG
OUR PRICE

REEL POUCH
OUR PRICE

£79

£32

£13.99

.99

£149.99

.99

FOX R-SERIES
1-MAN XL BIVVIES

We have a large selection of this luggage
visit poingdestres.co.uk for full range
The R-Series 1-man XL bivvies
are ideal for the angler wanting
additional space and head room
created by the extra high frame.

NASH TACKLE SLEEP SYSTEM

This Sleep System is a blockbuster
for comfort and value, utilising Nash’s
expertise from producing the carp world’s
most successful bed systems - the
Indulgence range.

WRAP
OUR PRICE

£143

CAMFLECK SINGLE
ROD SLEEVE

OUR PRICE

rrp £699.99

OUR PRICE

Similar to the original
Series 700 Nova
model, this camo
pattern model doesn’t
get much cooler for
the image conscious
angler!

£134.99

The Rx-D Digital Remote
Receiver is the bespoke partner
for the new Txi-D alarms and
includes improved features over
the original Rxi model.

£629.99

The E800 Series
Camo Chest Wader is
reassuringly tough and
uniquely comfortable
due to its bi-stretch
properties.

rrp £164.99

DELKIM RX-D DIGITAL
REMOTE RECEIVER

BIVVY
OUR PRICE

VISIT US ONLINE FOR OUR
FULL RANGE OF RODS
Deluxe Roving
Rucksack

Small Carryall

TAL
DIGI OTE
REMEIVER
RECALSO E
L
I L AB
AVA

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

LEDs available in:Blue, Green, Purple,
Red, White or Yellow

OUR PRICE

£119.99

OUR PRICE

£19.99

DELKIM TXI-D
DIGITAL BITE
ALARMS

£799.99

Century C2 (Command & Control) Carp
Rod s
12ft 3.25lb
£469.00 £430.00
12ft 3.5lb
£489.00 £450.00

£159

BLUE, GREEN,
RED, WHITE

AQUA BIVVIES
Pioneer 150 1-Man
Bivvy System

Century

AQUA PRODUCTS
DPM LUGGAGE
Roving
Rucksack

VASS-TEX E800
SERIES CAMO
CHEST WADERS

NASH TACKLE
BUSHWHACKER 15M
BAITING POLE SYSTEM

.99

rrp £159.99

STANDARD
OUR PRICE

WIDE
OUR PRICE

£199

£229

.99

rrp £219.99

.99

KHAKI
OUR PRICE

£246.99

CAMO
OUR PRICE

£200.00

rrp £252.99

ESTRES.CO.UK
FOX EOS 1-MAN BIVVY

TRAKKER LEVELITE
TRANSFORMER
CHAIR

Fox Stalker Plus
2/3 Rod Pod

OUR PRICE

£89

.99

rrp £164.99

WE ARE A CYGNET PRO
DEALER, TO SEE THE
FULL RANGE EITHER
VISIT US ONLINE OR
CALL ON 023 8051 0077
FOR ADVICE.

BAIT

rrp £654.99
4-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

£719.99

.99

rrp £129.99

OUR PRICE

rrp £799.99

£249.99

OUR PRICE

£148.99

Features include:• 8000mm hydrostatic head fabric
• Two-rib, pram-hood design featuring a
generous peak for extra protection
• Two-way letter box style door with integrated
mesh insert plus PVC and solid panel options
• Front can be rolled back to create an open
fronted shelter
• Lightweight groundsheet and heavy duty pegs
• Supplied in a zipped carry bag

FULL RANGES
IN STOCK

3-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£116

FOX RX+ MICRON BITE
ALARM PRESENTATION SETS
£569.00

T
POSEE
FR
rrp £109.99

The EOS 1-man bivvy is the
ideal starter bivvy for the
beginner, or those with a
restricted budget, offering
great value for money.

WYCHWOOD TACTICAL
1-MAN BIVVY & WRAP

NASH TACKLE
MF60 INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP
SYSTEMS

Nash set the standard in luxury
and comfort with their legendary
Indulgence beds, but now they’ve
raised the bar even
higher, with their all
season MF60 sleep
systems.

NEW

The Tactical 1-Man Bivvy is a 3-rib shelter,
designed to offer comfort and protection all
year round. The unique shape allows for a good
footprint without compromising on height.

Tactical 1-Man
Bivvy Overwrap
SS3
OUR PRICE

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£449.99

£474.99 £474.99

£499.99

rrp £494.99

rrp £522.99

rrp £549.99

SONIK GIZMO 3-ROD
REMOTE ALARM SET
& BIVVY LIGHT

rrp £522.99

Camo Tackle
Cases

40LTR RUCK
OUR PRICE

SMALL/LARGE
OUR PRICE

QUIVER
OUR PRICE

£49

£12 /£15

£39

OUR PRICE

£249.99
.95

.95

OUR PRICE

£119.99

6000SQ.FT

ESP CAMO LUGGAGE
40ltr Camo
Rucksack

.95

Turn the Tactical 1-Man
Bivvy into a true ‘home
from home’.

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

Camo
3-Rod
Quiver
&
Sleeve

.95

SHOWROOM
INS
5 M 27
J3 M

RIDGEMONKEY PRODUCTS
NOW IN STOCK

We also stock

We are a Aqua Pro Dealer, to
see the full range either view
online or call us on
023 8051 0077 for advice.

UNIT 11, SOUTHAMPTON TRADE PARK, THIRD AVENUE, SOUTHAMPTON, SO15 0AD

EMAIL US AT SALES@POINGDESTRES.CO.UK
OR VISIT POINGDESTRES.CO.UK
FAX: 02380 773841

find us on facebook.com/Poingdestres

E&OE

CARP
SCENE
Reviews
EDZ: Hooded
Ultra-Shell
Windproof
Jacket
E D Z ’s H o o d e d U l t r a - S h e l l
Windproof Jacket (RRP £49.99)
is an essential item of clothing
that will help to protect outdoor enthusiasts from the elements this spring.
The lightweight, packable
jacket is not only ideal for
leisurely pursuits such as hiking and golf, but is also perfect
for high intensity activities
such as running and cycling,
thanks to its fast drying and
highly breathable properties.
Made from Pertex Microlight, EDZ’s Hooded Ultra-Shell
Windproof Jacket weighs just
120 grams, and despite the
material being ultra-thin
(0.6mm), it is incredibly durable
and provides outstanding protection from the wind and light
showers. The hood also has a
drawcord to ensure a comfortable, snug fit.
For further information and
t o b u y o n l i n e, p l e a s e v i s i t
www.edzdirect .com – or head
to the EDZ outlet shop in
Keswick on Derwentwater. n
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Polybrush™
one of our most successful products
It started out as being the ultimate
fishing shirt. With the creation of this
product, we are celebrating the twentieth year on the market with this
product.
This shirt has so many applications, which it has proven under varied and difficult conditions for 20
years.
The Polybrush™ shirt features a
number of exceptional qualities that
really show their worth in high temperatures and high air humidity.
Polybrush™ has shown its versatility all over the world for civilian as
well as professional use. The angler,
the expatriate police officer or the
elite soldier all benefit from the shirt’s
unrivalled properties on a daily basis.
Small company – large experience
Geoff Anderson is a small Danish
company that exclusively
designs and produces clothing
for anglers - especially for the
harsh weather in northern
Europe.
In the production, special
consideration to the environment is taken and all products
are certainly free of toxins.
Durability and water proofness
have always been keywords in
the production.
Today, the clothing is only
produced under its own name,
but for many years Geoff Anderson has produced clothes for a

number of other brands: Vision,
Rapala, G. Loomis, Shimano, Zpey,
Scierra, Hardy and Greys – the last
two in more than ten years.
Geoff Anderson are also in the process of establishing itself in a number
of other countries.
If you would like to learn more
about Geoff Anderson or countries in
which we are looking for new dealers,
you’re of course welcome to contact
us.
Need more info?
mrp@geoffanderson.dk n
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Leatherman adds vibrant colour to FREE™ collection
Leatherman has unveiled an
extended range of colours for key
products in its FREE collection. Now
available in the UK, the brand has
added three vibrant colourways to its
T4 multipurpose tool and K2 multipurpose knife styles – Crimson, Navy
and Evergreen.
Launched in 2019, the Leatherman
FREE collection reinvented the category that Tim Leatherman created 37
years ago. The new colourways were
inspired by Leatherman’s home state
of Oregon, where all of the products
are manufactured: The Painted Hills
inspired Crimson; the deep blue of the
Pacific Ocean inspired Navy; and
O r e g o n ’s t e m p e r a t e r a i n f o r e s t s
inspired Evergreen.
Leatherman’s senior industrial
designer Mark Perusich comments:
“The Pacific Northwest is stunningly
beautiful and contains a variety of climates, whether it’s the lush, green
forests, rugged mountains or the blue
of the ocean. Each colour within the
collection is inspired by the natural
landscapes in our own backyard.”
Leatherman FREE T4
multipurpose tool
One of the most compact offerings in
the Leatherman FREE family, the T4 is
a small and mighty multipurpose tool.
At just 121.9g, it fits easily into a
pocket, but punches well above its
weight when it comes to performance.
It has 12 tools and every feature is
accessible on the outside, allowing for
tools to be easily opened with one
hand. Tools include knife, pry tool,
package opener, awl, bottle opener,
wood/metal file, Phillips screwdriver,
medium, small and extra small screw-

drivers, tweezers and scissors.
Leatherman FREE K2
multipurpose knife
The Leatherman K2 was designed for
the folding knife user who wants multipurpose functionality. The main
blade is 8.4cm long, in high-quality
420 steel. There are seven other tools,
including a pry tool and Phillips
screwdriver.
Each implement is housed on the
outside of an ergonomically refined
aluminium body for ease of use, and
every tool and knife on the body of the
handle.
Leatherman FREE technology
The T4 and K2 products incorporate

key features that define the Leatherman FREE collection:
• Magnetic locking system that
allows each tool to open and close
seamlessly
• All implements are easily accessible from the outside for onehanded opening - individual implements no longer require a fingernail
to access and deploy
• Distinct clicking noise to provide
confirmation that a tool is open and
ready for use
• Leatherman’s 25-year guarantee.
The Leatherman FREE T4 and K2
products are available now at
www.leatherman.co.uk. n
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About Outlaw
Outlaw Pro was formed by a group of
extremely successful entrepreneurs
and likeminded individuals who all
strive to bring an extensive range of
quality products to the fishing industry, at a fair price. Catering for everyone from complete novices to experienced carp anglers, Outlaw Pro has a
range of excellent products designed
to suit everyone.
At Outlaw, we provide an extensive
range of products including, bait,
clothing, terminal tackle and bank
accessories, all of which have undergone thorough research and development to ensure they are the best they
can be.
All of our products have been competitively placed on the market to
ensure excellent value for money.
Combine that with regular offers and
free UK delivery on most of our products there is always the chance of
catching a deal even if the fishing is
slow.
With an ever-growing consultancy
and testing team, we have huge plans
for 2020 and plan to expand on our
already excellent range of products so
make sure you follow us on social
media to keep up with all the latest
news from Outlaw Pro.
Bait Range
Our six flavours in our bait range have

Raspberry Rush.
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Attract Natural.

Banoffee.

been specifically designed to suit
every carp anglers preferred bait of
choice. Using top quality ingredients
all of our baits have been developed
to suit a carp’s dietary requirements,
so whatever range you use, it will help

in putting more fish in the back of
your landing net.
Attract Natural
The Attract Natural Range has been
developed by an extremely knowledgeable and experienced Carp
Angler who has rolled his own bait for
over 35 years. With a blend of the
highest quality ingredients and
flavours it creates a unique smell like
no other bait range on the market.
Due to the highly soluble and
digestible ingredients this is an all
year-round range and has signalled
feeding responses in conditions down
to -5 degrees.
The extremely potent smell is like
no other and has been the winning
edge for all of our team during its testing period. The Attract Natural range
is your chance to give the carp something completely different and has
been known to trick up even the wariest of carp due to its extremely attractive smell and taste.
Banoffee
The Banoffee range has been developed using an extremely digestible
nut base mix containing milk powders, proteins and a blended flavour
package with sweeteners and
enhancers. Because of the digestible
base mix, it’s an excellent all yearround bait and has produced some
amazing results right throughout the
depths of winter up to just under 40lb.

Plum and Mulberry.
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The Banoffee range has proved
extremely successful as both an
instant action bait or when incorporated in to a long baiting campaign.
Raspberry Rush
The Raspberry Rush range has been
developed around the super successful tiger nut base mix. Combined with
milk proteins, digestive aids and a
blended raspberry flavour package
it’s a highly nutritious and attractive
bait. With a washed out white colour
and pink raspberry flecks it also adds
a visual element in to your fishing and
helps pulling the fish down on to your
baited areas.
Plum and Mulberry
The fruity aroma of the Plum and Mulberry is like no other and something
that the carp cannot resist. The
exceptional flavour combination has
been designed to release strong food
signals right through the colder
months and due to its vibrant colour,
it makes it extremely easy for the fish
to find on the lake bed. This nut base
mix containing milk powders, proteins, and a blended flavour package
produces an extremely soluble and
digestible bait that has all year-round
reliability.
Seafood Supreme
The Seafood Supreme Range is a
blend of the highest quality ingredients and has been developed to suit a
carp’s dietary requirements. With a
blend of fishmeals it is a highly nutritious range that stimulates a feeding
frenzy.
The Seafood Supreme boilies also
have a complex combination of milk
proteins, marine proteins, natural
flavourings and some hidden secrets
that the carp simply adore.

Seafood Supreme.

Krilla

The range has been designed to
trigger both the taste and smell
receptors and will be successful as an
instant action bait or when incorporated in to a long baiting campaign.
Not only is the Seafood Supreme
packed full of high quality ingredients
it is also extremely digestible which
will leave the fish coming back for
more.
Krilla
The Krilla Range is a new twist to the
carp fishing industry and combines a
krill base mix with a unique vanilla

and scopex combination to create
something truly remarkable. Combine
that with milk proteins, marine proteins and fish oil it creates a highly
nutritious and attractive bait. Krill
needs no introduction in to carp fishing and has been the downfall to
some of the finest carp in the UK and
across Europe. If you are looking for
an edge over other anglers then the
Krilla is an excellent choice, the fishy
aroma with a subtle sweet smell
really triggers the fish in to a feeding
frenzy. n

Busy Times at Baitzone!
As we phase out of lockdown we are seeing unprecedented
demand in our industry. Something we are all thankful for as we
see so many new and returning people to fishing.
During this busy time, we want to remind everyone, that like
you, we are also seeing an enormous demand for all products. We
are also adhering to the social distancing within our factory and
some people are still working from home.
We are also seeing some suppliers not yet open, and others,
like us are experiencing high demand with less staff. Plus we all
know how the postal and courier services are experiencing 30%
increase over their ‘normal’ Christmas period.
All this causes additional pressures across the board as it truly
is a disruptive time in our modern history.
With this in mind, we ask for your patience as everyone in the
supply chain does their very best to make sure things function as
efficiently and quickly as possible.
Whereas we usually keep stocks high, currently we cannot
make products quick enough!
Lead times are longer across the board. Please order as soon as
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you are able and be patient while we get the products to you. If
you are planning on opening next week, we suggest you get any
orders in sooner rather than later.
Even though it is busy, please remember to stay safe and
enjoy! n
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We’re making it easier to go fishing,
but we can’t do it without you
Q: We’ll get to
fishingticket.com soon, but
where did it all start for you?
Well I’ve been an angler for as long as
I can remember, my first ever fish was
a Gudgeon from a stretch of the River
Teise in Tonbridge Wells. To a 9-year
old, it was a fish of epic proportions,
all three glorious inches of it; indeed,
it was my first PB. Armed with my 6ft
Winfield rod and reel from Woolworths, line like rope, and with a smile
wider than the Medway, I was well
and truly hooked!
Fast-forward almost 40 years; I’ve
fished Horton Kirby, Sutton-at-Hone,
Darenth, Horseshoe and enjoyed
many more PBs since that first
angling experience. I’m now resident
on Farriers, the Cotswold home of big
commons, still chasing dreams. But
as most of us know, we don’t go just
to catch fish, the memories and time
out are the real prize. As to that Winfield set, I can’t recall what happened
to it, and I wish I’d treasured it for
what it’s given me.
Q: And when you’re not
fishing?
Fishing’s always been my source of
peace, an escape of sorts from a
demanding career that started in
sports publishing and evolved over
the last 15 years into my own creative
agency, Bravedog. Specialising in
branding, design and websites, we’ve
been fortunate to work with some
fantastic clients over the years,
including the likes of Nash, Korda and
The Carp Society. They say never mix
business with pleasure, yet in those
cases it was more of a personal indulgence than work. When you’re investing time and expertise doing something you love, with some great people, there’s not much that beats that
career-wise.

Q: And now your worlds are
colliding?
Yeah, I’d always liked the idea of
doing something in fishing, like
launching a branded product range or
new service, but the market for tackle
or bait innovation is pretty sewn up.
And if owning a fishery was an
option, I’d struggle to share it being
honest. I’ve waited until now to put
my expertise and money into a fishing venture and it’s incredibly exciting.
It’s been nagging me for ages to
give back to fishing, but it wasn’t until
a few years ago that the idea of an
online ticketing service started to
form in my mind. It wasn’t a jumping
out of the bath starkers moment proclaiming a new discovery, more of a
‘we can make it so much easier’ feeling.
Of course, online or digital ticketing
isn’t a new thing, it’s commonplace in
sport, leisure, travel and hospitality,
yet for some reason fishing seems to
be stuck in the 1970s in that respect.
Sure, there are a few innovative fisheries who’ve adopted online ticketing
platforms of one sort or another. Still,
I’ve not seen anything until now that
isn’t painful to use, or is a kind of
fudged booking system that’s been
adapted for fishing (like using a float
rod for spodding). The majority of
fisheries still rely on high-street tackle
shops, and bailiffs taking cash on the
bank for tickets. And that’s fine;
there’s something earthy, perhaps
even nostalgic about that. But as
much as we might want to resist
change, the world is moving on with

or without us. As tackle retail has
moved online, ticketing needs to
evolve too if we aim to encourage a
new generation and make it easy for
anglers, like us, to go fishing.
Q: You sound adamant about
the future, what’s behind your
thinking?
Yes, and I can hear readers screaming
about the plight of the high-street
tackle trade, and sincerely I share that
empathy. Nobody, least of all me, is
here to destroy people’s livelihoods. If
we’re truthful, we all killed traditional
tackle shops years ago, and if independent fisheries hang on to that heritage, I fear they will share a similar
fate. As we’ve already witnessed in
the tackle trade unless you embrace
change, you risk getting left behind.
As long as people, like us, are still
‘Adding to Basket’ on Amazon with
the enthusiasm of a 16-year old on a
first date, the online future of how we
go fishing is inevitable.
To expand on that, I’ll share a story
from last summer, the spark that
really lit my fuse. My syndicate, Farriers, was closed due to spawning so I
nipped into the local tackle shop (it
was open) to see if I could get a ticket
for a day ticket water. They sold tickets for a lake a few miles away, so I
obliged, though they only took cash
for the tickets. Armed with nothing
but cards, I was pointed in the direction of a cashpoint 2 miles away. A
while later, I returned, and notes in
hand bought a 24hr ticket that came
with some roughly scribbled directions to the lake. After a bit of driving
around, I found it, down a narrow
track.
Anyway, to fast forward; from arriving in the shop to getting to the local
water, with a now dog-eared ticket,
took a good hour or so off my fishing
time and frankly got me a little wound
up. No, not the end of the world by
any stretch, and certainly not the
tackle shops fault, but still, it was
frustrating and the faffing about
unnecessary in the 21st century. To
add insult, excepting a 4 am tench, I
blanked, but that experience was just
the injection I needed to try and do
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something about this kind of scenario.
And if all the comments I’ve seen
on Facebook recently are anything to
go by with anglers denied fishing
because tackle shops aren’t open to
sell them tickets, my story is one of
many.
Q: Ok so, tell us about the new
venture you’ve embarked on.
Sure, those of you who know me
understand I don’t do things unless I
can do them justice. I’d already done
plenty of market research and had
enough experience to know what
was needed to get started. Great
ideas need three things, commitment,
cash and patience, which I’ll come to
later. I was fortunate to have a great
friend, and fellow angler, who was
willing to invest in the venture and so
literally within a few weeks of that 4
am tench we were in business. The
journey had begun.
Q: It’s called fishingticket.com,
tell us more.
Well, it does what it says on the tin.
Our mission is two-fold. To make it
easy for anglers to buy tickets online
and easy for fisheries to sell tickets
online. You can put that in any order
you choose, since we can’t decide
which comes first. In principal it
sounds simple enough, indeed for one
fishery it’s easy; but for a market
exceeding 2,000 fisheries and over 2
million anglers, it becomes a very different prospect.
The foundation of fishingticket.
com is that anglers can search the
site to find a fishery that’s right for
them and buy a ticket online. It might
be for their local carp water, or a
chance to explore a new lake or river
whilst on holiday or working away
from home. And because buying a
ticket on their phone takes less time
than it does to order a pizza its effortless. With a login and customer
account, like you’d expect, showing
your details, order history etc., it’s all
familiar stuff. If they want to keep
booking the same fishery, they can
add it to their favourites and go
directly to the booking screen each
time. Anglers can book in advance
too, anytime, not just when fisheries
or tackle shops are open, so it’s easy
and convenient. We’ve even included
a message service, so they get a text
the day before their ticket starts, with
booking reminder and fishery gate
code if needed. We can’t see many
anglers not seeing this as the way forward; even the traditionalists may
have to accept it eventually.

24 FREE LINE

Q: That’s great for anglers,
how does it work for
fisheries?
Well, for fisheries we’ve created a
complete booking system that gives
them full control, selling their tickets
online 24/7 without any extra work or
upfront costs. You don’t need any
special tools or software either. Registering online is free and building a
fishery listing is as easy as setting up
a Facebook page. And using our fishery management dashboard, ticket
types, prices and availability can be
updated anytime, with bookings displayed in real-time, so fishery managers have complete visibility over
customers and sales. Knowing in
advance who’s fishing, when, gives
fisheries much more control than if
they were taking cash from a
stranger.
And because digital tickets go to
anglers’ phones, there’s no more risk
with handling cash on-site, or bailiffs
issuing paper tickets in person. We
take security seriously too, so we’ve
partnered with Stripe, one of the
world’s leading payment processors
for card payments, ensuring fishery
ticket income is safe and secure.
There’s no more manually accounting
for sales or counting ticket stubs
either, all the financial management is
automated and can be viewed, downloaded or printed anytime. We’re hoping this might save fisheries work and
give them quality time to spend sharing fishing stories with anglers without the pressure of asking them for
money.
Q: Impressive, so the initial
focus is on day ticket waters?
Yes, for now, we’re concentrating on
day ticket waters, but this is just the
start. Plans are already underway to
introduce season tickets, club memberships and more but we have to
start somewhere. Above all, we’re
looking forward to working with
anglers and fishery managers in the
coming years to make it the best it
can be.
We consider ourselves fortunate to
have developed something a bit special, but we didn’t get there on our
own. fishingticket.com is the culmination of many conversations with
fishery owners and managers.
Months of comparing notes, rationalising challenges, sharing frustrations,
exploring opportunities too. Thanks
to those involved for their time, input
and support. With their help, we’ve
baked heart and soul into creating a
service for angling, its future, and for

you.
Q: It’s clearly been well
considered, what guided your
approach?
For us, it was never a case of adapting
something else to try and make it
work for fishing. With fishery insight,
confirmed by our research and as
anglers, we knew we had to custom
build it from the ground up, and without compromise.
We’d seen listing type sites and the
online booking systems that some
fisheries were using and that just
motivated us even more. From experience, we know that if online customers can’t easily buy what they
want from one store, they will just go
to another.
That’s why people shop on Amazon, its easy, its reliable, it works. Yet,
in fishing, however, it’s a little different, because anglers typically only
want to fish their chosen water, not
go somewhere else. And so, within
reason, they’ll do whatever it takes to
buy a ticket. If their fishery has an
online booking system, they’ll try that
first. If it’s hard to use they’ll likely
give up after a few goes and instead,
either phone for a ticket, or just turn
up and hope they can get one on the
bank. They might even drive around
looking for a cashpoint on the chance
they can get one from a local tackle
shop!
We sense this happens a lot, and in
such cases despite the fishery’s
efforts with their website’s booking
system, it only serves to frustrate customers. And it’s wasting the fisheries’
money too if they end up still having
to sell tickets the traditional way. If
you ask these fisheries they might

downforce tungsten range
Keep your end tackle
concealed
Weed and silt colour
variations available
Maximum weight, minimum fuss
Extensive range of
terminal components
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say, ahh people still want to buy their
tickets in person. We’d argue they
don’t! The angler is merely defaulting
to the only alternative rather than
wasting their time trying to use a terrible booking system. It’s not as
though they will admit they already
failed the online test, when they
eventually buy a ticket at the fishery.
And as a consequence, the fishery
likely has a false sense of the potential
for online ticketing.
It’s something we’re seeing, hearing and perhaps explains why fishing
has been slower to fully adopt online
ticketing than other industries where
it can account for over 90% of sales.
We know investment cost can be a
barrier too, hence why we’ve made
our service free to join and commission based, it’s essentially pay-asyou-go.
When and if fisheries do introduce
online ticketing, they need a booking
system designed and built specifically for anglers and fisheries. Ideally,
one that’s effortless to use and familiar from fishery to fishery. If it’s also
backed by anglers who recognise the
role online tickets will play in shaping
anglings’ future, then that’s a bonus.
Q: It makes sense, but this is a
marathon not a sprint, right?
Absolutely, and as great as fishingticket.com may be, we know fisheries may still want to sell tickets the
traditional way, on-site, through a
local tackle shop, or their own website, we understand. Angler demand
will dictate how fast things change,
so those who are a little hesitant for
now should just think of fishingticket.com as an extra sales outlet,
as Booking.com works for hotels, or
Just Eat for restaurants. We aim to
help fisheries strengthen their business, not change everything
overnight. How they adopt our service is entirely up to them.
And because we’re getting right
behind angling, we also include free
advertising and marketing support as
part of the service. There’s a welcome
pack with signs and posters for fishery promotion, and we can help with
digital marketing too if it’s wanted.
We’re on Google, Facebook and Instagram as well, so awareness is growing all the time.
Q: And what have you learned
so far?
Lots. What struck us from our
research, and during the development
process was how many different variables there are from fishery to fishery.
I think we recorded over 100 different
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ticketing types and price options that
included almost every combination
you could dream up. It’s a minefield
and doubtless leads to all sorts of confusion with anglers who fish different
waters; likely a headache for the fisheries too, trying to manage so many
permutations.
Instead, we’ve done our best to
keep things straightforward and
introduced a one-fits-all approach. It
means fisheries can still set their
ticket types and prices themselves,
including add-ons for extra rods and
discounts for juniors or over 65s, but
not over-complicate things. It makes
managing and accounting for tickets
sales much easier too. The advantage
for the anglers, as well, is that wherever they fish, the ticket buying process is the same no matter what
prices different fisheries charge.
We like to think that we have
streamlined things as much as we
can, including how fishery information like size, stock, facilities and photos is displayed too. Anglers told us
they only need enough to give them a
decent heads up before buying a
ticket; they’d skip past any waffle and
can get fishery tips or tactics elsewhere if they’re needed.
Having looked at dozens of fishery
websites, it’s apparent there’s a real
mixed catch out there. Some are
decent; many need updating, and

we’re sad to say there’s a few that
need putting out of their misery. We
get it, worrying about a website isn’t
necessarily a priority for fisheries, and
they can become costly to maintain.
Certainly, it would seem, many fisheries have put their efforts into Facebook pages instead, an extremely
powerful way to share information
and win friends. It can be dangerous
too; recently we’ve seen a few rants
from fishery managers urging anglers
to stop asking them when lakes will
reopen or when can we get tickets.
There’s something ironic in all that
from where we sit. Facebook’s BOOK
NOW button linked to an active listing on fishingticket.com is an excellent way for a fishery to avoid all
this!
Q: For sure, how do you stay
focussed?
It’s not been easy, but what we have
encountered supports our firm belief
that we are going in the right direction and if it looks decent, is convenient and works, people will use it.
This mindset has guided a lot of our
ideas and decision making around the
service features and functionality.
Less is more and all that. There’s an
inherent risk with projects like ours
that you can get so carried away trying to do everything that you never
get anything done. Our list of new
things for phase two roll-out is ever-
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growing, and I think I’m in danger of
driving my development team mad.
They keep encouraging me to go fishing!
Naturally, we’re pleased with the
first version of fishingticket.com, but
we’re not naive enough to think
we’ve found the silver bullet, the
answer to everything. It’s still early
days, and although the feedback
we’re receiving has been very positive, we know we still have a long way
to go so please get in touch and let us
know what you think; we’re ambitious to keep learning and improving.
Q: Your timing could have been
better?
Ha, yes, I mentioned ideas take
patience. Indeed, I wouldn’t recommend launching a new business venture just as a deadly virus stops the
whole world in its tracks. There we
were presenting the service to fisheries face-to-face (remember that?)
and planning the launch, and then the
news came.
Fishing, along with just about
everything else, was being locked
down and we were to all stay inside.

FREE CARP
FOR YOUR
FAVOURITE
FISHERY
AND

FREE PELLET
FOR YOU!

All that progress, all those warm conversations, all that time and investment, it’s like someone hit the pause
button.
Yes, it’s been frustrating, and meant
changing our plans and even direction in some areas, but we remain as
committed to this as ever. We put the
brakes on a full launch during the
lockdown and instead have been
making steady progress, with fisheries coming on board, but not all selling tickets just yet. We plan to work
closely with them and enable ticket
booking when they are ready.
Q: You’re optimistic about the
future of fishingticket.com?
Yes, of course, at the moment fisheries
have other priorities, so their focus
may not be on adopting a new service. That’s understandable. Many of
them are likely on their mobiles taking calls for tickets and rushing

around sending PayPal money
requests or fending off restless Facebookers.
In times like this, you do what you
can; innovate, adapt and overcome,
and it’s reassuring to see how us Brits
step up when it matters. I’m confident that things settle down again
soon and we can all look forwards
again with new optimism. We’re
already having more and more conversations with fisheries who want to
sell tickets online which is great for
everyone.
We’re making it easier to go fishing,
but we can’t do it without you.
All the best
Nick, Matt and Matt (the founders)
Fishingticket.com
For more information, or to join the
day ticket revolution please visit fishingticket.com or email support@fishingticket.com n

VS Fisheries are delighted to announce that we are offering the
chance for any ﬁshery owner to win £2,000 worth of our
stunning 4 summer (C4) carp for your venue ABSOLUTELY FREE!
These ﬁsh will be from 9 – 13.5lbs and are all reared at VS Fisheries bio-secure
CEFAS registered ﬁsh-farm site and come with a full health check certiﬁcation.
Obviously, they would represent a brilliant addition to any ﬁshery!
For the angler that tags the winning ﬁshery across Facebook or Instagram, we will
send you a 25kg sack of our high quality 6mm pellet as your prize. If the winning
ﬁshery is tagged by multiple anglers, we will do a random draw to ﬁnd a winner.

So how does it work?
Anglers – to be in with a chance of winning 25kg of pellet simply like the VS Fisheries
Facebook page, share this post and also tag your favourite ﬁshery into this post.

Fisheries – to enter you must like the VS Fisheries Facebook page and click on the link below to take you to the
competition entry page on the VS Fisheries website. Simply ﬁll in the entry form and submit the form. Anglers cannot
enter on a ﬁsheries behalf and only one entry per ﬁshery. Please note we will only supply these ﬁsh to your ﬁshery if
you have supplied us with a copy of your EA Live Fish Movements Site Permit once notiﬁed you have won.

Competition Entry link for ﬁsheries
https://www.vsﬁsheries.co.uk/competition
Winners will be announced on 1st September 2020 and ﬁsh will be delivered during
the forthcoming winter. The prize value includes delivery and VAT.

Good luck everyone and share as much as you like
Viv, Simon and all the team at VS Fisheries
Link to our Facebook page so you can see the full details on the pinned post.

https://www.facebook.com/vsﬁsheries/

Chronicle Fishing

T

his month Team
Chronicle had the
pleasure of fishing a
real hidden treasure,
one of those carp
venues out in the
sticks, way off the radar that when
you discover you know you will return
to again and again. Tranquil and idyllic situated off the Essex/Suffolk border near Sudbury, we found our own
private piece of carping heaven with
facilities and carp to match. As soon
as we pulled into the car park and
saw the immaculate grounds and top
shelf facilities, we knew we were in
for a real treat, and that’s exactly
what Team Chronicle got on this
month’s review of Foxearth Fishery.

ment both bays of the two main
islands, offering shaded overhangs
that just scream carp and leave you
simply spoiled for choice whichever
swim you choose. The size is deceiving too, and the lake can comfortably
hold eight anglers although there are
12 swims to choose from. (Larger par-

ties can be catered for with prior
arrangement with Mark).
Although the lake is small in comparison to some, it is home to some
truly magnificent scaly beasts in the
form of mirrors, commons, grass, koi
and ghost carp. There are a few really
sought after 30s in Foxearth including, last out in April 2013, a common
tipping the scales at 32lbs. The lake
also has its resident ghost common,
which is knocking on the door of
30lbs, last caught in June 2013 weighing 29lbs, a target fish for many of the

Foxearth Fishery,
Sudbury
The fishery is owned and run by
Mark Berry, an instantly likable character and keen angler himself. It consists of three lakes: the Traditional
Lake is ideal for match anglers and
beginners, the Pleasure Lake a 0.75acre stunning course water split
down the middle by a bridge leading
to the brilliant Specimen Lake and the
target of this visit. Surrounded by
trees, this modest 1.75-acre specimen
lake is full of surprises with residents
going up to 34lbs! There’s character
in abundance at this absolutely stunning venue. Weeping willows comple-
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Sam Baldwin with his ghostie common at 20lbs 11oz and a upper double at 17lbs.

Chronicle Fishing – Foxheath

Not his biggest of the session but by far the best looking fish at 17lbs. Ian
Schaverien with his stunning common looking like a bar of gold.

locals and one we had our eyes on.
There is a good head of 20s and upper
doubles to be had from this water
with a catch report book filled to the
brim with entries to feast your eyes
on. Dotted around the lake are lookout points for anglers to use their
watercraft skills and get a bird’s eye
view of the movement and location of
the carp – something that more lakes
could always do with.
Mark has been putting in a huge

amount of hard work since acquiring
Foxearth a year ago, firstly erecting a
6ft high fence around the specimen
lake to keep out pesky otters that
would venture down from neighbouring lakes. Unfortunately before Mark
took over Foxearth, the lake lost its
prize common at 44lb to an otter
attack – a sad day. Mark has also
erected an electric fence around the
other two lakes for added insurance. If
you want to fish the Specimen Lake it

Ricky Westpfel with his hard-fighting dark common at 20lbs 1oz.

does need to be booked in advance,
as only eight anglers are allowed to
fish at any given time, and the gate’s
padlock code is regularly changed to
improve security and ensure you’re
not disturbed while fishing. Payment
is run on an honour system if Mark is
not about – a very old school and a
lovely touch. Simply choose which
lake you’re fishing, take the envelope
from the cabinet, remove your ticket
and replace with your fee.
Mark is planning on living on site in
the not too distant future, and currently lives only a few minutes away
should you need him. For a smaller
fishery, the amenities here are all you
could wish for – a vending machine
for cold drinks and snacks, one for hot
drinks, and even one that dispenses
bait. There is also a book for you to
record your catches when leaving the
lake. There is a large toilet block on
site with a large clean shower in the
men’s. There is also a ladies’ toilet,
which doubles up as the disabled.
Bins are dotted all over the fishery all
within easy reach of every swim, so
no excuses for not leaving the lake
tidy. Mark has plans to upgrade Foxearth even further, although the
swims are more than adequate he
hopes to improve on them in time
once he has moved onto the fishery
full time. With plans in place to open a
burger bar/café catering for breakfast,
lunch and dinner the venue just keeps
getting better! But in the meantime
there is a Chinese takeaway that
delivers to the fishery two minutes
down the road for an easy dinner
option.
So onto the fishing itself, and what
Rules
• Age limit strictly 18+
• Fishing from designated swims only
• No stalking
• Rods not to be left unattended
• Strictly no damage to foliage
• Minimum 42 inch landing net
• Large carp unhooking mat
• No keepnets or sacks
• Mainline minimum 10lb
• No braided mainline except for
marker/spod
• No fixed leads
• No nut baits
• No litter or rowdy behaviour
• EA rod licence required
• Two rods only except on special
request
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Chronicle Fishing – Foxheath

Ian Schaverien with a 19lbs 4oz common and another at 18lbs 5oz, both from the
margins.

an enjoyable session with wet nets
and happy carpers all round, Ian
Schaverien netted four carp up to
19lbs including a gorgeous 17lb common like a bar of gold. Ricky Westpfel
had a mint condition common carp at
20lb 1oz, which pound for pound he

Prices
Summer 1st April-31st October
Day 8am-8pm – £10
Night 8pm-8am – £15
24 hours, 8am or 8pm start – £20
Winter
Day (dawn-dusk) – £8
Night (dusk-dawn) – £10
24 hour – £15
Pre-booking required.
Please call mark on 07811954424

The beautiful Foxearth and its facilities.
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said was one of the hardest fighting
fish to ever put a bend in his rod. Sam
Baldwin netted the biggest of the session however landing the smaller
ghostie at 20lb 11oz. All were in
immaculate condition falling to a
combination of Baitzone coconut

groundbait with a dumbbell hooker
tipped yellow over the top. The fish
were on it and fought like troopers all
the way to the net.
In conclusion Mark is one of the
youngest fishery owners we have
met, and being a keen angler himself
knows in which direction he wants to
head to give the rest of us carp
anglers exactly what we want out of
our experience while on the bank.
The fishery has everything you could
ever need plus more, and I suspect
under Mark’s guidance will become a
very popular venue over the coming
years and rightly so too. Visually stunning, idyllic and peaceful and boasting five-star facilities while giving
anglers of any level of experience
every chance to landing their first UK
30, Foxearth has a very bright future
in the carping world. We will definitely be back targeting that ghostie
that loved to tease us by cruising the
upper levels of the water. Spread the
word and book your session now –
Foxearth is a hidden gem!
For more stunning photos of Foxearth and other venues we’ve visited
go to chroniclefishing.co.uk
Or contact us to visit you at
info@chroniclefishing.co.uk n
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Now available direct from
Bountyhunter Publications is a
signed copy of Dave Lane’s
fourth book, Fine Lines. Whether
you are an avid fan and
following on from Dave’s first
books or delving into his world
for the first time, you are bound
to be entertained, amazed and
left wanting yet more of his
adventures. Together with his
faithful hound, Padwar, he has
travelled the land in search of
monster carp and catalogued
his experiences in his own
inimitable style, which is
peppered with humour,
disasters, bizarre occurrences,
and, ultimately, success.

Dave’s writing style has always focused on painting the entire picture so that you,
the reader, can feel as if you are there on the bank beside him at all times, sharing
in the experiences every step of the way. The big carp scene is a weird and
mysterious place, and although Dave fishes right at the pinnacle of this strange
world, he always seems to find time for a bit of fun along the way, so sit back and
enjoy the ride. It’s a must read for novice and experienced carp anglers alike.

Available in the website shop at

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

Pay with PayPal, or if you prefer to pay by card,
call the order line on 01252 373658

The Next
Four Months
By Paul Rudd

W

hat
a
spring… or
lack of it anyway! I’m sure
I wasn’t the
only one who
was glad when the weather started to
finally warm up – a great a relief. As
May finally kicked in, the catch
reports started pouring in. Most
notably at the start was the carp
machine Ian Warner who took a week
off work for his birthday and started
off by winding in the biggest fish from
a Cambs club water at 41lb 3oz. He
then left that lake and went to
another day ticket complex in the
heart of Cambridgeshire and had the
most sought after and biggest common in that lake at 33lb 3oz before

Paul Rudd.
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traveling on to another syndicate and
bagging a brace of forties from there
as well at 41lb and 44lb 12oz respectively. What a week… what an angler!
I am very lucky to have him not only
using our bait but his knowledge and
input too.
Talking of quality anglers, Steve
Bull had been going about his business on a large, windswept and
underfished pit in Bedfordshire too
and proceeded to knock out fish after
fish. The biggest of which went 32lbplus. Practically every one was
stalked or caught setting traps right
in the edge. He is lethal at this
approach, like another good friend
and angler Ian Bates, but he hasn’t
been doing much fishing as his partner just gave birth to a little girl. Big

congratulations, mate!
I can honestly hold my hands up
and say thus far this year I have had
the worst time on the bank I’ve ever
had. I’m not used to blanking this
much! But we all go through lean
spells; it’s what keeps us at the game!
I couldn’t settle either and flitted from
venue to venue as well, which didn’t
help. The Beds pit was still fishing
incredibly hard. It’s never easy, but
this year, if I am right, there were just
two captures up until the start of May,
which is testament to the godawful
spring we just had. I did however
manage to catch a common of just
under 30lbs into May, which is a rare
fish indeed from these pits!
As I have said, the catch reports
started flying in with good fish being
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Ian Warner 44lb 12oz.

Ian Warner 48lb 11oz.

Tom White 38lb.

Stu Cobb 33lb.

Chris Cawthorn.

David Garner 26lb.
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Rich Holden 35lb, long common.

Mark Brinkley.

Nick Page 41lb.

Joe Booty.

Aaron Albon 32lb.

Steve Bull 31lb.
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BIG CARP TOP TEN
Day Ticket Carp Fishery

BIG CARP TOP TEN
Carp Fisheries

Our first home-grown
Coole Acres 30lb common,
caught 1am, 10th
February 2020
(Right in the 50mph teeth
of storm Ciara!)

Angler: Dave Hogg
Capture: ‘Oggie’ 30lb

www.cooleacresfishery.co.uk
L: 01270 812929
M: 07747 007669
e-Mail brian.reilly@live.co.uk
Like us on Facebook

Web: cottingtonlakes.co.uk
Email: cottingtonlakes@outlook.com
Tel: 01304 380691

B I G C A R P TO P T E N - Ta c k l e S h o p

ESTABLISHED 1970

poingdestres.co.uk
Te l : 0 2 3 8 0 5 1 0 0 7 7
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The Next Four Months

caught, some of the notable ones from
anglers like Tom White, Stu Cobb,
Chris Cawthorn, Dave Garner, Rich
Holden, Paul Cooper and Marc Brinkley. Everyone seemed to be getting in
on the action.
Paul Cooper landed the biggest
Lincs common at 40lb 8oz, which was
its first visit to the bank since Aaron
Hill caught it last year, which was
also on the bait. I was pleased as
punch for Paul. He’s a stunning angler
who then went on to another large
and low stocked venue and had a
double take on his first trip, landing a
33lb mirror and a 21lb common. A few
weeks later he went on to catch one
called the Italian at 41lb 12oz. He was
one very happy angler!
I kept plodding along and flitting
about and nicked the odd fish, but
nothing like the action I’m used to. I
know I needed to just settle down and
start fishing properly; I think this year
I have relaxed far too much!
As the summer kicked in the carp
kept on coming. Nick Page went
through a right good spell and
couldn’t put a foot wrong. Big fish
were coming to his rods like no
tomorrow. The biggest was a characteristic common of 41lb. If there is a
big common in the lake, Nick will
catch it – quality angler if ever there
was one!
Another couple of extremely good
anglers I have using the bait are
unfortunately extremely publicity shy.
One of them had a session on a no
publicity lake and had commons of
41lb, 38lb and 33lb and a mirror of
37lb, and this guy rarely ever goes
fishing. Woe betide those carp if he
ever decided to put some hours in!
The other guy, who again would kill
me if I disclosed anything other than
what he caught has been using a new
version of one of our baits we’ve been
working on and has really been
catching some fish. The highlight
recently was a 44lb mirror and a 48lb
12oz common as a brace! This guy is
quite rightly regarded by his peers as
one of the best there is. He only goes
one weekend a fortnight too!
There is a syndicate lake in the
East Midlands that has some fantastic carp in, and I’m lucky enough to
supply the owner with bait for a lot of
his members, as he wants the fish to
obviously eat good quality food! The
biggest carp in the lake got caught at
a lake record 55lb 10oz at the start of
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Paul Cooper 41lb 12oz.

Dameon Ofee 48lb 10oz.

The Next Four Months

Scott Grainger 32lb 12oz.

July by Jerry Purse. What an epic fish
that one is! Daemon Ofee, another
angler who also has been fishing it
proceeded to catch a shed load of
whackers too. The guy who owns the
lake has spent years getting it just
right, grew the stock on by his own
efforts and is now being rewarded by
having a spectacular fishery. I can see

Iain Williamson 38lb 9oz.

tickets for there being like gold dust
for many years!
Another story of the summer was
Joe Booty at Norfolk Custom Rods.
Joe angles on very limited time and
when he goes he seldom returns
home with a dry net. He had been
keeping an eye on a pit for some time
that is one hell of a tough venue. He

finally found some fish and decided to
get his rods out and was rewarded
with a stunning old looking carp, one
of only a handful of carp in the large
pit and it was the first bite the lake
had done (from a carp) since March
the previous year! Now that’s hard!!
A great bit of angling, Joe. And if anyone is interested, Joe is easily one of
the best rod builders I’ve ever
come across – super meticulous
in his work and the rods are built
to last. He has a website at
www.norfolkcustomrods .co.uk
so take a look.
During the hot weather, Aaron
Albon was catching his fair share
doing his short evening trips and
quick overnighters. The best was
a common into the thirties, a real
dark, old character. His brother
Wayne had been going and was
winkling out the odd fish, but as
with a lot of places, his chosen
venue was still suffering from the
late spring and then sudden
heatwave conditions. All through
the summer, another quality
angler, Ian Fisher has been keeping his net wet with string of fish
from his chosen venue, but since
they spawned umpteen times
everything is well down in
weight, which is a shame, but it
can only be good for the carp to
completely get it out of their sys-
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tems.
Just before the middle of July I had
my largest carp of the year so far at
31lb 8oz. This was caught after Steve
Bull and I had done a night’s tench
fishing on the float, like we used to
when we were young. In the morning
there was quite obviously a carp bubbling away, so I got some rods out of
the van and chucked them out to
where the activity was going on. A
short while later I had a well
spawned-out, dumpy, scaly mirror in
the net. That was it for me; I then
hung up my rods until the start of
September having promised the wife
I’d spend some time with the family
over the summer holidays.
No one else seemed to stop though,
and in August the weather started to
change and the carp reacted. David
Garner took a trip to a little talked
about lake up north and had a fantastic day landing two stunning scaly
mirrors, and the lake has some cracking fish in it too by all accounts! I’m
looking forward to seeing pictures of
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one of the real big’uns from there.
Through August the pictures and
phone calls kept coming in, much to
my delight. Some right good fish were
coming out too. Ian Warner was at it
again having the Monks Pit big’un at
48lb 11oz along with a scaly 36 and
then a 37 from Grenvilles. The guy
never relents!
Also around this time I received a
picture from Scott Grainger who had
a mega looking 32lb 12oz mirror from
a Cambs lake. By all accounts it’s a
very rare visitor to the bank indeed,
which made the capture all the more
special – easily one of the best-looking fish I have seen.
Aaron and his brother Wayne kept
at it and Wayne had a 30 mirror from
his chosen venue before having a
social trip with his brother the following week. Wayne had commons of 29
and 29 and a mirror of 30lb. His
brother, not to be outdone, had four
doubles and a 31lb mirror. All while I
was sat indoors having promised my
better half I’d keep the rods stashed in

the cupboard!
These are just a pick of the bunch
of reports I get back to me on an
almost daily basis. The best recently
is from a guy called Iain Williamson.
He has been quietly going about his
business over on the St. Ives complex.
At the end of August he was
rewarded with the Lagoon’s big common at 38lb 9oz. What a superb fish
and a very rare visitor to the bank
indeed; one that will make 40lbs one
day soon. What amazes me the most
is the lack of anglers fishing the complex. It’s got some immense carp
within its waters and a lot of quality
stock fish that are coming through
too. If you’re after some superb, quiet
and challenging fishing then get in
touch with Gordy Howes via Facebook. I’m sure he still has spaces for
members on the complex. You won’t
be disappointed!
All I’m waiting for is the weather to
turn in September to hopefully turn
my year around, although I still don’t
yet know where to go! n
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Thames Carping
By Rob Maylin and friends
Early in 2019, I published a Big Carp magazine devoted solely to the River Thames. It was another first for Big
Carp, as there had never been a magazine of its kind. It was a sellout nationwide, such was the interest from
carp anglers, whether they were river anglers or, so it was obvious a book was to be my next project. Six months
later and I have something a bit special for you – long overdue in my opinion – another first for Bountyhunter
Publications and a book EVERY carp angler, novice or expert, still water angler or river angler should read, a
book dedicated solely to the greatest river in the UK, a river that glides majestically through our capital and
contains some of the finest looking carp in the land – The River Thames.
Every carp in this book was caught from Old Father Thames, some huge carp – thirties, forties and a fifty, but
why are so many Thames monsters being caught now? Where have they come from, and where is the best area
to fish if you want to catch these monsters of the flow? This
issue will answer these questions and more.
In 2018, Ash Geden rocked the news feed with his capture
of three Thames forties, and his chapter 'Chasing Dreams on
the River Thames' makes breathtaking reading.
Nick Helleur also landed the first Thames fifty in 2018 after
a two-year campaign for this, the King Of The Thames. As with
most river carp, The King was an escapee, almost certainly
due to its location originally being one of the Dinton Pastures
stock. This fish has been the Thames record for many years,
although most of the previous captors have kept their catch
under wraps. However, this carp has featured in Big Carp a
few times in the past, right back to when it was only 30lb, and
more recently when caught by Katch Bullet and Steve
Shenfield at weights in the low forties. Here for the first time
is the history of The King, along with many interesting facts
about the Thames and its carp stock. Nick’s capture will
certainly mean other high profile anglers will soon be visiting
this stretch… Anglers like Terry Hearn and Dave Lane will
undoubtedly already be making plans!
David Wallen’s fantastic 'Life on the Thames' chapter also
features some huge river carp and tells the tale of life while
boat fishing this amazing venue, the largest piece of water in
the UK – the planning, the prepping and the dedication
needed to be successful. Aiden Savan’s account of his Thames
life emphasises the passion these guys have and the respect these fish have earned, while Simon Rumsey’s
chapter focuses on his hunt for his first Thames thirty, something we can all relate to.
Mikey Frost’s huge Thames common would have been a record not so long ago, the highlight of his neverending campaign so far. Mike Wilson takes a look back at his long Thames fishing history and also asks what is
the true origin of Thames carp? Zeth Christie has spent many years targeting these magical Thames fish; he’s a
great all-round angler and a great addition to this book. Jason Smith’s chapter emphasises the dedication that
some of these Thames carpers go to consistently catch these beautiful creatures.
One of our great lady anglers, Jo Green, also has a passion for these stunning beasts, and her chapter on the
Berkshire Thames makes exciting reading. Paul Miller has spent over 15 years fishing, moved onto the Thames
when syndicate carping lost its appeal, and he never regretted it! Graham Stevens spends a season on the
Thames, catching some incredible Thames specimens. It’s a milestone in carp angling literature – the first carp
book ever solely dedicated to the Thames.

Rob Maylin

PAYPAL ORDERS www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
PAY BY CARD – 01252 373658

Longfield
Road Lake
By Jo Green
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Longfield Road Lake

I

had known for a while that I
had a place on the Road Lake
for the coming season, so it
was now just a case of waiting for draw day. It seemed to
take forever to come round,
but finally it arrived. The draw for
swims on opening night began and I
didn’t do too badly at all; I managed
to get swim number 1. I was more
than happy with that one, although it
does involve some tricky casting.
Two weeks later June arrived and it
was opening day, although there was
something else on our minds other
than fishing. Simon and Candy, the
new owners of Longfield had laid on a
hog roast for the members of Fox Pool
and Road Lake for opening night –
what a great way to get to know each
other. A good time was had by all and
boy, that hog was tasty.
With the party over, it was time to
head to our swims for the 9pm cast
off, and I was buzzing with excitement. Although the 48 hours ended
without a fish, the lake had already
started to take hold of me; somehow
it grabs you and you can’t let go.
I returned the following weekend
for another go; the fish were just
happy sunbathing and although I didn’t catch, I was lucky enough to see

some of the large originals in the
snags, which was a sight to behold,
and I couldn’t wait to get back.
I had been looking forward to my
third session all week. Friday came
and it was time to head for the lake.
When I arrived there were just three
others on the lake, and after a quick
chat, off I went in search of these elusive carp. After doing three circuits of
the lake I decided on this lovely little
swim.
It involved fishing literally under
the rod tips, so setting up was done
with a lot of stealth and trying be as
quiet as possible. In a little while
everything was in place and the traps
were set. I didn’t have to wait too
long, and within just two hours of
deciding to go in this swim the right
hand rod screamed off, and it soon
became clear this fish wasn’t going to
make things easy. Hooked just under
the rod tip it wasn’t happy at all; it
just kept peeling line off the spool and
the battle commenced. Twenty minutes later it was finally in the net.
Dan, one of the other anglers heard
the shout go out, and he was up in my
swim in seconds. He looked in the net
and said, “Orange Spot.” I couldn’t
believe it; just two weeks into the
season and I had the king of the pond

in my net – unbelievable. Leaving him
to rest in the net for a few minutes
after the mammoth battle, the weighin came and the scales settled on 41lb
8oz. What a magical moment that
was; holding that lovely old warrior in
my hands for the photos. The rig I
used to catch him was a simple antieject existing of E-S-P 20lb silt Two
Tone and an E-S-P Raptor T6 hook
size 8 with a Baitcraft T1 boilie as
hookbait.
By now the lake had a firm hold of
me; I was obsessed, already thinking
about the next session before I had
even left the lake. Thankfully the time
limit of 48 on/48 off had some sort of
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control over my fishing, because as
anyone that knows me will tell you, I
have no self control at all unless the
carp are spawning; I will not angle for
spawning fish. At the end of June the
fish started to spawn, so the lake was
closed allowing them to spawn in
peace – very good management of
the fishery, and I just wish all fisheries
would do the same. Two weeks later
the lake reopened on the Monday, so I
was looking forward to heading up to
the lake four days later, but the
weather was so hot in the run up to
my next session that I was debating
whether it was really worth even trying… Were the fish even in a feeding
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mood?
However, as the hours passed on
the Friday I decided to give it a go
and headed up the M4. There were
just two others on the lake when I
arrived, so after a quick chat and walk
around I decided on swim no. 1 after
seeing a couple of fish roll in the area.
The fish continued to show, but it
wasn’t until 6.30am Sunday morning
when the right hand rod rattled off,
resulting in this beautiful mirror
known as Apples – what a stunner!
And there I was on the Friday morning debating whether to go because
of the heat. I’m glad I went now; it
just goes to show sometimes what

seems impossible becomes very possible. She fell to an E-S-P short chod
rig on an E-S-P chod leader baited
with a Baitcraft snowball pop-up.
The next three days at work passed
quickly, and the weather had been
excellent for fishing all week up to
Wednesday, but by Thursday the temperature had now rocketed up to 34
degrees – not good. So, pondering
once again if I should even bother. It
would be a waste of time, and with
thunder forecast as well I decided I
would leave it and go on the Friday
morning instead, as the weather was
due to cool down a little.
When I arrived I did a quick circuit

Longfield Road Lake

of the lake and decided on swim no1
as there were fish showing in the
area. Having fished this swim previously it was just a case of walking out
the lines on the bank, clipping them
up to the distance and marking with
E-S-P power gum. The chod rigs were
already attached; they consisted of an
E-S-P chod leader in choddy silt, an
E-S-P short chod rig with a size 8
hook and a Baitcraft snowball pop-up
as bait. It was then just a case of
strategically casting them to the distance. Although the fish kept showing
it was to be 48 hours before I had the
take on the left hand rod resulting in
this stunning linear known as Zippy,
tipping the scales at 15lb 1oz. It may
not be the biggest fish in the pond,
but who cares when they look like
this? She is the future of the Longfield
Road Lake, and what a future this lake
holds. I’m over the moon catching
her; she sure is a beautiful fish.
The season was going really well so
far and I really couldn’t have prepared
myself for what was going to happen
on my last session before I submitted
this article. I arrived at the lake late
morning and just couldn’t decide
which swim to fish. After a lot of
messing around I finally started setting up in the swim at 6pm. It looked

good for a bite, and I had caught a
couple from this swim in recent
weeks, so it seemed a good bet. I prepared the rods and attached the chod
rigs, both consisting of an E-S-P chod
leader in choddy silt and an E-S-P
chod rig with size 6 hook baited with
a Baitcraft snowball pop-up. Then it
was just a case of walking out the
lines along the bank to the car park
for the distance, clipping up and
marking with E-S-P power gum then
casting out to the spots with as little
disturbance as possible.
The take came at 11.30 on Saturday
morning, and although I was super
fast hitting the rod, the fish had firmly
buried itself it the weed to the right.
Applying steady pressure I felt the
fish kick, then slowly but surely it
starting coming. Tim launched himself in the lake ready to net the fish,
and the huge pile of weed came in
with it. It was not an easy task, as we
couldn’t see the fish for the weed.
Thankfully he made it look simple,
and within ten minutes he slipped the
net under the large ball of weed and
hopefully the fish. As he started to
peel away the weed to reveal the fish,
a comment was passed by another
angler, “I bet it’s Orange Spot buried
in that lot.” Then as we all chuckled at

the comment, Tim looked up and nodded his head. I couldn’t believe it; I
had only managed to catch Orange
Spot again. It was special the first
time, but the second time, well there’s
only one word – EPIC.
Special thanks must go to Tim Harris for the netting – cheers, mate –
and E-S-P tackle. There was huge
pressure on that rig, but it never let
me down. n
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Back to
Burghfield
Ed Betteridge

The rods stayed motionless long enough for ivy to grow around the butt ring!
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Back to Burghfield

I

n my last piece I talked about
a very productive session on a
large southern water, but I
also mentioned that the
crowds were getting too
much for me to bear, so even
though I’m a sponsored angler and
the results I get are very important, I
also have to enjoy my angling, and the
sad fact is I just wasn’t! So I knew I
had to change venue for the sake of
my own sanity and enjoyment. The
only issue was I only had one other
ticket – Burghfield. That might not
sound like a bad back up water to
most, and with the best common in
the country swimming in its depths it
certainly isn’t. But the water has
recently been sold by Cemex and the
current owner doesn’t seem too interested in allowing anglers on his land.
However, part of the lake is owned by
someone else, and it’s this limited
section where we are allowed to
angle. This is far from ideal with the
low nomadic stock of fish, but I really
needed the break from the array of
two-man domes and TV aerials, so on
my next session I turned off the A34
40 miles sooner than the previous
sessions and dropped onto Burghfield, which is the closest ticket I hold
– a mere 135 miles from home!
As I walked round I was very disappointed to see there were a few people fishing; one of the members was
in the first swim, two bailiffs were
doubled up for a nine-night session in
the main point swim and two other
bailiffs were also fishing. The only
other swim that was free on that bank
was being used as a picnic area by
two camp old boys enjoying a Pimms
o’clock. I didn’t feel like joining the
party and they didn’t seem like they
were planning on mincing off any
time soon, so I gave that one up. I did
however find a swim that looked
promising. I’m not entirely sure
whether I was allowed there or not,
but it wasn’t in the area that was a
definite no-no, so I dropped in for the
night. The bailiffs saw me fishing
there and didn’t seem to have an
issue, so I assumed it was all above
board.
This session coincided with the
first few hot days of the year, and it
was evident that the fish really
wanted to get into the area that we
were allowed to fish. This area is the
most broken up, made up of a series
channels that are created by at least
ten islands and points and three bays
that are about three acres each. Some
of these areas are quite deep, yet oth-

Scenic dawn on the big lake.

ers are very shallow, which makes it a
very interesting area to fish, and the
carp certainly like to be in there. I didn’t see too much in my swim in the
first evening, but there were a few
shows in front of the bailiffs’ swim. I
was up again at dawn, and yet again
there were fish showing over the
bailiffs’ lines.
As the morning wore on it was nice
to feel the warm sun as the temperatures rose, and the carp seemed to
r e s p o n d, a s t h e o d d b o w w a v e
appeared in open water. It wasn’t
long before a fish drifted across the
shallow bar in front of me. I saw a
couple of fish that morning, but they
were very small, low doubles at best.
I’m not sure where these had
appeared from because I hadn’t seen
anything that small the previous year.
I sat it out in the swim until around
2pm. I had seen about four or five fish
drift in front of me, but there wasn’t
anything of any size – low 20 was
about the best – so I decided to have
a look round and see what else was
happening.
I went round to the far bank and
saw several fish moving around and
trying to get through the shallow
channel and into pit two. A couple of
these fish were better than what I had
seen in my swim. I considered a
m o v e, b u t a n o t h e r m e m b e r h a d
turned up and dropped in the swim
near where they were drifting around,
so I opted to stay where I was. Once I
got back into the swim in the early
evening there were a few fish drifting

around the area and going over the
shallow bar. There were a few good
fish about too. I had a little dabble at
stalking them without avail, so I
opted to get the rods out and rebait
the spots I had found for the night.
At dawn the following day I saw
several fish show near the bailiffs
again. As the morning wore on and
the sun shone down and heated the
water, more and more carpy bow
waves started to appear. By midmorning, fish started to appear on the
bar in front of me. These were mainly
the small lone fish I had seen the day
before, but around dinnertime I
noticed several fish sunning themselves on an adjacent bar. There were
at least seven or eight fish milling
around, I waited for them to drift off
before casting a lead across to them.
In hindsight this was a mistake
because I didn’t see them again for
the next hour and a half, and I felt the
line cutting across the deep channel
was putting the fish on guard, so I
removed it.
Soon after the fish started to drift
into the swim again, some of them
were cutting across the bar in front of
me just feet from the bank and
towards my rod tips. What I saw next
really surprised me; as the carp got
near my lines that were still out from
the previous night, they were completely spooked! The lines were going
up a channel between two islands,
and because of the lack of weed I was
backleading them so they were travelling through the water at a 45-
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A dark, scarred-up mirror from Burghfield
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IKTUS CARP HAS WON
THE CATEGORY BEST
FRENCH HOLIDAY
DESTINATION IN OUR
BIG CARP TOP 10
COMPETITION FOR THE
2ND TIME, THEY WON
LAST YEAR TOO!

BIG CARP TOP TEN
French Holiday Destination

France’s premier runs water

www.lakefishabil.com
07810 710 880

In Southern France, near the city of Pau is the Carp venue called Iktus.
The property has a total area of 100 Hectares (almost 247acres) with
the magnificent 60 year old gravel pit called Iktus Carp of 35 Hectares
(87acres). Open all year long, the lake has 15 double swims.
The fish stock consists of about 1,300 Common and Mirror Carp, with
approximately 300x40lbs, 50x50lbs, 20x60lbs and 3 fish over 70lbs,
Catfish up to 250lbs, Sturgeon to 150lb and Grass Carp to 70lbs. There
are no ‘Poisson-chat’ or ‘Crayfish’. There are toilet and shower facilities,
an on-site restaurant and bar, we rent boats, electric outboard motors,
bikes, echo sounders and all the fishing equipment you could need
with a tackle shop on site.
Iktus Lake Two (The Sturgeon lake) has 8 swims and holds about
500 Common and Mirror Carp with approximately 30x40lbs, 3 fish
over 60lbs, 80 Koi Carp up to 40lbs and 200 Sturgeon of 17 different
species, 8 European records, biggest 85kg (French record) and 100
Grass Carp with the biggest 55lbs.

Exclusive booking agents for Iktus Carp,
Iktus Lake Two, Iktus Runs Water
and IktusRuffaud

For information and to book a swim at one of these fantastic lakes
give Rob Watts a call at the number below.

7 Drayton
WoodRoad,
Road,Hellesdon,
Hellesdon,Norwich,
Norwich NR6
email: rob@carpfishingtrips.co.uk
7 Drayton
Wood
NR65BX
5BX •• email:
rob@carpfishingtrips.co.uk
Tel: +44(0) 1603 415984 • Mob: +44(0) 7717837879 • www.carpfishingtrips.co.uk
Tel:
+44(0) 1603 415984 • Mob: +44(0) 7717837879 • www.carpfishingtrips.co.uk

Big Carp
Keyring

£5.95 + £1 P&P

For more on Reuben Heaton, Sportscale & RH brands
call 01455 293000 or email info@reubenheaton.com
Join Reuben Heaton on Facebook for all our latest news

call

01252 373658
or visit

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

Exclusive distributors for eagle claw
brands in the UK and Ireland
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degree angle, which in my experience
doesn’t spook the fish nearly as much
as a horizontal line. Yet these fish
were getting within 3-4ft of the line,
seeing it and either sticking their fins
out in a flicking fashion before turning
round in three or four twichy movements and quickly going back the
way they came. A couple of fish even
properly spooked on the sight of the
lines by turning and creating a huge
disturbance before bolting in up the
channel very quickly. The bow wave
they created lasted 80 yards before
they showed any signs of slowing! I
had never seen big water carp react
in this way before; normally this is a
trait of small water carp where they
know every inch of their environment
so they spook off any foreign obstacle.
I really was shocked by their reaction,
and the only reason I could think of
for this was because of the bait boat
users putting tight lines out a long
way, but whatever the reason I had to
rethink my line lay.
More and more fish seemed to drift
into the area and I saw some very
good carp. Three chunks shadowed
by, but the light was wrong to see
them clearly. However, I did see a big
common. I thought for a fraction of a
second that it might be the big girl,
but the shape was wrong; this fish
was nowhere near as long, but it was
quite stocky and deep. After watching it from a couple different angles, it
was at least 10lb shy of the BC, which
still made it a big fish!
I spread a handful of crushed
Hybrid boilies, down the right hand
side of the bar to gauge the fish’s
reaction to it and it wasn’t long before
a low twenty common, dropped down
for a quick feed. So I introduced a few
more handfuls in a tight area, which I
could watch from standing on a log,
followed by a baited rig. I also decided
to fish a bait off the corner of the near
island. I waded it a few strides to get
out from the overhanging trees and
flicked it the rest of the distance. As I
pulled myself out of the water I
noticed movement out of the corner
of my eye. As I turned round I could
see two carp with their heads down
on my baited area just a few feet
away from the cloud of debris that I
had created from being in the water!
These fish really were surprising me;
they spooked off line, but didn’t care
(Top) A few showed on my new
water.
(Right) The second biggest resident,
Big Pecs for Jack.
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about me being in the water less than
a rod length away!
I slowly pulled myself onto the log
to watch the fish troughing away, and
I couldn’t help but keep glancing at
my rod tip expecting it to curl round
at any minute. But it didn’t, and the
fish soon drifted away from the feeding cloud after clearing my freebies
out! These really were clued-up big
water carp. I retrieved the rig to find

nothing obviously wrong with it and
replaced it with bottom bait rig and
rebaited. The odd fish drifted in and
had a mouthful or two, but nothing
fed hard enough to slip up. As the sun
dipped, I repositioned the rods for the
night and got my head down in a very
confident mood, but I woke up fishless the next morning. I can’t help but
think I should have caught that session. In hindsight I should have fished

Back to Burghfield

Two carp in a net…

the rods in shallower water at night
and not in the 9-11ft that I was fishing
in, but I thought the bait would drawn
them down and I should have made
more of the stalking chances. I suppose I’ll have to put that down to
experience and take a lesson from it
for sessions to come.
The next few sessions were very
tough. I barely saw a fish in the fishable area, and the ones I did see were
very small. I did lose a fish when I was
cut off around an unseen object, but I
don’t think it was a carp. I really
believe that the pressure that was put
on the area by us on that first session
educated the fish to avoid the pressure of the fishable area. They love
the area in spring but I think all those

lines in the water, especially the long
lines from the bailiffs on their week
and a half session, has made the fish
very wary of the area, and with that
passing swim being a very popular
one I think that every time they try to
move in and see the lines they back
off into the 70-plus acres of unpressured water. Even though the channels, shallows, bays and points are
very attractive to the carp, they can
find all that in the rest of the lake
without any danger of being caught!
However, the southern pit was still
very busy, so I decided to tough it out
on Burghfield.
I did find a few fish in the shallows
in June. I had a little stalk for them
and I’m sure one ejected my rig

Not the biggest, but stunning fish nonetheless.

because it spooked off rapidly. In the
end the swans sussed out my baits,
and it made fishing the 2-3ft of water
impossible, so I dropped into the
swim next door. I didn’t get any
action at night and I was sure they
had pushed into deeper water as the
temperature dropped, but I felt confident they would be back in the day.
Late morning I started to see the odd
fish drift over the shallow gravel
heading for the shallow water, but
then I heard a splashing noise on the
other side of the island to where I was
fishing. I walked up the bank to see
one of the members casting a marker
around. I watched a couple of fish
drift in and go between the two
islands and towards his marker, and a
few seconds later they came back at a
much quicker pace. I hoped the disturbance would settle down soon and
not spook any more fish, but when I
saw a rod cast across the entrance to
the channel I knew it was time for a
move.
I moved around to a point swim
that faced out into 300 yards of openish water with channels, islands and
bays off to either side. I managed to
get one rod onto an area I had trickled
a bit of bait in during the preceding
weeks, and I fished another rod just
off it in a sticky clay area. As the
bright sun dipped there were quite a
few shows in front of the swim; most
were from tench, but the odd bigger

…one in another, and also a retention
sling! A mad hour.
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disturbance suggested that one or
two carp might be present. At first
light I received an aggressive take on
the clay spot, but I bent into light
resistance and I soon had a tench in
the net. I recast the rod and about an
hour later a carp head and shouldered
over the area, and my confidence
soared. At 9am the bobbin lifted on
the tench rod; it held tight for a second and I waited for the line to pull
from the clip (to ensure it wasn’t a
liner) before I picked up the rod. I half
expected another tench, but the solid
resistance suggested otherwise.
It was stalemate for a few seconds
as the carp held in position, then it
started to move, kiting to the right
quickly. I had to really clamp down
and bully the fish away from the
island it was heading towards. I just
managed to swing it away from the
snags on the corner of the island, but
then it kept going, and I had to keep
the pressure on to sway it away from
the next island and over the shallow
bar. Again it just missed so I eased off
the pressure to a more comfortable
level, yet the fish just carried on kiting
to the right, which initially I didn’t
think was an issue until it went
around the back of the point I was
fishing from and my line got caught
up in the hawthorn branches, as I
leant forward and tried to flick the line
off, the carp swam back around in
front of me and I caught a quick
glimpse of a deep, dark mirror carp. I
knew I had to get in the water or risk
losing the fish, so I quickly pulled on
the waders, jumped in and freed the
line. The fish found a new lease of life
after resting up under the tree and
fought pretty hard for a few more
minutes before I engulfed him in the
net.
I hoisted the fish onto the mat to
unhook him and get a better look. It
was cracking deep-bodied fish that
was quite dark in colour. It has a few
old scratches and scrapes down its
flanks that suggested it was an older
fish, but whether it was or not, I’m not
sure. On the scales he went 33lb, so it
wasn’t the biggest, but a very welcome start to my seasonal campaign.
After I did the self takes and
returned the fish, I started to feel a bit
rough, and by the evening I felt terrib l e. I r e t i r e d t o b e d e a r l y, b u t I
couldn’t sleep because I was red-hot
one minute and freezing cold the
next. But the most worrying thing
was the chest pain on the left hand
side! I’m not one to fret too much
about feeling ill, but chest pains in the
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night, on the bank and on my own
was a worrying situation. Luckily it
didn’t get worse and I was able to
pack up just after dinner and book
myself in at the doctors. It turned out
to be a pleural infection on my lung,
which laid me up for a while, but the
antibiotics sorted it out without the
need for draining the lung. I missed
my next planned session due to the
infection, but I did manage to get out
a few days later. I still wasn’t feeling
100% so I didn’t do the usual four-mile
trek looking for fish; I just dropped
back in the swim I had the 33lb from.
The session passed without action, so
I prebaited the spots for the following
week. One of the charms about
Burghfield is its nature; as I was spodding, a peregrine falcon swooped
through a channel between two
islands just as my spod hit the water.

It instantly turned, thinking it was
prey, and dropped its wings into an
attack dive at the spod before realising it wasn’t dinner and aborting at
the last moment. It was a fantastic
sight to see.
On the next session I was feeling a
lot better, so I was able to check the
usual areas, but after seeing nothing
fishy at all I decided to drop back on
the baited area. As I stood there
watching the water a coot came off
the island, went down over my prebait and popped back up with a
boilie! Five nights later and my bait
was still there, which just proved that
there weren’t any fish in the area. To
be honest the whole fishable area
looked pretty crap; there was an easterly wind pushing down the no fishing end so I knew that Burghfield was
a lost cause. Too be honest the fish

UFB
ultimate feed boilies

Using the fishmeal & birdseed as a base, we have created an
entire range of pre flavoured ufb’s. Some are brand new flavours and combinations and some are old classic fan favourites brought back and given a new lease of life.

starmerbaits.com
eBay.co.uk/str/starmerltd
Amazon, search: starmerbaits
tel: 01268 690300
collection: call ahead.

Halibut & coconut
Plum & hemp

Available from

Almond & nut

1.9kg £12.50
5kg £26.00
10kg £50.00
25kg £112.50
50kg £225.00

Garlic mint

15mm & 20mm

Spicy sausage

Flavoured
range

Hempseed

Candy sweet cream

Bun spice

As with the fishmeal & birdseed ufb our flavoured ufb’s are fully
compatible with our liquid feed range, thus keeping the amazing flexibility and customizations options offered by the ufb’s.
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hadn’t really turned up in the fishable
area this year after my first session,
and I really think that they had been
put off by the continual pressure. I
wasn’t surprised by this, so I had
bought myself another ticket for a
nearby lake. This lake was a lot
smaller at around 20 acres, and every
time I had walked round or popped in
to see mates, I had seen fish show, so
I knew I would never be too far away
from them.
I fished a different swim each night
on the two-night session to help me
get to know the lake and see it from
different angles. I didn’t get any
action but it was a nice looking water
with some really old fish in. The only
issue that bugged me was the close
proximity of the M4 that omitted a
constant drone across the lake. It was
impossible to hear any fish show due
to the noise, so in order to know what
was happening I needed eyes on the
water all of the time. It surprised me
how much I rely on sound to determine what fish had caused a disturbance, but on there I couldn’t hear the
splashy roll of a bream or determine if
it was a carp sticking its head out.
On my next session down I
dropped into a swim known as the
Slipway because there seemed to be
a fair few fish in front of it the previous week, and after seeing a couple of
shows in the same area a few days on
I knew it was a good bet. There were
one or two good carp milling around
in close in the swim the following day,
so I baited the back of the snags with
a handful of bait in the hope that I
could see one or two of the lake’s residents in the water. I saw nothing in
there on my first few looks, but a few
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hours later in the afternoon I couldn’t
fail to see a big old tail waving at me
as very big fish was head down on my
bait. It was the big girl, and I could
see why she had been named the
Brute, because she certainly looked
that way. I know it doesn’t mean
much to get a fish feeding in the back
of the snags, but it filled me with hope
for my second and last night. Nothing
happened except for a large bream
that hung itself on my middle rod, and
I wished I could have stayed on for a
third night, but I had a lot on at work,
so duty called. I later found out that
someone moved into the swim after
me and banked her the following
morning at 49lb and ounces, so I must
have been close, but I didn’t really
deserve her after just four nights!
The following week I fished a differ-

ent swim again where I had seen a little bit of activity, but I once again only
had bream action, but I did see the
second biggest fish on the bank. It
was a fish known as Big Pecs, and I
could see how it got its name. All its
fins were huge; it looked like a
shubunkin! He weighed in at 41lb,
and I was really glad I had the opportunity to do the snaps for the captor,
Jack, who was rightfully elated with
the new edition to his photo album.
Whilst on those three sessions on
the new lake, I kept thinking about
Burghfield, and on my way home I
kept popping in for a look and to
trickle a bit of bait in on a few spots. I
knew that I couldn’t settle on anywhere else; I had Burghfield under my
skin.
The following week I had a tutorial
booked. It was the last one I had in
my diary since I stopped taking bookings at the start of the year. I don’t
always mention my tutorials because
most are of little interest to the BC
reader, but this one was on Manor at
Linear Fisheries. We had ten bites
between us in the session, some off
the top and others off the deck, and
we even had four fish retained at once
in a mad hour of action that produced
five bites! We didn’t have any of the
big girls, but they were all stunners! I
know there is a bit of a mixed stocking in there, but I didn’t realise how
many of them were highly scaled
lookers! I will definitely be back in the
colder months once Burghfield gets
too tricky, but until then I will be
spending as much time on there as
possible and hoping I can get something going. n
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The 500 acre Welsh Reservoir

Here are a couple of pics I have taken during my fishing trips to this 500-acre reservoir in South Wales. It has depths to 80ftplus and an old sunken village resides in the reservoir. Fishing wise there is only a handful of extremely large carp, and a
possible record is on the cards. Nobody really knows the weight of these because they don’t get caught. The only picture I
have is this 36lb common, and that was over five years ago… and this group of carp by the dam wall are all very large.
Stewart Jones
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In Search Of The Alleged Monsters
It all started back in 2011, when I was told about a farm lake
which contained some very large carp, but it was not until now
that I decided to fish for them. After being granted permission
from the owner, I got all of my gear ready and off I went.
On the 4th August 2013, I arrived at the lake in question. I
set about searching for signs of carp, as I walked though the
trees and overgrown bushes I came across a small bay with a
depth of around 2ft. I sat there for a moment looking into the
gin clear water when I spotted a very large carp cruise just
under the surface no less than a rod length out, so I didn’t
hesitate to put some bait in. I decided to use a fishy
groundbait, which was made up of tuna and krill, as they may
not recognise boilies as a food source. I baited the spot up
lightly as the fish have not seen much man made food before,
so I stuck to the natural food like maggots. I placed the hook,
which had a small fake maggot on. I didn’t have to wait long for
the first bite, but it was soon swimming freely as the hook
pulled. I baited up the swim again and went for a walk around
the lake.
I saw a few nice roach and decided to fish for them; I
wanted to let the fish settle, as they may have been spooked
away. As I was fishing for these small roach I saw a large carp
break the surface, so I flicked the small fake maggot just in
front of it, as it turned it sucked in the fake maggot. As the lake
is very deep in places, it just kept on going down and down,
but I finally got it to the surface after around five minutes. The
net was slipped under her and she was mine. I placed her on
the unhooking mat and weighed her; the trusty digital
Reubens showing up 26lb 7oz. This was a new PB and my first
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Farmer’s
Pond

ever 20lb carp – I was over the moon.
I went back to the lake on the Tuesday, and baited up the
bay once again. I then placed the rig in the target zone, and it
wasn’t long before the fake piece of sweetcorn was taken by
another big carp. She shot straight down again and got me
weeded up for a few minutes, which got the heart pumping
even more than it already was. After another intense fight, the
fish was finally slipped over the net cord. The scales displayed
a weight of 25lb 7oz – only my second ever twenty, and a
twenty on each day I fished was a amazing achievement, as I
only fish for around a total of 12 hours if that.
The next day I was down at the lake a bit later than usual. I
baited up once again and waited for the fish to arrive. There
were a few tench around the spot within minutes, and it
wasn’t long before I hooked into the smallest tench from the
pack, but at 4lb 12oz I was complaining. I then went for lunch,
but before I did, I topped up with a bit more groundbait. As I
was coming back, I saw a fish swirl on the surface. I got to the
swim as quickly as possible, got the rig into place, and within
20 minutes the rod was away. After a jagged fight the fish was
mine, but as soon as the fish was in the net I realised it was the
same fish as yesterday, but this time weighing 9oz less at 24lb
14oz. I was well happy though.
I decided to make the long trip home, but I will be back soon
in search of one of the many 30lb’ers what swim in the depths
of the lake.
Connor Acciaccarelli.

Off The Beaten Track

90 Acre Brackish Pit

Last month in our ‘off the beaten track special’ we featured a few fantastic fish that Will Mant had caught from an
undisclosed venue that he referred to as the Brackish Pit. After we went to print Will sent in a few more captures that were
too good not to show you, and here they are.
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Un-fished
northern
water

I turned up at the lake for the first time and had a little walk around before finally finding a swim that the wind was pushing
into. It was a pretty hard swim to fish, as I had to climb down the rocks to where my rods would be. I decided not to marker
about, so I just had a few casts feeling the lead down and settled on two spots ten yards apart out in open water. One was on
a hard bottom and one on a soft, and after this I scattered 1kg of the Relish over the area and got the baits out.
The day soon passed and we were finally deep into the evening. Due to disturbance on the lake from passersby I had a
fairly sleepless night. As I was just drifting off around 5am, my alarm screamed off and I jumped out of my bivvy and
climbed down the rocks to my rods. After an average scrap I finally pulled this beauty into the net weighing 30lb 2oz.
The fish was caught on an 18mm Relish bottom bait with a 12mm PH Special tipping it off snowman style on a simple
blowback rig using size 4 Muggas. I am really ecstatic to catch this fish, not just because of the size and it being the biggest
known fish in there, but the venue and looks of it make it special.
Alex Woodcock.

Urban Baits Nutcracker
Session Pack Competition
A massive thumbs up to our great
friend Terry Dempsey for providing an
awesome NEW monthly competition
And it could not be easier to win this fantastic Urban
Baits Nutcracker Session Pack which contains 5kg
of 18mm Nutcracker Boillies (RRP £37.50) and a tub
of Nutcracker Pop-ups (RRP £6.49), perfect for an
early season session.

To win simply go to the Urban Baits Facebook page
and ‘LIKE’ it. THAT’S IT! – Terry himself will pick a
winner at random.
Closing date is 1st December, 2020

– SO GET LIKING!
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Spring
Success
By David Holmes
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A

fter a successful
season on a Chichester syndicate
water and catching my target fish
f o r t h e y e a r, m y
campaign ended and a new challenge
was needed. It was around this time
rumours began to emerge that Cemex
were going to be selling off their
waters, and my thoughts turned to
the Ringwood Valley and some of the
stunning carp that swam in the crystal clear waters there. Through the
Cemex forum I learnt that Alan
Cooper was to be the new owner of
the Roach Pit and a much-needed
otter fence was to be put up. I saw
this as an opportunity to show my
face, get involved and help to protect
this amazing stock that I had seen
and read so much about but never
thought I would have the chance to
fish for. The work on the otter fence
went on at an impressive rate and
with much effort and sweat by all
involved the fence was up and the
stock had the protection it much
needed. After volunteering with the

(Top) Nemo.
(Below) Big Lin.

fence, I put Roach Pit to the back of
my mind, as I knew the tickets would
be snapped up by anyone lucky
enough to be offered one. To my complete surprise I was lucky enough to
be offered a ticket for the first year of
the new CWA Roach Pit syndicate!
The opening day for new members
was to be on March the 15th 2013.
This seemed to coincide with one of

the worst springs on record with temperatures in single figures and freezing winds… all in all not great
weather for a spring start.
Arriving for my first session, it
become apparent that Roach Pit
would be very busy with all the new
syndicate members keen to open
their account and get amongst the
fish. After my first 48 hours I packed
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up and left feeling a million miles
away from my first bite at the Roach
Pit. Throughout the next few weeks
the first signs of spring started to
arrive, and with longer daylight hours
the carp began to wake up. A few fish
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started to get caught and this was all
the information I needed to get back
to the Ringwood Valley. Arriving for
my next session the deeper end of the
lake was very busy and a few carp
had been seen and caught, so I spent

most of the afternoon in the much
quieter shallow end looking for signs
to go on.
After standing in a swim known as
the Slope, a fish rolled over at 30
yards, and with that I dropped my
bucket in the swim and grabbed the
rods from the van, as this seemed as
good a starting place as any. Not
knowing any features in the swim
and not wanting to disturb the area
too much, I cast around with a little
lead and found a couple of spots feeling for a good drop. With the rigs in
place I spread 100 baits with a throwing stick and set up camp. After a
long week at work my eyelids could
take no more and I was soon in the
land of nod. I awoke at about 4.30am
to a stuttery take on the left rod, and
after a spirited battle I netted my first
carp on the Roach Pit. Peering into
the net, I was met with a lovely scaly
carp of around 25lbs (at a guess). I put
the carp into the retainer sling as the
sun was just rising and went to find a
couple of willing helpers. The fish was
recognised by another member as the
one called ‘Nemo’ and pulled the
scales round to 24lbs. The fish was a
(Top) Two Sides.
(Below) Black Spot.

ALREADY HAD ENOUGH
OF THE CORONA VIRUS?
SELF ISOLATION - SOCIAL DISTANCING
HOUSE BOUND - SELF QUARANTINE
SUPERMARKET CHAOS - WORKING FROM HOME
Why not relax, sit down somewhere quiet with a good book?
Let you mind wander down to the lake on a warm sunny day.
The ﬁsh are bubbling. Feeding without caution.
Today’s the day!! Holding your prize for the camera.

NEW BOOKS

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk/online-shop.html
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www.ebay.co.uk/usr/rarecarpbooksunlimited

Totally safe and virus free – there’s
nothing quite like reading a good book
to free your mind from all this anxiety.

Spring Success

Unnamed (chunky mirror).

stunning scaly mirror with dark
chestnut flanks and half moon scales
down either side. It was a great start;
I was off the mark and feeling very
happy.
With one rod still in the zone, I
decided not to recast the rod, as I felt
that another chance might be on the
cards. Well that turned out to be a
very good move, as some two hours
later the remaining rod went into
meltdown. After an intense battle and
a hard scrap in the margins, a huge
set of shoulders came up to the surface, and I knew this was going to be
a good fish. It went into the net first
time, and after securing the retainer
sling with a handful of knots, I set off
to find some help for weighing and
photos. With a small crowd gathered,
the sling was parted and there lay a
truly stunning fish known as the Big
Linear, considered by many as one of
the real jewels of the lake. With rich
colours of red and orange, the Big Linear looked stunning in the early
spring sunlight. The scales swung
round to 43lb 12oz and a new personal best for me. After many photos
and handshakes I was left to soak up
the incredible morning I’d had. To cap
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off an amazing session I had another
run the following morning resulting in
another old mirror known as Two
Sides at 24lb. What an incredible start
on the Roach Pit! I drove home that
afternoon totally buzzing.
Back at work on the Monday and all
I could think about was my next session. The long range forecast predicted low pressures with strong
winds, rain and 50mph gusts, so I
decided to book some holiday. Arriving at the lake the following week I
could see a few cars already in the car
park as I pulled into the gate. After a
few hours of walking around and
chatting to a few members, I dropped
into swim 22 in the Channel Area, as
a few fish had been caught through
the winter from there, and with quiet
banks either side of the swim, it
seemed a like a good bet. After an
uneventful night and a look around
the lake with nothing else seen, I
returned to peg 22 unsure what to do,
and recast. Within an hour I had a fast
take on the left rod, which turned out
to be a boilie eating pike of around
18lbs, and my first ever pike on a bottom bait! Another angler had seen the
action and came around for a look.

Whilst trying to remove my rig from
the pike, my right rod signaled a bite,
and after a hard scrap under the rod
tip a stunning looking common came
to the surface ready for netting. This
fish turned out to be the Black Spot
Common, which pulled the scales to
33lb 8oz. On the mat the fish looked in
scale perfect condition and was
another classic Roach Pit fish. With
the shots taken and handshakes
done, I sat back with a brew to enjoy
the moment.
The new rules in place stated that I
had to be off the water for 48 hours,
and so I planned my return on the
Wednesday for a 72-hour session.
Over the week, the weather really
blew up and the strong southwesterly
wind and gusts were pushing down
the deep end, and I knew where I
wanted to be on my return. Standing
in the Caravan swim with the wind
increasing all the time, it just felt like
the right place to be. After a quiet first
night in the swim and a few shows in
the morning, I still felt confident of a
bite. That morning Shane Hillman
turned up and dropped into a swim
on my left. The evening was spent
with a few beers, talking about the

Spring Success

incredible Roach Pit stock.
Shane woke me at 3.30am that
morning with the news he had a bite
and the stove was fired up for a celebration tea whilst dawn started to
break. Watching the water we saw
around 30 shows so we knew we
were on the fish. After seeing fish
show at range in front of me I couldn’t
resist a recast into the area around
the island. Just one hour later the
recast rod tore off, and after a very
hard battle all the way in, the fish
finally went over the net cord and was
recognised as one called Three
Scales. Coming in at 28lb, it looked
stunning in the early morning sun.
With the pictures done and the fish
safely returned I quickly recast this
rod, sensing there may be another
chance of a bite. With fish still showing in the area another hour passed
and the same rod was away again! As
before, this fish put up an immense
struggle all the way to the net and
turned out to be a chunky fish of 28lb
12oz, making it two fish in a morning
– I was totally buzzing. Again, with a
fresh bait tied on I quickly recast to
the productive area.
As the morning passed the shows
seemed to slow a little but I still felt
like the fish were in front of us and
another chance may be on the cards.

Feeling the early start, I retired to the
brolly for some much needed rest. I
must have dozed off for a while, as I
was woken by a fast take on the
recast rod. Lifting into the fish, I connected with a heavy weight on the
other end. Quickly I gained the upper
hand and soon had the fish in front of
me on a short line. After an unspectacular fight with a few heavy lunges
in the margins, Shane did the honours
with the net. Not fully knowing the
stock, neither of us recognised the
fish, so a few phone calls and a small
crowd was soon gathered. The fish
was soon recognised as the mighty

Shaun’s Fish. On the mat the fish
looked incredible with stunning
colours and a weight was recorded of
47lb 2oz. This fish in my opinion is
one of the very best in the country,
and it left me completely blown
away! After pictures were done and
congratulations shared, I was left to
take in the last 72 hours and reflect on
an amazing week of fishing for me on
the Roach Pit. Thanks to Alan Cooper
and all the people I’ve met at this fantastic venue. n
(Top) Shaun’s Fish.
(Below) Post Capture.
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Introduction

I

t’s been an amazing year so
far for Team Chronicle going
up and down the country
waving the Big Carp flag
proudly, fishing some top
venues, having a blast and
meeting a lot of great anglers along
the way. So it’s hard to believe
September is already upon us and
winter fast approaching. This month
with that in mind and an extra jumper
in the tackle bag, Team Chronicle got
the chance to fish another top venue

(Above) Ricky Westpfel with his 21lb
6oz mirror from Hardwick.
(Left) Sam Baldwin with his stunning
dark 22lb common from St Johns.

and arguably one of the most popular
in the country. This venue needs no
real introduction and already has a
long list of the who’s who from the
carping world regularly visiting its
banks for reviews, television features
and more. So with a spring in our step
from our previous success this month
we visited the famous Linear Fisheries in Oxford.

Linear Fisheries
The fishery itself boasts 12 lakes with
four of those being syndicate waters.
The eight day ticket waters consist
of Brasenose 1 & 2, Harwicks Lake
and Smiths Pool, Hunts Corner Lake
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Kevin Goss with a 14lb 4oz stockie mirror in great condition.

and Pond, Manor Farm, Oxlease Lake
and last but not least St. Johns. All are
well renowned and contain many of
the country’s most sought after carp
to well over 40lb. For a day ticket
venue this is a must go place to fish
for any carp angler wanting to get a
taste of some of the UK’s big day
ticket fish. The Chronicle team would
split up over a few lakes and give time

to as many waters as possible over
the month with Manor Farm, St
Johns, Brasenose 2 and Hardwick and
Smiths being the lakes of choice. All
four of these lakes were exceptional
well-kept, very tidy and more than big
enough to accommodate all size and
manner of bivvies.
Most of the swims were well
spaced out and gave plenty of room

to fish comfortably without encroaching on your fellow anglers, but sensible and courteous fishing is always
required on any fishing venue, especially ones as busy and popular as
Linear so that everyone can enjoy
their time on the bank. While carting
your gear around to your swim the
pathways were well laid out and clear
with lots of room to get around the

Paul Woods view from Brasenose 2.

FREE LINE 67

Chronicle Fishing

Kevin Goss with his
gorgeous 19lb 12oz
mirror from
Hardwick.

lakes without getting too close and
disturbing the anglers already fishing. Although it is a very busy day
ticket water there is always somewhere to fish, so if your initial lake or
fancied swim is full or occupied then
there are plenty of other great options
to choose from.
Over the time Team Chronicle were
on the bank we managed to net five
fish in total, all falling to the team’s
bait sponsor, Baitzone with Sam and
Ricky having a stunning 20lb-plus
carp each from St Johns and H&S,
Kevin with two beauties from H&S
and Paul with a small mirror from
Brasenose 2. All the fish were totally
stunning and well worth our time at
Linear. We also paid a short visit to
each lake individually for a quick walk
Prices
Day fishing - up to 12 hours (during
period when gates are unlocked)
1 Rod – £7
2 Rods – £15
3 Rods – £21
Up to 24 hrs
1 Rod – £9
2 Rods – £22
3 Rods – £27
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around just to get a feel for the scale
of the waters on offer at the complex,
and believe me there is plenty to
choose from when you arrive at the
fishery. There is no excuse not to get
a rod or two out.
The lakes are of varied size ranging
from nine to 36 acres, all the way
down to Hunts Corner Pond which is
a one-rod only lake and quite small
but perfect for some quick bites if the
larger, harder lakes are not your thing.
From big expanses of open water to
small, secluded bays every lake has a
different option, and all styles of fishing can be put to the test. With a bit of
research Linear can suit every
angler’s skill level and accommodate
their needs to make it a great session.
Linear also boast all the amenities

Hunts Corner Lake - up to 12 hours
(during period when gates are
unlocked)
1 Rod – £10
2 Rods – £16
3 Rods – £21
Hunts Corner Lake - 24 hours
1 Rod – £12
2 Rods – £28
3 Rods – £32

you would want and come to expect
from a quality day ticket venue with
large, locked security gates, gravel car
parks and roads to a toilet and shower
block facility for the anglers who do
more than just short sessions, with
Portaloos dotted all over the complex.
There are also a few local takeaways
that deliver to the car parks or to the
gates after closing time if you don’t
fancy cooking.
We can see why the Linear complex is one of the best in the UK holding some of the largest and most
stunning fish any UK angler would
want to catch. A lifetime could be
spent fishing here and it would still
not be long enough. We can only hope
that we get invited back for another
review and another shot at some of
the leviathans lurking in the depths of
Linear
For all up to date information, rules,
catch reports and goings-on at Linear Fisheries please visit the website
at www.linear-fisheries.co.uk
For more stunning photos and
other venues we’ve visited go to
chroniclefishing.co.uk.
Or contact us to visit you at
info@chroniclefishing.co.uk n

THE BIG CARP HUNTER SERIES
The Unsung hero’s prolific catches with a unique tale to tell
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Diary of the
Urban Myth
Rob Maylin chats to Terry Dempsey
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R

ob: Well I met up with
Terry again headed
towards the end of
September, the
autumn equinox as
they call it. It was a
full moon last night – big fish weather
for sure at this time of the year. It’s
also a time of the year where they like
to pile the bait in; fish eat a lot at this
time of the year, building up their natural reserves getting ready for the
winter. It has always been a great
time of the year for me, especially
with big commons, and they reckon
the full moon brings out the elusive
big commons. You probably remember last month in Big Carp there was
a picture of Terry with that fantastic
42lb common he caught from his new
lake this year, a lovely fish. Terry’s bait
has been doing absolutely fantastically; if you have been following
either of us on Facebook or Twitter
there are posts going up there one
after another about fish all over the
country falling to his bait. It is really
taking off; he has his new packaging
now and has started moving into a
few tackle shops with it.
I have just been talking to Terry
about all the carp fishing shows coming up throughout the winter. He is
going to be at all of those he says, and
he is going to have some stands at

some of them selling his bait. So if you
haven’t seen it and you want to actually have a look at it in the flesh, have
a little smell and a taste, Tel will be
there on a stand with his bait, and
maybe if you are lucky some of his
books. Apparently they are getting a
bit thin on the ground now, down to
the last hundred or so, so if you
haven’t got a copy, contact Terry on
Facebook, get your order in, and he
will send you a nice shining, signed
copy through the post.
Ok Tel, it goes without saying you
have been slaying them out there
again. I have seen the pics on Facebook and all the guys using your bait.
It has been another phenomenal
month for you.
Terry: Yes it has been a really hectic month since I got back from holiday. I had a lovely, relaxing holiday
and when I came back it seemed my
business was about four times as big
– literally! I had about one thousand
emails. I had two people working for
me while I was away and they were
so stressed when I got back. I could
see it on their faces, and I thought, my
God, I went at the wrong time, but
when I got back it all soon fell into
place, getting everything out and getting all the orders ready, and then I
was ready for a bit of fishing. Straight
away I wanted to get down to that

lake in Kent. I hadn’t been down there
for a few weeks, as I’d had a few
weeks’ break, but I soon went down
there and found out that not much
had been caught.
Just before I went away I had three
fish out of a swim that I had been prebaiting. I had put about 11kg of boilies
in over a couple of weeks when I had
been down there, and I had three
really nice 20s out of this swim, so I
thought I would go back and have a
look in there. When I went back in
there in the morning to have a look, I
got down to the lake at about six
o’clock, looked in the edge where I
had been throwing all the bait on the
bar and I could see that it had been
cleaned right off. The water down
there is gin clear, but there is a lot of
crap on the bottom and there is a lot
of weed everywhere, but these two
spots were glowing like you wouldn’t
believe and shining like a Christmas
light. Sometimes I don’t like that
because it is an attraction for other
anglers as well as the carp, but luckily
enough I hadn’t heard of anyone who
had been spending any time in there,
so I decided to do the night.
I lowered one rod in close about ten
yards out on one spot that I had been
baiting by hand, and my other rod
was at about forty yards on a little
gravel bar between two thick

The Nutcracker was responsible for the downfall of this mint conditioned 41lb 12oz common. The stunner came within two
hours of arriving at the tricky Kent gravel pit.
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Lee Nichols has had a great season using Urban bait. Here he is
holding a very old mirror from a large Essex gravel pit.

Nick Lee with a cracking big linear caught on the Tuna and Garlic.
Nick’s first year using Urban bait has been an extremely successful
one.

Long time big carp angler Jay Willis didn’t take too long to get off
the mark on the Nutcracker. This 30 was his biggest of three fish
caught on his first day while using it.
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This stunning old looking mirror was caught by Peter Thorne from a
Kent gravel pit on his first trip using the Nutcracker.

Eugene Jones has been trying for his first English 30 for a number of
years. That’s until he used the deadly Nutcracker, and here he is
proudly holding his first English 30. Well done, Eugene.

Neil Whittle with another superb fish he caught using the
Nutcracker.

S I G N E D

C O P I E S

AVA I L A B L E
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Old School Carping
Volume 2

A bygone age, many would say the
good old days, a time long ago before
Facebook, the Internet, or even
mobile phones!! However did we
survive? It certainly was a very
different sort of carp angling to
today’s high pace, remote control,
Snapchatting, wannabe blogger’s
world we find ourselves in.
Our contributors to volume 2 are the
anglers we aspired to, the heroes of
that bygone age who were catching
carp years ago before the hair rig
when not everyone could catch them
quite so easily. Bruce Ashby is haulin'
on Laughing Waters, Leybourne as it
became known. He and Mike Harris
were prolific catchers in the sixties,
with not a boilie or a hair rig in sight.
Jim Gibbinson was more than a
legend – a god some would say –
from an age gone by. Rod
Hutchinson… well, what can you say
about this carping genius that has not
been said before? His fishing and writing have entertained
us for over a quarter of a century. Ritchie McDonald was
way ahead of his time, the original pursuer of the largest.
Kevin Maddocks was the man who unlocked the secrets
of carp fishing to the masses, the angler who made carp
fishing commercial and astounded us with his catches 40
years ago and gave the world Carp Fever! Stevie Briggs
has seen the changes firsthand from his early days in the
Kent hotbed to globetrotting in search of the biggest it has
to hold. Also there is a tribute in this book to the late,
great Vic Gillings from Dick Gaynor. Bill Phillips recalls
his early days. Richard Skidmore looks back at Redmire,
and Paul Wilkinson remembers Wormleybury Manor.
Derek Ritchie reminisces about Essex in the seventies
when he held the county record.
In this book you will find the anglers, some still well
known and others perhaps forgotten that were shaping
our sport thirty or forty years ago… some even longer!
They were carp anglers from an age of secrecy, of
originality and invention, carp anglers who were the first
of their kind to put pen to paper and divulge their
obsession.

Our front cover shot is the great
Bill Quinlan, famous for his
Redmire catches, whilst the back
cover is Jack Hilton, a carp angler
whose tales of old spurred many a
young man to try his luck for the
ultimate prize, a fish thought
virtually uncatchable, the biggest
and cleverest in the land, the
mighty king carp… I remember
so well reading his tales,
spellbound, almost transported to
the bank where Sir Jack was on
his Quest for Carp.
So in this volume, we have many
new additions to our series. As I
say, some you will know and
others you may not, but each had
his role in moulding today's carp
scene. Steve Allcott makes a rare
appearance with his story of a
Savay record that propelled him
into stardom in the 80s and made
him the king of the Colne Valley.
Rod Hutchinson joins us again, this time with some
advice on his favourite subject, bait, and some wise words
on rigs, which still hold true today. Roy Williams talks of
pioneering France back in the day. Eddie Bates tells a tale
with a twist. Peter Stone tells the tale of his first big carp.
Peter Luck and Alan Smith tackle an estate lake. Kris Ford
looks back to how it was. Paul Hughes gives his
impressions of Ashlea Pool. Mick Hall catches a monster.
Mike Starkey has success. Keith Jenkins masters the art of
blanking. Dave Hyde and Mike Wilson both give us two
chapters, each on special moments in their long careers.
Dave Duffy gives us an extract from his diary in the early
80s, while Andy Wade looks at winter fishing in the same
era. Brian England catches a holiday thirty. Andy Little
talks bait together with Terry Dempsey.
Our photo album from the past depicts many old faces
from an age gone by, an age of mystery and of the
unknown, an age long gone in today's world of social
media, YouTube and the Internet… Carp fishing, and in
some ways life itself, seemed to go at a much slower pace.
Was it better than today's carp scene? I'll let you read the
book first and come to your own decision.

Rob Maylin

PAYPAL ORDERS www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
PAY BY CARD – 01252 373658
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Neil Whittle with a cracking 37lb common caught on the deadly
Nutcracker.
Matthew Hart has been getting amongst them on the Nutcracker,
and this superb common weighs 38lb.

Catching the three biggest fish in the lake on your first trip there
using Nutcracker is what happened to Matthew Hart when he
fished a Kent park lake.

Nathan Britton caught this stunning 30lb-plus mirror from a
northwest pit using the Nutcracker.

Cracking 36lb ghostie common for Lewis White on the Nutcracker.

Lee Cook and his friend Mark Graves had a massive catch of 60 fish
whilst using the Nutcracker on an Essex gravel pit.
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Charlee Bristow and her boyfriend Bill Turner landed three 30s in an
afternoon’s fishing on the Nutcracker!!

Camo Carl has carried on his fine form using the Nutcracker with
this stunning 35lb common from a London reservoir.

A stunning old dark common caught on the Nutcracker by the everconsistent Neil Whittle.

Charlee with another cracking 30lb fish.

Peter Thorne with one of a number of stunners he has banked on the
Nutcracker.

Bill Heddle with a lovely looking 30lb mirror caught on the Red
Spicy Fish.
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weedbeds. If you remember from last
month and the pictures of me raking
the weed, I could see where I had
been raking. There were channels and
I could see where the carp had been
moving in an out, and it was looking
really good. That is one area that is a
little bit clear, whereas most of the
lake is like a cricket pitch; it’s top to
bottom with weed at the minute. I got
my rods in, and it was the same old
story again with a Nutcracker boilie
and a Nutcracker cork ball pop-up
using the Jonny Mac multi rig, which
is what I have been catching them
on. I put about 1.5kg of bait around on
each rod and sat back for the night. It
had just gone dark and the weedbeds
around me are really, really thick. All
of a sudden I saw the odd fish come
out of the weed, and I mean the odd
fish; there weren’t many.
Anyway I woke in the morning,
having had nothing through the
night, and there was a bit of bubbling
on my long rod where I had spodded
out the boilies. The coots were coming in, diving down and spooking off,
and I could see there were definitely
fish around. The coots were telling me
with the screaming, shouting and
flapping around. Anyway, I had nothing at all. I sat there all morning; there

were three of us sitting on the lake,
and no one had had a take. I knew the
other two lads on the lake really well.
I had to go to the rollers and pick up
about 400kg of boilies that morning at
about 11.30, and now the time was
ticking away. No one wants to miss
that time of the morning up to 1pm; it
is a brilliant time on most gravel pits,
so I left it right to the last minute, and
luckily enough right at the last minute
I started getting a liner on the left
hand rod, which was close in. The
bobbin came right to the top and
went back down again.
A few minutes later there was
another liner and it went back down
again. I could see a bit of fizz coming
up on the spot, and I thought, that’s it,
the bait is going to have to wait –
there is no way I am reeling in. So a
quick phone call to the rollers to tell
them that I was in traffic, and next
thing you know I was sitting there
biting my nails. Everything was
packed down; I just had two rods out,
and all of a sudden on the left hand
rod, the bobbin just hit the blank. I
have got tight clutches, and it was
just ripping; there was literally smoke
coming off the spool, and I knew it
was a good’un. Anyway, I pulled into
it and it went straight into the dense

weedbeds to the left and went solid. I
was shaking like a leaf, as they are all
good fish in there, and it is very rare
that anything is under 25lb.
Anyway, after a little while I got
him out of the weed and I had a
proper war with him. I had to get into
the lake up to my chest to play it. My
mate Bobby Copeland came along
who was fishing a bit further up the
bank, and he was watching me. Anyway, I got this fish in the net, and it
was an absolutely beautiful, long,
scaly mirror of 36½lbs – what a fish! It
was absolutely stunning, and I was
so, so happy, Rob; it was really a top
fish.
When I got down to the rollers, covered in slime, they were like, “Bloody
hell, where do you get slime on the
M25?” I had to talk my way out of that
one, like I normally have to. Anyway
on my way back home, my old friend
Steve Wade called me. He has been
helping me out while I was away in
Greece, and I promised him a day’s
fishing, but I kept letting him down,
so I said, “How do you fancy a few
hours on the reservoirs before we do
our work?” and he was up for that. I
let him use my van; he picked me up
at 4am, and we went down to the
reservoirs in Walthamstow. I’ve fished

This stunning 36lb’er was caught on a Nutcracker cork ball pop-up only feet from the bank.
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CARPING AFTER-CUT
At last, the third book from the UK’s most prolific catcher, Jim Shelley.
Following in the footsteps of his sellout second book, Carping Re-Cut, this book
documents Jim’s fishing over the last few incredible years. No one comes within
light years of Jim’s captures over this time with numerous 50-pluses from some
very testing venues and a shed full of backup 30s and 40s.

ALL BOOKS ARE
SIGNED BY JIM

Here is what Jim
had to say…
“My new book is finally
here, ‘Carping AFTERCUT’, after spending
hundreds of hours
writing it bankside.
Come join me in the
next installment
detailing my highs and
lows over the last few
years, starting from
Charnwood, Ellis,
Dinton, Fen, Swavesey,
Woolpack, Bayeswater,
Sutton, Buchan plus
some poaching for good
measure.
Like ‘Carping RE-CUT’,
there will be plenty
going on to keep you
gagging for more.”

£35.00 plus £3.00 post UK

Buy it here with paypal: www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
or pay by card on our ORDER HOTLINE 01252 373658
Order NOW – don’t delay! This book will sell out fast, as the print run was only
3,000 copies. Carping Re-Cut sold out, and secondhand copies are now £100!!
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This old warrior was caught on the Nutcracker on a short morning session.

down there on and off since I was 13
years of age, and I have been carp
fishing for about thirty years. They all
know me down there, all the boys.
We got down there in the morning
and we got on the gate. It doesn’t
open until seven o’clock, but to get
the swim you want you need to be
sitting there like a pair of lemons at
four o’clock in the morning. Anyway
we got the swim we wanted, and I
went running there with a barrow,
still thinking I was fourteen years of
age and got in the swim. But it was
probably the worst carp fishing day of
the year; the fog was so heavy. The
swim that I chose has a lovely island
in front, and I love to fish the island. I
love to get tight up against the island
fishing right under the overhangs, but
I couldn’t even see the island the fog
was so thick. So what I did was set
my spod rod up with the Spomb on,
and I was casting out and casting out,
inch-by-inch getting as close as I
could to the island without losing my
Spomb in the fog.
Anyway, I got it out to a spot where
I thought that has got to be well close
to the ledge of the island, a shallow
ledge. Once the sun rose and the fog
had gone, I knew it would be warm,
and I knew there would be a few fish
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on the ledge. So anyway, I put 3 to 4kg
of boilies out there, the Nutcracker
again. What I have been doing
throughout the year and I have mentioned this before, is mixing them
four-to-one. I have been using four
parts Nutcracker and one part Red
Spicy Fish just to give it a mix. They
are both excellent baits and it gives
the fish something different. Anyway,
I spodded all that out, and got the
rods out, but I didn’t know whether
they were bang on because of the fog.
By about 10.30am the fog lifted, and
I got the rods out there bang-on. Anyway, sitting there about 11.30am, the
fog had nearly gone, the sun was out,
it was a really, really hot day and I
could see the odd fish swimming over
the bait. There hadn’t been much
caught there during that week, so I
didn’t expect much, but then all of a
sudden the middle rod was away, and
I had a lovely, really heavy fight. I
shouted out to Steve who was further
down the bank, and he came down.
Now this fish did not want to give up;
for about 20 minutes it was running
me ragged all around the swim, and I
was wondering when it was going to
give up. When I got the fish in the net
I was so surprised to see what it was,
because it was the old Italian; it was

one of the old originals from the reservoirs from when I was a kid and it was
still in there. It is a very, very old carp,
and the funny thing about it is that it
is very well-known for living in a
reservoir further down the road, but
the reservoir carp are very nomadic,
and they travel underneath the road
through pipes. This one must have
travelled because I know last season
it was caught by a friend of mine,
Scott Maslen, who caught it out of the
Lower Maynard last year. Another lad
I know, Jack Barrow, caught it out of
the Lower Maynard too, which is
across the road, so it swam under the
high street to this reservoir. But what
a cracking fish it is. I went home that
day and went back to work at 1pm, all
slimed up and really happy to have
caught a right cracker.
Since then Rob it has been absolutely manic, and the bait has taken
off to a different level. Every single
day I am getting people emailing and
texting me with pictures of fish that
they are catching, or reporting them
on Facebook. I am getting more customers, and more customers are coming to me and telling me exactly what
they are catching and the amount of
fish that they are catching, and some
really unbelievable catches have been
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coming out of the woodwork. For
instance on the reservoirs at
Walthamstow the Nutcracker has
really taken off, and a few of the boys
have had some great catches. It has
really taken off on all the little lakes
local to where I live, but also all over
the country.
I have been sending bait to places
like Wales and Nottingham; there is
nowhere in the country where I
haven’t been sending bait to, and I
am getting reports that the
Nutcracker is outfishing everything
out there. Actually, all three of my
baits are good baits; I know that some
of the lads are using the Tuna Garlic
and Red Spicy Fish and they are having the same results. One after the
other I am getting these emails.
Anyway after being totally stressed
for about two weeks and dying to go
fishing again, I have managed to get
down to the syndicate lake in Kent.
Anyway, I got down there late in the
afternoon, and I was absolutely shattered, as I had been running around
all morning sorting out bait stuff and
doing loads of different bits and
pieces. By the time I got down there
all I wanted to do was to set up, but I
had a couple of walks around the lake.

The normal spots that I had been fishing where I had caught the 36lb’er the
previous week and the couple of the
other spots looked like they hadn’t
been touched. It just looked like the
carp hadn’t been near them for a
while; it just did not look right, so I
carried on with my walk and went
down to a little corner that I had
fished earlier on in the year. It has a
lovely willow hanging right over, and
these branches come right out a long
way. The beauty of this lake is that it
so clear, and one of the best ways to
find to fish is to look for tiny little
clouds of mud and things like that,
which are giveaways.
I ran round, got in the willow, and
right at the end of the willow all I
could see were little bits of debris
coming off the bottom, and then the
telltale sign – a load of bubbles
started coming up right in amongst
all this. I thought that’s it, and I went
to get my gear, moved it down there,
and then all of a sudden the heavens
opened. It absolutely pissed down
with rain, and I was getting soaked
setting up. I walked along the bank,
got round to this willow and threw a
lot of crumbed Nutcracker boilie
around it. I just crumbed a lot of bait

up in halves and threw it all around
the hookbait, which was just a little
14mm cork ball pop-up.
Anyway, I came back, set my brolly
up, got the other rod, which I just put
down in the margins to the right, and
put a bit of bait around that. I settled
back under the brolly trying to dry off;
I was absolutely soaked.
My old mate Ritchie phoned me up
to tell me that someone had just
caught a nice 30lb fish out of Charity
Lake in Norfolk on the Red Spicy Fish,
and I was saying, “Brilliant, well
done,” when the left hand rod just
ripped off. I pulled into this fish, and
the fish in there are the hardest fighting fish I have ever known; they have
massive tails and they absolutely run
you ragged. Anyway, I was preparing
for the fight of my life, and all of a sudden this fish started coming in easily,
and I was wondering what was going
on. Then I turned it over and saw it
roll about ten yards out – another
giant common with big, round scales
like fifty pence pieces. That was it,
and my belly started rumbling the old
butterflies, and I was shaking and
getting all panicky. I was turning it
and turning it, thinking, please don’t
fight, and the next thing you know it

This 38lb common came on the Nutcracker and looked like it had never been caught before.
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Chris Beazer with a 56lb 4oz caught at Elphics North Lake on 11.9.13. It was from 30 yards in open water on a double 18mm
bottom bait over a scattering of boilies. The end tackle used was Kryston Jackel with size 6 wide gape hook, shrink tube
kicker over the eye and silicone on the curve of the hook.

was in the net.
I looked in the net, and it was a big,
big common. I knew straight away
when I saw it that it was my third
40lb common out of there this year. It
had a dark back with dark, golden
scales and it looked immense. Anyway, I phoned Ritchie up, because I
had been talking to him on the phone,
and as soon as I had heard the buzzer,
I had chucked it down on the floor. I
told him I had a forty common and
that I was jumping up and down.
Luckily enough at the same time, a
friend of mine, Russell Whittington
had been fishing opposite.
I have known Russell a long time,
going back to the Colne Valley days,
and he came round to do the photos.
It was 41lb 12oz – what a year! That’s
my fourth common over 38lb out of
there this year in 22 nights, and all
minters as well. None of them have
been caught again this year; they are
all single captures this year, so it is
not as if they are coming out all the
time.
The following day the swim looked
dead. I moved up the other end and

caught another fish, this time an
absolutely beautiful 27lb 12oz mirror
within an hour of casting out, and
then that was it; it went a bit dead. I
went back down there this week, but
did not get another fish, and nothing
has been caught since, so that was
the last fish out. One thing I noticed is
that when you fish weedy lakes,
when it gets cold the fish dive in the
weed as soon as the temperature
drops. I have always known from
years ago fishing the Darenth Big
Lake, which was really weedy, that
the weed holds the warmth. The last
trip I did down to my syndicate lake, I
never saw a fish, and I guarantee they
are all tucked up deep in the weed, so
that is where I will be looking next
time I go.
Rob: Well, as I said at the start of
the tape it is big fish time of year, and
big baiting time of the year. Is there
any advice you can give to the readers about the quantity of bait and the
sort of methods they should be using
over the next couple of months as we
head towards the winter?
Terry: Well in the last week the

Nutcracker alone has caught two 50s.
A 51lb ½oz fish came out at the weekend down on a lake down south and a
56 came out yesterday, and both of
the lads who have caught these fish
have been fishing over loads of bait,
the same as me. What I would say is
that at this time of the year, the first
thing is to find where the fish are
going to feed.
Don’t go and throw bait in areas
where they are not going to be; they
normally like certain areas at this time
of the year. They will pick some areas
in the autumn, and every autumn
they will go back to those areas
unless they are really pressured, and
then it is a different kettle of fish.
What I would do is find these areas
and literally go down there and start
putting the bait in. It all depends how
much access you have to bait and
how much bait you can afford really,
but for instance 2kg is always going
to be better than 1kg and 3kg is
always going to be better than 2kg.
I always find that at this time of the
year the fish are on the naturals as
well. There are a lot of naturals at this
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time of the year, and what happens is
that as the weed is dying back the
naturals are exposed, and the fish are
feeding heavily on the naturals. By
going and throwing a small amount of
boilies, like 20 or so, you are not going
to compete with the naturals at all.
They are going to see the 20 boilies
and they are not going to take any
notice, and they are going to go right
into the weed, but if you go and put
6kg of boilies out on a spot, now that
is going to turn some heads, and that
is what it does.
One of the things that has been a
major edge for me over the last ten or
fifteen years at this time of the year
has been going down to the lake and
putting 5kg of boilies out with a spod.
It is something that I have been doing
with the Colne Valley lakes regularly.
I would rather go and put 6kg of
boilies out with a spod than have a
nice shiny new rod. If you can’t afford
to put 6kg of boilies out on a baited
area at this time of the year, but you
can afford a £300-£400 rod, then think
again about your angling because
you are better off with a cheap rod.

Well, I shouldn’t really be saying that,
but you are at the end of the day. Bait
is such an important factor at this
time of the year, and I think you have
to turn heads and get them away
from their natural foods. Big beds of
boilies at this time of the year will do
that.
Rob: I totally agree with you, Tel. I
know that times are tough and people
are short of money, but if you are
going to do it, you have to do it properly, and this is the time of the year.
You are not going to be using 10kg of
bait come January, so make the most
of it now. We have a month or two of
the best time of the year. You do need
to get the bait out at this time of the
year, so sound advice from Terry. Of
course I will be meeting up with Terry
again next month to hear how his
autumn campaign is doing. I am just
going to pass you over to Terry for one
last bit of advice from the man, then I
will see you again next month.
Terry: Another thing that I would
not be frightened of this year is big
baits. Over the last ten or fifteen
years, a lot of anglers have turned to

really small baits. Now I have been
selling bait this year and I have a lot of
new customers come to me. They see
some of the baits I use and some that
my mates use and they can’t get their
heads around it.
I mean we have 22mm and 24mm
boilies, and we are putting in large
amounts, and a lot of lads haven’t
even seen baits of this size. A lot of
anglers nowadays who have come
into the game during the last ten
years have got used to tiny little baits.
If you see the size of a carp’s mouth
and what the carp wants to feed on,
give them some big baits, try some
big baits try 20 or 22mm boilies. Try
something a bit different because at
this time of the year the fish don’t
want to use much energy; they want
to get as much food as possible with
as little energy as possible, so particle
baits are out in my mind and boilies
are in – the bigger the better.
Rob: There you are, you heard it
from the man himself – big is best,
and as I said we are back with Terry
again next month. Thanks very much,
Terry! n

WIN A HOLIDAY FOR TWO
Our good friends Steve and Sandy
Bond have put up a fantastic competition prize
in Big Carp to celebrate Big Carp’s
250th issue. Here’s your chance to
win a Holiday for two including
food at Lake Bossard.

And it could not be simpler to enter… All, you have
to do is go to the BOSSARD Facebook page…
1 You must like the Bossard page.
2 You must like and share this competition.
3 And just write “Done”
in the comments.
Closing date is
1st December
2020.

Good luck!

BIG
CARP
fine arts
presents

CARP IN BRONZE
F U L LY S C A L E D
MIRROR

Size: 90mm high x 145mm long,
Price: £59.95

COMMON CARP
Size: 70mm high x 135mm long,
Price: £54.95

LINEAR MIRROR
Size: 80mm high x 115mm long,
Price: £49.95

Each bronze is made in England.
Shipping: Single unit based
on latest Royal Mail prices:
UK first class = £2.70
EU small packet = £3.40
World zone 1 = £5
World zone 2 = £5.10

O RDER HOT LIN E: 0 1 2 5 2 3 7 3 6 5 8
o r go to w w w.b i gca r p m a ga zi ne.co.u k

BaitzoneAutumnTips
By Tim Childs

T

he months of October
and November is a particular favourite time
for me; the weather’s
cooling down, and all
over the country big
fish are getting caught as they get
their heads down for that yearly
autumnal feed-up. After the heatwave of the summer, it’s finally good
to be out in the cooling air. Now is the
time to try and get out on the bank as
much as possible, and with the right
methods and baiting tactics some
bumper hits can be had. I much prefer
baiting with boilies at this time of
year, spreading the bait around the
swim to encourage the fish to search
and seek out every last bait. One tactic though I have found is to mix your
chosen bait with hemp, and lots of it!
The combination of whole, chopped
and crumbed boilies along with lovely
juicy hemp is one the autumnal carp
will find hard to resist!
The now well-proven and very popular S-Core from Richworth is featuring heavily in my autumn campaign
this year, and so far I’ve not blanked
when using the bait. Results from
some of the other consultants and the

The leaves are falling, get the rods out!

growing army of field testers has
been nothing short of outstanding, as
captures get reported back on an
almost daily basis. Whatever your
chosen bait, use one that you have
confidence in and you know the fish
will continue to feed on as the temperatures begin to cool. A few nights
or evenings spent baiting chosen
areas should see the carp visiting
your spots regularly, and once they
keep coming back to your spots
you’re half way to putting them on
the bank.
When it comes to baiting methods,
there are a number of tools and aids
to make this easier for the angler.
Throwing sticks like the Scorpion
sticks as well as the Pocket Rockets
are great for range feeding, whilst the
Slinga catapults and baiting spoons
can be used for close to medium
range work. One of the best additions
to any angler’s baiting armoury of late

Marking lines for pinpoint accuracy.

Large ten-litre tubs of hemp – give
‘em some.

Hemp and boilies – the perfect
autumn food.
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Mapping your water prior to fishing.

The baiter’s tools.

Baitzone Autumn Tips

Use rigs you’re confident with.

Spods and Spombs – perfect for mixed
baits.

has got to be the now famous Spomb;
available in three sizes, it’s the perfect
tool for any baiting situation. Of
course it’s not just a case of throwing
bait in anywhere – known feeding or
patrol routes need to be chosen carefully. Remember both the air and
water temperatures are falling and
weed growth is on the decrease.
Edges of weed beds, areas where
deep and shallow water meet, snags,
reed beds, bloodworm beds etc. Your
water will have their own areas where
the fish like to harvest at this time of
year, and it’s up to each angler to find
and get the best from these areas.
Knowing the topography of your
water beforehand is an advantage,
and a few hours between sessions
with the marker rod will help in the
long run.
Once these areas have been

Chopping baits adds to the attraction
and increases feeding.

located, marking the spots and making notes of these in a pad or in your
phone will make things easy on future
sessions. Marking the line with pole
elastic or tape is an excellent way to
ensure you hit the spot time and time
again. If bankside space is tight then
using storm poles or the excellent
Distance Sticks like those from
Cygnet Tackle make the job easy.
Once you’ve done the ‘donkey work’
as I like to call it, then simply get out
there and fish as much as possible. If
your water is local to you, then
overnight sessions can be very
rewarding; the dark hours are
increasing, and now is the time to
take advantage of those late night
and early morning feeding spells. On
the other hand, if your venue is further
afield then just try your best to do as
much as your own circumstances
allow, despite rising petrol costs etc. If
you don’t have access to big fish
locally, then I’m afraid you’ll just have
to travel to them. All your hard work is
for you to reap and enjoy, and not for
some lucky angler who drops onto
your baited spot and lands the lake’s
big’un!
When it comes to rigs and presentations then the choices are solely
down to a couple of key points: Firstly
what is the lakebed like that you will
be fishing on? Prior knowledge of
swims will help massively here, so as
I’ve said, try and do as much homework on the venue as possible. Secondly just how rig wise are the carp
you’re angling for? The key to good
autumn sport is to get them munching heavily, so with this in mind, rigs
can at times be of secondary importance. That’s not to say that any less
attention should be applied to hook
sharpness and overall good mechanics of the rig. Once the fish are in a
regular feeding mood though,
through regular baiting then they are
certainly more catchable. Solid PVA
bags, PVA stringers, snowmen, chod

rigs etc all have a place, so use what
is suitable for your venue/swim
choice and what you have confidence
in.
Autumn and early winter is a great
time to be out on the bank, so prepare

Stringers and mesh bags – perfect for
the autumn.

Playing a large late autumn mirror.

FREE LINE 85

3 DESIGNS AVAILABLE

In 9 different colours: Black, Grey Marl, Red,
Navy, Bottle Green, White, Orange, Royal Blue
and Brown

“GEEZER”

FRONT PRINT: UNION JACK BC
WITH “LETS AVE IT!”
BACK PRINT: GEEZER GETS
EVEN WITH THE TUFTIES,
DRAWN BY
GLYN GOMMERSHALL

A

DESIGN

£32.95
+£4.95*

B

DESIGN

£32.95
+£4.95*

“SAVAY”

FRONT PRINT: UNION JACK
BC WITH “SEX DRUGS
AND CARP THAT ROLL”
BACK PRINT:
SAVAY SCENE,
DRAWN BY
JOHN HARRY
£32.95
+£4.95*

“LEGEND”

FRONT PRINT: UNION JACK
BC WITH “WHERE LEGENDS
ARE MADE”
BACK PRINT: LEGEND,
DRAWN BY LEN GURD WITH
“STAND CLEAR APPRENTICE
LEGEND”

C

DESIGN

RANGE AVAILABLE: ZIP HOODIE, SWEAT SHIRT, POLO SHIRT, T-SHIRT, TRAKKIE
BOTTOMS, BEANIE HAT, BASEBALL HAT – ALL MADE USING TOP QUALITY
GARMENTS – AVAILABLE IN 9 DIFFERENT COLOURS (Black, Grey Marl, Red,
Navy, Bottle Green, White, Orange, Royal Blue and Brown)
Please note the designs are only on the tops, but the Union Jack BC appears on all garments

+ £4

S
JOGGER5
£32.9.95*

TSHIRT
£12..995*5

SWEAT
SHIRT
£2+£94.9.95*5

POLO
SHIRT
£29.9.95*5

+ £4

LONGT
SLEEVE5
£1+6£4..995*

BEANIE
HAT
£10..995*5
+ £4

CAP
5
£+9£4.9
.95*

+ £4

HOW TO ORDER:
Only available in Black

NEW
SUBTLE

JUST THE BC LO
GO
1) Choose Garment
see website
2) Choose Design A, B or C for details
3) Choose Colour
4) Choose Size: S, M, L, XL, XXL, XXXL or XXXXL

Place your order online at THE BIG CARP SHOP

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
Phone the order hotline 01252 373658
OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK 9.00AM UNTIL 9.00PM

BIGCARPMAGAZINE.CO.UK

*All orders subject to a
postage charge of £4.95 for
‘Signed Delivery’.
PLEASE ALLOW TEN DAYS

Weed in
theValley!
Part 1 by Nick Burrage

My first morning on my new adventure!
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A

fter gaining the
nickname, “Silty
Swamp Monster”
for obvious reasons, I thought it
was about time I
treated myself, heading off slightly
south away from the Silty meres of
Shropshire! Ok, it was only 100 miles
from my hometown of Bridgnorth, but
a new challenge/adventure for me
nevertheless. Going way down into
the Nene valley, this was the furthest
I had ever taken a syndicate water if
the truth was known.
My first ever trip down to this
weedy water was when Ed Betteridge, a friend of mine, was fishing
the Big Lake in the area. He kindly
invited me down for a look while he
was wetting a line. After the long-ish
trip down in heavy rain later in the
year, I’d just pulled up at the gates to
the lake when my phone rang. It was
only 5.45am, and a quick look
revealed that yes, it was Ed…”Are
you still coming?” an excited voice
came down the phone line, and I said,
“Yes fella, I’m here at the gate.” After a
quick chat and a fast walk round to
Ed’s peg with my camera, I found
he’d bagged one, and not just any one
either – it was the Parrot – a huge
common that seemed to have a
cheeky grin about its face, the same
as Ed’s that day if I remember rightly!
A few pictures and a little video for
his blog were soon done, and then
came the important bit… “Get the
kettle on, Ed lad!”
While chatting over a cuppa or two
we were soon sharing pictures and
stories. It didn’t take long for the lake
to take a good hold of me; this would

be my next adventure for sure! I was
soon on my way home, but looked
around the lake first. As I took a slow
walk back to my little white rusty van
there seemed to be water everywhere
I looked – a great place for a new
adventure for sure! While heading for
home up the Midlands’ motorways, I
was dreaming of my return and
catching some of my very own monsters from the very weedy water. The
water in question is twenty acres and
it’s said to hold a handful of 40s at the
right time of year. Being very weedy
and as clear as tap water, this did
seem like a challenge, but I do like a
challenge, as you may already know.

The Weedy Valley!
Weed well what can I say? As you
will know me from my silty mere
carping, way out in the depths of
Shropshire, the weed is a little thin on
the ground to be honest. But with
that said, I’m nowhere near a weed

virgin at all, having fished many
waters in the past well away from
home that were absolutely weed
choked from floor to ceiling! Fishing
these weedy waters, they need to be
looked at and fished in a different way
than say the relatively clear open
water silt bowls of Shropshire. So let
the new challenge begin!
I turned up at my new water at the
beginning of July, when the season
started in June, so you may think a little foolish being a month late. But
with lots of new anglers and bait getting thrown here, there and everywhere, joining in with the early season rat race really isn’t my cup of tea
at all. When I turned up after a
month’s grace, everyone would have
hopefully found their feet, and then I
could just quietly slip into my own
routine, sneaking quietly around the
lake, knowing very well that this year
my time would be at a premium
wherever I fished. With only being
able to get down every other week to
the lake, a baiting campaign was right
out the window for a start. A well
thought out approach would be
needed; it was going to be very much
finding the fish and keeping it quiet. I
would be relying on my stealthy
approach and my bait to pull them in
to feed on my two and three-night
trips (just fishing smart really, and not
getting pulled into everyone else’s
game/approach).
On my very first session I walked

(Top) Easy to find a quick spot…
Right, where are the markers?
(Left) If you’re watching the water,
the carp will show you where they
are!
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around the lake twice before spotting
a solitary carp. The wind was a
medium southwesterly blowing into
my own bank, blowing just past two
pegs they called the Causeways
swims. Patchy cloud threw moving
shadows across the lake as I chose
my swim. I opted for the second swim
up the causeway, while watching a
carp pop its head out of the water
between the shadows, which did help
with fine tuning the choice of pegs to
be honest. I had a nice slow setup of
my gear, which was normal for me,
while I watched and listened to the
water as I went, trying to pinpoint the
area where the carp were in the
swim.
After mentally finding an area I saw
as a holding spot (two shows the
same side of a patch of weed helped),

I set about finding a spot for a rig.
How I went about this was, I picked
the most obvious marker on the horizon, closest to the carp shows, and
then cast a lead at between 40 and 60
yards, and bingo – the second cast
was clear and smooth, and I clipped
up I now had a range. To keep disturbance down I had a cast left and then
right, to judge the size of the area.
Reeling in told me as much too – the
edge to the left was a little choddy
with just bits of low weed – perfect for
a rig! I treat really clear areas as danger, as I’m sure the carp do too. So for
this first trip I would fish near the first
area I found, but concentrating on the
weedy edges of the clear spots. Not
wanting to scare any carp away from
the area completely, I kept the casting
down to a minimum.

With two banksticks set a rod
length apart, I measured out the distance to the clear area, and to help get
some small boilies out, I clipped up
my Spomb rod at the same range, taking off half the depth I was fishing in.
I first catapulted ten 15mm boilies to
move any carp out of the area, then
two Spombs full of boilies were
spread from one side of the spot to
the other. Then another ten or so
15mm baits for good measure were
peppered just into the surrounding
weed. Six casts and I was baited and
I’d found a nice spot for two rods,
with the rods out too… Not bad for a
Silt monkey on his first trip to a new
weedy lake, don’t you think??
The last rod was placed in a clear
area I could see, right down the left
margin in 5ft of water at the end of a
pipe that fed water from one lake to
another, and I just baited that area
with four or five chops to try and
sneak a quick bite out. Of the two
rods that were out in the lake, I fished
one in the middle of the clear area I
found, and the other was cast into the
choddy low weed. If a bite came that
night, I would sort of know which rod
would go to be honest. The rods were
set up in the water with the tips in the
air, just to clear the margin weed.
Chest waders were very much
needed here; it takes me back to my
Patshull days to be honest… fighting
with rubber chest waders at the first
sign of a bleep from the waiting rods.
I just hope nobody’s watching when
that moment comes, as I’m no ballet
dancer at all.
(Top left) Weedy Valley!
(Top right) Margin spot at the end of a
pipe.
(Left) First blood… 27lb 2oz common.
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I was soon settled and sat watching the odd carp show, but nothing
came that day and soon the night
started to pull in as the light faded. I
found out that night that I’d set up on
an ants’ nest, which weren’t the sort
of bites I was after, I must admit, so a
slightly restless night drifted by with
that itchy feeling that something
small was in bed with me! With the
morning light waking me at 4am, I
had no option than to get up really,
with the bright morning sun making
my bivvy glow at an uncomfortable
brightness for that time of the day. I
was just sat watching the world come
round from its slumber, then much to
my surprise I watched an angler bait
up at 5am on the far bank. Maybe he
knew something I didn’t – baiting up
in the dark is one thing, but spodding
at a normal bite time just didn’t seem
right at all to me at all. Soon after a
couple more shows appeared my side
of the lake, and I didn’t mind that at
all, I must say. Within an hour I saw a
carp roll right over my baited spot,
and then what couldn’t have been
more than a few minutes later…
Beeeeeeeeeeeep! I was away!
The bobbin pulled into the alarm
and stopped, and at this time I was in
my chesties doing my best Swan
Lake impression while stepping into
the lake. On picking up the rod all I
could feel was a solid resistance, and
whatever was there was sat deep in a
weedbed. A sensation came down
the rod, which was telling me the

(Top left) It might be worth washing
out stronger smelling baits like this…
sometimes!
(Top right) Washed out bait… If I can
tell the difference, I’m sure the carp
can!
(Right) 28lb 6oz ghostie common.
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weed was pulling free from all the
steady pressure. Not changing a
thing, I kept the pressure the same for
three minutes or more, and sure
enough a kick and a tug later from the
carp, and she was soon moving and
swimming towards me. A solid battle
continued, and yet again another
weedbed wrapped its arms around
my carpy prize! Sticking to my guns,
the same steady pressure had her
moving yet again, but this started to
seem like more weed and no fight sort
of carping.
After shaking the mask of weed
from her face, she gave me “what for”
up and down the margins, only to fall
victim to a waiting net that must have
been seen as another weedbed. With
her safely in the net at last, I was just
setting about getting things ready to
quickly weigh her in, then
beeeeeeeeeeep! I looked round thinking she had knocked the rod, but no,
the margin rod was bent round at

almost a right angle on its tight
clutch. Picking up the rod all excited,
I almost reeled her straight in, and
soon I had another common sat in my
other landing net with a look of disgust on its face too! The second one
was only a double so she was soon let
loose to make another alarm sing
somewhere else up the lake. At this
point I was left with just one rod out
fishing, so I soon set about weighing
in the first well rested common.
Carefully placed on the scales, she
went 27lb 2oz, a lovely dark common,
just the sort of clear water carp I was
looking for from the Valley to be honest. Ok, maybe a little bigger would
have been nice, but you know me – as
greedy as they come! I did another
night, hoping for more carp, but I only
received bites from the ants’ nest that
night. Out of interest for some
thinkers out there… The better common came from the low choddy
weedy area just off the clear spot.
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31lb mirror – a real spool spinner!

Another monster… but this one was Herman Monster!
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(Just as I thought it might really) Food
for thought!

Wet and Dry!
After another long drive down the
M6 from Shropshire, I once again
turned up in the Nene Valley with
high hopes of another dark clear
water carp! Doing the customary trip
round the lake on this overcast
muggy day, I had my eye on a swim
called the Pond right up the top end
of the lake. It’s funny how some pegs
catch your eye; it must be the same
for everyone I’m sure of it, but after
placing my bait bucket to mark the
swim in question, I thought I would
walk back to the van the long way
round this time. Walking right past
the two swims called Wet and Dry
and ducking in to have a quick look, a
carp soon waved as if to say, “Nick,
we’re here, fella.” A skip and a jump
round to retrieve my bucket and a
quick trot back again saw me panting
like a good’un on my return.

By the time I got back to the new
swim with all my gear, I had beads of
sweat dripping from my brow. The
pegs were small with a slightly damp
feeling, being tucked away in the
trees, and I was once again being
eaten alive, but this time it was
mosquitoes (and I thought these just
lived in Shropshire). The two swims
looked great and really were just my
cup of tea. The Dry’s swim and the
spot I chose in the end had a large,
shallow plateau sat opposite with
thick reeds making up the far bank.
The reed line ran round to the right,
and it made a shallow point on its
way round, heading towards the Pond
swim. (This was where I retrieved my
bucket from earlier). With a deep 12ft
channel running under my feet, this
seemed a great ambush point. Well,
anything swimming from one end of
the lake to the other had to come
right past me. From my feet to the far
reeds was less than 45 yards across,

(Top left) Solid PVA bags work a treat on a messy lakebed.
(Top right) Another appetising trap.
(Above) Fishing on the edge of the clear patches made a
massive difference.
Right) Walking around the lake on the hunt for carp.
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and half of that was less than a foot
deep! So they would have to swim
with their backs out, or swim past a
rig with a snowman on guard!
Some tactics work better than others, and one approach that came into
its own on here was washed-out
baits. The carp in this water really
liked washed-out baits… well, a lot
more than on most waters, I must say.
This makes baits seem safe by taking
away some of their instant attraction
or even their hard texture. After finding a spot in the channel, I set about
finding another halfway down the
shelf, on the far side as it came down
off the shallows. I found a lovely spot
in 4ft of water, just in front of a reed
that was sticking up out of the water,
right in the middle of nowhere, (to be
honest it did make a great marker). It
was a little weedy, but a small PVA
bag of chops gave me just what I
needed there.
To out-think the carp to help speed
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(Above left) A storm in a teacup… or a
small channel anyway.
(Above right) The storm drifted away
over the treetops.
(Bottom left) Barrow loaded ready to
go.
(Bottom right) The Pond was marked
with my bucket, but it wasn’t to be in
the end.

up those bites, a trick I like to use is to
time the washed out baits, but only in
some situations. At the time of baiting
up, I would start soaking some bait in
some lake water for the same amount
of time as all my free offerings out in
the lake. Where this comes into its
own is when you get a bite from a
feeding carp. (This could be an hour
or in twelve hours’ time). If I return a
rig after I’ve caught a fish, I’m able to
bait up a little with bait that matches
the washed-out boilies perfectly that
are sitting out in the lake. Replacing a
little bait that’s the same consistency
as what’s been fed on only moments
before will get you bonus bites for
sure. The carp have been feeding on
softer baits, so I don’t want to introduce a firmer or more attractive one

with the chance of upsetting the
feeding spell too much. It’s very simple, but it works and helps me put a
few more feeding carp on the bank! I
found this works better for me when
using smaller amounts of bait; say up
to half a kilo. In larger baiting situations, I’m sometimes looking for a
mass of attraction from the large area
of free bait.
So with that tip out of the bag, I’d
best get back to the Dry swim… I had
just put the first rod out! With bait
now soaking in a bucket (only a small
amount – just enough for one feed all
round if needed), I soon set about
placing a trap in the channel. After a
couple of casts, I soon had a mental
map, so it turned out to be a very easy
exercise really. The channel is only
about 4-5 yards across at its deepest
point, so I opted for a tight spread
from one side to the other. Hopefully
to “head them off at the pass” sort of
thing, and this was easily done. I just
cast my Vardis Gripper hook blowback rig out with a PVA nugget on,
and as the PVA nugget popped up to

the surface, I just baited in line with
soluble marker. The trap was placed
just down to the left slightly; it kept it
quiet and a little out of my way. This
spot also had a helping of soaking
boilies, which were soaking in the
same time line as the free offerings
again, just sat quietly in a bucket with
no help from me at all! A larger baited
area was dropped in deep water out
to my right – never being one to put
all my eggs in one basket, you know.
So the traps were set, and it was very
much up to the carp gods now.
After an afternoon of being eaten
alive and watching countless carp
sunning their backs in the shallows,
the deeper rod out to the right was
taken out and placed hanging over
the weed in the shallows, armed with
a sharp chod rig. They just didn’t
seem interested at all though, and by
dusk they had all but left, drifting into
the depths in all directions. The chod
was swapped over for a more appropriate rig, which was cast back out
into the deeper water again. It
dropped nicely through the water, hit-
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(Above) What started as a nice swim
ended up as a mud bath!
(Above right) Nature supplied me
with a marker in the Channel swim!
(Centre right) Carp were easy to spot
in the shallows.
(Below right) The carp marked the
spot.
(bottom) Picking the right colour
hookbaits can be a massive edge.
Orange was the colour on this water.

ting the lakebed with a soft thud in
the silt. I was a little shocked, as it
spooked a carp only 15 yards away,
shown by a plume of bubbles hitting
the surface in a line. A quiet night
rolled past, with only the rumble of
the road in the distance spoiling the
silence of the night.
The bobbin on my small 4ft trap let
out a single bleep in the fresh morning air, and I went out in my waders
to investigate. Letting a little slack
line off, I was a little confused when it
lifted and dropped back again. I had
the feeling someone was having an
early breakfast, and while standing
waiting for some action it went very

quiet. Twenty minutes passed but
nothing, so I ducked back into my
brolly for a quiet coffee just to let
things unfold. An hour passed and the
damp feel of the morning lifted. My
tip slammed down, and soon the bobbin kissed the alarm on that very
same rod… Fumbling around and
with a sock full of mud, my waders
were soon back on. I rushed out with
large strides, and I was soon stood at
the rods, bent into a heavy weight trying for a weedbed, pulling hard then
taking a quick break before continuing its battle for freedom.
All of a sudden a yard or two of line
came springing my way and my heart
sank, but after a few quick turns of the
reel, I found she was still there. After
that the battle went a little crazy; she
had dropped the weed and now she
was doing fast runs up and down the
narrow channel, first one way then
the other. The battle quickly slowed
and seemed to be coming to its end,
with the runs slowing right down to
almost a chug, and I felt in control for
the first time. She made a powerful
roll, which left her spitting water and
gulping air, and then another half roll
and in she went. We both had a wellearned rest while I sorted the scales
and camera out. She was a real handful, and beat me up a little while I took
the pictures. She was a stunning
common of 28lb 6oz, with a touch of
ghost about her, which is probably
why the fight was so hard if the truth
was known. With her slipped safely
back into her watery home, I’m sure
she raced to the nearest weedbed for
a sulk about her capture; with her
sore lip throbbing no doubt!
A new rig was placed straight back
out along with a sprinkle of washedout 10mm baits and chops. The proof
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Not the sort of bite I’m after at all!

of the pudding, as they say, and
within a couple of hours a scrappy
looking 19lb 10oz common was sat in
the net, not surprisingly from the
same rod as before. With the disturbance that had been made by the
captures, this very small, narrow
swim wouldn’t take much to be honest, so I decided to rest the area, tak-

Ed Betteridge.
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ing the lines out for a few hours while
a trip to Tesco’s toilet was made.
(They really do have everything, you
know). On my return with a French
stick and a bag of doughnuts in hand,
I had a quick chat to Rich and I was
soon back creeping around my swim
again, with sugar and jam all over my
chin!
Having fed the rest of my washedout bait just before I left for Tesco, I
quietly returned the rigs to my wellsettled swim, tiptoeing around just
hoping to sneak another bite out
before the evening pulled in. There
were no more mosquito bites either,
but the old ones were still driving me
mad from the day before! All settled
and coffee in hand, just waiting for a
scream from the alarm, the sky blackened and the heavens opened up.
What started as a nice cosy spot
turned into a mud bath, and I even
resorted to having the door closed for
a while. With mud spraying my brolly
and everything else that lay outside,
the only good thing that came from it
was a shiny set of rods that sat out in
the margins of the lake. As soon as the
black clouds rolled past, the rain
stopped and left a rainbow shining in

the sky; making a beautiful picture as
it faded away over the trees.
After the heavy, cold downpour, the
lake steamed well into the night, with
a battle of the bugs and birds taking
to the air. I didn’t really think much
would happen that night, and I was
right – nothing did.
I was woken by a bright, strong
sun, and the day had come for my trip
home again, but not for a few hours at
least. The morning drifted into dinner,
and a little trickle of washed-out bait
hit the channel again. I was almost
packed away, with the bed loaded
onto the barrow then…
Beeeeeeeeeeeeeeeep!
A solid take came from my channel
rod, almost pulling the rod out the
rest. With the tip pulled well into the
water and the tight clutch hissing,
this one was off down the channel,
peeling line at will! I picked the rod
out of the rest as more taught line
spun through the rings, still pulling
the tip down. By the time I was in
control she was a good few yards
down to the left, right behind a hedge
of reeds that stood out into the lake.
With more luck than judgement, I
coaxed her back like a dog on a lead,
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nodding the rod tip as she came, and
very well behaved. But then she hit a
weedbed and the nodding turned to a
heavy weight and very little movement. Still moving towards me, the
lump of weed and the hidden carp
had made it to the mouth of my swim.
With very little option but to net the
whole thing, that’s what I did. Pulling
at a net full of weed, really not knowing what lay beneath, a beady eye
was soon staring through the weed at
me, and soon a mirror was lying there
without its weed blanket. “Now that’s
a way to end a session,” I thought
while rushing about, and trying to dig
the scales from the very bottom of the
barrow. Soon sorted out and weighed,
she swung the scales round to 31lb
2oz, and I was really over the moon.
Mirrors aren’t something I get overcrowded with, being from Shropshire,
mostly having been attracted by commons all my life. So she was really
more than welcome. If the truth was
really known, it was one of the reasons I was fishing a little further from
home.

A strong, gripping butt rest is a must for fishing locked up in the weed.

After giving my washed-out bait
trick a proper workout on this session,
I really hope you can see what I see in
the approach, but don’t be fooled…
not everything works everywhere!
Some waters just take to something
better than others. I will maybe give it
another go on a much larger scale
before the summer’s finally out. With

not much time here this year, I will
soon be taking my holiday week,
which will give me a few more nights
to go at.
Next time you will see how that
goes, amongst other things! I’m hoping for a monster, but not more Herman Monsters!
Be lucky! n
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