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Still the proper carp angler’s favourite read

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.

Exclusive

So, the vaccine is rolling out, my dad has already had both his and they

18 Alfie’s Fish

reckon that by 1st September every adult in the UK would will be
vaccinated. Let’s hope that’s it then and we can get back to normal. I
watched a film last night called ‘Song Bird’, it’s a fictional story of what
Covid23 could be like. Bloody scary! as I said, let’s hope this is the end
of it. Too many friends and colleagues have already been lost to this
bastard already. And for those who still have doubts, please don’t be so

By Neil Chapman

20 Against All
Odds

stupid, it’s real, very real.
Here are two FREE carp magazines to take your mind of it. Filled
with great stories of past battles won and expectancy of hope in the

By Leigh Hemsley

not-too-distant future.
Neil Chapman takes cover spot this month, not quite 60lb but not
that far away. A story which really touched me. Barry and Ben Oconnor
are back again this month with an account of their 2020 season on the
prolific Cottington Lakes, winner of our Top 10 UK carp fishery award
for the 3rd consecutive year. Well done Gary and the gang at
Cottington Lakes. Truly amazing lakes filled with incredible looking
carp specimens.
Leigh Hemsley and Carp Tarts’ offerings adding some overseas

30 A Year On
Pepper
By Barry Oconnor

56 No Range At All

lumps and some UK thoroughbreds to a magazine already brimming

By Carp Tart

with Spring time promises.
This month’s Free Line is an Off the Beaten Track special, loads of
absolute beasts, all caught on some guesting sessions. Not to be
missed I promise
I hope you have been enjoying our two free monthly carp magazines,
Big Carp and Free Line, see them both here - www.freelinemagazine.
com.
Now I need your help! Filling two magazines each month means I

64 Confusion to
Intrusion
By Grant Walters

need twice as many articles, some people say they want to write, but
never do. If you have had a 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 Spring friends, catch a monster and send us the story…
Be part of the UK’s fantastic carp angling history!

Rob Maylin
PS We are doing some great ADVERTISING deals to help everyone
through the pandemic, drop me a line at info@bigcarpmagazine.co.uk if
you would like to see the deals and our media information pack.
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Shockleader

ShockLeader

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

Covid-19: Praise as angling given lockdown go-ahead
By Sophie Madden BBC News, West Midlands

Fishing “clears the mind of other worries” says John Ellis
from the Canal and Rivers Trust.

Anglers have hailed the mental health
benefits of the sport after it was given
the all-clear to continue, despite lockdown. The government said it would
be treated as a form of exercise, but
subject to restrictions such as social
distancing.
Regulations mean people in England must stay at home except for
specific purposes, including exercise,
shopping for essentials and childcare.
Figures show thousands more people
have taken up fishing during the pandemic.
John Ellis, national fisheries and
angling manager for the Canal and
Rivers Trust, said rod licence sales
increased by 17% over the last year,
the equivalent of about 100,000 people - some new to the sport and others returning.
He said, despite the colder weather
which usually causes a drop in fishing, there are more people out than in
a typical January.
“It is certainly one of few things
people can do legally, can do locally,”
he said.
Under current restrictions in England, anglers must fish alone, or with
members of their household, and

must not travel outside their local
area. The government regulations
permit people to meet for exercise,
but not “for recreational or leisure purposes”.
The Department for Culture Media
and Sport told the BBC while angling
could continue, overarching government guidance meant people should
minimise time spent outside their
homes.
• What’s still allowed during lockdown?
• Wo m e n o n e x e r c i s e t r i p ‘ s u rrounded by police’
• Staying positive through the lockdown
Mr Ellis said he had received emails
from parents pleased their children
could go fishing at the weekend,
adding that for some people it was
linked to their mental wellbeing.
“When you are focussing on fishing, it is very hard to think about anything else, it clears the mind of other
worries, at least temporarily,” he said.
Headway Birmingham & Solihull, a
charity which helps people living
with brain injuries, runs regular fishing sessions, which were very popular
with its clients.

Headway said fishing was one of its most popular sporting
activities for clients.
6 Big Carp

Spencer Moore said it was easy to maintain social distance
while fishing.

“It encourages them to be more
active and get some fresh air out in
the countryside,” she said.
“It also helps their motivation and
mental wellbeing, giving them something to look forward to each week,
something to talk about and a chance
to form friendships with others who
enjoy fishing too.”
Spencer Moore, a bailiff for Blackfords Progressive Angling Society,
based in South Staffordshire, said the
sport was perfect for social distancing.
“There are people furloughed, sitting in their house or working from
home, but at least they can fish and
can get out and wind down,” he said.
“Being a fisherman, you are on your
own on your peg. Someone might be
on another peg, but they can be 20 to
30ft away, so you are nowhere near
anyone else.”
Chris Wood, from Shrewsbury
Anglers Club, said the group had seen
a definite “upsurge” in interest during
the pandemic.
But, he said, it had also seen an
increase in illegal fishing by people
who were not aware of the proper
permits needed. n

Chris Wood advised people to speak to their local angling
club before going fishing for the first time.

Shockleader
Lockdown Guidelines and FAQs – January 8, 2021
These guidelines have been produced
by the Angling Trust in our capacity
as the recognised national governing
body for all forms of recreational fishing in England. They have been
drawn up following extensive dialogue with relevant Government
departments and our colleagues in
the Environment Agency to help
anglers, fishery owners and managers
to better understand what is permissible under the current lockdown regulations that are in place.
The government has confirmed
that local fishing will be permitted
during the third national lockdown in
England under the exercise provisions. It must take place locally, in a
socially distanced manner and only
once a day.
“Fishing is allowed as exercise so
long as participants adhere to the
rules on staying local, gathering limits, social distancing and limiting the
time spent outdoors.”
[DCMS – 6th January 2021]
We have worked extremely hard to
reach this position and as anglers we
all have a duty to abide by the strict
and limited conditions under which
fishing is once again permitted. With
infection rates and death tolls rising
we must stick to the Government’s
rules and ensure that angling remains
part of the solution and does not
cause problems.
This is a strictly limited resumption
of local fishing and very different to
how we have been allowed to operate
since May 2020. We are in the middle
of a public health emergency and the
National Lockdown must be
respected. The law requires a ‘reasonable excuse’ to leave your home or
penalties will apply.
We have set out a series of answers
to the most frequently asked questions to ensure that every angler is
able to adhere to the rules.
Please Stay Safe and Stay Local!
FAQs
Can we still go fishing?
Yes, but once a day, locally and only
with one other person from outside
your household or support bubble.
Sport England confirmation here
Can we go sea fishing?
Yes, but once a day, locally and only
with one other person from outside
your household or support bubble.
Can we go fishing from our boats?
Yes, DEFRA have confirmed that
fishing in the sea or in freshwater
from private boats (along with other

water sports) can be considered exercise and is permitted.
Why can’t we night fish?
Because exercise is limited to once
a day so no overnight fishing whatsoever. This does not stop you fishing
for an hour or so after dusk but fishing
through the night is no longer permissible.
Can we fish matches?
No. Organised sporting gatherings
are prohibited so there is no match
fishing.
How far can we travel to go fishing?
Only local travel is permitted for the
purpose of daily exercise as set out in
the Government’s travel guidance
here
This specifies the ‘local area’ – ie.
town, village or part of the city in
which you live. However, there is a
recognition that there will be a need
to travel for outdoor exercise. This
should be done locally wherever possible, but you can travel a short distance within your area to do so if necessary (for example, to access an open
space).
Anglers will need to apply common
sense and judgement in defining their
local area rather than fixating on
parish boundaries. A lake or river in a
neighbouring parish may well be
closer than one on the other side of
the same town. In short, you should
be fishing your nearest available
waters.
If you have no local fishing available then you will have to take your
daily exercise in other ways.
Can my fishery stay open?
Fisheries are not on the list of businesses required to close under the
regulations. Camping, chalet accommodation, club houses or social facilities of any kind cannot open though
onsite toilets with appropriate hand
sanitising can remain in place.
The regulation requires the closure

of “outdoor sports grounds or facilities”; if you are concerned that this
might apply to your fishery you
should seek specific advice.
You are allowed to leave home to
exercise (which includes fishing) outdoors, but you can only meet with
another person in ‘public outdoor
places’ which include parks, beaches,
countryside accessible to the public,
forests, public gardens (whether or
not you pay to enter them). This will
apply to most fisheries either commercially managed or operated by
clubs that are open to members of the
public.
Can tackle shops still trade?
Tackle shops are classed as nonessential businesses and must close
but they can still offer a ‘click/call and
collect’ service.
Can we still carry out work parties
on our waters?
Yes, there are a range of activities
for which travel is both required and
lawful including “for work, or providing voluntary or charitable services,
where it is unreasonable to do so from
home”.
However, numbers should be kept
manageable and Covid compliant
procedures must be followed. Please
see our Guidelines on Bailiffing and
Fisheries Management
Is bait collection still allowed?
Yes. Anglers can undertake bait
collection as their single act of daily
exercise provided it is in their ‘local
area’. Bait collectors would be running a risk travelling to any spot that
is not the closest one to their home
that they are legally allowed to dig or
collect bait from. Anglers can also
undertake bait collection and sea
fishing combined as part of their
‘local’ exercise. If an angler or bait
digger has a private arrangement
with a private landowner to dig for
bait we recommend contacting the
landowner before digging.
Can I still Coach, Guide or Ghillie?
Yes, but once a day, locally and only
with one other person. Sessions must
take place in a public outdoor space
and social distancing maintained.
Any coaches or guides undertaking
sessions should ensure they’re complying with relevant national governing body safeguarding policies and
procedures and conduct a thorough
risk assessment before engaging in
any sessions. This should include particular consideration for under-18s
and vulnerable adults. n
Big Carp 7
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Angling Trust Announces
The Government have now formally
responded to the representations
made by the Angling Trust. We have
promoted the huge benefits of fishing
on individual health and wellbeing
and have been able to present a case
to which the Government have listened. On this basis I am pleased to
announce that fishing will be permitted during the third national lockdown.
The DCMS Sports Team confirmed
the following;
“fishing is allowed as exercise so
long as participants adhere to the
rules on staying local, gathering limits, social distancing and limiting the
time spent outdoors”
This has also been confirmed by
DEFRA;
“Cabinet Office have now officially
confirmed that angling / fishing (incl.
sea fishing off private boats, water
sports) can be considered exercise
and are hence permitted.”
And by Sport England here https://www.sportengland.org/ho
w-we-can-help/coronavirus/returnplay/frequently-asked-questionsnational-lockdown-restrictions
We have worked extremely hard to
reach this position and we as anglers
have a duty to abide by the strict conditions under which fishing is once
again permitted. With infection rates
and death tolls rising we must stick to
the Government’s rules and ensure
that angling remains part of the solution and does not cause problems.
Please bear in mind these key
points which will be reflected in the
new Angling Trust guidelines which
we will publish shortly:
• This is a strictly limited resumption
of LOCAL fishing and very different
to how we have been allowed to
operate since May
• We are in a National Lockdown and
this must be respected. The law
requires a ‘reasonable excuse’ to
leave your home or penalties will
apply.
• The government has recognised
that fishing can be seen as exercise, which is expressly permitted
under the lockdown rules, although
outdoor recreation is not.
• Organised sporting gatherings are
prohibited so no match fishing.
• The exercise is limited to once a
day so no overnight fishing whatsoever.
• To remain within the law you
should follow the government’s
8 Big Carp

guidance, and only fish locally. If
you have no local fishing available
then you will have to take your
daily exercise in other ways.
We are once again able to enjoy the
sport we love at a time when many
others can not and we must ensure
that every angler adheres to the rules.
I would ask all anglers who are not
members to join the Angling Trust
and give us your support. We have
worked tirelessly to achieve this out-

come and that is only possible thanks
to the support of our new and existing
members. I would ask all anglers who
value their ability to go fishing to
make the same commitment as your
fellow anglers have and join the
A n g l i n g Tr u s t . We a r e s t r o n g e r
together!
M e m b e r s h i p - A n g l i n g Tr u s t
https://anglingtrust.net/membership/
Stay safe and very best fishes
Jamie Cook CEO – Angling Trust. n

Carpy Humour

Under the counter special for the very special type of angler

Shockleader
John Ellis and Neville Fickling elected as
Non-Executive Directors of the Angling Trust

The Angling Trust are delighted to
welcome John Ellis and Neville Fickling to the roles of Non-Executive
Director following their successful
election by members at the Angling
Trust’s Annual General Meeting held
online on Saturday, 28th November.
John Ellis, who received more than
half of the votes cast, has been
involved with fisheries and angling in
a professional and voluntary capacity
for over 35 years. His day job is with
Canal & River Trust and works with
over 250 angling clubs with memberships from 10 to 10,000 through booking of events at the commercial fisheries portfolio he manages.
John also directs the Let’s Fish participation campaign, part of the
National Angling Strategy, which last
year involved over 300 events, 8,400
participants and 100-plus coaches.
John has a deep interest in match
fishing, making his competition debut
aged seven, and has run club and
open matches at grassroots level. At
international elite level, he managed
the USA national coarse fishing team
in the 1998 World Championship.
John also has a great interest in the
sport’s history and heritage, including
national angling championships. and
is currently a member of the England
Fisheries Group.
Born in King’s Lynn, Norfolk, Neville
Fickling will celebrate 60 years of
fishing in 2021, having landed his first
fish at the age of eight. He now lives
near Gainsborough in Lincolnshire,
and during his fishing career has
twice broken the British record – for
the zander in 1970 and in 1985 he
landed the then record pike of 41lb
06oz.
10 Big Carp

A former member of the ACA,
Neville discovered that his fishing
was continually under threat so
became active in campaigns to protect fish. He proposed the banning of
the gaff for pike fishing at the NFA
conference in the 1980s and joined
others in the campaign to get anglers
to return pike and zander alive. Along
with other anglers, Neville helped
convince stillwater trout fisheries that
pike could exist in these waters and
provide important income.
Neville has also served as Chairman of the Pike Anglers’ Club and

negotiated a solution to a serious crisis which could have seen PAC collapse. Most recently, he has been
involved in initiatives to get zander
classified as a naturalised species.
George Stephenson, Chairman of
the Angling Trust, said:
“I am delighted to welcome John
and Neville to the board and very
much look forward to working with
them. Both bring years of experience
to their roles which will greatly benefit anglers and continue to help the
Angling Trust in all that we do to support fish and fishing.” n

CARPING RE-CUT

Jim Shelley

Jim Shelley is the UK’s most prolific hunter of big
carp. He is a carp fishing force of nature and no carp
can withstand his pursuit for long. He has carved
out a career in carp fishing with an iron will and
perspiration, and this book is the physical
embodiment of that drive. Every single word is
testament to the fact that Jim won’t ever give up. He
taught himself to write so that he could genuinely
say that he’d written this huge book unaided. That is
just what he has done too.
Inside you’ll find the truth… the whole truth.
Nothing has been airbrushed and at times Carping
Re-Cut can make for uncomfortable reading. It’s
gritty, it deals with difficult situations that Jim found
himself on and off the bank. Let’s not forget,
throughout a portion of this book, Jim’s wife Jane
battled with cancer and if the strain took its toll,
then Jim has written about the consequences, and
left nothing out! Carping Re-Cut tells the story of a
man driven to catch the biggest and best carp out
there. There are colourful and touching moments
along the way and of course, there are the fish! This
book holds beautiful images of many of the fish that
captured the hearts of carp men throughout the last
decade or so. Eventually, Jim worked out how to
catch them all, and the way that he did it is laid bare
here for you to read.
So, join Jim on a journey that starts in ‘bandit
country’ near Heathrow, passes east through
Cambridgshire and Norfolk before swinging back via
Royal Berkshire, and plunging deep into the jungle
that is the mysterious Colnemere, as Jim searches for
the ultimate prize, the Black Mirror. One thing’s for
sure, it won’t be dull!
At last the long awaited second book from carp
fishing’s No.1 angler is available direct from
Bountyhunter Publications. Carping Re-Cut is the
follow up to Jim’s highly successful first book
Carping Un Cut and is a mammoth size publication
containing over 400 beautiful colour plates, exclusive
stories and an incredible amount of huge carp from
waters far and wide. Jim always was a great carp
angler but over the past few seasons he has evolved

into the ultimate catching machine. Water after
water, target after target and record after record have
fallen to this sometimes controversial angler,
nevertheless no one can deny his ability and no carp
is uncatchable once Jim sets his mind to it. Jim’s first
book was a great read and it’s sometimes hard for an
author to match the quality of his first book,
however this is not the case with Carping Re-Cut.
This book is a revelation and no carp angler of any
ability, age or status should miss out on what is
definitely the book of the decade from the world’s
greatest carp angler.
PRICE £34.99
CHEAP POSTAGE £4.99 UK £15 EUROPE

Call: 01252 373658
Or order online www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

Shockleader
Coastal sites are often where lost or discarded line can be
seen on the beach and taints the views of the general public
Over the past few months, we are
delighted to announce that we have
sited several bins along the Sussex
coast at popular fishing venues.
These have been financed by
Newhaven Port Authority, Seaford
Council, Neal Richardson of Splash
Point Jazz and SHACO and are emptied by ANLRS volunteers.
Most recently, thanks to the fabulous work of Leave No Trace Brighton,
three bins have been sited along the
sea front at Brighton and funded by
the city council. In a first these bins
are also allowing the general public to
deposit discarded fishing nets and
ropes from the shore. Amazingly
within three days of the first bin being
installed we collected over 7kg of line,
ropes and net fragments! All this
material is going to head up to the
ReWorked team for processing.
Thanks must go out to Ian Duckitt
at Merkko for sourcing the components, assembling and dispatching
the bins for us. You can find these
bins in our shop. n
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Corporate Sponsors
Without sponsorship we couldn’t do what we do!
We have several corporate sponsors
already with the likes of Nash Tackle,
Gardner Tackle, Linear Fisheries,
Orvis, WSB Tackle, Aardvark Mcleod,
Pure Fishing, Dangler Ltd, Sunderland
Marine along with a number of
Inshore Fisheries Conservation
authorities who make annual donations to the scheme. These funds
allow us to carry on with our work
and their support is much appreciated. One exciting development is
that both Nash Tackle and Gardner
Tackle have now started putting the
ANLRS logo on some of their new line
products so hopefully this will stimulate even more interest from anglers
across Europe and the UK. In an
exceedingly kind gesture Alan Blair,
of Nash Tackle, has arranged several
fishing sessions with various Team
Nash anglers and these will be raffled
off online in the coming months to
help raise funds for the scheme.
Alan got in contact with these last
year but with Covid we felt that we
would hold on to these until the time
when travel may be easier for those
lucky winners. Watch out on our
social media for more details in the
coming months.

Much more news that we could
share but will keep that for the next
update in a few months but a massive
thank you to every one of you that has
received this newsletter because
without your efforts in supplying bins,
talking to anglers, and returning boxfuls of line and spools to us then none
of the above would have been
remotely possible. n

Can you help?
Do any of you tackle shop owners have
any old vintage Mitchell spinning reels
hidden away in the depths of the stock
room? Stuart McLanaghan from Fish21,
one of our earliest supporters and GGGI
member, collects vintage Mitchell spinning reels. He’s especially interested in
NOS/excellent quality “made in France”
boxed versions up until early 1980s, as
well as related memorabilia. Stuart has
kindly offered to donate £15 to ANLRS for
every reel secured. Please Contact:
07917-653173, or stuart@fish21.co.uk. n
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If you have any line in your bins that needs returning please send it to ANLRS,
c/o Tools & Tackle, 11 Bridge Street, Newhaven BN9 9PH
As always if you have any questions or ideas for the scheme please get in contact via
email or give us a call on the number below.
Kindest regards and best wishes for a great start to 2021
Viv, Steve and Paul ANLRS Coordinators
Email anglersnlrs@gmail.com Telephone 07843 306661 Web www.anglers-nlrs.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 June 2021.

Good luck!

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

Tac –Tec

Our monthly
reviews on
products
currently on
the market

In this issue:
• Donald Cooke Ltd
• Outlaw Pro
• Snugpak

Fishing Giant Granted
Planning Permission
for Expansion
Donald Cooke Ltd, the company with
major fishing brands Rod Hutchinson
& Bait-Tech within its portfolio has
been granted planning permission for
expanding its Sheffield factory.
The new building will hold over 400
pallets for stocks of tackle and manufactured goods ready for sale and 60
tonnes of silo space for bulk ingredients. Construction starts January
2021.
They are also increasing their
undercover loading and unloading
bays by 3,000 sq. ft. to ease the pressure of goods flowing in and out of the
factory.
Andrew Cooke, Managing Director,
explains “Like many in our industry
we have had a very busy 2020. This
additional space however has not
only been driven by the crazy year we
have just had, it is due to over 3 years
of consistent double digit growth.
This additional warehousing is to
enable us to fulfil our growth forecasts and medium-term plans”.
The warehouse is being reorgan-

ised by a logistical expert to improve
efficiency of every square inch of
space.
Andrew continues, “The efficiency
gains and space, ensure we can
improve the way we work with our
customers and help all our partners
grow. We are looking forward to the
future in this exciting market.”
Andrews concludes: “This won’t be
our only infrastructure investment in
2021.’
Press Notes
Donald Cooke Ltd are a 120-year-old,
5th generation family business based
in Sheffield. Started by William John
Cooke in 1900 and now manufactures
fishing bait, pet foods & animal feeds
across many top brands across the
pet food, bird seed and angling industries.
Donald Cooke Ltd manufacture
and/or distribute fishing brands BaitTech, Rod Hutchinson, Stroft, GABY,
Bait Masters and are the largest
importer of Skretting & Coppens pellets in the UK. n

Tac-Tec
Outlaw Pro Scales up Business with Numerous
Appointments Including New MD from Shimano
It has been a whirlwind year for the
UK’s newest and fastest growing fishing retailer, Outlaw Pro. Despite the
challenges that businesses – and
retailers in particular – have faced in
2020, the angling brand continues to
go from strength to strength.
Following a successful online
launch in February 2020 and the
opening of the brand’s first megastore
just nine months later, Outlaw Pro is
significantly strengthening its team,
ready for even more success and
growth in 2021.
With no less than five new hires,
including the appointment of a new
Managing Director, Outlaw Pro has
added substantial experience to its
commercial operation.
Ian Smith joins Outlaw Pro as Managing Director from Shimano, where
he occupied the post of Sales & Marketing Manager since 2017. Ian
brings with him over 20 years’ commercial experience, including grow-

ing his own successful business, 30
years as a carp angler and six of those
as a professional Shimano angler. Ian
is now responsible for steering Outlaw Pro’s growth to become the number one fishing tackle brand and
retailer in the country.
Colin Grant becomes Outlaw Pro’s
Marketing Manager. Brought on
board with 22 years’ marketing experience across sectors including
media, gaming, software, beauty and
education, Colin will oversee marketing, PR and social media for the
angling brand.
Outlaw Pro’s new Graphic
Designer & Videographer, James
Mearns, has two years’ experience in
design and will be responsible for the
video output and design content,
both on and offline.
To ensure that the quality of Outlaw Pro’s copy matches its visuals,
Dan Blazer, Copywriter, joins the
brand following previous copywriting

roles at Crystal Palace FC and Western Union.
An angler of many years and now
responsible for managing all of Outlaw Pro’s community and social
m e d i a c o n t e n t , Ke v i n G o s s i s
appointed Social Media Executive.
With a mission to disrupt the £1.4
billion recreational angling market, a
strong focus on offering premium
products at fair prices, and with a
quality of customer service that outperforms all competitors, Outlaw Pro
is already making a huge mark among
the angling community nationwide.
We are excited to bring in reinforcements that will enable us to
tackle – pun intended! – even greater
success in 2021 and beyond,” says
Outlaw Pro co-founder and ‘Guvnor’,
Stewart Lawson. “And that includes
the opening of not one, but three more
megastores across the country.”
For more information about Outlaw
Pro, visit www.outlawpro.co.uk. n

Snugpak’s New Arrowhead Jacket offers warmth and protection
‘Designed for performance in the outdoors’
As the restrictions are set to continue
during the winter months, a warm,
windproof and water-resistant outerwear is a must to enjoy the outdoors,
to keep you protected whether out for
a stroll in the countryside or simply

walking the dog. What better to protect you than Snugpak’s new Arrowhead Jacket (SRP £130)
Based on Snugpak’s best-selling
‘Sleeka Elite’ jacket, the combination
of the water-repellent Paratex outer
material and the exclusive Softie®
100% polyester insulation, Snugpak
has created a warm, breathable,
windproof and lightweight jacket
which provides excellent protection
from the elements with a comfort rating of 0˚C. The Snugpak Arrowhead
can be worn either as a cold-weather
mid-layer or outer-layer garment and
the brushed polyester lined neck
warmer and insulated zip-off detach-

able hood adds valuable additional
warmth, protection and versatility.
Other features include deep hand
warmer style pockets, internal zipped
pocket, hook and loop adjustable
cuffs and handy zip pockets on the
arm, chest. The jacket weighs 820g
and is supplied in a handy stuff sack
with mesh bottom for easy compact
carrying. It is available in Olive, Black
and Multicam colour options in unisex sizes S to XXL and will be in store
in January.
With a RRP of £130, Snugpak’s
Arrowhead can be found on the
Snugpak’s website https://www.
snugpak.com/outdoor/arrowhead n
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Exclusive

Alfie’s Fish
By Neil Chapman

T

he top end of the lake
was still doing the
majority of the big fish
on Willows. Peg 11
producing the goods
for Neil Chapman this
time, as he smashed his UK P.B. by
over 20lb when he landed this one at
56lb after an eventful battle.
This is how it happened, in Neils’
words:
“Well, this is how the epic battle
went – I had a violent take on my
right-hand rod, struck into it and
knew straight away that it was a nice
fish. After a 15-minute battle it
weeded me up. Lifejacket on, I took to
the boat. After being dragged down
two pegs, the unthinkable happened.
Yes, the boat tipped and sunk. I was
left bobbing around in the middle of

18 Big Carp

the lake with my number one rod in
one hand with the fish on, and landing net in the other. It was freezing as
I struggled to get back to the bank.
Still 80 yards out, Leon Michael cast a
braided deeper pro over me, I grabbed
the line and was basically reeled in.
On getting onto solid ground, cold,
shaken and totally exhausted, I finished the battle of landing the fish of
my life. I want to thank all the lads
that helped me.”
Sometimes it’s almost as if it was
meant to be, we haven’t seen Neil
since the start of the year when he
gave up his free time so readily for us,
working on a digger constructing the
new road on the trout lake. Free time
has not been so readily available for
Neil since then, his son Alfie was
taken Ill shortly afterwards, and Neil

has had to stop working altogether
ever since.
It is very rare that a fish in this
country gets to this kind of size without being named and it seems only
right to mark the occasion by doing
so.
Here’s hoping ‘Alfie’s Fish’ puts as
big a smile on her future captor’s
faces as Alfie has on his dads. n

Alfie’s Fish Exclusive

Carpy Humour

Kevin Ellis’ 76lb Cassien Carp 1986
Max Cottis landed the same big old lump previously in 1985 at a whopping 68lb 8oz. Max became the first English angler to catch a 60lb carp I
believe. Though in 1986 Kevin Ellis caught the same
fish weighing 76lb. Both iconic captures for sure.
Though Kevin is known by some in deepest Essex as
the Wizard. As been milking that capture ever since,
and who can blame him though. Which went on to
become the centre spread of an SBS bait catalogue.
I must admit Rob when I first see a photograph of
him holding that giant Cassein carp. It was the first
time someone of the same sex had given me a semi
stiff rig for three days continuous. In 1990 I met a
bloke fishing Darenth Tip lake that reckoned he’d
caught a 77Lb carp from Cassien on his last day of
stay on the large water, but I never saw any photographs.
Some may ask why Kevin is known as the Wizard.
Well, it is believed by some that in his youth he once
attended Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry, located in the Scottish Highlands… Only a
rumour though.

The Wizard – Kevin Ellis 76lb Cassien carp 1986.
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Exclusive

AgainstAll Odds
By Leigh Hemsley
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Against All Odds Exclusive

J

B lake is the newest lake
on the Goncourt complex
i n F r a n c e, w h e r e I ’ v e
been fishing for several
years now. It was bought
and named in memory of
Jean-Baptiste the nephew of Pascale
who owns the complex. Me and my
wife, Maria, had travelled out there for
the closing ceremony of a competition match they had held to determine what the stock was. Hundreds
of fish were caught over the five days
but one fish just stood out, a scale
perfect 40lb common which had been
named Black Heart because of a perfect black heart on one of its scales,
this fish was stunning and from that
moment even though there are much
bigger fish on the complex I dearly
wanted to catch that stunning fish.
I had 48hrs on the lake after the
closing ceremony so spent the time
looking round and caught a few nice
fish to mid twenties. On returning
home I booked a week exclusive on
JB for me and 14 friends the following
year, so part one of my quest was
done and booked, and even though it
was 16 months away, I couldn’t stop
think about that immaculate common, but how do you target 1 fish out

of 1000 in 36 acres of water, this was
going to be a quest for sure over some
time, or so I thought.
After several trips to the complex
and popping over to see how JB was
doing, and they were doing well, with
most anglers using 100 to 200 kilo of
maize during their weeks fishing and
catch up to 100 fish in a week, my
task was looking even more daunting.
Since the competition Black Heart
had not been out so I was thinking
was this a good or bad thing, it was
looking like it was going to be a rare
visitor to the bank. So with running

the trip and been with Madbaits I
spoke to the owners and they made a
one off bait for us for our trip, a
seafood fishmeal bait so we were all
going to be using the same bait, and
hopefully this would work in all our
favours. I had also just joined PB
Products so this was also a perfect
opportunity to try out there gear as
plenty of fish were on the cards. I was
also taking a chap by the name of
Michael Coley who had won a weeks
tutorial with me in a charity auction,
so I’d got my hands full to say the
least.

26lb 9oz.
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Against All Odds Exclusive

27lb 12oz.

After a very long Friday and Saturday sorting bait, travelling, the draw,
helping the team, several of which, it
was there first trip to France, so by
Saturday evening after doing mine
and Michaels rods which we did just
roughly for the first night, simple
snowman rigs over about 10 kilo of
maize chopped and whole boilies and
pellet per rod, I was shattered and
ready for sleep.
By morning Michael had caught a
few fish to mid twenties and his first
ever catfish so that was pressure off
somewhat for me, I’d also had a few
aswell in-between helping Michael
out and making sure he had a great
week, I could now start to sort my
own stuff out and look for that one
take, even though in the back of my
mind the sheer number of fish and
water size and all the helping, this trip
was going to be hard and all thoughts
of black heart faded in to the back
ground.
Most of Sunday was spent showing
Big Carp 23
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28lb 5oz.

31lb 12oz.
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downforce tungsten range
Keep your end tackle
concealed
Weed and silt colour
variations available
Maximum weight, minimum fuss
Extensive range of
terminal components

WWW.PBPRODUCTSUK.CO.UK

Exclusive Against All Odds

37lb 5oz.

Michael spots and baiting from the
boat and rig tying and showing why I
use the rigs I do and generally
explaining my approach to French
fishing, and also spent some time for
myself, looking and finding the not so
obvious spots I wanted to fish.
Rig wise I used my ever faithful 18”
hook links to a size 4 curved shank
hook these been pb jelly wire in 35lb
and the new power curve hook tied
knotless knot style with a long hair,
about an inch gap between the hook
and bait, along with a lead clip system and tungsten leader to 28lb control mono.
Bait! Where to start, hook baits
were 18mm bottom baits 13mm pop
up snowman using my JB seafood
fishmeal from Madbaits. Free bait
wow I used bait before but this was
another level 10 kilo of chopped
maize, chopped and whole boilies and
pellet with a good helping of matching glug and oils per rod per day and
after every fish. Little did we know by
the end of the week me and Michael
26 Big Carp

would have used in excess of 450 kilo
between us.
By Tuesday we had caught some
great fish I’d had commons to low
30’s and same with Michael with him
just missing his pb twice by ounces,
around the lake the lads were catching, not as well as I’d hoped but I put
this down to only seven of us making
it out due to covid and the 14 day
quarantine when we get back, so the
fish were able to move more freely

from our lines. On my spots one in
particular had produced the better
fish about 80/90 yards out I had a big
gravel area where I was fishing 3
rods, but he left side had patches of
weed on so I was boating my bait out
then using a h block with a big lead
on to make sure I was dropping it in
the clear, and this spot was like a spot
in a spot so to speak, a big gravel area
with a big patch of weed then a small
gravel spot in that weed, but taking

Against All Odds Exclusive

41lb 8oz.

the time was worth it even at night as
it had done my 4 biggest fish so far.
Wednesday night it seemed some
of the better fish had moved in with
Michael taking a 29lb+ mirror and a

31lb common and another Pb catfish
and I had 11 fish during the night 7
twenties to 29lb a 31lb common and
after an epic boat battle a fantastic
37lb 5oz mirror. Working as team cer-

tainly paid off with me boating and
Michael setting the rods then both
getting bait buckets ready. Hard graft
but team work paying off as we had
now banked nearly 50 fish to 37lb
Big Carp 27
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Thursday was another busy day
around the lake and also we all reeled
in for the social BBQ, so after a few ish
beers and food it was back to it rods
out and more fish during a busy night.
Friday morning came and we were
sat having a coffee reflecting on the
week when the owner Phil came over
to see how we were getting on, he
was over the moon with the fish we
had caught and the average weight
was up nearly 5lb on the previous
year. It was then the conversation got
on to Black Heart and wondered what
it would weigh as it hadn’t been out
since the may before so nearly 16
months, to be honest I’d pretty much
forgot-given up thinking about her
with the amount of fish it was going
to be a numbers game and a few trips
if I was to hold this great creature.
Phil bid us farewell and we got on to
the daily ritual of rods and bait prep
whilst landing a few more. Around
midnight I had a 28lb common and
after photo’s and return her the rod
was re-bait and out I went into the
darkness, on reaching the spot it
seemed to take an age to find that little spot, I nearly dropped my hook
bait and thought near enough but
something didn’t feel right, another
10 minutes and there it was weed
weed then donk of the gravel, I rowed
bank thinking I’d done right taking
the time.
Just after 2am the left hand rod I’d
just put out was away slow and
steady, on hitting the rod the fish took
50 yards of line straight away so I
jumped straight in the boat. After
about 10 minutes I was up the fish
but this was different the power was
unreal, the water was only about 5ft
deep so I soon saw the fish and see it

was a good-un, I had the fish on the
top but it’s wasn’t done by a long
shot, we must of covered a quarter of
the lake and still it was going, by now
I was beginning to struggle with my
arms, this was a big long fish and as it
came over the draw string the mouth
was massive but in she went and I
was exhausted. The cry went up I’d
bagged a good-un, rowing back I kept
looking in the net thinking yes a
good-un, but it wasn’t till I got back to
the swim and went to lift it out I
realised how big it was. Once laid on
the mat we looked in oar at her, then
as I wiped the weed away I saw this
black mark and all of a sudden reality

hit, I looked closer then asked
Michael to check “does that mark
look like a heart” I think so he said so
I got my phone, took a photo, enlarged
it and Shaw enough it was Black
Heart. I was blown away, while she
was resting I sent a quick message to
say I’d done it, I’d caught her, then
photo’s done I just held her till she
swam off strongly, for some reason
this fish meant so much to me, why!
I’m not sure her perfection yes, the
fact it comes out once a year, maybe
it was that the numbers are just
against you there, or maybe it was a
thank you for helping everyone else,
but I’d done it against all the odds. n
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A Fantastic
Year on Pepper
By Barry Oconnor

Common 16lb first fish in the winter match.
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n a year that has been filled
with uncertainty no one can
deny that 2020 has been a terrible year for everyone. Thousands of people have sadly
died from the Covid virus and
it has also destroyed many lives
through people losing loved ones, losing their businesses and losing their
jobs. Fishing fades into insignificance
when compared to what the Covid
Virus has done. Although being able
to go fishing probably helped anglers
in some way to keep their spirits up.
Because anglers were being furloughed it meant more of them were
visiting the fisheries that stayed open.
Those fisheries enjoyed a rise in their
ticket sales and most were rammed
every day. Swims were at a premium
but at least we could go fishing. As
anglers we were lucky that fishing
was still allowed and it possibly
stopped anglers being bored or going
mad. We certainly had withdrawal
symptoms until we were given the
green light to go fishing.
Our first trip to Cottington in 2020
was in January before the pandemic
started. It was the Elite singles match
and both Ben and I were in it. I came
out fairly early in the draw and chose

a peg I’ve fished in before. Unfortunately Ben came out second to last
and got what was left. Not to be
downhearted we went about the
match as we would in any match. It
ended with me coming third. Unfortunately the prize money only went to
second place. Nevertheless it was a
very good match and we both
enjoyed it immensely.
Our next visit was in February and
we managed to get into a couple of
swims we were happy to be in. We set
out our stalls for a 48 hour fishing session on New Pepper. We mostly fish
on New Pepper if we can. I suppose
it’s a confidence thing. We know it
like the back of our hands. Anyway
our preferred bait on Pepper is A2
Creamy Toffee or A2 Banoffee boilies.
We’ve had great success fishing on
Pepper using these bait. Whether it’s
winter or summer neither of us put
loads of bait out. In our opinion it just
doesn’t work on New Pepper. Yes on
the odd occasion it might do but in
general it’s not a successful tactic. As
the old saying goes “once you’ve put
it in you can’t take it out”. It’s best to
be economical with the bait. If the
carp are having it then yes apply
some more bait but be careful. Our

rods were placed on suitable spots
using a bait boat and our session
began. Bait boats are not everyone’s
cuppa tea but we like using them. In
the right hands they’re fine. If you’re
casting to a spot or marker be honest
with yourself it usually takes a few
casts to get it right. If fish are showing those few casts could spook them
off. With a bait boat it drops the bait
where you want it and comes back
with no dramas. I know you’re thinking that some bait boat owners send
their boats into other angler’s swims.
Your right I’ve seen it but I’ve also
seen anglers cast into other anglers
swims causing no end of trouble. We
finished this session with Ben having
the Carrot at 15lb and a Ghostie of
14lb. I blanked. In fact we went home
early because a bad storm was coming in.
At the end of February we were
back and although the weather was
decidedly cold we managed to catch
a couple of decent ones. I had a nice
37lb 12oz Mirror and Ben had a 20lb
5oz Mirror. It was hard going but we
soldiered on and were rewarded.
Around the middle of March we paid
another visit and on this occasion I
had nothing but Ben had success

Elite singles match in January. Matt McCarthy was the winner with a 39lb 8oz Mirror.
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Elite singles match in January. Paul Baldwin was second with a 38lb 5oz. Mirror.

Carrot 15lb in Feb.
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More Thames Carping
By Rob Maylin and friends

Thames Carping was our best-selling book of 2019 and for a good reason. The Thames
has everything a carp angler could possibly want, plenty of water, it’s the biggest carp
water in the country, unknown stock, a stock which increases every time we have a flood,
an element of the unknown (getting more known), very rare in today’s carp scene where
every carp is flogged, logged ,blogged and caught by an endless stream of bounty
hunters.
Yes, the Thames really is the last frontier to be fully exploited. Thames carp anglers
have many attributes of old school carping, stealthy, secretive and not bothered at all by
the size of what they catch, although, like the old school, still hoping it’s the fish of a life
time when the buzzer shrieks out!
For Thames carpers the build-up too is very old school, they still have the close
season, so this time is not wasted, as it was not years ago, recce’s, baiting up, getting
baits established, building up swims, while always being conscious that to be discovered
would be the end of their hard work, so coming and going discreetly, under cover of
darkness, a covert operation. Their cards held tightly to their chests. And this is why of
course that books on Thames carping are so rare and so readable.
You see within these pages are their secrets revealed for all to see. Not blatant, no
map grids in longitude and latitude to the latest hot spots but within the lines, read only
by anglers who know what to look for. A clue here, a landmark there. All part of the
ultimate jigsaw. So why do these secretive anglers choose to write, well simply because I
ask them.
Sometimes over several years. Most eventually agree, I am persuasive, arguing at
their catches need to be documented and be part of the history books for years to come.
Which is true, and why they do it. Not for money, to promote something or even selfgratification but to be part of our great angling heritage. So that their kids and grandkids
can look back and say “look! there’s grandad with a beautiful Thames Carp. He would
spend hundreds, even thousands of hours fishing for them.
So, here’s what we have, and may I say you will not be disappointed. Some truly
amazing Thames carp, from different stretches, some urban some rural, some well in
land and some tidal, but all from the amazing’ Old Father Thames’.

Let’s start with Ash Geden, who takes the cover positions again. His 2018-19 season
made riveting reading in book one. In this volume he is back for his 2019-2020 season
with equally incredible results. Many huge carp, several over forty, the front cover
leviathan being totally new. He is a great river angler with a gift for writing, you will love
his next instalment. Simon Rumsey has been on a journey while fishing the Thames, like
many I suppose, in search of a thirty, or even bigger!
Andrew Sadler has discovered some Thames secrets during his many years on the
Thames, for you the reader, he divulges all. Graham Stevens is a Thames stalwart, having
written several articles in Big Carp and a couple of chapters in the first Thames bool he is
back in this volume to tell you how he does it. A technical A-Z for all to learn from, novice
or expert Graham has some edges for you all.
The Teddington Tank by Vince Humphreys is a chapter about a huge common, that
fish of a life time that he freely admits was totally unexpected, but that’s the beauty of
the Thames.
Thames common by Mark Cook, yes, a there’s a theme developing here, A huge
Thames common, one never to be forgotten. River Thames, Same swim, Same carp … 6
months apart by Christopher Stockley is a great account which proves how territorial
even Thames carp can be. My Love for the Tidal Thames a Brief History, By Roger Baker. Is
a trip down memory lane for all those who like the history chapters? Thirty years on the
Tidal, some huge carp too. One of my favourite Thames stories yet.
A Thames Monster featuring Pete The Pirate, is pretty self-explanatory, while prolific
Thames carp catcher Danny Boy Hill, shows us just what’s possible with a breath-taking
gallery of Thames specimens. Add to these life history articles on the Thames by Jason
Townsend, Ben Frewin, Mark Anthony, Vince Humphries, Tom James and constantan
Thames carp catch ‘The Thames Warrior’ it’s obvious that this book is another must read
for not only river anglers but al carp anglers interested in something a bit different from
the norm. A book you will read over and over again. History in the making, our UK
heritage of Thames carp.

Rob Maylin
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Ghostie 14lb 3oz Feb.

Blackspot 37lb 12oz Feb-March.
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20lb 3oz Feb -March.

28lb 9oz Common March.
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Moonscale 23lb March.

Alan’s 18lb 10oz Common in June.
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Fully Scaled at 26lb 4oz in July on Lake Christine.

28lb 10oz Common July on Christine.
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Bailiff’s match 22lb 8oz.

34lb 8oz mirror in July on Pepper.
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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
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with a lovely 28lb 9oz Common and
Moonscale at 23lb 10oz which made
it all worthwhile.
We were lucky to get that session
in on Pepper because the very next
day the whole country went into
Covid lockdown and all fisheries had
to shut. They were shut for a few
weeks until it became apparent that
fishing was allowed. Some fisheries
opened and some remained shut for a
while longer. Cottington Lakes didn’t
open until early June. This was so
they could do important maintenance
work on the lakes. The April Elite
competition had to be cancelled
because of the Covid Virus. With the
maintenance done the Specimen
Lakes were opened to pre booked
customers only. I took the opportunity
to take my neighbour Alan for a couple of nights. He and his wife Holly
were very kind to us during the lockdown. My wife suffers with COPD so
couldn’t go out during lockdown.
Alan and Holly helped us with our
shopping and made sure we were
safe. Good neighbours are at a premium these days. The session ended
with me blanking again but Alan had
a nice 18lb 10oz Common that he was
pleased with.

July saw Ben and me on Lake
Christine. We arrived to find two good
swims were vacant. Knowing that the
lake would be busy later on we
jumped straight into them. We both
had good areas to fish in with islands,
margins and open water at our disposal. We had a very exciting forty
eight hours of fishing which saw us
catch twenty two carp between us.
This included a very picturesque fully
scaled Mirror caught by Ben 26lb 4oz
It was a bit down in weight as I had
caught it a while back at 30lb 8oz. We
put this down to the fact that no one
had been fishing here during the lockdown so no bait was going in. The
biggest for me on this session was a
28lb 10oz Mirror. The weather was
changeable with rain and sunshine
but it was quite humid though. We
did see some carp on the surface but
couldn’t get them going on floaters.
Nevertheless it was a good session for
us.
During the year we have a bailiff’s
match or get together at Cottington.
This year it was on New Pepper in
what was very high temperatures.
Not good for carp fishing. It’s not an
out and out match but more a social
gathering for us. There was eight of

A carp called Half Moon caught by Mango at 21lb 9oz at the bailiffs match.
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us fishing. We’d invited a couple of
contestants from our Elite competitions to take part. We had a very nice
BBQ courtesy of Mango. He certainly
knows how to feed you. Although it is
more a social we do have a competition running during it. We put money
in the kitty for the biggest weight of
two carp caught and for the biggest
carp caught. Ben caught a 22lb 12oz
Mirror which was both the biggest
and most weight so he won all the
money. Mango had a 21lb 9oz Mirror
called “Half-moon” and Steve had a
twelve pounder. No one else caught
which wasn’t surprising given the
conditions.
The warm weather continued
throughout July but we still paid a
visit to Pepper. We were there for forty
eight hours but weren’t sure how it
would fish given the heat of the summer. We shouldn’t have worried as the
session ended with Ben having seven
carp including two thirties at 34lb
11oz and 36lb 10oz. My tally was four
carp with the biggest being 26lb
14oz. This led us up to the August
Elite Carp Masters competition.
Twenty one anglers were to battle it
out on Pepper and Christine for a total
prize pot of £3500 and prizes. It was a
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It was a bit warm at the bailiffs match.

36lb 6oz Mirror July on Pepper.
Big Carp 41

Exclusive A Fantastic Year on Pepper

26lb 9oz July on Pepper.

Relentless rain in July.
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Tom and Jack with their Elite comp Mirror of 34lb 15oz. Caught on Pepper.

Brian and Jack with their 30lb 8oz Mirror caught in the August Elite on Christine.
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Owen and Paul in the August Elite match. Owen had the Big Girl at 43lb caught on Pepper.

Handmade trophies for the Elite.
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BIG CARP TOP TEN
French Holiday Destination

France’s premier runs water
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

www.lakefishabil.com
07810 710 880

Exclusive distributors for eagle claw
brands in the UK and Ireland

Carpy Humour

BIG CARP TOP TEN
Carp Fisheries

Web: cottingtonlakes.co.uk
Email: cottingtonlakes@outlook.com
Tel: 01304 380691
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34lb 6oz mirror fishing with Jack in August.

Jack with his 23lb common, August.
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Dropscale 44lb 8oz. in October whilst filming.

Ben’s 23 that he had in November.
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busy match for the marshals and
ended with 65 carp being caught. The
Elite matches continue to be very
popular and we have now introduced
some smaller winter matches. The
following week I took young Jack a
neighbour of mine to Pepper for a
weekend session. Jack has just got
into carp fishing and is learning his
trade. He does quite well at it too he’s
a quick learner and soon put what
he’s learnt into practice as it showed
in this session. Jack caught a 16lb 8oz
Common and a 23lb 12oz Common. I
managed two carp at 34lb 6oz and
24lb 10oz both Mirrors. Jack was
pleased with his session and no
doubt I will take him again in the
future.
Through one thing and another we
never returned to Cottington Pepper
until October. We were there to do
some filming for the start of our winter campaign on Pepper. The idea was
to film all our sessions through winter
on Pepper. We both managed to get in
our favoured swims and knew exactly
where we wanted to put our hook
baits. Having done our homework
with a marker float and depth finder

over the years we have a pretty good
idea of what’s on the bottom. Now
when you’re filming you hope to
catch something in front of the cameras. Rigs and bait can be done anytime during the session but to catch
something live for the camera is our
goal. Well that’s what happened! Why
we were filming, Ben had a belter of a
run which had him holding onto a rod
that was bent in half. After a short
battle the carp surrendered to the net
and I could see it was a good fish. It
sure was as Ben quickly identified it
as “Dropscale” which usually goes
around forty five pounds. The pointer
on the scales stopped at 44lb 8oz.
What a fish to catch on camera it
couldn’t have been better. Ben also
had a twenty. I had two double figure
Ghosties which again were caught
live on camera. We were well pleased
with the filming.
A little bit about rigs now. We try
not to chop and change our rigs. Our
rigs are usually the same all round.
That is a skin type hooklink tied to a
size 6 Deception DX Curve hook. The
hair is trapped on the hook with a
small piece of silicone set opposite

Ben’s 33lb 14oz mirror again caught while we were filming on Pepper in November.
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the hook point. Shrink tube is placed
over the eye of the hook and steamed
at an angle to offset the hook on the
reel line.
This helps to get a firm hook hold
when you get a bite. The whole hooklink is no longer than five inches.
Before each and every cast we attach
a small PVA bag of whole, crushed or
ground boilies. The hooklink is pulled
through the bag until the hook is
pulled into it. This insures that if any
weed is present the hook will not foul
up on it. Take care not to push the
point of the hook into one of the
boilies. It’s basic but it works for us.
The PVA we use is Castaway PVA.
It’s ideal for what we want and has
never let us down. In some situations
we use solid bags from the same supplier, they are strong and fit for purpose.
As promised I took Jack back to
Christine but the session never
panned out as we wanted it to. I
blanked but Jack showed me up by
catching a Common of 15lb, the only
carp caught. In November Ben and I
were back on Pepper to continue our
filming for part two of our winter

A Fantastic Year on Pepper Exclusive

My 32lb 5oz mirror caught whilst filming in November.

34lb Mirror caught in the December Elite Winter match.
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Cluster 35lb 7oz Caught in the Winter match.

32lb 1oz Mirror in the December Winter Elite match.
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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
NEW AND OLD BOOKS:

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.
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Ben had a fish called Random in the last couple of hours at 41lb in the Dec Winter match.

campaign. The weather was atrocious and it rained and blew a gale for
most of the session. Ben’s bivvy
nearly took off in the night and he got
soaked while he was re-pegging it.
Ben had two carp. The first was a 23lb
Mirror, the other one was a 33lb 14oz
Mirror which decided to take Ben’s
hook bait during a really heavy down

Trusted deception hooks.
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pour. Needless to say he got soaked
again. This was all recorded for our
winter campaign filming which can
be seen on YouTube. I finished the
session with a 32lb 5oz Mirror. It
rounded the session off just nice.
Our last session of the year was in
December and it was in a Winter Elite
match. There were nine pairs in the

c o m p e t i t i o n o n N e w P e p p e r.
Although we were in it we didn’t run
it. This match was run by Mango, he
was in complete charge of it. We
came out fourth in the draw and got
our third choice. Once settled in with
the hook baits in place Ben decided
he needed to go to the toilet. You
guessed it, he only got a couple of

Castaway PVA tried and tested.
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swims away and I was in on one of
his rods.
Someone told him and he came
running back in time to net it. It was
a 16lb Common. We were now leading the pack. Once the rod was back
out Ben once again went off to the
toilet. While he was gone one of my
rods burst into life. After a tug of war
which saw the carp entangle both
Ben’s rods I managed to get it into the
net. I had to untangle it all before the
marshal could weigh it. As the marshal weighed the fish Ben appeared
back from the toilet. He couldn’t
believe it.
It was a Mirror and on the scales it
went 34lb. It was only a couple of
hours in to the match. What a start! I
went on to have another Mirror called
“Cluster” at 35lb7oz. Ben had a nice
carp on the last morning with only a
couple of hours to go. It was a cracking Mirror at 41lb. Ben identified it as
a fish called “Random”. There were
two other carp caught and two lost by
other competitors in the match. We
had five carp in the match, 1x40, 3x30

The Hooklink set up we use.

and a 16 which won us the match and
the £1000 first prize.
That was our last session of 2020
on Cottington Lakes. We were thankful that we were allowed to go fishing
in such dire times. It gave many of us
an escape from the reality around us.
If you would like to fish at Cottington Lakes please go on their website

at cottingtonlakes.co.uk and take a
look. You can also make a booking via
the website. Our videos can all be
seen on YouTube. Just type in The
Oconnor Angle and the list will come
up.
The Elite Carp Masters matches
can be booked by emailing me at
oconbar@aol.com. 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 June, 2021

– SO GET LIKING!

Oak Lakes Fisheries
www.oaklakesfisheries.co.uk

Highlights from 2020

Matty Herbert had this cracking mirror carp
out of Oak Lake.
Winter carp catches for local angler Shane
Shifty Hawkes.

Now that’s what you call a fish! 32lbs 10oz
linear carp out of Pipe Lake caught by
member John Braybrook.

Simon Chappell.
30lbs 1oz a new PB for Pipe Lake member
Duncan Letham – cracking common.

Alan Jones with a 31lbs 5oz common.

25lbs 7oz on 10mm pineapple pop up in car
park swim he reported cold at night warm in
the day and a banging breakfast in Fat Boys
cafe.

Covid-19
Oak Lakes Fisheries is again OPEN but for DAY TICKETS only that MUST BE PRE-BOOKED and
the fishing is subject to the strict rules laid down by the government. Local rules are that you can
only fish the swim you pre-booked, do not move about. Do not arrive before daylight and you must
be gone by dusk. To maintain social distancing, you must be a competent angler able to handle
fish with care, especially if fishing for Pike. We and others around you cannot assist you. Only one
person at a time in the toilets. Toilet paper cannot be provided by us.
Statement from the Angling Trust: Update January 7th 2021
The Head of Sports Participation at DCMS confirmed the following:
“fishing is allowed as exercise so long as participants adhere to the rules on staying local, gathering limits, social distancing and limiting the time spent outdoors”
This is a strictly limited resumption of LOCAL fishing and very different to how we have been
allowed to operate since May.
We are in a National Lockdown and this must be respected. The law requires a ‘reasonable
excuse’ to leave your home or penalties will apply.
The Government has recognised that fishing can be seen as exercise, which is expressly permitted under the lockdown rules, although outdoor recreation is not.
Organised sporting gatherings are prohibited so no match fishing.
The exercise is limited to once a day so no overnight fishing whatsoever.
To remain within the law, you should follow the Government’s guidance, and only fish locally
within the district where you live. If you have no local fishing available, then you will have to take
your daily exercise in other ways. Day tickets are £10 each. Tight lines. Stay safe.
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Buddha back on Pipe Lake for another
session landed this 24lbs 10oz mirror. Lovely
looking fish caught mid-water.

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.
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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

No RangeAtAll
By Carp Tart
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A

trip to Linear to
meet up with some
friends and a race
for a swim next to
one of them, was
on from the
moment I got up on the Thursday.
I wasn’t feeling the drive, the van
was all sorted and everything ready
yet somehow I contemplated going
back to bed! I am glad so that this
time I didn’t. The drive to Linear was
without issue, some traffic as the
morning commuters flew up the M4
and a steady flow of traffic into Swindon.
The radio played some tunes as my
mind drifted into its usual expanse of
where will I fish, what tactics will I
use and so on.
David had been messaging me
with updates and asking where I was,
I pulled into the overflow car park to
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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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see about ten others in front of me.
The ensuing 35 minutes played havoc
with my head, as I could possibly not
even get to fish after all this.
The wait was long, sitting there
twitching and trying to figure out
where these other anglers had plans
to fish.

The bailiff arrived to unlock the
gates, I started the engine but no one
was moving, no one seemed fussed. I
know there was an order to arrival but
we just all sat there waiting for the
two at the front to make there move.
Five minutes had now passed and
people begun to drive straight in from

the main road, I wasn’t waiting any
longer.
This was my first visit to Linear for
a good few years, I will be honest it’s
not my cup of tea. The constant rush
to find spaces has become massively
stressful now as more anglers find
themselves with free time due to the
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current climate.
I made my way around the tracks,
bobbing around, avoiding the pot
holes along the way. The drive to the
other side of B1 seemed to take forever. But I was greeted by David’s
smiling face as he waved me into the
space behind the swim.
I could now relax, the rush was
over and now was the time to get set
up and socialise for 30 odd hours.
I had prepared my spot mix the
afternoon before. 4.5kg of Northern
Baits Peach and Pepper test bait with
some hemp, corn and 500ml of our
new matching liquid.
The mix was well and truly ready.
As I unloaded the van, David and
myself caught up on the session so
far. Two fish had come his way with a
30lb-plus and another low 20.
Matt had also managed four fish. I

wasn’t overly confident, but it was
nice hearing the guy who had moved
from this swim had caught beforehand. It’s just that no fish had come
David’s way for a few days.
The sun was warming as I erected
the SONIK AXS bivvy system and
begun to set up the Insurgent rods – I
was working up quite a sweat. I was
always going to fish one on a solid
bag with a Peach and Pepper wafter
along with some matching pellet.
I made a few to start and got all
three rods in the water around
10.45am, nearly three hours after
arriving on the Complex.
We had joked about what I would
do if I caught a fish over 30lb. I had
said I would pack up and go home.
Never in a million years did I think
this would actually happen. My current PB was 39lb 9oz from Pepper

down at Cottington Lakes. As my
reels began to spin, the Gizmo alarm
began to scream and my right-hand
rod was away.
The battle didn’t last long, but I
have to thank David for donning his
waders and going out on a limb to
help me land the fish.
Matt passed a comment about the
size of it and not to worry, but as it
went into the net, David’s face was
enough to tell me it was a large resident. So large in fact, it would smash
my current personal best by 4lb and
my first UK 40lb fish.
We got the fish into the SK-Tek
retainer and whilst I got my camera
ready for David to take some photos, I
also had to prepare for the bucket
from Matt. 43lb 4oz – a stunning mirror from B1.
Memories that will last forever in
the presence of real friends. After
returning this stunning fish to the
depths of B1, they hassled me into
getting the rod back out on the spot.
As I was contemplating going
home, I managed to have another
from the same spot using the same
Peach and Pepper wafter in solid bag
approach, this time a lovely 25lb 2oz
mirror.
Ten wraps, a PVA bag and a new
personal best. Just goes to show, they
are not all at range on B1.
I have total confidence in Northern
Baits and SOINK Sports and would
like to thank them both for their trust
in me.
Big thanks to David, Matt and Scott
for their help and sharing this
moment. See you on the bank sometime, thanks for reading. n
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Confusion to
Infusion
Part 2 by Grant Walters
We re-join Grant with the second part of his article.
he day finally arrived,
and our sport was
once again allowed to
continue. As like many
I was chomping at the
bit to get out their and
see if the leg work I had done over the
last few months would pay off and
payed off it did!
Now the Reservoir holds one particular fish that at times has gone just
over 50lb and like every other member of the club it was this fish that
every time the bite alarm sounded
and the rod was lifted the prayer of
being connected to this fish was
made. Last year I have to admit I

T
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struggled on the venue in question
sticking to my “ doing the opposite
approach “ with only two fish landed
for the year using a milk protein and
bird food based bait whilst others
using fishmeal baits did far better.
This year and on my first session back
on the bank within three hours fishing my first fish was landed being a
34lb common. I had just lifted the net
over this fish when my middle rod rattled off, now due to the high sided
concrete banks of the res and with
the first fish sat in the net I got myself
in a right mess having to play the second fish whilst holding my landing
net, getting myself down the concrete
wall with a retaining sling and all at
the same time getting my waders on

as quick as possible. How I didn’t lose
the second fish I don’t know but the
carp gods were looking down on me
and after a slow sluggish fight the
huge mirror popped up ! My legs
went to jelly as I knew straight away
it could only be one of two fish. Anyway now stood in water up to my
chest and two fish in the same net I
had to work out how the hell I was
going to get these fish safely up onto
the bank and so decided to transfer
the larger mirror into my retaining
sling unclipping the hook length from
the quick change swivel and using
the adjustable landing net pole of my
Dream maker net to act as a bank
stick to attached the slings cord. I
then proceeded to walk around the
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Old School Carping
Volume 3

The ‘Old School’ series has become one of our most popular sets of books we have ever
published. It appears that, in this fast-moving society we find ourselves more and more
anglers are keen to look back at how things used to be, where it all started, before the
commercialism that now controls our angling, before the ‘sponsored angler’, 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 3 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. So, let’s take a look at what Volume 3 has to offer, and why I consider it
the best yet! But who deserves first mention, that’s the question? Well, let’s start with the
godfather of carping Pete Springate whose chapter ‘Discovering Yeoveney’ with those
amazing brace shots still makes the hair stand on end when I look at them, they really don’t
make them like that anymore. Mile Wilson’s chapter ‘Dick Walker and Me’ looks back to their
meeting, an exchange of ideas.
Savay Discovered by John Harry looks back to when John first set his eyes on the lake where
he would end up spending most of his life. My Time on Rodney by John Pope is the first of
two chapters by John looking back to his time on this Boyer Leisure venue which was making
headlines in the 1970s and 1960s before the fish were transferred to Harefield.
His second capture deals with his affair at Walthamstow Reservoirs in the eighties. Frank
Haskett may be remembered for his capture of a massive carp from the Yateley Copse Lake,
fish which inspired both Ritchie McDonald and Terry Hearn to fish there. Sadly, the fish was
never seen again. Duncan Kay was king of the bait scene in the seventies and eighties, his
chapter on bait advice still holds true to this day.
Speaking of bait, yet another bait guru was John Baker, from the next decade
to this day Johns love of bait has not only been a passion but a big part
of his life, John’s chapter makes interesting reading. Two chapters from
from Rob Maylin of their friendship plus farewell messages from dozens of
Kevin Maddocks in this volume, the first is on Ashlea Pool which Kevin
Rogers friends.
and Vic Gillings dominated way back. I remember seeing the film they
Len Arbury Passes by Derek Stritton was written just after Len left us
made at Ashlea at one or two of the shows back in the early eighties,
with kind words from his good friend Derek. Laughing Waters 1964 by
awesome at the time and still well worth seeing if you get the chance.
Bruce Ashby was written a couple of months before Bruce died of prostate
Kevin’s second chapter is a thought-provoking piece, so relevant in
cancer, some great memories and images from one of this country's
today's carp scene and asks the question " Are we just going through the
greatest and well-loved anglers.
motions".
The Start of Something by Wayne Grant takes a look back to what got
Darenth The Early Years by Steve Briggs looks back to the days when
Wayne started in this life changing hobby. In Pursuit of a Twenty Pounder
Richworth Tutti's took this venue to town. It just proved what was possible
by Dave Lane is the story of a part of carp fishing that us old timers all went
with what was nothing special as far as bait goes but if everyone piled it
through, it seems unbelievable today but the hunt for tour first twenty
in, the fish became obsessed. Jim Gibbinson was the top carp angler in
pounder sometimes took years of hard work.
the UK in his day, not only a great carper but an outstanding writer too,
Andy Little's name came to the forefront when he joined the first ever
writing a host of best sellers.
syndicate at the famous Savay Lake. His long-range tactics earned him
His chapter in this book looks at the carp scene at the time and
instant success, that combined with the first ever boillies and side hooking
dissects the best and the worst of carp angling. Gerry Savage was another
rig. Mike Oyez was yet another big name of the 70s and 80s not only a
big name at the same time as Jim, he was the angler who brought the
prolific catcher but a fishery owner too, his chapter looks back at these
first high protein carp bait to the high street, HI-Pro was its name. Gerry's
times with a sarcastic eye.
chapter epitomises the carp world as it was in the 1970s.
Finally, what has become a favourite section of these books our Old
Staines in the Early Days by Ritchie McDonald tells the story of
School Scrapbook, filled with images from a bygone age.
Longfield AKA Fox Pool before it was known and became a circuit water
It seems unbelievable that so many icons can possibly appear
for carp hunters up and down the country. We have lost several wellin one volume! now perhaps you too will see why in my
known carp anglers in the last year and we honour two in this volume.
opening lines I described Volume 3 as the best yet! I
Roger Smith Remembered by Rob Maylin and Friends contains memories
hope you enjoy, and please let me know if you agree?
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margin to a set of steps up the 8ft wall
were I quickly weighed and returned
the smaller fish in the same way I had
got out, repeating the same process
with the larger fish once I had got my
camera set up correctly. I lifted the
way sling onto the scales shaking
whilst praying for that magical 50lb to
read but unfortunately it was not to
be. Still, this being said I was left
ecstatic as the scales read 48lb.8oz of
true English carp. After a strong coffee to calm my nerves and the two
rods repositioned a third fish in the
mid-twenties followed shortly after
and I left the bank over the moon
knowing that not only had all my leg
work paid off but also the new formula of flavours on my old base mix
worked and worked well. The only
problem with that session was that I
had in one session Caught my target
fish for the year and was left pondering were to focus my attentions on
next and their was only one place that
sprung to mind Bluebells Kingfisher.
Once again like at the res only a
couple of hours into my session the
Infusion strook again and I landed
one of Kingfishers A team fish ( Lockjaw ) a little down in weight due to
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lockdown but still a grate and characterful fish from this ultra-tricky venue
weighing 38lb.8oz.
As the Bluebell members call it I
had caught the Kingy bug and
although what I can only describe as
musical chairs caused by the busyness of this high profile venue and not
always being able to get into the
areas of the lake I wanted and knew
the fish were I was extremely happy
with my hit ratio for the few months
left of the year using my short session
approach and it wasn’t long before
friends and also RH ears had started
to prick up regarding the bait and so
the journey started. Producing bait for
a select few and as the saying goes
the rest is history with hundreds of
hours spent in my bait shed producing the Infusion for some of the RH
team and friends to test and hundreds
of carp caught within a few months
from some tricky venues throughout
the UK.
I must mention my fiancée at this
stage as how she coped with the
sickly stench of the bait I do not know
and extremely humbled to have such
an understanding partner that
allowed me to keep going with what

in total accrued to just short of 1300kg
bait rolled with all the 18mm and
12mm baits done by a hand rolling
table due to only having 15mm rollers
for my machine and not including the
pop ups, wafters and hard hook baits
requested by each person on their
orders. If I’m honest it did take its toll
on my fishing time though as trying to
balance both family commitments
and large orders did detract from my
time on the bank but somehow found
time for short but often sweet sessions on Kingfisher resulting in some
of its stunning fish.
Moving forward once again the
next phase was a true eye opener
when putting the Infusion up against
one of the biggest selling and successful baits of all time and it was if it
was meant to be as one of my friends
had a trip to Dream lakes booked and
there was a place going spare. Obviously, I jumped at the chance to offer
my bait up against a venue dominated by the bait in question.
The week couldn’t of been less perfect for carp fishing with the temperatures being unbearable, hitting 40
degrees at times but even with the
poor conditions the stats spoke for
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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
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themselves with a total of 68 carp
caught between myself and fishing partner whilst the other two anglers on the
opposite bank using the fisheries supplied bait managed 8 fish between them.
On my return to the UK a meeting
was organized between myself and the
owner of the Rod Hutchinson tackle and
bait company and after banging heads
together for a while a deal was done,
contracts signed and the hard work I
had put in was rewarded allowing me to
return to spending a little more time
back on the bank.
Recently I received the call from a
syndicate that I believe will do the
British record in the next couple of years
and hope as do many to be the man that
hooks into this fish which has a lot of
history behind it and over the winter
period and into early spring I will be
using the same tactics as I did on the
Res with a little and often approach, but
this journey will make for another write
up and don’t want to count my chickens
just yet so at this point will say goodbye
for now, tight lines and up most and
foremost stay safe guys. n
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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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15 January 2021
The Angling Trust has joined forces with bait manufacturers Dynamite and
Mainline in urgently seeking clarification on Brexit ruling which will eﬀectively
ban UK anglers from taking baits with them on fishing trips in Europe.
Since the UK‐EU Trade Agreement came into force on January 1st, the ex‐
port of baits derived from animal produce, such as boilies, requires a Euro‐
pean Health Certificate (EHC) to be completed. At present, the EHC for baits
of this sort are under the same requirements as exporting animal feed which
involves exhaustive and expensive testing, and certification from a vet. To
make export to Europe cost eﬀective, the Angling Trust believes bait needs
to sit under a simpler EHC classification.
Mark Owen, the Angling Trust’s Head of Freshwater, said:
“The Angling Trust has retained active engagement with the European
Commission through our membership of the European Anglers Alliance and
we will continue to press the EU to facilitate this change of EHC classification.
“It is apparent, from our understanding, that the current position will im‐
pact on anglers purchasing bait in England to go fishing in Europe once Covid
travel restrictions are lifted as they would have to produce an EHC if chal‐
lenged. We are presently seeking clarification that our interpretation is correct
and more information will follow.”
Jamie Cook, Angling Trust CEO and keen carp angler, added:
“It’s ridiculous that fishing baits for a species that is returned alive are
being treated as if they were part of the food production process. I have asked
my team at the Angling Trust to work with the angling trade to press the Eu‐
ropean Commission to see sense.”
The Angling Trades Association also hope to provide a briefing on the is‐
sues next week.
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CARP
CHAT
Carpy News
Government urged to amend
travel guidance for outdoor sport
The Angling Trust is pleased that the
Government has confirmed the
resumption of grassroots sports from
today (Wednesday, 2nd December)
but disappointed that the Governm e n t ’s t r a v e l g u i d a n c e h a s n o t
included sport or outdoor recreation
as an acceptable reason to leave or
enter a Tier 3 area. This means their
much vaunted pledge to allow the
resumption of grassroots sports in all
tiers has turned out to be rather hollow.
By not including travel for sport,
thousands of sporting enthusiasts,
covering around a third of the country, could find themselves unable to
compete in regional competitions or
national qualifiers for fear of breaching the Covid travel guidelines. Both
the Angling Trust and England Golf
have written to DCMS Secretary of
State Oliver Dowden calling for the
travel advice to be amended.
In a recent Government press
statement Oliver Dowden said:
“This is a big step forward for sport.
Bringing grassroots sport back was
my number one priority so I’m
pleased we are reopening sports and
gyms in every tier, in recognition of
the significant health benefits.”
The reality is for residents in Tier 3
areas that their return to grassroots
sport is confined within their own
local authority areas making many
competitive activities, which require
an element of travel, simply unviable.
The Government’s current travel
guidance states:
“...avoid travelling to other parts of
the UK, including for overnight stays
other than where necessary, such as
for work, education, youth services, to
receive medical treatment, or
because of caring responsibilities.”
The amendment suggested by the
Angling Trust and England Golf
would add the words [organised sport
and outdoor recreation] which would
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include match fishing and golf tournaments.
Whilst club matches and open
competitions can run in all tiers, the
Government’s new shifting system of
tiered restrictions makes it unviable
to run national competitions fairly
without falling foul of the travel guidance against entering or leaving a
Tier 3 area. Qualifying matches could
only continue for competitors in Tiers
1 and 2 which would be unfair. Even
if special Tier 3 qualifiers were organised, these would be restricted to
local authority areas with a Tier 3 designation which are subject to a
review every two weeks, making forward planning impossible. Unless the
travel guidance is changed, qualifying
for a national final from Tier 3 would
be pointless since these competitors
would technically be unable to leave
their area to take part.
The Angling Trust Winter Leagues
are part way through but the current
travel restrictions make many of these
problematic due to the wide areas

from which the teams are drawn.
However, should circumstances and
Government guidance change it may
be possible to resume the programme.
Martin Salter, Head of Policy at the
Angling Trust commented:
“The Government clearly hasn’t
thought this through properly as it’s a
nonsense to think that competitive
grassroot sports, like golf, angling and
many others, can operate properly if
confined within tightly drawn local
council boundaries. It’s one thing
being restricted to an entire county
but quite another if people are told
they shouldn’t leave a built up urban
area to take part in a safe, socially distanced sport like fishing.
“You can’t have many grassroots
sports without grass and we certainly
can’t expect anglers in these areas to
welcome or respect travel guidance
that is illogical and unfair. For many
outdoor sports people in Tier 3 the
new regime is actually worse than the
recent lockdown.”
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Jamie Cook, Angling Trust Chief
Executive, said:
“I want to be clear that Club and
Open matches remain entirely permissible within all three tiers. However, in common with other responsible national governing sporting bodies the Angling Trust cannot be seen
at this time to be organising events
which would result in travel into and
out of Tier 3 areas. And we certainly
cannot continue to run national competitions culminating in a final where
qualifiers from a third of the country
could not attend. This would be monstrously unfair.
“Therefore, it is with regret that I
must announce the suspension of all
national Angling Trust competitions
for two months or until travel guidance is amended, when the situation

will be reviewed. This aligns with the
new tier restrictions which expire on
February 3rd.”
The Angling Trust will be contacting all participants and automatically
roll over all ticket monies for postponed events or offer refunds where
cancellations prove to be permanent.
A review in early February of a hopefully improving situation would allow
for the resumption of the Winter
Leagues, Silverfish, Pike Championships and Fishomania. We will continue to review our programme of
competition and update our competition pages with any events we are
able to run compliantly.”
Andre Grandjean, Chairman of the
AT Coarse Competitions Committee,
said:
“The AT Competitions Committee

have discussed this at length since
the new tiers and restrictions were
announced and we are in agreement
that it would be totally irresponsible
to continue with running matches
that may encourage participants to
travel across Tier 3 boundaries.
It was also considered grossly
unfair on many, that matches in Tiers
1 and 2 could go ahead and matches
in Tier 3 were either restricted or cancelled.
Therefore, we have come to the
only rational and fairest conclusion
possible and that is to postpone all
Angling Trust matches until we can
see a clearer path ahead.
“Match fishing is permitted in all
areas on a local basis, you can still
compete in the sport we all love. Take
care and stay safe.” n

Former top detective to lead Angling Trust’s
fisheries enforcement support team
A former police officer with over 30
years’ experience in the force has
been appointed National Enforcement Support Manager of the Angling
Trust’s Fisheries Enforcement Support Service, which runs the 500strong Voluntary Bailiff Service and
the highly successful Building
Bridges project working with migrant
anglers.
Nino Brancato retired from Thames
Valley Police as Detective Inspector
having worked mainly within the
Criminal Investigation Department
but was also seconded for over 10
years to National Specialist Operational teams working across the
United Kingdom.
Throughout his career, Nino has
received many commendations for
his work including a Higher Chief
Constable’s Commendation for disarming a man with a pump action
shotgun who was wanted for murder
and a Commander’s Commendation
for a positive action programme for
under-represented officers in specialist roles.
Nino said: “I am really looking forward to working with the Angling
Trust’s Fisheries Enforcement Support Service and building on the great
partnership we have with the Environment Agency.
Our 500 volunteer bailiffs, led by a
dedicated team of Regional Enforcement Managers, and our Building
Bridges team provide quality intelligence which supports the work
undertaken by the Environment
Agency’s fisheries officers and police.

They put anglers and the environment at the heart of everything they
do to help protect fish and fisheries all
over the country.
“Mark Owen, Head of Freshwater,
said: “Nino comes to the Angling
Trust with a wealth of experience in
policing and I’m looking forward to
working with him as we build on the
success of the Fisheries Enforcement
Support Service and take it to the
next level.
Having someone of Nino’s experience and seniority is a great asset to
both the Angling Trust and fishing as
a whole.
“Graeme Storey, Fisheries Manager
at the Environment Agency, said:“We
have a great relationship with the
Angling Trust and look forward to
seeing this continue to develop with

Nino as the new National Enforcement Support Manager.
We are working hard to crack down
on illegal fishing, working in partnership with the Angling Trust, police
and others to protect our fisheries.
With the skills and experience Nino
brings to the role, we are confident
that we will build on our achievements so far and further reduce illegal
fishing activity.
“The Fisheries Enforcement Support Service is funded from fishing
licence money as part of the Angling
Trust’s National Angling Strategic
Services contract with the Environment Agency.
It includes the Voluntary Bailiff Service which was set up five years ago
as a pilot project in the South East
and now has 500 volunteers operating
across the whole of England.
They act as the eyes and ears on
the bank, reporting suspicious activity and intelligence to the Environment Agency or police.
Anglers who want to protect fisheries and suspect illegal activity is
taken place in their area should report
it in the first instance to the Environment Agency’s hotline on 0800 80 70
60.
They can also report to our
Regional Enforcement Managers or
speak to a volunteer bailiff on the
bank.
The Building Bridges project has
made huge progress towards the successful integration of migrant angling
communities in England and provides
positive education and advice to help
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anglers understand our angling laws
and customs.
The team also support angling
clubs and fisheries by translating
their rules into different languages
and offering free multi-lingual signage and leaflets.
Nino replaces Dilip Sarkar MBE
who left the Angling Trust earlier this
year after eight years in the role.
Notes: You need a valid Environment Agency Fishing Licence if you
are aged 13 or over and fish for
salmon, trout, freshwater fish, smelt or
eel in England (except the River
Tweed), Wales, and the Border Esk
and its tributaries in Scotland.
Licences cost £30 for up to 2 rods to
fish for coarse & trout, £82 for salmon
& sea trout.
Concessions, short term and three
rod coarse licences are available.
Anyone witnessing an illegal fishing incident in progress can report it
directly to the Environment Agency
hotline on 0800 80 70 60.
Information on illegal fishing and
environmental crime can also be
reported anonymously to Crimestoppers on 0800 555 111.
The Fisheries Enforcement Support
Service is funded by income from
fishing licence sales as part of the
Angling Trust’s National Angling
Strategic Services contract with the
Environment Agency.
Further information:David Brookes,
Communications Manager 07496
876996 david.brookes@angling
trust.net. n

Carpy Humour
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Volunteer bailiffs carry out 976
patrols during second national
lockdown and submit 37
intelligence reports

Members of the Angling Trust’s Voluntary Bailiff Service (VBS) have continued to
help protect fish and fisheries during the Covid-19 crisis, carrying out 976 patrols
and reporting 37 incidents of illegal fishing and wider crime to the Environment
Agency and Police.
During the second national lockdown from 5th November to the 2nd of
December, 144 Volunteer Bailiffs have been able to patrol their local waterways.
Thanks to the success of the Angling Trust’s When We Fish Again campaign,
fishing was one of the first sporting activities to resume after the first lockdown
and allowed to continue during the recent lockdown, although competitions
were banned.
The Trust’s Fisheries Enforcement Support Service (FESS) received very few
notifications of Covid-19 breaches involving organised matches and most were
dealt with by the Police by way of a warning.
Comprehensive advice of what was allowed was widely circulated to Angling
Trust members, the wider angling community and the Police in advance of the
lockdown which avoided many misunderstandings.
Nino Brancato, National Enforcement Support Manager, said:“We are really
grateful that fishing was allowed to continue during Lockdown 2 which is a testament to the work put in by the Angling Trust’s When We Fish Again campaign.
Anglers once again demonstrated that they could continue with the sport
they love in a safe and sensible manner, and the Voluntary Bailiff Service continued to patrol, helping protect our fish and fisheries by reporting to the Environment Agency and Police any incidents they came across.
”Heidi Stone, Environment Agency Fisheries Manager, said:“The vast majority
of people fish with a licence but there will always be some who try to fish illegally.
That is why volunteers from the Voluntary Bailiff Service continue to be an
invaluable source of information for the Environment Agency, helping us to
direct our patrols where they are most needed.
“There has been a huge increase in the number of people taking up or returning to fishing this year since the first lockdown ended.
By the end of October, we had sold over one million licences - generating
more revenue to invest in fisheries and our angling community.
”Incidents of illegal fishing should be reported to the Environment Agency
incident number 0800 80 70 60 or the Police on 101 to report a crime that does
not require an emergency response or 999 to report a crime in progress.
The Voluntary Bailiff Service is part of the Angling Trust’s Fisheries Enforcement Support Service, which is funded from freshwater fishing licence money as
part of the National Angling Strategic Services contract with the Environment
Agency. n

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.
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Three new British record fish ratified
The BRFC met remotely via online meeting facility on 3rd December 2020
Present were: Mike Heylin OBE
(Chairman), Oliver Crimmen (Scient i f i c A d v i s o r, N a t u r a l H i s t o r y
Museum), Nigel Hewlett (Scientific
Advisor, Environment Agency), Paul
Coulson (Freshwater Specialist), Tim
Froome (Marine Specialist& Channel
Islands representative), Will Barnard
(Freshwater Specialist), Andrew Nellist (Freshwater Specialist), David
Craig (Ireland representative), Dr Phill
Williams (Marine Specialist), Capt.
Stephen Mardlin MBE RN (Freshwater Specialist), Paul Edwards (Wales
representative) and Nick Simmonds
(Secretary).
The BRFC is pleased to welcome
three new members: Capt. Stephen
Mardlin MBE RN, Chairman of the
A r m e d Fo r c e s a n d R o y a l N a v y
Angling Associations, Dr Phill
Williams, author and sea angler and
Paul Edwards, Chairman of the Welsh
Salmon and Trout Angling Association.
The committee considered and
accepted the following record claims
as being duly ratified:Jason Le
Noury’s boat-caught Marbled Electric
Ray (Torpedo marmorata), ratified at
13lb 8oz 1dr, caught from the south
coast of Guernsey on 15th August
2020.
Jason’s fish replaces Gary Crane’s
20-year old record of 10lb 14oz 11dr,
also from the Channel Islands.
Jason’s fish was sent to the Natural History Museum for confirmation
of identification, where it is now preserved in the company of many other
British record sea fish in the national
collection.
Graham Eden’s Scad (Trachurus
trachurus) was ratified at 3lb 8oz.
Graham’s boat-caught fish fell for a
mackerel livebait close to the Eddys-
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tone lighthouse and beats the previous record of 3lb 5oz 3dr which had
stood since 1978.
Craig Smithson’s Crucian carp
(Carassius Carassius) from Milton
Abbas Lake in Dorset was ratified at
4lb 10oz and becomes an equal
record with the 2015 captures by
Steve Frapwell and Michael James.
The committee also considered
two further British record claims:
Guntars Zakovskis’ Bass (Dicentrarchus labrax).
The committee was unable to
accept Guntars’ fish as a new record
because BRFC protocol requires there
to be at least one witness to the
weighing of a potential record fish.
Unfortunately, Guntars was fishing
alone when he caught his magnificent bass and although he made a
video recording of the weighing of the
fish, the committee reluctantly concluded it could not set a precedent by
breaking its own rule.
However, the committee unanimously acknowledges the validity of
Guntars’ claim and all agree that this
is a fabulous fish and a truly exceptional capture. As a result of its deliberations over Guntars’ claim the
BRFC will now consider putting in

place protocol to permit the submission of video evidence of the capture
and/or weighing of a potential record
fish if no witness can be available.
This will take careful consideration
and the committee decided it could
not apply such a change retrospect i v e l y, s o G u n t a r s ’ f i s h w i l l b e
recorded on the BRFC’s Notable Fish
List. After scrutinisation of the scales
test and allowing for deduction of the
weight of the towel used as a sling to
weigh the fish, the committee agreed
to record a weight of 21lb 5oz for this
remarkable bass.
Matt Atkins’ Perch (Perca fluviatilis).
The committee was unable to
arrive at a definitive ratified weight
for Matt’s tremendous perch.
The committee has asked Matt to
provide more precise scales test
results to enable it to verify the correct weight to attribute to Matt’s fish.
The Committee would like to
remind anglers that in the event of
the capture of a potential record fish,
the captor should first contact the
British Record (rod-caught) Fish
Committee without delay.
Captors of potential record fish
should contact the Secretary, Nick
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Simmonds, at the Angling Trust, on
01568 620447 or by email at
brfc@anglingtrust.net Nick will
record the details of the capture and
advise the claimant on progressing
the claim.
More information about what to do
if you catch a record fish can be found
on the BRFC web pages
Notes:The official British Records
List and procedures are available on
the Angling Trust website or from the
Secretary.
The initial telephone contact point
of the BRFC remains at the Angling
Trust Head Office on 01568 620447
and email enquiries may be directed
to the Secretary Nick Simmonds at
brfc@anglingtrust.net
The next meeting of the committee
is scheduled for June 2020.
As previously the committee will
continue to consider all claims as and
when they arise and to keep captors
informed as to progress.
Aims and Objectives of the
BRFC:The Committee exists to recog-

nise and publish record weights of
both fresh and salt water fish caught
on rod and line by fair angling methods in the waters of England, Wales,
Scotland, Northern Ireland, The Isle of
Man and the Channel Islands, and
aims:To provide an adjudicating body
to which marine and freshwater
anglers may submit claims for record
fish taken by fair rod and line angling.
To investigate all such record
claims to the fullest possible extent
and maintain a permanent record of
such investigations. To establish and
maintain accurately a list of British
fish, marine and freshwater, of record
size and to publish this list frequently
and make it readily available to all
interested persons.
The activities of the Committee are
voluntary, and claims are considered
and adjudicated upon, only on the
basis that the Committee shall be
under no obligation whatsoever to
claimants, that its decisions shall be
final, and it shall not be obliged to
give reasons for its decisions. n

Dr Kibble’s
Carpy Humour

Germany is calling. Some of the old boy
network, and looney tunes were planning on
fishing in Germany this year, and suggested I
tagged along, but because of Covid their trips
got cancelled. I have been to Germany many
times, but have never fished there myself.
Just football, and socials.
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Angling Trust’s response to the
Government’s Winter Covid Plan
What it means for angling
The Angling Trust has now had an
opportunity to consider the government’s comprehensive, 64-page Winter Covid Plan which will introduce a
revised three-tier system from
Wednesday, December 2nd.
We are pleased that ministers
appreciate both the importance and
safety of outdoor recreation and
organised sport and that the plan
opens more opportunities for more
people to enjoy leisure and recreation.
Although anglers have been in the
fortunate position to be able to fish
continuously since May 13th, there
have been a number of restrictions in
place during the latest lockdown
which will now be lifted.
Tackle shops can open up fully,
competition fishing can resume as
can coaching and charter boat fishing
with up to six participants in total.
This is all positive news for our sport.
Meeting people
The Rule of Two is now back to the
Rule of Six. This applies both indoors
and outdoors in T1, outdoors only in
T2 and in T3 only in ‘outdoor public
spaces.’ Of course, most angling is, by
its nature, already socially distanced,
and organised matches and events
have their own rules.
Travel
Once again, we expect the travel
guidance will be advisory rather than
law but the Angling Trust will be urging anglers to exercise common
sense and act within the spirit of the
government’s guidance.
The government is advising
against all unnecessary travel into
and out of T3 areas, the exceptions
being for ‘work, education, youth services, medical attention or caring
responsibilities.’ Travel for fishing
within T3 areas is not currently discouraged. In all other tiers, travelling
to go fishing is fine but long journeys
should be avoided ‘wherever possible’.
Sea anglers should focus on their
local beaches and fishing marks, and
freshwater anglers should not be travelling hundreds of miles in search of
fishing during the current pandemic.
You absolutely must not leave home
to fish if you have Coronavirus symptoms or are self-isolating.
Tackle Shops and Clubhouses
Retail outlets can open in all three
tiers meaning that tackle shops are no
longer restricted to ‘click/call and col-
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Angling Trust’s CEO Jamie Cook with a bag of winter dace

lect’. Indoor venues such as clubhouses and on-site cafes serving food
and drink can now reopen in T1 and
T2 providing table service is offered.
T3 allows only for takeaway service.
All outlets must continue to adhere to
the appropriate regulations including
the requirement to ensure social distancing.
Fisheries
Angling-related businesses, now
including those offering accommodation in T1 and T2, can operate as normal whilst adhering to the appropriate regulations including the requirement to ensure social distancing.
Match Fishing
With the rules on gatherings likely to
be revised to once more allow sporting events and outdoor activities,
match fishing can resume as long as
appropriate risk assessments are in
place. Participants and organisers still
need to follow the published Angling
Trust guidelines to ensure compliance with social distancing and to
minimise the risk of infection. To
comply with the travel guidance in
the Winter Plan, match organisers will

need to revise any planned competitions which could result in participants seeking to enter or leave T3
areas. Local competitions within T3
areas remain within the parameters of
the government’s travel guidance.
Night Fishing
There are presently no limits on the
time that can be spent on outdoor
recreation, anglers are able to continue fishing into and through the
hours of darkness providing the other
rules are observed. Night fishing will
continue to be permitted under the
re-introduced tier system.
Coaching
The Winter Plan allows for angling
coaching to resume at our recommended ratio of 1:4 and in accordance with our previously published
guidelines. The Winter Plan specifically identifies ‘classes and organised
sport’ together with ‘organised activities for ...under 18s and disabled people’ as something that can take place
outside in all three tiers.
Charter Boats
Charter boats can resume their previous operations in accordance with
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the Rule of Six – so a skipper plus five
clients.
Tackle Shows and Game Fairs
The Winter Plan takes the first steps
on the road back to restarting major
events. In T1 this is limited to 50%
capacity or 4,000 persons outdoors
and 1,000 indoors. In T2 this reduces
to 2,000 outdoors and 1,000 indoors.
The only large-scale events permissible in T3 are drive-ins. We are hopeful
that planning can now begin for the
resumption of tackle shows and
events involving angling in the latter
half of 2021.
What happens next?
The regulations will be published in
advance of a vote in Parliament on
Thursday and following the vote further guidance and FAQ’s are likely to
be produced by the various government departments. Once we have
seen the details of regulations we will
update, where necessary, our published guidelines and distribute to our
members and to the wider angling
community. What we will not be
doing is seeking to police the government’s regulations as that is not our
responsibility. People wishing to
report breaches of the regulations
should contact the police via the 101
telephone number. Our job, as the
recognised national governing body
for angling, is to provide advice and
guidance on how these regulations
affect our sport and to ensure that
anglers can continue to enjoy their
fishing safely. However, we will take a
stand against any conduct or practices that bring our sport into disrepute and threaten the good name and
reputation that angling has built over
many years and throughout this pandemic.
Jamie Cook, CEO of Angling Trust &
Fish Legal, said:
“Angling has conducted itself safely
throughout this pandemic and must
continue to do so. These new restrictions are good news for angling as a
whole and we urge all anglers to continue to fish responsibly and not to
put themselves or our sport at risk.
The Angling Trust will continue to
monitor guidelines published by the
government and keep members and
informed as to what they will mean
for angling.”
Notes:
T h e A n g l i n g Tr u s t w i l l p u b l i s h
updated guidance on its Covid-19
Support Hub: https://anglingtrust.
net/covid-19/
Further information: Martin Salter,
Head of Policy – 07976 946033. n
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Going Fishing in Cambridgeshire
– Increasing Visitor Numbers as
People Escape to the Countryside!
Pisces Country Park and Acorn Holiday Park, located in Welney on the
Cambridgeshire/Norfolk border, saw
bookings revitalised over the summer
months as a result of holiday makers
choosing to get back to nature for
short holiday breaks. The holiday
parks have regenerated a love of fishing in the region with its four abundantly-stocked fishing lakes.
The holiday parks are situated on a
20-acre site featuring landscaped
lawns, shrubs and wooded areas. It is
an ideal location for those who enjoy
peace and tranquillity and above all
getting away from busy everyday life.
It has become the destination of
choice for people from all over the UK
during the post-lockdown summer
months when UK breaks enjoyed a
surge in popularity. Both parks are
part of the Starglade Group which
also operates Stonham Barns Park in
Suffolk.
Established in the 1940s as a tench
fishery, Pisces Country Park has three
lakes heavily stocked with carp, pike,
tench, roach and bream. It has won
the David Bellamy Conservation Gold
Awards for countryside achievement
and been recommended by some of
the country’s most famous anglers
including Bob Nudd MBE and Matt
Hayes for fishing.
The parks were acquired by its current owners in 2019 and 2020 since
then significant investment has been
made in the facilities there. The holi-

day home accommodation on offer is
being updated with many new units
being added to replace older stock; at
the same time as improvements are
being made to the park’s infrastructures and specialist conservation
work is being continued to enhance
the grounds and lakes.
The increased interest in fishing
has been enhanced by programmes
such as ITV’s Monster Carp which
has been running through the summer and autumn with trips to Thailand, Hungary, the Netherlands and –
latterly in the UK when Covid-19
introduced extensive travel restrictions. Also, Mortimer & Whitehouse:
Gone Fishing on BBC 2 which features two friends, some beautiful
places, a good natter and some outstanding UK fishing.
Speaking about the recent success
with increased demand for short
breaks and the purchase of holiday
lodges at the two sites, Paul Stanton
said: ‘There is no doubt that the pandemic has changed the way people
live their lives. It has focused everyone’s mind into the here and now and
there is a huge revival of people getting out into the countryside to enjoy
the simpler things in life.’
‘Fishing is one of the UK’s largest
participation sports and it is great for
mindfulness and health. Getting out
into nature is clearly what people
want, to live a more fulfilled life, so we
are seeing more visitors than usual

A visitor fishes in the peace and quiet of Acorn Holiday Park. Photography credit:
Keith Suffling idesign4.
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and more people wanting to invest in
a holiday home so that they have
somewhere to go at the weekends.’
‘There is no doubt that the UK
offers people what they want in terms
of relaxation and everything is here
on offer, without the stress of overseas travel. I can only see this trend
continuing as we go through winter
and prepare for the spring and summer of 2021.’
Luxury furnished holiday lodges
are available to rent at Acorn Holiday
Park and to buy at Pisces Country
Park. Prices at Acorn Holiday Park
start from £50 per night including
fishing and at Pisces from £34,995 for
a fully furnished luxury holiday home.
All accommodation is situated beside
a lake.
For more information please call
0800 048 5326 or visit www.holidayparkhomes.co.uk. n

Pisces Country Park hosted an increased number of holidays and short breaks
this summer. Photography credit: Keith Suffling idesign4.

£100k Get Fishing Fund to benefit new anglers
The Environment Agency and
Angling Trust have today (1st December 2020) announced a new £100k
‘Get Fishing Fund’ to encourage more
people to give fishing a go for the first
time, or get back into angling after a
break from the sport.
Funded from rod licence sales,
grants of up to £500 to benefit smallscale projects and up to £5,000 for
larger projects will be available. The
funding will help the delivery of future
angling participation events, including any additional equipment needed
to ensure fisheries are following
Covid-19 safety guidelines, PPE and
signage. It can also cover the costs of
fishing equipment, terminal tackle
and bait, as well as event resources
including promotional material, gazebos and basic storage facilities.
The easing of lockdown restrictions
in May 2020 led to a huge increase in
popularity for angling as people
sought the wellbeing benefits the
sport can offer. The new buzz around
fishing looks set to continue, with latest rod licence sales currently showing more than 900,000 people have
bought or renewed their fishing
licence since April this year, with
100,000 new anglers taking up the
sport.
This additional income has allowed
the Environment Agency to offer
increased investment to support projects that will run safe angling participation events throughout 2021.
Graeme Storey, Fisheries Manager
for the Environment Agency, said:

• New Get Fishing Fund will fund more opportunities
for new anglers
• Environment Agency reports over a million rod
licences have been sold this year
• Higher rod licence sales prompts increased
investment in the sport
“The Get Fishing Fund will support
organisations to put on a range of
fishing activities to encourage new
anglers through the 2021 season. We
are always looking for ways to support our angling community and the
Environment Agency has invested
£1.5M of the additional income from
this year’s licence sales back into projects that improve fisheries.
“The increased interest in fishing
over the summer proves that people
are not only rediscovering angling but
more people are trying angling for the
first time. We want to see this continue and hope that these new projects will encourage more people to
give fishing a go.”
Clive Copeland, Head of Participation at the Angling Trust added:
“We work with a great network of
coaches, clubs and fisheries across
the country which this fund will help
but this also a fantastic opportunity
for new partners to get involved in
angling participation too.
“We’ve worked with the Environment Agency to make this a short,
easy process and we’ve got friendly
staff with lots of experience ready to
help anyone who needs it.”
The Get Fishing Fund is available

to angling clubs, coaches and fisheries but also to non-angling organisations such as schools, local authorities or charities based in England.
The fund will open on 1st December 2020. The closing date for bids is
Friday 12th March 2021.
Funding is limited so applicants are
encouraged to apply soon.
Funding applications can be made
on the Angling Trust website or
search “Get Fishing Fund” for more
details:
For more information on coaching
and courses visit https://anglingtrust.
net/get-involved/coaching/. In some
circumstances, the Environment
Agency may be able to provide bursaries for training new coaches
Since 2015 fishing licence income
has helped fund more than 500
angling projects worth an estimated
£5.6 million, creating, or safeguarding
tens of thousands of angling opportunities in England.
Get Fishing is the Angling Trust’s
campaign to grow participation in
angling. Last year over 37,000 people
had the opportunity to fish at hundreds of fun, safe and friendly events
funded by the Environment Agency
from fishing licence income. n
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ROB’S
MAIL
Dead Carp
Hi Rob,
I hope you can help, in part of the
London Docklands in the area near
Coldharbour E14 by Lewis house, are
good size carp but are now dead, I
have tried contacting environment
agency but no joy, signs put up saying
no fishing so don’t think that’s the
problem.
I understand with everything going
on now, but what a sad time to lose
fish especially of this size, if you can
contact anyone to find out what has
caused this or to let me know who to
contact so other areas are not
affected.
Robert Helim
Editor’s Note
Has anyone at the EA looked into
this? or have any of our readers got
more info? n

Kibsee at
Christmas
Hi Rob,
I put my Christmas tree up in mid-November
this year. Hoping I’ld catch Father Christmas
coming early. You wouldn’t Adam and Eve it
though. The other night I heard some strange
noises going on downstairs. I run down the
stairs, burst into the front room and there is
my extra-large ‘Stone Cold Steve Austin’ doll
trying to have his way with my Solar Sheep
‘Villanelle’. She is propped up on my old
world globe, just above Australia. He’s clearly
drunk one full bottle of my Bacardi white rum
and a full bottle of Passion Fruit carp cordial.
He’s opened all my Christmas presents. While
watching one of my Jeremy Wade River Monster DVD’S. What a ****’in liberty! Outrageous
behaviour!
To tell you the truth Rob, at first glance I
thought it was carp angler Simon Crow. Then
I realised he hasn’t got a goatee beard, and he
doesn’t wear underpants like that.
Happy New Year! Kibsee n
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Take a Friend Fishing is back!
Give the Gift of Fishing this Christmas
Take a Friend Fishing is back for the
Christmas holidays, giving you and a
friend or family member the chance to
get out fishing with a free 1-day fishing licence.From the 19th December
through to the 10th January (inclusive), existing fishing fishing licence
holders can register for a FREE oneday fishing licence worth £6 to £12
from the Environment Agency
at www.takeafriend fishing.co.uk to
take someone they know
fishing.December and January are a
fantastic time of year to get outdoors
and enjoy some time next to the
water. Taking a friend or family member for a ‘socially distanced fishing
trip’ is the ideal opportunity to catchup at Christmas.
Watch our Take a Friend Fishing
video...
Getting out in the countryside is a
great way to relax and lower the
stress level during what can be a busy
time of year for many people.
Angling is the perfect fit for staying
active outdoors, and with physical
activity playing a vital role in both our
physical and mental wellbeing, a fishing trip with a mate or family member
means you can stay active, and fish
safely.
This is possible even during periods of tough restrictions as long as
you follow the latest guidelines on
the Angling Trust Support Hub.
What do I need to register?
You’ll need to know: the angler’s fishing licence number, the date of the
fishing trip and both your email
addresses - it’s all online, no paperwork involved.
Where to Take a Friend Fishing
At this time of year there are still
loads of fisheries, lakes, stretches or
river and canals open all over the
country that are perfect to visit even
in colder weather, and a catch-up
with a friend can easily be combined
with a quick ‘Take a Friend Fishing
trip’.
Environment Agency
The Environment Agency funds the
Angling Trust to provide more opportunities for people to go fishing and
encourage sales of fishing rod
licences. Money from fishing licence
sales is spent on improving fisheries
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habitat and angling infrastructure
through projects like the Angling
Improvement Fund.
Fishing Licences
You need a fishing licence if you’re
13+ and fish for salmon, trout, freshwater fish, smelt or eel in England
(except the Tweed), Wales, and Border Esk and its tributaries in Scotland.
An annual licence only costs £30 for
up to 2 rods to fish for coarse fish &
trout. Concessionary, short term and
three rod coarse licences are also
available.
The perfect prezzie...?
What’s the best present you can give
an angler or someone who wants to
get into fishing? How about a gift that
lasts a whole year! An annual fishing
licence now runs for a whole 365 days
from the exact date you start it.
Get Fishing
Get Fishing is the Angling Trust’s
campaign to get more people fishing
more often. Our events are for people
of all ages and abilities. Get Fishing
angling events are for anyone who
wants to get into fishing, or get back
into angling. They are funded by the
Environment Agency from fishing
licence income and Sport England to
encourage regular participation and
diversity in sport.
Fish Safely
Going fishing is a wonderful way to
spend quality time with family and
friends and has proven mental health
and wellbeing benefits. We’ve produced guidelines to ensure fishing
can comply with the latest Government guidance. Always follow social
distancing guidelines when encoun-

tering others. The most up-to-date
info can be found at www.gov.uk/
coronavirus.
The Angling Trust is a representative body for all anglers in England
and Wales. Our members support the
campaigns we carry out to protect
fish and fishing and our programmes
to increase participation. We are
recognised by Sport England as the
national governing body in England
and promote active lifestyles and
maintaining a regular angling habit.
We are united in a collaborative relationship with Fish Legal, a separate
membership association that uses the
law to protect fish stocks and the
rights of its members throughout the
UK. Joint membership packages with
Fish Legal are available for individuals, clubs, fisheries and other categories.
Angling Trust Limited is a company
limited by guarantee, company number 05320350.
Angling Trust & Fish Legal, Eastw o o d H o u s e, R a i n b o w S t r e e t ,
Leominster, HR6 8DQ. Phone: 0343
5077 006. n
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Dr Kibble’s Carpy Humour
I never realised Rob how big Dave
Lane is in Japan. In fishing tackle
shops out there you can buy Dave
Lane Perm Wigs clearly eighties
design. Dave Lane Aftershave, and
even Dave Lane underwear.
‘The Ministry Of Funny Walks’
reckon the Hebrew name David will
become the most popular name in
Japan by year 2031, because of Mr
Lane. Though some say ‘Davidus’ if
you’re into Latin.
He is so popular with the Japanese
fisherman they call him ‘The Beloved
One’. Apparently if you go back hundreds of years beloved meant David. I
think a shepherd told me that once.
He wasn’t a German Shepherd…
A talking dog would just be so
weird. At Wraysbury Dave Lane was
known by some has the ‘Hairy Pink
Panther’… I’m not sure if that was a
nickname, as in cunning, very light on
his toes, and able to remove a gem
like Mary from such a lake, or if they
were just referring to a part of his
body.
I’m an education in itself Rob. For
those who keep asking me where I
get my toys from, I usually buy from
reputable toy dealers selling Funko,
Neca, and Mezco. Beware many sexton blakes about though. One of my
best ever carp fishing buys, has to be
my Solar Tackle Stainless steel banksticks. If Solar had built the Titanic it
would never have sunk.
Although I spray mine up black

every now and then. I’ve had them
since the eighties, and added a few
new ones over the years, but I haven’t
broken one yet. Last year at a bootsale I saw a bloke selling cheap stainless steel banksticks. They were from
China. I’m not as strong as I used to
be, but I could bend them in half. So
they can’t be stainless can they,
unless he meant they don’t stain?
Like Rum you can drink from the bottom draw, the top draw, or from the
old dusty shelf… All I can say is Limitada, limitada, limitada.
Now thinking about it. It’s all coming back to me now Rob. I have met
talking cats and dogs before in Zyg
Gregorek’s African bar in 1988. Talking cats, and dogs started to appear

from nowhere in human clothes. After
Zyg started to introduce these fermenting large bottles with wild
berries in, he’d picked with his own
hands. I’ve drunk fire water with
native Americans, poitin with the
Irish, and necked some absinthe with
Johnny’ The Geezer’ Wright in the
Czech Republic.
Though never in my life had I seen
a human size cats, and dogs sing ‘On
mother kelly’s doorstep down paradise row’, in such fine voice. Until I
tried a few shots of Zygs finest homemade potions. There was even a large
ginger Tom playing a piano… True
tales from the waters edge, or fake
fishy news… I know nothing governor! n
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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
70QT Xtreme® Cooler

Active Boost – AVT24
Active Boost – AVT24 from Target Baits
is an innovative new product designed
to help support immune function,
wound healing, tissue repair and overall
health.
Where angling pressures become
high, carp will actively seek out nutritional baits, which offer a complete balanced, nutritional profile in their diet.
When Active Boost – AVT24 is added to
your base mix, it will provide optimum
nutritional performance to help benefit
the carp’s body for happier, healthier
fish. Such baits can become habit-forming with seemingly addictive powers.
As the dietary benefits are experienced by the fish, and the fish with the
largest energy efficiency and dietary
requirements push out the smaller size
carp when the bait is repeatedly introduced over a period of time. At this stage
the largest fish tend to monopolise the
bait and will eat it in preference to other
food and less nutritionally balanced
baits. Supplying a high nutritional value
Active Boost – AVT24 will help to consistently produce big carp again and
again.
Visit www.targetbaits.co.uk to find
you more. n
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This stylish Coleman Xtreme® 66
litre cooler is filled with Polyurethane
foam insulation which will keep the
contents cold on ice for up to five
days.
Created with two ergonomically
designed fold down handles this
cooler is ideal for long road trips, days
spent with the family and festivals.
Along with a drain plug in the base
to remove ice melt, the robust hinged
lid has four beverage holders built in
and is strong enough to be used as a
seat for up to 113 kg.
FEATURE HIGHLIGHTS
Additional Premium PU Insulation
Unlike other manufacturers, Coleman
rigid coolers are insulated with
Polyurethane insulation (PU). PU is a
very dense and an excellent insulator
filling the entire internal cavity of the
cooler, leaving no air gaps and so
improving its insulating efficiency.
Extensive testing at Coleman has
shown that cooling loss from rigid
coolers is 30% through the top and
also 30% through the base. Coleman’s
latest models feature increased insulation in these particular areas
together with reduced insulation on
the sides. The result of these changes
is not only improved cooling performance but the reduction in exterior
dimensions and the increase in internal volume.

A New Shape and Increased
Efficiency
When a cooler comes in contact with
a warm floor, heat is transferred
directly from the floor to the cooler
and reduces the cooler’s efficiency.
Coleman has included shaped feet
into the design of its newer rigid
cooler models separating the cooler
base from the floor and increasing airflow.
This flow of air acts as an additional
form of insulation, slowing the transfer of heat from the floor and so
improving the coolers performance.
Additional research has also resulted
in the rounding of the cooler’s corners, once again this change of shape
has increased airflow and further
enhanced their performance.
Increased Efficiency
When a cooler comes in contact with
a hot floor, heat is transferred directly
to the cooler. If the cooler is lifted off
of the ground, the heat is transferred
through the air in the gap (air is a
great insulator). Cooler have two integrated, rounded feet providing the
perfect amount of space for air to
flow.
Research indicates that the most
performance efficient shape for a
cooler is spherical, as this is not practical we have angled the corners of
selected models to further enhance
performance. n

CARP SCENE
Chris Beldon, Vice President Marketing &
E-Commerce, Rapala VMC Corporation

During the past 12 months Rapala
VMC Corporation has been working
tirelessly with 13 Fishing’s development team to prepare market-specific
rods, reels and lures for the international angling community. Now, one
of the fastest growing recreational
fishing brands in USA, 13 Fishing, has
started to fill retail stores, tackle bags,
rod holders and the hands of anglers
around the world as Rapala VMC Corporation begins its rollout of the
Florida-based fishing tackle brand
globally.
Despite these extraordinary times,
the recreational fishing industry has
seen exceptional participation
growth in 2020 in many markets as
people rediscover or try new outdoor
hobbies in wake of the global pandemic that has impacted everyone. 13
Fishing’s international launch has
been met with the same positive
enthusiasm and ‘Make Your Own
Luck’ attitude that the brand represents, delivering a fresh spin on an
otherwise stagnant fishing rod and
reel market that’s proven historically
difficult to break into.
“We are excited to bring 13 Fishing’s edgy identity to a global audience,” says Jari Kokkonen, Director of
Growth & Innovations.
“13 Fishing reminds us of what
fishing is all about. Fishing is not
about the number of ball bearings or
some fancy new reel coating that
can’t be explained. It’s about getting
out there and challenging yourself.
Relying on your senses and giving it
everything you’ve got.”
Its unconventional approach to
product development is one of the
many things that sets 13 Fishing
apart. During the brand’s inception,
13 Fishing recognised that ice fishing
anglers were overlooked by the

industry and developed an entire program that redefined the sport of ice
fishing as we know it. From there the
brand’s popularity exploded as it
expanded this same out-of-the-box
thinking to other fisheries, most
notably to the North American bass
market.
Now, through the widest distribution and marketing network in the
industry, Rapala VMC Corporation
takes 13 Fishing global.
“13 Fishing’s development team
are a bunch of crazy-passionate
anglers with an insatiable appetite for
breaking down barriers,” says Enrico
Ravenni, Executive Vice President
and Head of Global Rods, Reels and
Lines for Rapala VMC Corporation.
“We design products with the love
of fishing as the first consideration –
no gimmicks, just pure performance.

Consequently, the consumer and
retail demand for 13 Fishing’s rods,
reels, and lures inside and outside of
North America is astounding. Our
outstanding suppliers are fully
booked for the foreseeable future with
no signs of slowing down.”
He added that chain retail stores in
Europe have been particularly eager
to stock wide ranges of 13 Fishing,
with good levels of pre-orders in some
regions.
So, what next? Off the back of such
a successful reception, Rapala VMC
Corporation intends to further accelerate its 13 Fishing international
development initiatives in 2021 with a
substantial rod range increase to an
already extensive range, as well as
doubling the spinning reel offering
to meet soaring demand for the
brand. n
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CARP SCENE
The Barbel Pillow is here!
FOUR New Fish Species are added to the GABY RangeWe are delighted to
inform you four new species of fish have been added to the GABY product range.
Two freshwater and two sea fish:

The Baramundi.

The Barbel.

The Mahi Mahi.

The Roach.

BIG CARP TOP TEN
French Holiday Destination

France’s premier runs water

www.lakefishabil.com
07810 710 880
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FISHING
RESORT

The
Country
Park
By Dave Robinson
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The Country Park

M

y love for park
lakes started
when listening
to stories about
big public
parks and all
the rumours they had built up over
the years, particularly one park lake in
the Lea Valley where the locals had
kept the tales going for the best part
of a decade to keep others away.
Every park has a story, or a myth –
whether it is a black cat or a bunch of
druggies – they all have them. This
particular park is within walking distance of Cambridge city centre and
the route to take to the local 24-hour
Tesco. I had been told of a couple of
incidents where anglers had been
thrown in and robbed for their gear,
but I believed it was stories like these
that kept the anglers away. I knew it
was close to the city but was certain
it was going to be tame compared to
the other venues I had fished in the
past. Somehow I was pretty confident
that it was going to be nothing like
the stories.
I started walking around the park
after work most evenings at the back
end of the year. I began by looking at
maps of the complex as it was like a

maze, and I was certain if it got dark
there was no way I would track down
one of these park signs, let alone the
van. I was shocked to learn that
nobody apart from joggers and dog
walkers used the park, but an old
friend told me that it’s still a bit early
in the year, and I would see no other

anglers. I knew nothing about the
lake whatsoever; its inhabitants were
either myths or uncaught. I spend a
couple of hours each day walking
around; whether it was before work or
after I would always be there. I spoke
to a couple of the park wardens one
morning, and they informed me that
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Old School Carping
Volume 3

The ‘Old School’ series has become one of our most popular sets of books we have ever
published. It appears that, in this fast-moving society we find ourselves more and more
anglers are keen to look back at how things used to be, where it all started, before the
commercialism that now controls our angling, before the ‘sponsored angler’, 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 3 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. So, let’s take a look at what Volume 3 has to offer, and why I consider it
the best yet! But who deserves first mention, that’s the question? Well, let’s start with the
godfather of carping Pete Springate whose chapter ‘Discovering Yeoveney’ with those
amazing brace shots still makes the hair stand on end when I look at them, they really don’t
make them like that anymore. Mile Wilson’s chapter ‘Dick Walker and Me’ looks back to their
meeting, an exchange of ideas.
Savay Discovered by John Harry looks back to when John first set his eyes on the lake where
he would end up spending most of his life. My Time on Rodney by John Pope is the first of
two chapters by John looking back to his time on this Boyer Leisure venue which was making
headlines in the 1970s and 1960s before the fish were transferred to Harefield.
His second capture deals with his affair at Walthamstow Reservoirs in the eighties. Frank
Haskett may be remembered for his capture of a massive carp from the Yateley Copse Lake,
fish which inspired both Ritchie McDonald and Terry Hearn to fish there. Sadly, the fish was
never seen again. Duncan Kay was king of the bait scene in the seventies and eighties, his
chapter on bait advice still holds true to this day.
Speaking of bait, yet another bait guru was John Baker, from the next decade
to this day Johns love of bait has not only been a passion but a big part
of his life, John’s chapter makes interesting reading. Two chapters from
from Rob Maylin of their friendship plus farewell messages from dozens of
Kevin Maddocks in this volume, the first is on Ashlea Pool which Kevin
Rogers friends.
and Vic Gillings dominated way back. I remember seeing the film they
Len Arbury Passes by Derek Stritton was written just after Len left us
made at Ashlea at one or two of the shows back in the early eighties,
with kind words from his good friend Derek. Laughing Waters 1964 by
awesome at the time and still well worth seeing if you get the chance.
Bruce Ashby was written a couple of months before Bruce died of prostate
Kevin’s second chapter is a thought-provoking piece, so relevant in
cancer, some great memories and images from one of this country's
today's carp scene and asks the question " Are we just going through the
greatest and well-loved anglers.
motions".
The Start of Something by Wayne Grant takes a look back to what got
Darenth The Early Years by Steve Briggs looks back to the days when
Wayne started in this life changing hobby. In Pursuit of a Twenty Pounder
Richworth Tutti's took this venue to town. It just proved what was possible
by Dave Lane is the story of a part of carp fishing that us old timers all went
with what was nothing special as far as bait goes but if everyone piled it
through, it seems unbelievable today but the hunt for tour first twenty
in, the fish became obsessed. Jim Gibbinson was the top carp angler in
pounder sometimes took years of hard work.
the UK in his day, not only a great carper but an outstanding writer too,
Andy Little's name came to the forefront when he joined the first ever
writing a host of best sellers.
syndicate at the famous Savay Lake. His long-range tactics earned him
His chapter in this book looks at the carp scene at the time and
instant success, that combined with the first ever boillies and side hooking
dissects the best and the worst of carp angling. Gerry Savage was another
rig. Mike Oyez was yet another big name of the 70s and 80s not only a
big name at the same time as Jim, he was the angler who brought the
prolific catcher but a fishery owner too, his chapter looks back at these
first high protein carp bait to the high street, HI-Pro was its name. Gerry's
times with a sarcastic eye.
chapter epitomises the carp world as it was in the 1970s.
Finally, what has become a favourite section of these books our Old
Staines in the Early Days by Ritchie McDonald tells the story of
School Scrapbook, filled with images from a bygone age.
Longfield AKA Fox Pool before it was known and became a circuit water
It seems unbelievable that so many icons can possibly appear
for carp hunters up and down the country. We have lost several wellin one volume! now perhaps you too will see why in my
known carp anglers in the last year and we honour two in this volume.
opening lines I described Volume 3 as the best yet! I
Roger Smith Remembered by Rob Maylin and Friends contains memories
hope you enjoy, and please let me know if you agree?
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no one was fishing the park, and if
they did, they won’t even be on the
lake I had been walking round. I
couldn’t believe what I was hearing! I
knew if I introduced a steady flow of
boilies I could catch from the off. I’ve
always found other anglers to be the
main thing that slows down my fishing, so when I get chance to fish a
lake on my own, I take full advantage.
My first session was a 12-hour
work overnighter. I had been feeding
the middle of the pit with a heavy
scattering of bait for a few weeks. The
plan was to start by spending the
time I had learning what needed to be
done as the water warmed up and my
spring began. In my head, I was
thinking that maybe everyone could
be right; maybe I was to early. I’d not
seen anything to go on and was relying on bait application. As the
evening drew to a close I had seen
nothing but a few tench, but I was
woken at 3am by a savage take on the
left hand rod. The fish kited and came
towards me slowly. I’d only had my
rods out for a few hours, so it had to
be a tench, surely?
After scooping my net frantically
into the darkness I netted one of the
most amazing carp I’ve ever seen. To
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get a bite on my first night is one
thing, but to catch one of the scaly
mirrors is just something else! I was
blown away with what was sat in the
bottom of my net. All that walking
and baiting was worth it, as I’d
caught after just seven hours of fishing, so I could wait till it got light. I sat
there for three hours behind my net, a
smile from ear to ear, deep in thought.
The colours on this fish were incredi-

ble. Although it was March it almost
felt like a winter capture; the trees
were still bare, and the tufties were
still out in force. I was waiting for my
dad to do the 50-mile round trip to
come and photograph this scaly creature. I was over the moon and really
didn’t want to pack up and go to
work, but as long as I baited, I was
happy.
I returned the following night, keen

The Country Park
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as mustard. I couldn’t get my gear out
of the van quickly enough, I was so
excited. Although the park had been
fished for decades, it was unknown to
us, which really put a spring in my
step. When I arrived back in the swim
the first thing I noticed was the birds
diving in the zone, and I could see
they were coming up with my bait.
This told me that the carp had not
visited the middle of the lake during
the day whist I had been at work. I
only left 3kg when I went to work, and
I was sure that if they had been there
it would have all been gone. I continued to set my traps, just like this night
before. Two rods were put in the same
area with a healthy scattering of fishmeal just before the daylight slipped
away.
I was woken at first light by a
dozen swans landing in the mist; it
was so early that I couldn’t hear the
A-road yet. As I sat there under my
brolly hoping, praying I would see
something before work, a big red mirror crashed out right up the other end
of the lake, some 250 yards away. As I
watched the water settle again and
the savage fizzing fade away, I was
sure I was missing something and
knew what I had to do. I packed up as
slowly as possible and walked back to
the van wondering what would be in
store for me next time I returned.
I had decided that the plan was not
to fish the weekends due to the park
being filled with hundreds of members of the public and dozens of dogs
in the water. I was going to only do
two nights a week up till June and
hope to have the job done in that
time. It turned out that it wasn’t going
to be as easy as I had first thought
after word had got about the lake
doing a bite. A couple of the locals did
the weekend in “The Bunker”, fishing
out into that main body of water. They
had eight rods coming out of two
social swims side by side. After seeing this I knew it was over for now,
but next time I will make sure I do it
properly.
The plan was to make a small swim
up the other end of the lake on the “no
fishing” bank, fill it in and hope
nobody saw me in the process. For a
few weeks I kept coming back, not
fishing, just baiting and walking. As I
learnt the lake I noticed that the
“Bunkers” were the only two swims
that actually got fished, and as long as
I did everything at night and was
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gone before first light when other
anglers were on I could fish the other
end, no problem. On my travels, I
found an old fallen tree lying out into
the lake. I jumped down the steep
back and slowly made my way over. I
could see it went out over onto a little
island. I noticed an old rope by way of
a handrail and worn bark from footprints. As I jumped down onto the
island I found an old piece of carpet. It
was clear I had just found and old
swim from before it was a country
park. There was a small gap in the
bush, just the right size for two rods.
This island was over 100 yards into
the out of bounds, and I knew straight
away this was going to be the area
where I fished from now on. Some
might say I was stroke-pulling, but
I’ve always been one for going to
extra miles to increase my catch rate.
Unbelievably, I caught from the off.
It was almost like they hadn’t been
fed for years. It was still chilly, and I
was ripping it up like it was July. I
caught some incredible fish in some
terrible conditions, and it turned out
that as long as I kept the bait going in
the bites would keep coming, and I
realised that it could all be over before
it began. I learnt so much and caught
some lovely carp along the way. If it
wasn’t for other “anglers” I’m sure I
could have got the job done sooner,
but that’s fishing I guess.
This pit was a prime example of
effort equals reward because it
seemed the more I put in the more I
got out. I honestly don’t think many
people had pushed the boundaries for

at least a decade, and I was there to
reap the rewards. These carp were
incredible; something I will remember
forever. Unfortunately, the otters had
briefly visited the swollen jungle in
the depth of last winter, and three fish
that I know of had been taken. I’m
almost certain they will return for
years to come until there is no reason
to come back. Proper carp are slowly
dying out, and soon these old park
lakes will be a thing of the past. n
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More Thames Carping
By Rob Maylin and friends

Thames Carping was our best-selling book of 2019 and for a good reason. The Thames
has everything a carp angler could possibly want, plenty of water, it’s the biggest carp
water in the country, unknown stock, a stock which increases every time we have a flood,
an element of the unknown (getting more known), very rare in today’s carp scene where
every carp is flogged, logged ,blogged and caught by an endless stream of bounty
hunters.
Yes, the Thames really is the last frontier to be fully exploited. Thames carp anglers
have many attributes of old school carping, stealthy, secretive and not bothered at all by
the size of what they catch, although, like the old school, still hoping it’s the fish of a life
time when the buzzer shrieks out!
For Thames carpers the build-up too is very old school, they still have the close
season, so this time is not wasted, as it was not years ago, recce’s, baiting up, getting
baits established, building up swims, while always being conscious that to be discovered
would be the end of their hard work, so coming and going discreetly, under cover of
darkness, a covert operation. Their cards held tightly to their chests. And this is why of
course that books on Thames carping are so rare and so readable.
You see within these pages are their secrets revealed for all to see. Not blatant, no
map grids in longitude and latitude to the latest hot spots but within the lines, read only
by anglers who know what to look for. A clue here, a landmark there. All part of the
ultimate jigsaw. So why do these secretive anglers choose to write, well simply because I
ask them.
Sometimes over several years. Most eventually agree, I am persuasive, arguing at
their catches need to be documented and be part of the history books for years to come.
Which is true, and why they do it. Not for money, to promote something or even selfgratification but to be part of our great angling heritage. So that their kids and grandkids
can look back and say “look! there’s grandad with a beautiful Thames Carp. He would
spend hundreds, even thousands of hours fishing for them.
So, here’s what we have, and may I say you will not be disappointed. Some truly
amazing Thames carp, from different stretches, some urban some rural, some well in
land and some tidal, but all from the amazing’ Old Father Thames’.

Let’s start with Ash Geden, who takes the cover positions again. His 2018-19 season
made riveting reading in book one. In this volume he is back for his 2019-2020 season
with equally incredible results. Many huge carp, several over forty, the front cover
leviathan being totally new. He is a great river angler with a gift for writing, you will love
his next instalment. Simon Rumsey has been on a journey while fishing the Thames, like
many I suppose, in search of a thirty, or even bigger!
Andrew Sadler has discovered some Thames secrets during his many years on the
Thames, for you the reader, he divulges all. Graham Stevens is a Thames stalwart, having
written several articles in Big Carp and a couple of chapters in the first Thames bool he is
back in this volume to tell you how he does it. A technical A-Z for all to learn from, novice
or expert Graham has some edges for you all.
The Teddington Tank by Vince Humphreys is a chapter about a huge common, that
fish of a life time that he freely admits was totally unexpected, but that’s the beauty of
the Thames.
Thames common by Mark Cook, yes, a there’s a theme developing here, A huge
Thames common, one never to be forgotten. River Thames, Same swim, Same carp … 6
months apart by Christopher Stockley is a great account which proves how territorial
even Thames carp can be. My Love for the Tidal Thames a Brief History, By Roger Baker. Is
a trip down memory lane for all those who like the history chapters? Thirty years on the
Tidal, some huge carp too. One of my favourite Thames stories yet.
A Thames Monster featuring Pete The Pirate, is pretty self-explanatory, while prolific
Thames carp catcher Danny Boy Hill, shows us just what’s possible with a breath-taking
gallery of Thames specimens. Add to these life history articles on the Thames by Jason
Townsend, Ben Frewin, Mark Anthony, Vince Humphries, Tom James and constantan
Thames carp catch ‘The Thames Warrior’ it’s obvious that this book is another must read
for not only river anglers but al carp anglers interested in something a bit different from
the norm. A book you will read over and over again. History in the making, our UK
heritage of Thames carp.

Rob Maylin
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MyWinter
Success
By Earl Knights
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F

irst things first: a big
thanks to Rob for
allowing me to tell my
story, and a big thanks
t o M a r c Tw a i t e
@pukkasquirrel
baits.co.uk. I was lucky enough to get
a ticket for a very special low stocked
private syndicate. My first season didn’t go as well as I had planned but
was a big learning curve for my next
season. The lake has a long close season so making the best of it while it
was open was very important to me.
Due to having a family, my time on
the bank is only ever short
overnighters, which made it even
harder.
My first season I did around 25
nights for one lost fish. That day will
never leave my memory. I was fishing
the far end of the lake, as I knew it
was an area where the carp like to sit
bathing in the sun close to the snags
on the island. Without seeing any
signs of fish I thought I would take a
look around the lake, and found them
straight away at the other end. I sat
there for an hour just watching their

activities, and I could see a few fish
sitting under the tree on the corner of
island, one being the Long Common.
As soon as the fish moved I managed
to get a rig in place. It didn’t take to
long for them to return, and I could
see the Long Common disappear
down, then suddenly my line pulled
tight, so I was quick in grabbing the
rod to start the battle. I thought I was

in control, but how wrong was I? It
decided to take a long run along side
the island and snag me up, and I had
no choice but to go out in the boat to
free it. Once I was out in the boat and
near the snag I realised the fish had
done me. I was gutted, but pleased
that it was safe, and it will be caught
another day.
Once I had got my rig back, I sat in

Sweet Candy SCS4 Pukka Squirrel Baits.

King of the pond at 36lb 1oz.
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the boat thinking that was my last
chance, as it was coming to the end of
season. I knew then that next season
I had to do something different. I
started to think what had I done
wrong that season, and the one thing
that kept popping up in my head was
bait. I had never really been a one certain bait person, as I had always liked
to keep trying something different. I
decided to do some research on bait
and came across Pukka Squirrel Baits.
I was impressed with what I read and
could see by the photos that the bait
has caught some impressive fish, so
my mind was made up. I gave Marc a
quick call and soon had some bait on
order. I wasn’t disappointed either
once I received it! I went for the
Sweet Candy, as its record for winter
captures was certainly a winner, but
then again the SS4 is still a good winter bait, but I fancied the sweet bird
food.
The new season started, and I really
wanted to give it my all. Unfortunately I missed the first two weeks,
but I kept my ears open to any activ(Top) Water shot.
(Below) Half Lin at 30lb 6oz.
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i t y, a n d o n l y o n e f i s h h a d b e e n
caught. It was now late in the year, as
the season on the lake runs from
September to April. I found out from
other members that no one was really
going to be fishing it through the winter, which meant that I was more than
likely to have the lake to myself. From

that moment I really knew I had to
start putting in a lot of effort in so I
could gain as much
knowledge as possible. It was now
late November, and I’d been walking
it as much as possible, which meant I
was well in touch with the place, and
I soon learned where the fish were
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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
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32lb uncaught for nearly four years.

likely to be. I decided to start baiting
two areas where I could see fish. I
was baiting small amounts but as
often as I could. With it being low
stocked, I didn’t want, or couldn’t
afford, to hammer kilos in at time and
having it sit there uneaten.
Time was passing quickly and still
no fish were caught. The days and
nights were getting cold, and having
a family, I was only able to fish Sunday afternoon through to Monday
morning at 7am then straight off to

work. It was hard work, but I knew I
couldn’t give up. The nights were
very cold. I knew it wouldn’t be long
till the lake would freeze, but I knew I
had to change something to catch
these fish, as the Sunday nights
weren’t working. My next trip down
was going to be a Saturday night,
which meant that I could fish Sunday
morning as well. This is where it
started to all come together.
I was up at first light on a January
Sunday morning looking to see if I

Sweet candy and stick mix which I used to feed them.
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could see any signs of fish. It was a
freezing morning; the lake had been
frozen all week before, but luckily it
had thawed for a few days. The sun
was shining, and it was one of those
perfect winter days, then out of the
blue one of my rods let out a bleep,
and before I knew it, it was screaming
at me. I ran to the rod, and after a slow
and calm battle I had a very special
carp in the bottom of my net. It was
the fish that held the lake record “The
King Of The Pond”. I couldn’t believe

My Winter Success

my luck – the first catch and biggest
fish. Once a phone call was made we
soon had it weighed at 36lb 1oz, a
new PB and my first British 30. I was
buzzing for this to be happening,
especially in winter and one of the
hardest times on this lake to catch
these special fish.
We had another cold spell, and the
lake was frozen for nearly two weeks

Sweet Candy SCS4 Pukka Squirrel Baits.

into February. I was gagging to get
back on there. I kept my eye on the
weather, and I could see there was a
spell of perfect weather arriving.
Luckily enough we were quiet at
work, so I managed to knock off early.
I thought I would go and spend a few
hours fishing. As I was walking to the
area I had been fishing, I saw a fish
top. I soon got the rods sorted and

cast on the spots with a SCS4 pop-up
soaked in the Secret Squirrel juice. I
sat there watching for more signs,
then bang, another one showed itself.
I then knew they were feeding on the
baited spot. It wasn’t long before I
was attached to an angry carp. This
time the carp gave me a good run
about, but I soon got it in the net.
While the fish was resting in the
net, I got a fresh rig sorted and back
on the spot with a good scattering of
the Sweet Candy. I was hoping if any
other carp were in the area they
would soon find it. I was very surprised when I looked into the net and
could see a lovely scaly mirror. This
one weighed in at 30lb 6oz and was
known as Half Lin. I was over the
moon with another winter 30. Once I
had calmed down I got the kettle on
and made a brew but didn’t get time
to finish it, as the same rod was away
again. This time the fish didn’t really
give much of a fight, and I half wondered what I was attached to, but I
could soon see it was another lump in
the bottom of my net. I didn’t know
which fish this was at first, but I was
very happy with another mirror
weighing in at 32lb. Once the self-

The long common at 29lb.
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Wilby’s Fish at 33lb 4oz.

takes were taken and the rain had
started, I sat under my brolly thinking
of what had just happened. I really
couldn’t believe it – three 30s on the
bounce! I had set myself a target of
catching a winter 30, but now I had
three! It was then time to pack up and
head home with a big smile on my
face. My next two visits were quiet
but they were the cursed Sunday
nights!
We were now in March, and the
temperature was still cold. I knew I
had to keep the bait going in little and
often, and they would still be up for a
feed. I had no choice but to fish a
Sunday night, but something felt different this time. I knew I had to break
the curse. I just about got the rods out
before it got to dark, and I soon had
my home set up for the night and
cooked my tea. The temperature
really dropped, and I could see the
grass turning white, so I thought I had
better get my head down and keep
warm.
I was awoken by my receiver
screaming in my ear, and once I had
got the rod in my hand I then realised
how cold it really was, as my hand
was stuck to the rod! This carp really
wasn’t happy and took a nice long
run. I didn’t have much choice but to
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26lb mirror.

let it have some line, but then alarm
bells rang in my head. I had felt this
before, and then suddenly it went
solid. My heart stopped, but thoughts
were running through my mind. I
kept the pressure on, but it wouldn’t
budge. I decided to give it some more
line, and within a few seconds it was
clicking line off the spool, so I lifted

the rod but could feel that horrible
grating feeling. The next thing I could
hear was splashing against the island,
and then I realised it had taken me
under the bushes that hang off the
island. I tried everything to free it, but
it wouldn’t move. There was only one
thing – the boat. I then thought what
happened last time! This time would
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different, and after a lot of spinning
around in circles in the dark I could
see the fish. Straight away I knew it
was the Long Common. I thought –
you are not getting away this time! I
managed to get the net under it, so I
bit my line and the fish was safely in
the net. Oh, and how pleased was I?
Once back on dry land the weighing
and self-takes were done, and I was
then happy to see it swim freely
away. That was the only fish of that
night. I was gutted to pack up so early
but pleased I had broken the Sunday
night curse.
I was more than happy to be
returning the next Sunday full of confidence. This time I managed to get
up just after dinner and knew where
to go. The rods were all set up ready.
Just as I was thinking about sorting
some tea out, I got a bleep. I looked at
the rod and could see the line pulling
tight. I soon had the rod in my hand,
pulling it away from any snags on the
island. Within a few minutes it was
rolling over the net – what a feeling! I

let it rest in the net while I got things
sorted and it was another mirror, this
time 26lb dead on. How happy was I?
I really knew all the hard work I had
put in over the last few months was
really starting to pay off. I’d had to
miss the next week again, but I had
planned to do my first 48-hour session
the following weekend. Things didn’t
go to plan, as I decided it would be a
good idea to put a kitchen knife
through my finger. This meant a trip
to A&E, and then next day on the
operating table having my tendons
and nerves stitched back together. I
really cannot explain how sick I felt –
something I had worked so hard for
just gone. Being stuck in a splint for
eight weeks meant that for my safety,
and the fish’s safety, I was unable to
fish. I just had to sit at home thinking
what if, but hey, that’s life. Just
remember, leave the kitchen stuff to
women! I hope you have enjoyed my
winter success story as much as I did
writing it. Tight lines, and don’t forget
pukkasquirrelbaits.co.uk can change

your fishing. Ssssshhhhh
Thanks for reading my story, Earl
Knights. n

Sweet Candy SCS4 Pukka Squirrel Baits.
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Down on the Dam
By Kevin Drury

I

n Derbyshire lies a lake, and
not just any lake, but a special
place; one that holds special
carp in its depths. The Dam’s
original purpose was to feed a
bleaching works and a corn
mill, and it was constructed in 1769.
Then the place was enlarged to its
current size; the work started in 1804
and finished in 1825. In the early
1900s, the Dam was used for swimming competitions with a diving
board built on the dam head, and the
remains are still on the Dam today.
The place is around eight acres and is
surrounded by a public footpath on
one bank and then a lovely grassy one
on the other. The lake is shallow and
silty with an average depth of 4ft, and
the deepest point is 7ft. The bottom is
made up of deep silt with lots of
bloodworm beds and swan mussels.
There are original British crayfish
lurking in the depths of the Dam.
There is no weed or lily pads in the
lake. There is a wall all the way round
the Dam and a snaggy island in the
shallows. Around the grassy bank are
lots of big oak trees and silver birches
to give lots of cover to the carp and
also give the Dam that old carpy look
as if it’s been here for centuries.
The Dam had one stocking of carp,
as there was only trout in the Dam
before this. The lake was stocked by
Donald Leney in the 1950s, as were
many lakes in Derbyshire. How many
went in is anyone’s guess. By the late
1970s and early 1980s there were
hundreds of these Leney carp in the
murky depths. Dad has been a carp
angler for 40 years and began fishing
the Dam in the late 1970s, testing his
HNV protein baits to perfection
before pursuing Bazil out of the Yateley North Lake in the 1980s. He and
his close friend Piano Teeth caught
loads of carp on day sessions, often
bagging 70-100lb of carp. Then in the
1980s the angling club drained the
lake and took the carp away. Where
the carp went is a mystery to this day.
In the spring of 2010 I was looking
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for a new water and a challenge. I’m a
campaign carper and like to pursue
one water with my full concentration.
I had no water lined up; I was going
through a collection of the really old
carp lakes in Derbyshire and the Dam
came up. I remember Dad saying how
they had taken the carp out in the
1980s but he thought that the club
didn’t get all of them. I felt it was
worth a look around the place to see
what was on offer.
I came for my first walk around the
lake on Wednesday 28th April 2010,
and my first thoughts were that I
loved the place. I made my way onto
the grassy bank and stood watching
the water in the Boathouse. After ten
minutes of watching the water, a carp
came clean out of the water on the far
bank. That was it; the carp were calling me and teasing me to pursue
them. I got chatting to one of the
match lads and he told me that there
was a small stock of carp in the lake.
Also there was only the odd carp
angler that fished here. I did a full lap

A 16lb mirror taken from the sandy
spot in the shallows.

of the lake and saw nothing else.
Happy with what I saw, I drove
straight to the tackle shop and
bought my ticket. The kit was loaded
into the car and I was Dam-bound for
a day session.
Naturally I dropped my kit off in the
Boathouse and began getting a couple of traps set. Nothing happened
that first trip, but I like blanking. The
more blanks you have the better, and
when a special one slips up there is
no feeling like it. I am not a full time
angler; I am a welding contractor by
trade and I have periods of free time.
At this point I was on a contract at
one of the power stations in the Midlands so time was limited. My next
trip was Sunday 23rd May 2010 and it
was an evening trip to once again
learn as much I could. I had one
bream that trip of about 4lb on tiger
nuts, and it was black as a piece of
coal.
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In July I was put on nights for the
contract. I didn’t have to work seven
12-hour shifts any more and I had
Sunday nights off. On Sunday 11th
July 2010, I was at the Dam setting up
in the Boathouse. I had minimal kit
with me, and soon had the rods out on
the spots. I was fishing simple coated
hooklinks with light leads on a rotary
rig presentation and a home-made
bait by Dad. The bait that Dad had
made uses a process where none of
the goodness is destroyed out of the
boilie. It was made into a square
shape to be different, and the main
attractor was Robin Red. I placed one
of the rods next to the snaggy bush
around 15 yards from the bank, and
feeling the lead down it felt like a nice
spot. It was much cleaner that the
rest of the deep silt around the rest of
the lake. I got the kettle on and sat
watching the water with my old mate
Bigfoot. I remember sat on my
unhooking mat thinking, “What do the
carp look like? How many are left?”
Size never came into my thoughts.
My angling involves looks, strain and
age of the carp.
At 1:30am the bobbin on the left
hand rod shot up and the tip was
bouncing. I had screwed the clutch of
the SS3000 right down because I was
fishing a snaggy area. Setting the
hook, I dropped the rod in the water
to keep the line away from the snags.
The Bruce and Walker took on a nice
curve as the carp tried to get in the
snag. After trying to get in the snag,
the carp was finally beaten in open
water and he slid into the net first
time. I was made up with the capture
of this rare beast, which turned out to
be a 10lb 8oz fully scaled mirror, and I
held her up Bigfoot clicked away with
the camera.
I was back up for another trip on
Sunday 18th July 2010. I soon got set
up in the Boathouse with both traps
set. Sitting on my bucket watching
the water, I was thinking what other
secrets the lake held. I wasn’t here for
pounds and ounces; I was here for
unknown and uncaught Leney carp.
The night wore on, and the carp
started to show near the far bank, so I
wound my right hand rod in and
checked the hook point… yep, that’s

still sharp. The lead was covered in
silt; I had been using 2oz long pears,
so I swapped over to 1oz long pears
and put a fresh oily stick on the hooklink. I flicked the rod back out on the
spot and felt the lead down. I sunk the
line and fished it slack to hopefully
not spook the carp. Once the trap was

reset I put the kettle back on and
began waiting. It was only ten minutes after the recast at 1:40am I had a
melting take and landed a dumpy
12lb 4oz mirror. Happy was an understatement; two unknown carp so
early into the campaign was brilliant.
I caught another one out of the

(Top) One half of a brace from the
Boathouse early season.
(Right) The other carp from the brace
in the Boathouse.
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Boathouse on peanuts on a different
trip. I did six more trips that year
before I had to call it a day as work
got in the way.
In Febuary 2011 I began walking
round the Dam with my plumbing kit.
I plumbed all the lake and charted all
of this on a map with detailed maps of
each swim and the location of the
bloodworm beds. At this time I began
rolling all of my bait for a full-on campaign. I rolled 30kg in the space of
two weeks and rolled 12mm and
18mm round baits with 18mm pellet
shaped boilies. Also I hand-rolled
16mm cork ball pop-ups for standard
pop-up rigs and 18mm ones for
chods. The bait was based on a blend
of bird foods and food grade products
carefully balanced for the carp. I’m
old skool as I make all of my own bait
and understand carp nutrition. I take
great pride in catching carp on my
homemade boilies. I didn’t use any
liquid flavours and went for a blend of
powdered spices to stimulate the
carp into feeding.
The plumbing was finished by the
end of March, and I began baiting the
lake to get the carp “on” the bait. On
one of these bait-up missions I
dropped in one of the other Leney

waters and bagged a stunning 17lb
mirror on a floater. I did a couple more
bait-ups, and I planned my first trip
on Friday 23rd April 2011. I bagged a
10lb 5oz mirror with a 4lb bream out
of the Boathouse – what a start back.
The next trip was a blank carp-wise
but I had a bream. On this trip I had a
walk down to the shallows in the day
and began watching the island. I
spotted a carp rubbing on the snaggy
branches, but he wasn’t feeding. I
started to get the feeling that the carp
were spending most of the time down
in the snags. The area has a small
island with loads of snaggy branches
in the water to give the carp plenty of
cover. It is around 2ft deep and the silt
is the deepest in this area. To fish this
area is impossible because of the
snags, and any hooked carp would
end up in the branches.
One evening I was looking on
Google Earth at the lake and found a
sandy looking patch near the island. I
had to investigate this spot and the
next night I was up at the Dam with
my plumbing kit. I found a strip of
sand roughly 30 yards long that had
the odd boulder on the spot. This
sand was from the old repairs on the
wall in this area years ago. I found

two perfect spots and began baiting
them. The spots were perfect for
catching the carp when they come
out of the snags and eat the left over
bread from the ducks. My first trip
resulted in an 8lb common on Friday
7th May 2011. The baiting pattern
was to spread 100-200 baits from
each spot to get the carp moving and
make the mistake.
At this time as it was the spring,
and other anglers began fishing the
Dam. I became good friends with the
lads and asked to see photos of the
carp they had caught. Out of four
anglers they had caught all the same
fish and agreed that it was a small
stock of carp. There were six to eight
different carp in the photos, but I felt
there were more in there. They were
struggling this year and only catching
tench; I was the only one to catch the
carp. I kept the bait going in every
two days and it was going off the
spots, but the carp were starting to
wise up to the rig presentations I was
using. I began to get rod knocks and
bleeps where I was clearly getting
done by these old carp. When checking the rigs, the silicone on the bend
of the hook was blown down to the
shrink tube.
My rigs were simple: I used a size 6
hook and a piece of silicone on the
bend of the hook to help the rig turn
better in the mouth of the carp. I
added a piece of shrink tube to aid the
hooking. I used around 10-12 inches
of coated braid and a rotary rig presentation with a light 1oz long pear.
Every cast had an oily Dynamite stick
threaded down the hooklink to aid
attraction and stop tangles. I always
fished with a slack line with 12lb fluorocarbon mainline, because the carp
were very line shy. The other lads
were using bow string tight lines and
heavy bobbins.
On Thursday 26th May 2011 I
caught a corking 12lb fully scaled mirror to a change in rig presentation. I
used 2in soft braided hooklinks and
4oz inline leads fished inside solid
PVA bags with 4mm trout pellets. I
then banked three carp in one trip on
the following day. The biggest was an
unknown 13lb 1oz scaly mirror.
Catching three in one night in an
eight-hour trip was unheard of at the

(Left) A stunning fully scaled taken
from the bloodworm spot in the
Boathouse in 2011.
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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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Dam. The carp were loving the spicy
bait and crapping it everywhere. Then
it happened again – they wised up to
the rigs. I started getting rod knocks
and bleeps where the carp had dealt
with the rigs again. I was back to the
drawing board; I started to use different presentations to try and fool the
carp. Coated braids and soft braids
were not working. I used Withy Pool
rigs and banked two tench one trip;
these being the last of my action for a
couple of trips. The carp were eating
the bait and showing on the spots but
would not take the hookbaits. I kept
baiting the spots, but left the swim to
rest and didn’t tell anyone what I had
caught as I wanted the carp to get
confident again. The sandy spot was
a brilliant spot to catch the carp from,
and it was full of natural food like
bloodworm.
I did the ‘off’ on the River Trent for
the carp, and I caught loads of barbel,
chub and bream yet Dad had the
carp, banking them to 18lb. At the
river I was telling Dad about the Dam
and he wanted to have a few trips
down there himself. We had both got
a ticket for another water where it
contained old Leney carp and the lake
was used for a blacksmith’s forge – a
proper history water. Anyway to cut a
long story short, the first trip on the
‘new lake’ and Dad banked the big’un
at just under 20lb. The carp was a
stunning old linear and had not been
on the bank for over two years.
In the meantime, I was still putting
the bait in. When putting the bait in, I
would walk around the lake at night. I
did this so nobody would see the
spots I was baiting. I baited the spots
between 10:30pm and 11:00pm. I did
this because the carp would leave the
snags around 11:00pm and I wanted
my bait there for the carp, not the
huge shoals of tench. I planned my
trip on Friday 8th July 2011. I plotted
up in the baited spots. I got the traps
set with 3in chods rigs and 4oz leads
to nail them. I had the backstop on
the leadcore set at 3ft so there was
plenty of movement. I fished the lines
slack without any bobbins on. I
banked three carp that first night on
the chods and the biggest was a
stunning fully scaled mirror with pink
on its belly. This fully scaled mirror
had never been caught before and is
my favourite of the campaign. I had
landed 12 carp with 11 different ones
so far in the campaign.
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At the end of July the other carp
lads pulled off the lake and said how
my home-made baits were the only
baits the carp wanted. They had only
caught tench that year; the lads were
my good friends and started to ask me
to roll the baits for them. I didn’t, as
this was my edge for the lake, and it
was working. I chose to stop baiting
the shallows and move up the lake
back towards the Boathouse. I did
this because on a few of my bait-up
missions I began to see the carp show
near a spot on the far bank. They
started to show after midnight, I
became so in tune with the water,
and understanding the Dam carp. So
after midnight the carp were on the
move up the lake, and I needed to get
a new spot going. The carp had
become really hard to catch from the
sandy area; its mad how quickly carp
learn to avoid eating on certain spots.
Back in the Boathouse, I began
plumbing the area again, and I found
a bloodworm bed. The hotspot was
where the carp had been showing
after midnight. If I had never walked
round at night I would have never
found the spot. I started baiting the
spot with particles and boilies. It took
two weeks of steady baiting before
the spot was prime and ready. At first
a 1oz lead would plug into the bottom

My 21st Leney of the campaign fell to
the peanut presentation on my last
trip.

because of the deep silt. After the
baiting I could cast a 4oz lead over to
the spot and feel the lead down onto
the perfectly cleaned clay spot. The
tench and the bream cleaned the area
first, then after seven days of baiting, I
began to see carp on the spot feeding
before midnight. My first trip in the
new area was the 12th August 2011
and my last trip was Sunday 9th
September 2011. In this time I landed
another 12 carp with eight different
ones. At this point it became clear
that there were no more than 25 carp
left in the lake. These carp had missed
the netting in the 1980s, probably hiding in the snags down at the shallows. I had caught 20 different Leney
carp. Dad had joined me for a few sessions, and he landed a few, but the
thing is I had caught these carp previously.
I love my rigs and understanding
the mechanics behind them. I have
spent hundreds of hours watching
carp in pressured lakes reacting to my
rig ideas. I wanted to use one presentation, and it was perfect for the
cleaned spot. The problem here was
the carp ejecting the hookbait, and
the only way round this was a stiff
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Perfect and unknown.

hooklink. I don’t like stiff bottom bait
rigs, as they catch anywhere in the
mouth; I want the rig to be sat in the
bottom lip. I used a combi link made
from a soft braided section and a 25lb
stiff chod type material to stop the
carp blowing the rig back out. The
next problem was lead size; the carp
would get away with it on a light
lead. Now that the spot was clean
and solid clay, I could use a heavy
lead. The size was a 6oz Grippa lead
on a rotary rig presentation. I lowered
the rig in position with a landing net
pole and some PVA tape. Around the
rig spread 1.5kg of mixed particles
and baited in a line to make the carp
move.
This is a problem with other
anglers fishing particles; they bait up
tight and I never do this. Carp are
very hard to catch on a tight spot
baited with particles. The mad thing
is Dad and I were the only anglers to
catch carp in the 2011 season. Apart
from Dad’s 16lb mirror on peanuts,
the rest were on my spicy baits. The
bait had no testing; I used it straight
on the Dam and it worked from the off
with long term success.
All through the winter the Dam
was frozen solid, and it stayed frozen
to the end of February 2012. I came up
early and dropped in the Boathouse

for my first night on Saturday 17th
March 2012 with success, banking
two carp – both of them were repeat
captures. I did two more overnighters
to take three more carp, and again
they were repeat captures. After this I
began to look at other waters and
started fishing the lake Dad had his
corking linear from, dropping in on
the Dam for the odd overnighter.
My last trip on the Dam came on
Monday 4th June 2012. It was a last
minute thing and there was no prebaiting involved. I dropped in a swim
where I had never caught from before.
Both rods were lowered into position
by hand on the far bank; the left was
placed on the edge of the sandy spot
with a 2in soft braided hooklink and a
4oz square pear inline lead. The hook
was sharpened to a fine point, and a
couple of peanuts were slid onto the
long hair to complete the trap. The
right hand rod was placed 6ins off the
wall with a stiff combi link and snowman hookbait on a rotary rig presentation with a 6oz lead. Around both
rods I spread 2kg of mixed particles
and 100 spicy baits. Once both traps
were set, I sunk the line and both
lines hung limply from the rod tips. I
got the kettle on and began watching
the water for the last time.
When I’m on the bank I don’t like to

go to sleep straight away; I sit there
listening to the carp showing and the
sounds of the wildlife. To keep me
going, the kettle is never off the boil; I
just poured the milk into a fresh cup
of tea. The left hand rod was melting
away at 11:35pm. I set the hook and
had to be careful of the odd nasty
boulder on the sandy spot. He didn’t
go for the boulders, but kited towards
the right and ran up the lake, then
tried to head for a big oak tree next to
me. The swim was really tight, and
after a couple of attempts he was in
the net. The carp turned out to be a
new one and weighed 10lb 8oz. He
was jet black and looked like he had
never seen a hook before. I slipped the
carp in a sack for some nice photos in
the morning, and I sat back on my
bedchair to finish my brew off. I set
the alarm for 5:00am and got my head
down around 00:30am.
The alarm was ringing at 5:00am,
and I got the kettle on for a coffee to
kickstart me. The mist was rolling off
the lake and the pink was in the sky
as the sun was making its way
through the clouds. I was sat there
with coffee in hand and an original
Leney in the sack. At 5:15am, the
right hand rod was bouncing, and I
thought “Bream” straight away. I set
the hook and wound the “bream” in
towards the net, but at the last
minute a fully scaled popped up. I got
him on the Nix unhooking mat and
unhooked him; I couldn’t believe that
it was another new one. I did selftakes on both carp and packed my kit
away. As I closed the gate for the last
time, I felt the campaign was complete.
On the drive home I could reflect on
my time at the Dam. In 32 nights I had
been lucky enough to land 36 carp
with 22 different stunning old Leney
carp. My close friends fishing here
really struggled. I walked the water,
used my watercraft and baiting skills
to good effect. Its not all about spending weeks on the bank; it’s about
using your time and putting the extra
effort in to catch the carp. I was lucky
enough to fish a water where 75% of
the stock had never seen a hook and
were corking looking carp.
I hope you enjoyed reading this
story about old English carp from an
unknown water. This has never been
about weight but about the carp and
its history. Thanks for reading and
have a good ‘un. n
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Beasts of the
Country Park
By Lee Brooks

T

wenty acres in size
and situated next to
t h e r i v e r Tr e n t , i t
ticked all the boxes for
what I wanted that
season. I didn’t know
what the fish stock was like and certainly didn’t know if it was easy or
hard water. I remember walking into
the warden’s office and asking general questions about the lake. They
didn’t give up any info, and they certainly weren’t being handed any
either. I looked at the most recent
catch reports on the wall and they
were years old.
It didn’t give me much to work on
to be honest. I took a walk around the
lake and the anglers that were fishing
didn’t want to say much either. When
an angler tells you there are not many
fish in a lake or not to waste your time
here, then you know you’re at the
right place.
From general observations I
noticed it was quiet in the week and
bivvy central at the weekends. I also

20lb 11oz.
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20lb plus.

noticed certain parts of the lake were
neglected because it was too far for
some anglers to barrow their tackle

round. Being the kind of angler that
keeps myself to myself, I slowly
started baiting unfished areas of the
lake with boilies. I was working on a
new base mix at the time so was
excited to actually see some results in
the coming months.
The first thing I noticed was the
locals walking their dogs and asking
that question that I was asked hundreds of times over that season,
“Caught ‘owt, mate?” I will talk to
anybody but when you’re asked every
30 minutes if you’ve caught a fish, it
gets too much sometimes. So I
decided to fish the quiet nights and
bait up heavily at the weekends.
The birdlife was a nightmare, but
the usual baiting up late at night was
going to work wonders for the season
to come. My first session actually saw
me doing a few hours after work one
afternoon; I just couldn’t resist!
I got to the lake and did the usual
10-15 minute barrow trek to the far
end of the lake. I had baited up the
night before and noticed a few fish

Beasts of the Country Park

20lb 4oz.

22lb 10oz.

23lb 4oz.

25lb.

25lb 12oz.

26lb 2oz.
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26lb 10oz

feeding too so was confident in a bite!
I fished a single pop-up on each rod
and whacked them out about 100
yards… Ok, maybe 80. Both baits
were fished either side of the baited
area. I had been baiting an area the
size of a tennis court.
I wanted to cover a lot of
ground and also try to intercept any carp passing
through the deeper water to
the shallows. Within five minutes of casting out the left
hand rod screamed off! I hit
into the fish, it was holding
deep for sometime then it
came straight to the surface.
Lead ejection worked well!
I kept steady control of the
fish and it wasn’t long before
I was in the shallow margin
netting a country park chunk.
It went 26lb-plus and I was
well chuffed with the result!
My new base mix was working well, as the unhooking
mat was covered in it. I took a
few pictures with help from a
local dog walker, put a kilo of
bait on the spot and I was off
home. Only lived ten minutes
away, which was a bonus big
time! I ended up loading my
van that evening and doing a
quick overnighter.
I was working in Scotland
the day after but it didn’t
bother me waking up at
2.30am lakeside then home. I
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couldn’t stop thinking about catching
another country park chunk. Luckily
for me that night I managed a cracking mid-twenty at around midnight. It
made the whole thing worthwhile for
me, even though I spent the next day
at work knackered. I decided to only

30lb 3oz.

fish every Friday night for the rest of
that season due to work commitments and family too.
I kept my bait going in every other
evening whilst walking the dog. It’s
amazing how many anglers you can
fool when you tape a throwing stick
to a dog ball chucking stick. I wanted
to be as stealthy as I could, as whenever fish were being caught by
anglers you could guarantee the peg
would be stitched up for weeks after.
Fishing the far corner of the lake
was bliss; not many anglers bothered
with it and it gave me space to build
the swim up. I had joined halfway
through the season and after catching
regularly every Friday night, I managed my last fish late September in
the shape of my first 30lb-plus country park carp.
I had 20 fish in total in the short
time I fished that season, which was
good looking back now since it’s a
tricky water. They were all 20lb-plus,
upper 20s and the odd 30. I decided
next season I’m going to hit it big
time! What I didn’t realise is that the
following season, I was to catch just
about all the big’uns in the country
park. n

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
NEW AND OLD BOOKS:

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.

The Unstable
Campaign
By Lee Colford

I

don’t know about you, but for
me this last winter was a
headbanger. I fished hard for
no reward, and come the first
signs of spring and my first
bite for months, I only bloody
lost it due to a cut off on my leader. I’d
had enough, and a new challenge
was needed. Thankfully I had just the
place in mind. The venue is one I had
done the odd trip on over the last few
years, and I had picked up snippets of
info from the odd angler I met, and of
course the dog walkers. Plenty of you
will no doubt see dog walkers as a
pain at times, but who better to get
info from than people who are using
the towpath regularly? Obviously
their perspective of fish sizes may be
a little over the top, but generally the
numbers they see and the areas they
see them in are spot-on. If you
haven’t guessed yet from the towpath
clue, the venue in question is a canal
– not just any canal, but one that is
actually disused and “closed” for
angling. The reason for this is the
banks are crumbling away and unstable. The local council has erected long
stretches of fencing preventing you
from getting to the water’s edge
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along a lot of it, although there are a
few places to get the rods out.
After the loss of my first bite in
months it was soon half term for the
kids, so for a couple of weeks the rods
would be gathering dust. I put this
time to good use though; in fact it
probably worked out better, as I took
my time to pick an area and get the
bait going in. Over the half term I
made the nine-mile round trip on my
bike four times, each time emptying a
bucket of hemp, tares, tigers and
Excelsor boilies from Beechwood
Baits over the area. I was buzzing for
it on the few days leading up to my
first trip. On all my recce trips I had
yet to see another angler, but had
seen a few carp. Empty banks and
rarely caught carp – I was looking forward to this! I decided to start off by

just fishing short evening sessions,
arriving around 7:30pm after riding
there from home and fishing through
till 1am before riding home again. A
lot of effort, but I was sure it would be
worth it.
Friday dragged, as it always does
when you’re watching the clock,
waiting for that magic time when you
can leave the world behind and go
fishing. The journey there was trouble
free, and I made good time in spite of
the nonstop rain. I was all set up by
8pm and was happy with how it was
all going. Around 9:10pm the right
hand rod bent round, and I was in!
The fish put up a short but spirited
fight in the fading light. As I drew it
over the net I couldn’t quite believe
my eyes! Over the last few years I had
heard the tales from the dog walkers
and the occasional angler about the

big golden koi, but never had I actually seen it. Yet here it was staring
back at me! It went 12lb, but honestly,
who cares? After a few pics I returned
it and got the rod back out. I was just
in the process of sending a few quick
messages when once again the recast
rod was away! I was liking it here
already. Another spirited but short
fight ensued, and a lovely old looking
11lb 4oz mirror had me smiling from
ear to ear. It was just gone 10pm
when I had the rod back out, but seeing as I had already been blessed with
a lovely brace of fish I decided to give
it till 11:30pm then depart earlier than
planned. As it happens it was a good
decision, and I flew home on my bike
that night. Before I left though, I
deposited half a bucket of hemp,
tares, tigers and Excelsor over the
area.

On my return the following evening
it was a simple case of flicking the
rods back out with just a handful of
Excelsor and tigers around each. It
was looking good with the odd fish
showing in the area, maybe tench,
but with the sun out and not a spot of
rain like the previous evening, I was
more than happy. Again I didn’t have
too long to wait, and just before 9pm I
had a take. This time the left hand rod
was the one to go, and instantly it felt
a better fish than the two the previous
evening. It tried hard to find sanctuary in the reed bed, but thankfully
walking backwards got it away before
it put up a good fight under the tip. As
it popped up for netting my jaw hit
the floor, as a huge mouth and head
neared the net with large scales
adorning its side. I scooped it up
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quickly, and instantly dropped the rod
to take in the beautiful scaly creature
I had been blessed to catch. What a
fish! I let out a little victory cry to
myself whilst securing the net and
getting the mat and camera ready. It
looked even better as it lay glistening
on the mat in the fading sun; I was
truly buzzing! For the record it went
19lb 12oz, but I really couldn’t care!
Feeling blessed with my two short
evening successes I decided to leave
at 10:30pm and again give them a free
meal and not push my luck too soon
in the campaign.
I had a few beers that night once
home, and they tasted ever so sweet
after a blank winter, I can tell you.
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The following Wednesday I again
rode up and give them a good hit of
the bait mix. I couldn’t wait for Friday
evening to come around again.
Friday arrived a little earlier after a
bit of sweet-talking to the missus; the
pull was already getting strong. It was
looking good, and I had a quick lead
about on the spot to see if it was getting clearer, and it certainly was.
What was once dying weed and
sticky silt had become much cleaner,
and the lead slid along the bottom.
Unfortunately I spooked one on my
first cast! I got the rods sorted the
same as last week and was confident
of a bite as the reeds were knocking
like crazy. I was thinking after an hour

or so that I should have had one, but
put it down to overconfidence
because of my results the previous
weekend. I figured they would trip up
eventually, so I sat on my hands. How
wrong! I left it till 9:30pm before it got
the better of me, and on retrieving the
rod that had seen the most activity
around it, I noticed it was tangled! A
wasted few hours there, but I live and
learn. I had been using the other rod
as a roaming rod, trying a different
spot with minimal bait just as a contrast to the heavily prebaited area, but
it didn’t produce either. By 11pm the
activity had ceased, so I put out
another good hit of bait and left for
home, a lesson learnt and noted. Also
the old weed had come up and was
floating around everywhere making
line lay a little difficult at times.
Another problem to solve, but I figured it was coming, and already a
solution to this problem was ready to
go.
I only had the one evening session
that weekend, so that was it till the
week after. I planned on doing a full
night next time and try to get the
evening and dawn bite times into
play.
I couldn’t make it back to fish for a
fortnight, but I carried on with the
baiting. Every three days I made the
journey on my bike; I was racking up
some miles, that’s for sure. I baited
with a bucket full of the same mix of
hemp, tares, tiger nuts and Excelsor
boilies every time. My last trip to bait
up was earlier in the day than previous baiting trips. It meant I had a
chance of spotting anything, whereas
before, I was getting in and out
quickly on dusk, which didn’t give me
much chance of fish spotting. To be
honest it wasn’t till I was making to
leave after baiting that I spotted anything, and it was only another koi!
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This one was white with black and
orange markings. I had never been
told or heard anything about this one.
I’m guessing they have come from
the local housing estate after outgrowing their owner’s pond. God
knows what else could be in there.
Thankfully I had managed to
arrange a lift for the weekend. Plans
were afoot to do a full night, so with
any luck the baiting would have
worked its magic, and I would get
amongst them again.
I arrived for my overnighter at
9:20pm and quickly got the rods out. I
had just laid the bedchair out when I
noticed in the distance two fluorescent yellow jackets heading my way
down the towpath. Ah shit… Was I
about to be told to pack up and go
home by the police? I sat down and
didn’t do anything but watch as they
g o t c l o s e r a n d c l o s e r. A s t h e y
approached I nodded in their direction and said, “Evening”. They replied
with an “Evening” of their own and
carried on walking! I guess I was worrying for nothing, ha ha! All was quiet
till around 3am when I had a breamlike occurrence on the left hand rod. I
took my time, put my shoes on and
casually walked to the rod. Upon
picking it up it hooped over, and a
carp rolled on the surface. I had a little
trouble with the ever-increasing
weed clinging to the line. It was making it difficult to net, but in it went
eventually, and a 21lb 14oz ghostie
was my prize. My first twenty of the
year, and the fish were gradually getting bigger from the spot. Nothing
else occurred, and I was packed up

and heading for home by 10am.
I again baited the spot through the
week and fished it on the Friday night
but no joy. I got a feeling they had
moved off to spawn somewhere. What
with the good weather the previous
week, it seems they were waiting for
it. I stuck some more bait on it before
I left though and planned to keep it
going in through the following week,
but not planning to fish it. I thought
giving them a few free meals without
pressure could pay off after their
yearly ritual. I rode up to bait it again
on the Wednesday. Just as I was finishing a guy came along who said he
had been fishing it a little further up
for the past month or so! (Rumbled!!).
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It was quite clear to him I had been
baiting, and I had also cleared weed
from the front of the swim with the
rake. The way he came across, I could
imagine him jumping on it. Time
would tell I guess, but I had a feeling
this could be the beginning of the
end. I would go back up to bait again
Saturday evening, and I would be able
to tell if my peg has been trodden or
not. My next trip fishing I had penciled in for a Wednesday day session.
After that I decided to make the call
to either carry on or leave it be. The
weed was now up to the surface
along most of the stretch, and my
spot was quite obvious, just a 12ft
wide gap in the weed from bank to
bank with large piles of weed on the
bank from my raking efforts to keep it
fishable.
Saturday I went to stick some more
bait on the spot, and lo and behold I
came across the “other” koi. I managed a quick pic on my phone before
he disappeared under the weed. I was
getting an itch for the need to catch
me this fish. On the plus side the

swim had looked untouched from the
guy who rumbled me on Wednesday,
so all was good at the minute. I
planned to stick another small bucket
in on Tuesday then fish a day on
Wednesday. Just to add, the koi
wasn’t the only carp I saw that day.
I Arrived around 9am on Wednesday and was fishing in double quick
time due to getting everything ready
the night before. I had made the effort
to get back up the previous day and
just top up the spot a little in prepara-

tion. With the weed the way it was,
there was no real way of fish spotting
in the area, and honestly, it wasn’t
looking good. I’m not one to waste
my sessions, so at 1pm I was off and
heading for the area I had seen the
other koi hanging around. Due to not
knowing how clear the area was of
weed, I switched over to chods. An
hour later I had my first bite. Due to
the nature of the ground where I had
set up, my rod butts were resting on a
bucket. The rod went flying on the
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take, but thankfully I was on it quickly.
Instantly it locked up in weed, and I
was left winding it in, not sure if the
carp was still attached. Trying to net
it all was a pain; the first time I
thought I had it all only to notice my
line sticking out of the net with a carp
still attached. I dropped everything
and started ripping off the weed, and
in it popped second time around, and
a stunning little common of around
9lb was my prize. What it lacked in
size it certainly made up for in looks;
it was scale perfect and black as coal,

so I was more than pleased.
An hour later the left hand rod was
away, and after a good scrap and no
drama from the weed, my second of
the day was in the net – this time a
mirror with large fins, big scales and
again lovely dark colour. It probably
weighed around 13lb but I didn’t
weigh it; I really didn’t care. All the
while the other koi was hanging
around the area, teasing me by staying close to the surface despite the
rain. I switched one rod to a zig and
put it on the patrol route I had seen
him using, but to no avail. I packed up
and rode home at 5pm, happy that I
had made the move and got the most
from my session.
With the weed now at its worst I’ve
decided to call an end to it… for now.
I may go back in the autumn to see
what else lurks beneath the surface,
or to try and get my picture taken
with the “other” koi, but for now I’ve
got other plans. Over the period of
time I undertook this campaign, I
rode, for baiting up and fishing, somewhere in the region of 140 miles and
only put in around 50 total fishing
hours. All this around a busy family

life, it just goes to prove that effort can
equal reward! I’m in need of a break,
so I may just go back to the local to
exorcise the demons of that blank
winter and try and catch a few
chunks. 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 June, 2021

– SO GET LIKING!
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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
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Manor Madness
Leon Bartropp in search of Stella
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I

t’s good to be back writing
for Big Carp after Rob rang
me to ask if I could give you
the readers an update on
my fishing over the spring
and summer, and it’s been
a particularly interesting and fruitful
six months. If you have been following my on-and-off quest over the
past few years on the Manor, and in
particular my pursuit of two of the
lake’s finest specimens, The Northern Linear and Stella, you will know
that these fish are both around the
low to mid-40 mark, depending on
the time of year. They are both I feel
destined to be 50lb-plus fish in the
not too distant future, eventually taking over the mantle of the big girl in
the Manor, which is a much older
fish. I don’t know if you are like me,
but once you set your sights on your
target fish you just have to have it.
You have to be dedicated and single
minded in putting that fish on the
bank. In previous seasons I have not
been able to give the water the
attention that it deserves to be able
to put my targets on the bank. Whilst
I felt I had been relatively successful
for the amount of time I was spending on the water, and having had
some truly cracking fish this last

summer to mid-30’s, I hadn’t got
amongst the bigger specimens, in
particular Stella and the Northern.
It was time for a change of tactics;
I had managed to get bites by using
quite a bit of bait, the Monster Tiger
Nut had caught me some terrific fish
at all times of the year, and I was also
using quite a bit of particle to complement the 10mm’s and 15mm’s in
my mix, sometimes putting in a
bucket of spod over the three rods
each night. All was fine, but I felt
something was missing from my
approach, as I hadn’t completed the
jigsaw yet. Whilst working one of the
shows last winter, I think it may have
been the Brentwood show, I got talking to a friend of mine. He had had a
truly tremendous year, catching his
target fish on two different venues,
and it was evident from listening to
h i m t h a t h e ’d c h a n g e d c e r t a i n
aspects of his fishing. He’d really
thought about how to target these
bigger fish, and more importantly he
had formulated a plan and stuck to it.
I realised then that I had to come up
with my own plan and stick to it no
matter what. Previously I had chased
the fish around, but this year I would
target swims where the two target
fish had been caught from between

March and October.
Stella visits the bank probably
three times a year, if you are lucky –
once in the spring when she is at her
heaviest weight, maybe once after
she has spawned, and then again in
the autumn if you are lucky. The
Northern likes to visit the bank a lot
more frequently, probably five or six
times a year. Looking back at past
captures in my diary, it seemed that
Stella liked the area in the middle of
the lake, and two swims would give
me the best chance of catching her
in the spring, The Middle Pads and
The Garden seemed to be her
favourite haunts, in particular The
middle Pads, which was somewhere
she seemed to slip up in the springtime. The Northern on the other hand
liked a few different swims, usually
at either end of the lake – The Rope
a n d M u m ’s b e i n g f a v o u r i t e s ,
depending in what direction the new
wind blew. This indicated to me that
she was one of the shoal fish, as the
shoal tended to get straight on a new
wind. Stella on the other hand
seemed to be very territorial; she had
her select feeding tables and I was
sure I knew where they were.
I also had the chance to use a new
bait, Dynamite’s Fresh Fish boilie. I

The plan was starting to work
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wont bore you with the quality
ingredients of this bait, all I will say
is that I have to have 100% confidence in the bait I use and I had
100% confidence in this bait from the
start. It’s basically a fishmeal bait,
but it doesn’t use eggs to bind it
together. Most baits containing eggs
will stodge the fish out, but this was
something different that the fish
could pick up and single out from the
other baits being introduced into the
lake. I would also be changing the
way I introduced my bait before I
fished and whilst I was fishing.
Rather than bait one or two swims
from the off, I was going to bait the
whole lake. I would baits spots on a
little-and-often basis, not depositing
very much bait into one area, instead
dropping half a kilo or so on each
spot around the lake. I also started
baiting like this earlier than I would
normally, at the end of February this
year, which is a lot earlier than I normally start my baiting campaign.
This hopefully would get the fish
used to seeing my bait all over the
lake, the plan being to make them
see this as a free and safe food
source.
I had noticed in previous seasons

30lb mirror and what a stunner
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that most anglers would bait with
15mm baits, but not mix and match
any different sizes up. I felt that by
introducing 10mm, 15mm and 20mm
baits I would have an edge, then only
deposit a very small amount of mixed
sizes whilst I was actually fishing,
maybe ten or 15 baits over each rod.
A little edge that I didn’t see anyone
utilising the previous season was to
crush or chop their baits before catapulting them out, something that
had worked for me over the years on
other waters. The way I see it is that
everyone chucks out these little
round balls, and the anglers’ baits
become so predicable to the fish. By
just changing the shape or crushing
a few baits gives your baiting a different approach, the hope being to
fool a wary carp into my net for its
photograph. Sometimes the simplest
of changes reap the maximum of
rewards in carp fishing; you’ve just
got to think outside of the box sometimes, which I agree can be very
hard when you are used to catching
and fishing a certain way. I had also
decided to cut out the particles – the
hemp, maize, sweetcorn and any pellet had to go, as it definitely seemed
to attract the smaller fish in this lake.

So a plan was hatched; I was
happy with my rigs, although ESP
had just brought out their MK2 Stiff
Riggers, and I really wanted to incorporate these super sharp and strong
h o o k s i n t o m y a r m o u r y. I j u s t
couldn’t get along with fishing the
chods that so many of my friends
had been telling me were the nuts.
Undoubtedly the chod is one of the
best rigs around as you will see from
the weeklies, but I just can’t get on
with them. I spoke to a good friend of
mine Jon Mac, who had come up
with a nice little pop-up rig, and he
explained to me how it worked and
how to tie it up using Kryston’s
Snakebite. I tied up a few, and I liked
what I was seeing, how the pop-up
sat above the stiff rigger; it was like a
big sharp claw. I knew then that I
just had to use this rig, as if a fish
picked this up they would be nailed.
I made a couple of minor changes
like using Striptease as it was
slightly stiffer in 20lb strain, and
rather than cut off the excess coating
I simply pulled it back and steamed
it over the kettle to produce a sort of
stiffer boom that the fish would find
harder to get rid of. As with anything
you have to gain the confidence to
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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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(Above) A big common caught on
lightly baiting the spot
(Below) The business end

keep using it, and this can only be
gained by captures as I’m sure you
will agree, so even if I didn’t catch on
the new rigs for a while I wouldn’t
discard them; I would stick to my
plan and use them, as you couldn’t
argue with Jon’s captures over the
years can you?
My first baiting trip was one morning midway through February on my
way to the Secret Lake that I had
been targeting over the winter. I
arrived very early in darkness on a
Monday morning; there was no one
on the lake. It had been fishing very
slowly over the winter, with just the
odd fish coming out to those who
persevered. I remember giggling as I
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drove out of the car park after
depositing a few kilos around the
lake – the plan had started and there
was no turning back now; I just
hoped come that all the hard work
would bear fruit. I continued baiting
through February and March, not
being able to get down to fish until
the end of March due to work, family,
and finishing off at the Secret Lake,
so my first trip down I was buzzing.
I had been baiting for a month or
so, and I felt really confident that this
spring would be my chance to bank
one of my target fish. As I drove
through the gates early one Tuesday
morning I could see that the lake
was fairly busy this time, but not
packed as it can get in the spring. I
stepped out of the van, took in the
early morning air, started walking
round with water bottle in hand, and
stopped in a swim called The Pump,
which gave me a good view of the
whole of the lake. There were various
brollies and bivvies dotted around
the lake, but no one was in The Middle Pads where I felt I had to target
for a chance at Stella. I wandered
down, placed my bottle in the swim,
and sat and rolled up a fag as you do,
and watched intently for signs of
fish. A fish head-and-shouldered
across the pond in The Garden, an
area I also hoped to get in at some
time, but on closer inspection I saw

that Jon Mac was in there. I walked
round, drank his tea, and we chatted.
This had been his first night on the
water, and he had managed to land a
lovely mid-30mirror that hadn’t been
out for a few years. I didn’t really see
very much for the next couple of
hours so decided to stay put in The
Middle Pads – I was sticking to the
plan. I sorted myself out, positioned
the rods with pop-ups on all three
rods, and baited each spot with a
mix of different size baits with my
catapult. There wasn’t a spod in
sight; I had left them at home, so I
didn’t feel tempted to use them.
The night passed uneventfully, but
around 10am the following morning I
saw that Jon Mac was into a fish. I
reeled in and wandered round, as it
seemed like he was into a good’un,
and after a hardy battle I pushed the
net under a long, dark mirror. It had
hardly any scales on its flanks, and
on closer inspection I could see that
it was indeed Stella. I had been right
in my location; she had come from
The Garden. Whilst I was as happy
as punch for my mate Jon, it was one
of my target fish, and seeing as she
only visited the bank a couple of
times a year, I felt a bit deflated; it
was as if my plan was over before I
had even had chance to put it into
practice. We hoisted her up onto the
scales and from memory she went
45lb 10oz. She looked so impressive
with drops of water glistening in the
morning sun as we clicked away for
a very happy Jon.
This was only his second night on
the lake, and he had bagged one of
the biggest fish in the lake – good
angling, mate. After we had chatted
and I had drunk more of his tea I
wandered back to my swim. I sat
there for a while contemplating what
had happened, but I had to stick to
my plan. After all, I had put a lot of
effort into baiting and working out
the plan, so I wasn’t going to give up
now, and I also had The Northern to
go for. I managed a couple more
nights in the swim, and was
r e w a r d e d w i t h a l o w - 3 0 m i r r o r,
which boosted my confidence in my
approach and the new rig. I’d been
stealthily baiting a few spots in the
dead of night with the bait when no
one could see what I was doing. I
just had to keep on keeping on I told
myself, as I catapulted a few more
baits out in the darkness while all

Manor Madness

(Right) I like to give them a light
coating of oil
(Below) Upper 30 mirror, they were
liking the different sized baits

around the lake slept – it would
come good in time.
The following week I was back
again, with the plan foremost in my
thoughts the week I had been away.
I was surprised to see the lake quite
busy, but once again The Middle
Pads was empty. Strange, I thought,
as it was quite a good swim in the
spring, but a few of the other guys
must have had the same ideas as me
and been targeting Stella. Perhaps
they had also worked out that the
swim was one of the best opportunities to land her, she had been out, so
they were giving it a wide birth so to
speak. It didn’t worry me as I had
introduced a small amount of bait
when I had left. I cast all three rods
out again to the same spots as the
previous week, not using a marker
rod this time. I had been fishing fairly
close in and I wanted to keep the
disturbance to a minimum, so I just
cast out a small 2oz lead. The left

hand spot seemed to be much harder
than the previous week, or so it
seemed, and again I baited liberally
with different sized squashed baits,
and settled in for the next couple of
days with thoughts of my target fish.
Something I feel worth mentioning
when fishing the Manor is that I have
worked out that I can get extra bites
by fishing an ultra slack line, and by

this I mean the line literally hangs off
the end of the rod tips. There is a
shelf all the way round that drops
down quite close in to around the
20ft mark at the bottom, and the
slack lines hug the slope closely so
that the fish don’t get spooked so
much. I also started to use the 20lb
X-Line this year, which sinks like a
stone, and you can’t see it in the
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(Left) 10mm, 15mm and 20mm – a
winning combination
(Below) Little changes make all the
difference

water; it’s like pulling up a piece of
carpet when you reel in. Once I cast
onto my spots, I slackened off the
line, and I knew it was hugging the
bottom nicely.
Over the next couple of days a few
fish showed in the area, and I managed to nick three fish, a nice low-20
common, a 30lb mirror and a thickset
30lb common as well. My confidence
in my tactics was booming now, and
the stiff riggers were holding their
own in the hook holds, in fact the
hook holds were right back in the
mouth, which told me that the fish
were really confident in the bait, so
all was going well, and the plan was
working nicely.
My next trip down was a couple of
weeks after this, around the end of
April. I had been down in Oxford a
week earlier doing some work, but I
had still been sneaking over to drop
in a bit of bait, and I was gagging to
get back. I rolled into the car park
and saw that again it was quite busy,
but every lake must be busy at this
time of the year, as it can be one of
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the best times to catch those whackers at their best weights before they
spawn. I grabbed my bottle and
started my walk round; I wasn’t even
thinking about The Middle Pads
swim, and I hadn’t even contemplated it being free with the lake
being so busy. The weather was due
to turn warmer over the next couple

I hurled myself
down between
the shrubs, and I
could see the left
hand rod bent
round double on
the rest
of days and the swim fished well in
hot weather, as there were reeds
either side of the swim giving the
fish some nice cover, plus I knew a
couple of fish had been out from
there the week before while I had
been away. I was about to walk past
it when I realised that it was free, and
I couldn’t walk past it without having a look I thought. I climbed one of
the trees and slid the Polaroids down
onto my eyes. Peering through the
green leaves in between the
branches I could make out a few
shapes beneath the surface to the
left of the swim just out from the
reeds. After a while, as the sun came
out more the fish came up in the
water, I could clearly see four or five
fish, and I was sure one was Stella as

she looked so much bigger than the
others out there. I ran back to the van
and loaded the gear onto the trolley,
adding some mixers to weigh me
down even more.
On arriving back to the swim I
fired out some mixers, but they were
not too confident; they kept swimming underneath them and weren’t
interested. I then tried casting a zig
out past where they were and gently
pulling it back near to where they
were sunning themselves. At one
point Stella, as I had definitely identified her by now, broke away from
the others and headed towards my
cut down piece of yellow foam. She
came upon the hook bait and it was
if she could sense something was
wrong, because she sped up and
almost foul hooked herself in the side
as she glided past the foam and the
small size 10 hook. My heart was in
my mouth at that moment, and I was
all ready to jump down the tree and
do battle with her; there’s nothing
better for getting you going and
making you more determined than to
see your target fish up close and personal. I stayed up the tree for a couple more hours, but the fish started
to drift away and out into the middle
of the lake as the sun got higher into
the sky. I’d have to stay in the swim
for the next couple of nights as she
was definitely in and around the
area.
I gently cast my 2oz lead down to
the left of the reeds onto the spot,
which was definitely getting harder,
no doubt about it. It had also got a
bit wider, the weed around the spot
was a lovely lush fresh green colour,
and it was getting better and better
each time I fished it. They were definitely visiting the spot, and I was
sure Stella was feeding there too; I
just had this feeling it was happening down there even though I couldn’t see the spot. I cast the other two
rods out, sprayed a few baits around,
and settled in for the night.
That night I just couldn’t settle,
whether it was the caffeine intake I
don’t know, but I was very restless,
even expectant that something was
going to happen. I was so sure of it I
was surprised when I awoke at first
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(Right) Ultra slack lines and bobbins
on the floor
(Bottom) I couldn’t believe we had
landed her

light to see the bobbins in exactly
the same position that I had left
them; I was sure I was going to get
one that night. My friend Ping Pong
was in the next swim up so I wandered up to have a cuppa, and it
must have been around 10.30am by
the time I started wandering back to
my rods. As I was meandering back,
just looking at the water for any
signs when I swear I could hear a
couple of bleeps as the line tightened up on one of my rods. No
sooner had I started to investigate
than the Delkim let out a one-toner.
I hurled myself down between the
shrubs, and I could see the left hand
rod bent round double on the rest. I
picked it up very slowly so as not to
pull the hook, as the line was ripping
off the clutch. It was a good’un, slow,
powerful and it kept very deep, just
plodding along doing its own thing
really. The fish started to kite round
to the right, and the line was getting
near to my middle rod. The middle
rod’s line started to come up in the
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water, the alarm gave a series of
bleeps, and the line pinged out of the
clip. I couldn’t believe it – the fish
had buried itself into and under my
middle rod, and what with fishing
such slack lines I just couldn’t see
how the fish had managed it. This
wasn’t good, as by now I was playing
a good fish, but it had my other rod
attached to it too. I called Ping Pong
over, and asked him to get the boat.
We were going to have to land this
fish from the boat, so we donned our

life jackets and pushed ourselves out
onto the pond, the fish was still staying deep and fighting for its life, spinning the boat around at times. As I
held on, Ping Pong managed to position us over the fish, and I could see
through my Polaroids that it was a
really good fish. As she came closer
to the boat I could see it was HER; it
was Stella!! She was going left to
right, then kicking her tail and trying
to use the boat to get rid of the hook.
What a fight it was, under the rod tip

Manor Madness

and out in the pond, something I’ll
never forget. I finally managed to get
her head up and towards Ping Pong
who was manning the net. I delicately brought her further towards
us, and she finally slipped into the
net sending plumes of water up and
over us in the boat – I couldn’t
believe we had landed her.
If it hadn’t been for Ping Pong,
then I just wouldn’t have landed her
with both rods tangled up. I secured
her in the net and we rowed the
short distance back to the swim
where a few of the boys had gathered. I took a moment to get everything ready and steady myself for
having my photo taken with her. She
looked awesome in the sunlight, and
I let the guys weigh her as I was a bit
blown away to be honest. She pulled
the scales round to 46lb 4oz, and
whilst that was a good weight for
her, it was immaterial. I had worked
hard over the past four years to try
a n d c a t c h h e r, a n d I w a s o v e rwhelmed with euphoria. There was
definitely a sense of achievement, I
can’t explain it, but if you have

caught your target fish after lots of
hard work and a bit of time, you will
know exactly what I was feeling as
she slid over that net. I hoisted her
up for the shots on the mat, and she
behaved really well I must say – a
real lady of the lake. I then got in the
water and Jon Mac managed to get
s o m e r e a l l y g o o d s h o t s f o r m e,
thanks mate. I kissed her goodbye
one last time as I slipped her back to
f i g h t a n o t h e r d a y. I t a l l c a m e

together for sure that morning, and I
had stuck to my plan.
Well it’s September now and I
have been targeting The Northern
since the end of April. I’ve been getting amongst them and sticking to
the plan, and I can feel I’m getting
closer with every trip, so hopefully
the next time I write it will be about
the capture of this other stunning
fish, but until then be lucky and may
your nets be full of whackers. n

Letting her go to fight another day
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Urban
Carping
By Lewis Errington
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I

was just trying to take in
everything that had just happened. I was then trying to
work out what the hell was
going on, as the police were
emptying all the contents of
my heavily loaded car on to the roadside. After not finding what they were
hoping or thinking they was going to
find, and a discussion along the lines
of, “I didn’t know it was private property, officer,” we were quickly on our
way. Moments before I had just
hooked and landed something, which
to most would just be a 23lb common,
but it was just the location and the
fact that I was feeding the fish, along
with mullet, before dropping a chod
on the spot that made it a bit special.
The next day I caught up with one
of the locals, Gio, who had fished the
area since he was a boy and now only
occasionally fished it for an hour here
or there between his other fishing. He
insisted that I fish a spot behind his
parents’ house. He had been trying to
get his dad into fishing and said he

had been baiting it every day for the
last month and never fished it. I
wasn’t too keen on the idea at first,
but as you can imagine Simon and I
did not take too much persuading and
arranged to meet him there later that
evening.
As planned we met behind his parents house and had a good chat with
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CARPING RE-CUT

Jim Shelley

Jim Shelley is the UK’s most prolific hunter of big
carp. He is a carp fishing force of nature and no carp
can withstand his pursuit for long. He has carved
out a career in carp fishing with an iron will and
perspiration, and this book is the physical
embodiment of that drive. Every single word is
testament to the fact that Jim won’t ever give up. He
taught himself to write so that he could genuinely
say that he’d written this huge book unaided. That is
just what he has done too.
Inside you’ll find the truth… the whole truth.
Nothing has been airbrushed and at times Carping
Re-Cut can make for uncomfortable reading. It’s
gritty, it deals with difficult situations that Jim found
himself on and off the bank. Let’s not forget,
throughout a portion of this book, Jim’s wife Jane
battled with cancer and if the strain took its toll,
then Jim has written about the consequences, and
left nothing out! Carping Re-Cut tells the story of a
man driven to catch the biggest and best carp out
there. There are colourful and touching moments
along the way and of course, there are the fish! This
book holds beautiful images of many of the fish that
captured the hearts of carp men throughout the last
decade or so. Eventually, Jim worked out how to
catch them all, and the way that he did it is laid bare
here for you to read.
So, join Jim on a journey that starts in ‘bandit
country’ near Heathrow, passes east through
Cambridgshire and Norfolk before swinging back via
Royal Berkshire, and plunging deep into the jungle
that is the mysterious Colnemere, as Jim searches for
the ultimate prize, the Black Mirror. One thing’s for
sure, it won’t be dull!
At last the long awaited second book from carp
fishing’s No.1 angler is available direct from
Bountyhunter Publications. Carping Re-Cut is the
follow up to Jim’s highly successful first book
Carping Un Cut and is a mammoth size publication
containing over 400 beautiful colour plates, exclusive
stories and an incredible amount of huge carp from
waters far and wide. Jim always was a great carp
angler but over the past few seasons he has evolved

into the ultimate catching machine. Water after
water, target after target and record after record have
fallen to this sometimes controversial angler,
nevertheless no one can deny his ability and no carp
is uncatchable once Jim sets his mind to it. Jim’s first
book was a great read and it’s sometimes hard for an
author to match the quality of his first book,
however this is not the case with Carping Re-Cut.
This book is a revelation and no carp angler of any
ability, age or status should miss out on what is
definitely the book of the decade from the world’s
greatest carp angler.
PRICE £34.99
CHEAP POSTAGE £4.99 UK £15 EUROPE
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Gio and his dad before setting up. We
set up around 50 yards apart and
spread four rods along the near and
far margin. Ten minutes later I had a
bream on the far margin rod – not

really what I was after. I redid the rods
and had a couple of beers. Around
4am just before first light, I had a savage take on my right hand rod, which
before I got there had wiped all of our

other rods to the left causing carnage,
and which Simon somehow managed
to sleep through. After a powerful
runaround the fish was in the net. I
hadn’t quite realised what I had
landed until it was fully light, but I
knew it was a better one from the
fight.
We packed everything away that
wasn’t needed for photos and weighing. We lifted the fish from the water
and scrambled up the back to lay it on
the mat. In the folds was by far the
best looking common I’d ever had in
my net. Once the photos were done,
we were on our way back without a
chance to really think about what I
had just caught. After making phone
call and thanking them for letting me
fish the spot and explaining what I
had caught, I sent a few photos over
to see if he recognised it. He didn’t,
which made the capture even more
special, and who knows where the
fish had come from and whether it
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had ever been caught before or even
since? I was desperate to get back so
arranged another trip.
A few months later another friend,
Harvey, and I had a try. We discussed
an action plan for when we arrived.
As we had four days, and we would
pick four spots, bait them twice a day
and fish a different one each night.
The first night we arrived late and
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decided on an area that had a motorway passing over the top. We were
fishing either side of the bridge, now
nicknamed Suicide Bridge due to Harvey being cut off on the take a few
times in those four days. I had a
phone call a few hours later from Harv
saying he had one, only a small common, but dark and covered it a
twisted scale pattern. The wind was

mega and the rain was lashing down,
so he retained it for a few hours and
waited for first light. I drifted off and
woke up to Harvey pacing towards
me. “Have you got one?” He replied
with a small headshake and said,
“Police.” I was wide awake instantly
due to the million candle powered
torch I had in my face. Yet again they
were looking over my rods. We both
had licenses. They took our addresses
and told us to reel in and be gone by
first light. We decided we would keep
a low profile and fish nowhere near
any main roads and so on.
Apart from that the trip was hard
going with big winds and heavy rain
nonstop. I had to park the car on the
back of the brolly to stop it taking off,
but I was rewarded on the last day
with a clean mid-double common.
The pleasures of urban carping, but
it’s worth all the aggro for some stunning uncaught carp. n
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Fen Drain Carping
By Liam Chapman

A

fter losing my ticket
on my local syndicate at the end of
August 2012 I was a
little undecided on
where to go next. I
had options and offers for some nice
venues in the Peterborough area.
After taking a while looking into the
different options I had been offered, I
decided against all of them – not
because they didn’t seem right for me
at the time, or that I wanted a completely different challenge – I just
couldn’t make a decision!
So for the remainder of that year I
just did a bit of angling here and
there, wetting a line whenever I
could. This is when I first had a taste
of river carping on the South Holland
main drain, a reasonably shallow river
with depths up to around 8ft and
approx 14km in length. I caught
around a dozen or so carp from the

17lb 6oz common.

12lb common.
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river from September up until the
close season in March, most of them
only being between 8-12lb with the
biggest being 17lb 6oz. I had seen fish
up to 25lb-plus, and a friend of mine
had a mirror of 31lbs. Fish like this,
not to mention the way they scrap, is
what has got me hooked on river
carping!
By the start of the 2013 season I
was absolutely buzzing to get started.
I’d been walking the banks since mid
May trying to find fish, and June 16th
couldn’t come quickly enough after
the amount of fish I’d seen. I decided
to fish a swim that had served me
well in the past on the opening day, so
with only around a hundred baits I
baited up the night before, ready for
an early start the next day. I could
only fish til around 10:30 due to other
commitments so I got the two rods in
tight up against a water outlet on the
far margin right on first light.
Having watched the fish in the
closed season only a couple of weeks
before I knew that because the fish
were shoaled up in groups of
between four and eight, I’d probably
have one chance to get a take before
the shoal spooked. The short session
couldn’t have gone any worse; the left
hand rod absolutely melted around 90
minutes after I got the traps set, taking masses of line on what seemed to
be a tight clutch. After a short battle
the fish weeded me up, eventually
leaving me feeling sorry for myself as
I reeled in just my pineapple pop-up.
With my blood close to boiling

The drain.

point I quickly changed my hook link,
tied on a fresh pop-up and foamed up
the hook before casting back out on
the spot. The rod had only been out
around ten minutes before it was
away again. It caught me off guard a
little, as I wasn’t expecting a bite so
soon after getting weeded up by the
last fish. Determined not to be done in
the same way again, I tried to be a little more aggressive with this fish, and
in doing so I pulled the hook. I felt like
the unluckiest angler in the world at
this point, but I guess its moments
like this that make you want to get
back down there on the next opportunity and settle the score! I managed
to sneak down the following evening
after work and landed a pristine torpedo like common of around 10-11lb
so that helped to heal the wounds I

17lb ghostie, the last of four fish in an hour.
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18lb 8oz common.

was left with from the previous day.
I struggled to locate the fish in the
following months due to salt getting
into the river from the Nene. This
pushed the fish miles up stream I
believe, and the ones I found weren’t
interested in feeding as it was so hot!
On returning from holiday at the start
of September I had a cracking brace
of commons one evening, again both
bites coming in the last 30 minutes of
daylight, the first being an 18lb 8oz
common followed by a lovely 12lb
fish, which was immaculate. The bites
came within 15 minutes of each other

on Buchu-Berry balanced bottom
baits fished tight to the far marginal
weedbed.
Another memorable session that
comes to mind was just a few days
after the brace of commons. Arriving
to the river at around 6pm do to working late, this gave me just under two
h o u r s o f f i s h i n g t i m e. A f t e r a n
uneventful first hour I then received a
savage take on my right hand rod,
which was again on the far marginal
shelf tight to the weed. After a short
battle I landed a common of 11lb, and
getting the rod back in position as
quick as possible resulted in another
two commons of 11lb 5oz and 13lb all
on the same rod. I got the final bite
around 15 minutes before dark again
on the right hand rod, and this time
the culprit was a long and lean17lb
ghost carp – not usually my cup of
tea, but very welcome all the same!
The Holland has a reasonable stock
of carp with the biggest known fish at
38lb. The average fish is around 1214lb but there are loads of 20s and
plenty of 30s to be had. Like all
venues its an effort equals reward
water, and if you can find them, there
definitely there to be caught.
Tight lines. n

A solid set up is a must.

Ian with a 30.

I recently had this cracking common at 21lb 4oz as part of a four fish catch in just two and a half hours after work. All on the
new raw baits nutex boilies.
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Tales from the
Riverbank
By Mark Tovell

I

first started carp fishing the
rivers around Cambridgeshire
in 2006 when I bought my
narrow boat. It was mainly
due to health reasons that I
purchased the boat. Having
lived with type 1 diabetes for 47
years, it was very expensive to get life
insurance for my mortgage, so I luckily sold my property at the top of the
market, paid off the mortgage and
bought a brand new narrow boat with
the equity. It was June 21st 2006
when I woke up for work at 4am, my
first night on the boat. I pulled back
the curtains, looked across the marina
and saw the mist rising from the
water and swans moving about the
lily pads. You couldn’t ask for more
peaceful surroundings.
That first weekend on the boat, a
friend and I decided to try the River
Cam for carp. The water was fairly
coloured at the time, and after travelling for an hour and not seeing any
carp, we decided to settle on a bend

(Below) First river carp.
(Below right) Cam 24lb.
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just past a small marina. There was a
gap about ten yards wide in the far
side pads and we decided to put a rod
each on either side of the gap. Later
that afternoon, we sat inside the boat
during a violent thunderstorm and
torrential rain. Just after the storm
passed and the rain stopped, I had an
absolute screamer on my rod on the
left of the gap in the pads. I was soon
attached to a very angry fish, which
was tearing up the streamer weed in
the middle of the river, moving from
left to right then back again on several powerful runs. After some steady

pressure the fish came to the net, and
I was soon holding my first river carp,
a common of 26lb 12oz. The fish had
obviously been clipped by a boat at
some time as the top of the tail was
missing.
Over the next few months we tried
different spots at weekends on the
River Cam. On the odd weeks when
we had a coinciding holiday then we
ventured further, trying the Little
Ouse. The spots that we found carp
on the Little Ouse were in the middle
of nowhere, only really accessible by
boat, which suited us, as we were
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Cam 29lb 6oz.

able to get spots going without fear of
other anglers getting on them. Takes
from the Little Ouse were amazing,
with sometimes seven or eight
chances a day; it was almost like a
runs water, but the average size of
carp was 23lb!
After the first season’s fishing on
the Little Ouse, my biggest fish to
date was a common of 28lb 8oz, but

Cam 31lb 10oz.

the second year was to increase that
to a mirror of 33lb 10oz. To be honest
the size isn’t important on the rivers;
every fish is different – commons, mirrors, leathers, linears – most have
never been caught before, and they
fight for their lives, which means in
flowing water you can have a right
battle on your hands!
After the third season on the Little

Ouse, catches and sightings of carp
seemed to drop off. There has definitely been a problem with illegal nettings and dead lines from our European friends, but I’m not sure it is all
down to that. Otters are also proving
a problem, but these fish are nomadic
and can move several miles in a day.
The area that I fish in means that carp
can travel over 100 miles before
encountering a lock. There are several
tributaries off the main River Ouse,
and the stretch from Bottisham lock
in Cambridge to Denver Sluice in Norfolk is over 40 miles long.
About four years ago my health
started to deteriorate; I had both big
toes amputated due to circulation
problems, the neuropathy in my feet
made walking unbearable and sleep
hard to come by. I took ill health
retirement from work, and as a consequence was able to spend more time
travelling the river system and fishing.
Although this may sound nice to
people, coming from someone that
had worked minimum of 60-hour
weeks over their life, I needed something to concentrate on and get my
mind focused. I decided to start a
small business specialising in river
carp fishing holidays aboard my narrow boat. Many people have not
fished the rivers for carp, mainly I
think due to not knowing where to
start, as it can be a daunting process.
I thought this would also give people
the experience of travelling on a narrow boat and seeing the countryside
from a different perspective. I decided
to offer tailor made holidays depending on how many nights and whether
self-catering or full board with me
providing the food and cooking.
So with the Little Ouse going off
the boil so to speak, I decided to concentrate on the River Cam again. This
was much easier to keep on top of
with baiting etc, as my marina was
based here. The Little Ouse involved a
four-hour trip each way, whereas I
could reach any spot on the Cam
within an hour.
2011 was a particularly good year
for me, both summer and winter. I
managed 62 carp and lost 12; the 12
losses coming to chod rigs, which I
was using because the kelp weed
was particularly thick that year. I hate
losing fish at any time but especially
on the river, as you never know what
it could have been. However, I do
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believe that I wouldn’t have got the
takes in the first place without using
chods. In wintertime I went back to
my standard rigs, knotless knot with a
kicker and long hair.
Most of the fish were 25lb-plus that
season with just a few upper doubles
included. From October through till
the end of the season, a friend Darren
and I were fishing 48 hours per week,
and during that time we never
blanked. We might not both catch but
one of us would every week. The fish
stayed in the same half-mile stretch
of river and once they had taken a bit
of a hammering, they would move a
few hundred yards. Our approach
was to do the first night, and if we had
no bites then move for the second
night.
One mistake we made at the start
of the winter was putting too much
bait in. When we left a swim after a
48-hour session, we used to put 5kg
of maize in the area to try and hold
the fish. What this actually did was
encourage the bream in, which then
cleaned the area of weed. Once the
weed had cleared the carp moved. We
found one particular type of weed
that survived the coldest winter temperature and always held snails and
white grubs. Once we found more of
this weed, then we found the carp
again.
The summer of 2012 was another
good year – not quite as many captures, but some very pretty fish. Finding them was always going to be
(Top) Darren’s Cam 28lb 8oz
(Right) 26lb 10oz Little Ouse.
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tricky because of the constant flooding and fast flowing coloured water.
In the end it normally came down to a
gut feeling as to where they would be
and many of the old hot spots produced. One new area did turn up
some fish early on but they soon
moved due to the pressure. I did manage a low thirty mirror one morning in
extremely fast flowing conditions and
also lost a much bigger common due
to a hook pull.
Winter was much more difficult
that year. I think that most of the fish
took shelter in the many marinas
down the river. Although it wasn’t

particularly cold, we had no let up
from the wet conditions, and the river
was always flowing very fast and
coloured. I did manage to catch one
or two fish in the winter; these coming after managing to get moored
opposite marina entrances, where I
think the odd fish was coming out to
check the conditions.
My last fish of the season came out
at the end of January, a 28lb mirror,
which was a nice end to a damp winter. I was to later catch this same fish
about half a mile away in the summer
of 2013 at a higher weight of 29lb 6oz.
This was one of only four repeat captures from over 300 fish since I started
river carp fishing back in 2006.
Its funny how after 30-plus years of
fishing for target carp in pits and
lakes up and down the country, I had
no interest in going back to it. I had
found peace on the river, hardly
another angler to be found and away
from busy roads with a constant
drone of traffic. The worst I had to
endure was the odd boater coming
past a little too fast and rocking the
boat, although most are polite and
slow down when they see you fishing.
I had to make a trip up to the Little
Ouse in April, as my boat was due the
customary blacking on the bottom.
Danny at Little Ouse moorings made
a superb job of it; in fact it put the rest
of the paintwork to shame, so I spent
the rest of the close season rubbing
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down and painting. It’s hard work but
a steel boat needs to be kept on top of
if you want it to last.
The summer of 2013 was to prove
very tricky. A friend and I had over 20
carp in the first couple of weeks, but
in the main these were small doubles.

Darren did have a 26 common and a
lovely 28lb mirror, which came shortly
after setting up.
During this initial flurry of carp, we
did lose a few. This seemed fairly
common to most years early on; it’s
something we put down to there

being so many fish together, snatching at baits to beat their rivals. After
the first few losses, we changed from
our normal rigs to more aggressively
curved rigs with longer shanked
hooks. This seemed to cure the problem until the fish started spreading
out after spawning, and then we
changed back to our normal, basic
rigs. As most of the fish have never
seen a hook before, there isn’t any
need for fancy rigs. Our losses are
nonexistent most of the year and it’s
just this early season problem when
the fish are shoaled together and
feeding much more competitively.
One thing I haven’t touched on is
bait. The river carp are opportunists
and will eat most baits. My choice
has always been boilies, because the
bream can be a nightmare. Don’t get
me wrong; they still love a boilie, but
two fished on a fairly long hair seems
to result in less of them being hooked.
I met Gary Bayes from Nashbait a few
years ago at a tackle show, and we
had a long conversation about river
fishing for carp. Gary is very passion(Top) Darren’s 39lb 4oz Little
Ouse.(Left) Little Ouse 26lb.
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ate about this and told me that he has
family holidays on a boat sometimes
and loves to fish for the carp. I went
down to the bait factory a few weeks
later, and Gary came up with an own
label bait for me to sell to my customers.
It’s peach flavoured and based on
the Amber Attract mix, this particular
bait being a favourite of the European
anglers that fish the canals and rivers.
I can honestly say now that bait never
comes into question. If we are not
catching then it’s purely down to
location. If we see fish in the area
then we get bites; it really is that simple. The glug that Gary came up with
is so sweet; it really does pull fish up
river to the baits.
So back to the fishing… After the
initial flurry of captures, the fish
moved downstream about a quarter
of a mile. We managed to catch a few
from the new spot before the weather
turned really hot and they began to
spawn. I like to give the fish a break
after spawning, so the next couple of
trips out on the boat were purely for

Little Ouse 33lb.

observation. When I say observation, I
meant trying to find them… they had
disappeared! I spent hours going
slowly up and down the margins,
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checking all the areas I had caught
from before, but apart from an odd
double here and there, the carp had
done the off in numbers. n

Carpy Humour

The Forgotten
Garden
By Rupert Torp

I

t’s different for everyone, and
often it’s almost impossible to
put your finger on what it is
about carp angling that’s so
gripping. There are so many
lovable elements, and it’s very
hard to put these into words or on
paper. Watching that dawn break
with a cup of tea; staring open
mouthed as a big carp slips in and out
of the water silently with only the ripples as evidence of what you just
saw; getting that take after waiting so
long (and I’m not talking about hours
or days), or perhaps spotting the mesmerising colours of a kingfisher as it
darts past you through the undergrowth as you go completely unnoticed in the dewy bushes.
Occasionally you’ll see an action
which reminds you exactly why it is
that you go and push through all
those long blanks and make the
meaningful sacrifices worthwhile. I
saw one such piece of angling in the
summer just gone, in one of the forgotten gardens of carp angling. A historic lake which is known to many
but fished by very few as for one reason or another (mainly age), its stock
has dwindled to single figures. It perhaps has one thirty in it and is most
certainly one of the hardest lakes in
the land, being very deep and mega
weedy all year round. Still however,
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there is a hard core of anglers still
fishing it and perhaps even once a
year or so catching one of these old
history carp. I witnessed the lucky
captor of one of the finest residents
unhook a fifty-year-old gem in the
net, lift it gently out for a couple of
slides and in the same movement slip
it back into the home it knows so
well. Having waited so long for that
moment, the fish was so special to all
concerned that weighing it was not
even a consideration. I couldn’t
believe my eyes at first, but it made so
much sense, and felt so real to me.
Non-anglers often find it difficult to
appreciate what it is about chasing
carp that is so special to us. I think
Terry Dempsey summed it up per-

fectly when he said, “if you look at it
objectively you can see that there is
not much to it. So it has to have that
magic and spark for it to be anything”
(Subsurface, 2013). Watching carp and
staring at pictures of them have long
been timeless passions of carp
anglers, and you only have to look at
Facebook to see how many members
groups like ‘The Good Looking Carp
Page’ have.
I have often had targets – fish that
I’d love to catch above all others in
the lake – and these can arise from
anywhere. Sometimes it’s a mate that
has caught it before or it’s a local fish
that just means a lot sentimentally.
Other fish you’ve admired in the magazines, seen your heroes catch or just
have a great story about them. All
these things help to form a fire for a
unique passion, which can cost jobs,
relationships and even marriages. My
story here is about an old prehistoric
linear from a bygone age and a few of
its friends that meant the world to me.
As I sat admiring the view from the
Motorbike swim, with which I had
become so familiar, Jonny dutifully
poured the tea as we sat chatting
a w a y. H e ’d a c h i e v e d h i s d r e a m
recently with a brace of lovely old mirrors and now the focus was on me.
Could I get off the mark and above all,
could I catch one of the fish I so
needed? After the tea Jonny went
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Not Scaly, 32lb.

back next door to prepare for the day
ahead. This was to be a day of looking
in all the nooks and crannies of what
is in truth, a paradise.
It didn’t take too long in the glorious sunshine, and as I stealthily
slipped my way unnoticed over the
buzzing wasps’ nest down the left
hand path, through the bushes ahead
and up onto the bow of the oak, there
before me lay three long, dark beasts
– two commons and a mirror, as was
often the case. I’d seen at least five
different commons over thirty in this
area over the past month or so, which
was more than I knew existed in the
haven of bars and islands that lay
beyond the bushes. The mirror of
about twenty five pounds circled
under the bough of the tree. Plastered
in big, red, plated scales, it flanked on
a piece of scrap metal in the sand
each time it made its way under my
feet. The fish was completely breathtaking, and I couldn’t help but be
entirely transfixed by its natural
behaviour. After a while I pulled
myself together and silently ascended
the hill behind, back to the path and
off to the bottlenecks for some more
tea.
Soon we were back admiring the

beasts, which had by now been
joined by another mirror, a famous
carp known to have been slipped in
from the nearby stream as a single
figure fish, now a well-known thirty
with some notable habits. Having
watched this fish more times than
any of its friends I’d noticed how it
would often sit dead still, flat on its
stomach for hours as others circled
around it. For as many known carp,
there are as many unknown, or rather
lesser known carp, which rarely if
ever visit the bank in these waters.
The mirror from the stream behind
the lake would often provide an
excellent example with which to
compare the others, as it was a regular visitor to the bank and usually
weighed about thirty-two pounds.
As it sat lengthways beneath me,
Jonny pointed out that one of the
black commons was a fair bit larger.
Gasping as the common glided over
the mirror and off into the bush on the
right, my gaze was interrupted by a
movement in the depths further to the
right. Straining to see, I could just
about make out a huge head glued to
the bottom in ten foot or so of water
just out of full sight. There was no
way I could make out the remainder

of the fish and neither could Jonny.
After an eternity it waddled a few feet
closer and revealed its bulk. Jonny
still couldn’t get a good look at it, but
as it was coming up the shelf I saw
the whole fish for a second and no
more, before it sank back down out of
sight for another few minutes. “That’s
a real whacker mate, a real whacker,”
I muttered, praying it would return.
When it made its return we both got a
quick glance before it melted off
never to be seen again. I made sure to
check out the body and tail for any
distinctive features, and although I
couldn’t identify it for definite, we
both felt it had to be one that hasn’t
been caught for years – a big, awesome carp that had previously been
thought dead.
Searching out all the secret areas
we’d found throughout the summer
revealed to us the whereabouts of a
few more fish, which we duly fished
for and failed. Moving around all day
running on empty had been the order
of the summer, and so with very little
cash and very little food, a pick and
mix container became a welcome
addition to the swim to keep energy
levels up. We’d often spend the days
moving about searching for the carp,
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only to end up fishing the nights
together in the company of some
bankside booze. It’s an enviable position to be in, and enjoy it as we did,
the fish were proving extremely
tough to hook. Another good friend,
Reece, would often stop by on his way
to or from work to trickle a little bit of
bait in and keep in contact with the
lake. We all had our ideas on what
they might be doing, and it was fairly
obvious that these fish were
extremely spotty. They’d seemingly
avoid freshly baited areas for weeks
until they thought they were safe to
feed on. Often by this point they’d
move off to another area altogether
and second-guessing them was
becoming more and more difficult.
One lad had been catching them regularly by getting a few spots rocking,
near one of the main bars just off the
weedbeds where they were clearly
spending plenty of time. Top angling
as far as I’m concerned because
plenty of other guys were fishing his
areas with no success at all. If there
was one thing I learnt from his spell of
angling, it was that being dead accurate pays off!
I plodded along in the hope that
things might change; my fishing had
gone a bit stagnant by this stage.
After missing out on the best part of
spring, I had been chasing the fish all
over the lake by moving constantly
and trying to be on them at all times.
It was obvious that the very few
anglers having a little bit of success
were second guessing the fish by setting up where the fish weren’t, and
hoping that they’d arrive. I soon learnt
that just because the fish were dancing about all over me, they weren’t
necessarily feeding, and in fact most
captures around the lake appeared to
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coincide with a lack of shows, at
times when you’d least expect to get
a bite.
During the first part of the summer
I’d spent a lot of time fishing the
Motorbike swim, hoping and praying
that the fish would turn up. The area
acts as a gateway from one half of the
lake to another, meaning the fish
would have to travel past my spots in
order to go from the north half in the
south, and vice versa . The problem
was, for almost all of that part of the
summer the carp would spend their
days huddled up in the weed in the
north part of the lake, barely venturing
out at night. I should have realised
sooner, but in all honesty I couldn’t
understand why a few didn’t travel
through the gap and onto my spots.
I’d got used to unhooking one or two
big tench every morning but no carp
came my way in that swim. I knew I
had to form a new plan.
During the first couple of weeks in
September I was helped massively by
a favourable change in conditions. A
big southwesterly would have been
ideal for an area where I’d viewed fish
on many occasions over the summer
days, but the wind had long gone
stagnant and the area was dead. As a
prevailing wind during late summer, it
was obvious that when the wind
changed to a solid westerly on the
Tuesday, it wouldn’t be long before
that favourable southwesterly would
be back and this time it would be
fresh. After taking a risk and setting
up in a lifeless swim, staring down
the length of the lake I sat patiently
for the wind to change, lacking any
useful technology to hand, I had to
wait in hope that things would
change over my remaining few days
without knowing for sure that they

would.
After two nights of putting up with
the ravenous mozzies in the jungle
the wind finally turned my way on the
Thursday morning. After battening
down the hatches I watched intently.
With tea staving off the chill of the
powerful breeze I saw the first fish in
two days launch itself out of the
water some two hundred and fifty
yards away, but on the perfect line
(got to take the positives!). As I flitted
between looking in the snags to my
left and back down the length of the
lake towards the Motorbike gap I saw
another launch out, this time fifty
yards closer. The wind was picking up
in strength by the minute, and by 6am
it felt like gale force! After guy roping
the brolly still using an unholy
amount of GR60 I set about fixing my
breakfast. No classic carper’s brekkie
for me today – I’d have to make do
with a Tracker bar and some left over
pistachios from the night before. Just
as I set about the strenuous task of
de-shelling a rather stubborn little
bugger my alarm sounded and I was
launching myself down the steps,
meeting only the pathetic resistance
of a tench. The wind did all the work
and a fish of 6lb or so surfed its way
towards the net.
After a quick check of the hook
point the rig was flung back out to the
mark before I went about sinking the
line. Just as I was doing so a big grey
head slipped out of the water up to its
gills some twenty yards from my cast,
just the other side of the bar. Only five
minutes had passed before another
rolled in front of the bar, even closer.
When finally the rod screamed off fifteen minutes after recasting I just
knew it had all come together. The
hefty fish took a few yards of line
before weeding me solid and then
falling off! Almost in the same movement it had weeded me and shaken
the hook… It took a while for me to
pull myself together, but in reality that
was a golden chance blown and I left
the next morning completely gutted.
Losses are part of fishing, but when
you’ve worked so hard, they really
hurt.
I spent the next couple of weeks
flitting about, trying to learn from that
close encounter by predicting the
carp’s movements. They were up to
their usual tricks, and it was a real
struggle to track them down, as conditions just weren’t favourable for the
areas that I was keen to get myself in.
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Really what we needed was a dramatic weather shift or wind change to
restore some life into the lake, and
after an eternity we got that in the
shape of a strong northeasterly, which
sprung up from nowhere and
changed the whole feeling of the lake
as the first northerlies often do. Driving up, having checked the weather, I
knew exactly where I was going. I felt
it was perfect for the Motorbike. My
prediction was that they would move
into the southern half of the lake and
hold up behind the huge island that
separates the two halves.
This sheltered area is only fishable
from the Motorbike, and luckily I
knew the spots like the back of my
hand. I’d brought an extra rod up with
me for this trip and planned to spread
all three at equal distances along the
island at varied depths. I think I
would have turned around and driven
the 70 miles straight home if there
was anyone in there; I had my heart
set on that swim.
Luckily it was free, and I was able
to get everything perfect in time for
sunset. That night was mega cold; it
really felt just like winter, and so

surely the dinner bell would be ringing for the fish?
The morning arrived eventually,
and with it appeared Reece. Wrapped
up in coats and hats, we sat chatting
about how it just ‘had to happen’,
when at 8am, fifteen minutes before
Reece had to be off, the right hand rod
slowly nodded as the bobbin crept up
to the butt. After having seen nothing
that morning I was surprised to be
playing what felt like a weighty carp!
There were no dramatics, although
when I got it close it made a beeline
for the snags on the left, but I plucked
up the courage to steer it away from
the dangers and within reach of the
net. I say within reach, but Reece
almost fell in! At full stretch with the
landing net pole in his grasp, the big
carp rolled into the net and it was
game over. What a flukey bastard too;
it was the linear! It’s fair to say we
partied hard that day and night.
What’s more I got to share the most
challenging and exhilarating summer’s fishing I’ve ever had with some
top lads and some great anglers. I’m
sure by the photos you’ll see why this
fish meant so much to me. n
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Fishing the Unknown
By Scott Kingsley

T

he start to a wild journ e y, f i s h i n g t h e
unknown – the flowing water in which
many obstacles arise.
There really is no buzz
like river carping. My journey started
only a few years ago, and I did a little
research into the local river system,
speaking to a few people who had
fished it themselves over the years. I
talked to a couple of true old school
anglers who had really built up the
passion and knowledge of fishing the
river for the unknown gems. It has
helped my journey along the way
what with working in the tackle trade
myself and by speaking to these people about the wild unknown carp in
the rivers, being lucky to receive
small bits of information such as,
“There are carp in there, just fish for
them,” and “They like lots of bait, but
so do the bream, wink wink.” The
quest then started.
I chose to tackle my ambition head
on, talking about it for a few months
with a friend then fishing it with all
the knowledge we had gathered. I
chose to bait it heavily every other
day at a spot that was on my way to
work, luckily enough, and which was
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also an area that the carp had been
caught from before. I had seen one
common further down whilst planning the quest. It was all new to me,
the effort put into boiling up loads of
maize and particle every other day as
well as putting in the bait morning
and night to get the spot going. After
two weeks of baiting and fishing it
here and there and not seeing a carp
in the area after seeing the first one I
spotted, I knew this would be challenge and that the rewards would not
come instantly.

I decided to bait a different spot
only a matter of yards down the bank,
a more overgrown area, as I felt the
area I had started on was too open
and after two weeks of fishing it with
no results it wouldn’t hurt to try further down. I baited with boilies one
night before I left, ready to check the
next morning when I was going for
another day session. I rolled up in the
dark very early in the morning with
not enough light to check the new
baited spot, so I chucked the rods out
on the spots we had been baiting for
the last two weeks, I fell asleep for an
hour or so on my chair. With a sudden
instinct I woke up and had the feeling
I needed to go and check the other
spot. I did this stealthily, peering over
the riverbank at the boilies I had put
in the night before in the margin to
see a nice upper double mirror coming onto the baited spot. Most of
them had gone; I couldn’t believe my
eyes. I was very excited.
I then moved into this spot further
up after seeing the mirror and
chucked the rods out. I then phoned
my mate Oli Howes explaining to him
what I had seen earlier on in the
morning when something magical
happened. While on the phone chatting with excitement a good-sized
mirror launched itself out of the water
just beyond the marginal shelf four
times; he could even hear one of the
splashes over the phone. We then
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knew it was the spot that we would
fish. Unfortunately nothing came that
day, but I left confident that fish were
now in the area so I applied more bait
and left.
We did a couple of nights on this
new spot with only bream to show for
it, scratching our heads knowing the
carp were close and visiting. I managed to sneak a day session in on my
own before we had our next session
planned and that day I saw a pod of

nine chunky black mirrors travelling
up the margin. It was the first time I
saw a number of fish, and they were
all ranging between upper doubles to
mid twenties. Again that day I did not
catch any carp but was glad that I
saw more fish in the area. It was not
until about a week later fishing this
area I had my first battle with one of
these fine wild specimens after wading through several big bream, and all
the hard work baiting and being
patient had paid off.
Oli and I arrived at the river after
work in the evening, quietly putting
the rods out expecting another bream
session and having a little chat about
when the moment comes and dreaming about the unknown. After three
weeks of fishing the river and seeing
two carp our heads began to doubt
we would get one What with having
work in the morning it was time to
retreat to the brollies and get some
sleep. Around 2am I thought the
bream had moved in, as I was awoken
with the odd bleep on one of the rods,
probably from them trying to pick up
the two double 18mm CC Moore
Odyssey boilies on the extra long hair
to avoid the bream getting hooked,
and things then went quiet for 15
minutes or so.
Out of nowhere I witnessed what I
would say was a big liner. I had never
seen any action like this in the three
weeks of fishing and catching bream.
The bobbin rose right up off the deck
slowly to the rod blank then dropped
back to its place. I watched for a few
minutes or so then started to drift to
sleep again. Ten minutes later the
same happened again – another huge
liner. I was still questioning if it was
the bream hoovering up the maize

and hitting my back-leaded fluorocarbon mainline when the rod tore off. I
knew I was then connected to my
first river carp, caught from the bottom of the marginal shelf over a kilo of
CC Moore Odyssey boilies where I
had been introducing the boilies and
particle for over a week.
The fight was powerful, running me
all over the place, but within five or
six minutes I had my first mirror in the
net weighing 17lb 2oz. I was ecstatic,
and I will never forget that moment of
feeling such success. After the pictures and returning of the fish I found
it hard to get back to sleep, as I was
buzzing so much, but knowing I had
to be up for work in the next four
hours I managed to get my eyes shut.
At 5am, just after first light, I was
awakened by a fierce one-toner off
the left hand rod, which was fished
just to the left under the rod tips on
the margin spot, the spot I had seen
the carp visit a week before. I couldn’t
believe it, whilst watching the Delkim
go into meltdown.
I was straight on the rod, and
knowing I was into another powerful
fish, I managed to gain the upper
hand and soon again another mirror
was over the net cord, and an even
bigger grin was on my face. This one
weighed 19lb 1oz – a longer, leaner
and darker fish, which fell to a fivegrain stack of maize with two pieces
of fake maize tipped on top so it
popped up. 7am arrived; time to pack
the rods away, and I left the river that
day with a feeling of pure achievement. I wasn’t worried about the size
of fish, just the fact I had managed to
snare two that night, and I was now
walking with a big grin and stride in
my step. Both fish caught using a
very long hair, creating around an
inch gap between the shank of the
hook and the baits, which prevents
the bream from picking up the rigs
and getting hooked every time when
they are feeding on the spots. However it doesn’t mean they’re bream
proof; it just stops a lot of the smaller
ones.
Another session with a great result
that I will never forget was about a
week later. I had still been baiting the
spot every other day the same as I
had before with CC Moore boilies and
particle baits such as maize. I arrived
a bit later one morning just after first
light and got the rods ready just back
from the riverbank, making sure I was
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very quiet just in case there were carp
in the area, making sure I wouldn’t
spook anything. The rods were set up
and the rigs had been baited; this
time I went for the double 18mm
boilie approach again. I looked over
the bank into the margins looking for
signs of carp, first spotting shoals of
bream over the baited spot getting
their heads down but there weren’t
any carp in the area. Well that’s what
I thought anyway.
I was looking in the margins where
I had seen carp previously when my
eyes almost played a trick on me, as I
almost missed two commons feeding
hard in the margin right under my
feet. I couldn’t believe it; they were
kicking up the silt so hard it just
looked like the bottom. It wasn’t until
I saw one of the tails through the silt
cloud until I realized it was two carp
feeding right beneath where I had
been standing for five minutes or so.
Very excited, with the rods ready to
go, I went a bit further up the margin
upstream thinking tactically where to
place my rig out of the way of them
feeding so I didn’t spook them and
ruin my chance.
About 15 yards up there was a gap
in the bush just big enough for me to
get the bait in under the rod tip in the
margin. This time my approach was
with one rod baited with two 18mm
boilies. I knew the fish travelled up
and down the margin and with just a
bit of luck they would head up this
way once I had dropped the rig in due
to smelling the bait scent travelling
downstream towards them. With the
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bank being so hard and concrete I
had to adapt how I would get the single bank stick in the ground, and I
realised I couldn’t, so I grabbed my
particle bucket and stabbed the
Delkim, mounted on the single bankstick through the lid. The rod butt
was on the ground and the rod tip
was high in the air, and luckily I was
only fishing one rod – perfect for the
situation. I had only one worry in my
mind – if I did get a take, what would
happen to the rod, as I knew the runs
were brutal from these powerful wild
creatures.
I set the drag very loose, hoping the
rod wouldn’t pivot on the Delkim and
end up in the river if the moment
came, due to the rig being pretty
much under the high rod tip. With the
rod in place I quietly placed ten
halved Odyssey boilies around the
hookbait and crept down the bank to
where I had spotted the two commons, which, to my amazement still
had their heads deep in the silt feeding. Above was a good spotting tree,
as I could climb it and get above the
fish. I was about 10ft up in a comfortable position where I could watch
them, which I did for about 15 minutes. Whilst watching them I witnessed one of the commons split from
the spot heading upstream but then
lost sight of the fish. Still being able to
see the common underneath me, I
watched it almost in a trance not taking my eyes off it.
Ten minutes later the moment was
mine again. Whilst still up the tree the
rod mounted on the particle bucket

received the pick up. The Delkim
absolutely screamed, and I have never
before got down from a tree as
quickly. With my heart pounding I ran
down the bank to see what I had
thought may happen – my rod pivoting on the Delkim. Luckily enough it
hadn’t gone into the river, but the line
was being stripped very quickly. I
lifted into the fish and it had travelled
around 60 yards upstream already, I
was a quivering mess with my legs
trembling trying to gain line. The
power was immense, and I was absolutely buzzing what with hooking my
third river carp.
Also I must mention the boat traffic
on the river, who were witnessing my
rod arched over in half playing it
through a little gap in the trees. To my
good fortune the two boats were kind
and stopped just to see me play the
fish, most of them watching as
excited as I was. There were families
on board and a little boy was screaming to his companions, “Look, look,
h e ’s g o t a r e a l l y b i g f i s h ! ” T h e
moment was unreal. Soon after a brutal fight; in fact the best fight I have
ever had with a carp, fish number
three was in the net, and yet again I
was very smug with the trophy shots
of the 17lb turbo common, my first
river common. I did a few more sessions that season with my mate Oli,
one day spotting lots of fish travelling
up and down the river. But with no
more success, we decided to leave it
until next season and return to the
lakes, not spoiling the magical
moments of fishing the river.
This season has been very tough
with many obstacles such as conditions not being right due to lack of
rain through the summer months,
otters, and general angling pressure. I
have had many times when I have
arrived at my spot to see other
anglers in it, which has been very
frustrating, as people were possibly
reaping my rewards over all of my
hard work. They had obviously seen
the carp I had attracted to the area,
and bank-fishing areas that other
people can access is a disadvantage.
Unfortunately I haven’t got access to
a boat as yet, but within a few years
it’s certainly on the list. Then there
are the otter problems, as the numbers are growing rapidly, and where
there are fish there are otters. Often
you can arrive in a swim to fish and
see otter crap on the bank and trailing
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Homemade Captive Backleads.
I always backlead the mainline under the rod tips to avoid the boat traffic and wildlife i.e., swans and ducks. This ensures
the line is always under the water and cannot get caught on anything that’s travelling through the river. I make these using
a 2.5oz flat pear leads and drilling a pilot hole on one side I then screw Solar adjustable line clips into the pilot hole. With the
lead being soft they screw in place and take a firm grip in the centre of the lead. I then tie the swivel to some mono and use a
bivvy peg to fasten the other end of the long mono link into the bank to be able to retrieve the backleads when recasting or
catching a fish. When you receive a take the line unclips from the line clip. These are a must when fishing the river.

River Rig Setup
The rigs I use on the river are not much different to what I use
when I’m fishing on the lakes. I tend to use bigger hooks – in
this case a very sharp and very strong size 6. I pair this with
the 15lb coated braid. I use the combi setup with the braid stripped back about half an inch out of the shrink tube and a bit of
putty on the break. This allows the rig to be sucked up with ease, creating a slight hinge effect when the fish sucks in the
bait. I also make the gap between the hookbait and shank of the hook about an inch long to avoid the bream getting hooked
when they try and pick up the hookbait. This sometimes works, but not always. However it does make sure that you don’t
hook every bream that goes for the hookbait. There’s nothing worse than getting the rods out at night to keep getting
woken up to your rod tips knocking and catching bream every ten minutes.
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bubbles going through the swim.
I knew this season would take its
toll on me and make me pull my hair
out, which it has at times, but one
thing I have learnt is never to give up;
you will always be rewarded for your
efforts. After fishing the river hard for
four months from June the 16th, baiting it hard every other day and fishing
it sometimes four nights a week just
to snare another river carp, my mind
started to become blown away. I had
to arrive some nights after dark, as
other anglers had cottoned on to
what I was up to. There was often no
respect from them, as they just rocked
up and fished over all my hard work,
but I was still not going to let this put
me off. Arriving some nights to see
them there was frustrating, especially
after baiting the spot on my lunch
breaks from work, but I just bit my
tongue and left without being seen.
Sometimes I would go back hours
later to be able to get back on the
spot, and then just go home in a foul
mood not being able to fish.
With the time I had managed to fish
I witnessed very strange activity from
the carp. It wasn’t until three weeks
into the season until I saw my first
carp of the season. It was ten minutes
before I had to leave to go to work,
and it was travelling up the margin to
arrive at my spot then swimming
round in circles above the baited spot
– I thought it was my chance. I always
leave a rod in the car set up for freelining bread, just a wide gape hook
tied to the line, and I always keep a
bag of fresh bread in the boot. With
the carp not moving from the area, I

grabbed the rod from the car, nipped
the bread on the hook and went in for
the attack. I flicked the bread right on
top of the fish, and it sank slowly, the
fish then backing off watching the
bread sink.
The black looking mirror then went
down for the bread and I watched it
take it. It was time for me to strike
and the hook pulled straight out of its
mouth. I was absolutely gutted
watching the fish swim off spooked,
so I kicked myself and made my way
to work with the feeling I had been
well and truly done. It’s not a good
feeling having a chance for something you have been waiting a few
weeks for then it not going to plan,

especially the first fish you have seen
all season, but hey ho that’s fishing
and what gives us the drive and
determination to go back for more I
suppose.
After this incident I decided to bait
up for a few more days before I fished
it again just to give it a rest as well as
my head, as I was still fuming from
not hooking the fish. I was applying
particle and boilie like I had done the
previous season every other day, but
this time a mixture of CC Moore
Meteor )which I was using all season
on the syndicate with good results)
and CC Moore Odyssey XXX. I
returned to fish about five or six days
later trying to forget about the loss.
The session resulted in hooking three
big bream that night with no carp on
the bank with more obstacles arriving
such as river gypsies being close by,
which left me sleeping with one eye
open at night worrying about my
gear. It’s very hard work doing this
when you have to be at work in the
morning, and after eight weeks of all
this it was now a mental battle. I was
hooking bream every session, there
were otter problems, people fishing
the spot after spending lots of money
baiting the area, and now the treat of
river gypsies I wondered if it was
worth all the effort.
I then thought back to the feeling of
achievement I had gained from the
previous season; the buzz of the battles with these powerful wild specimens and holding them in all their
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glory. Week 13, another one of my
close friends from work had asked if
he could join me on my quest just for
a two-day session. I was more than
happy for him to join to possibly hook
one himself, if not just to see a carp
either on the bank or cruising in the
river. I took him to the spot after work
to bait it for a few nights before we
fished it. We arrived at lunchtime on
day one and got the rods out. I gave
him the lowdown on the rigs and we
got the rods out. That night we both
got into the slabs once again, landing
seven bream between us – not my
cup of tea, but he seemed to enjoy
himself just fishing a different environment, which was nice.
I woke up at first light and got the
kettle on. Once the brews were made
I was checking the baited spot. We
had had some rain in the night and
conditions looked spot-on due to the
river holding a bit more colour than
the previous couple of months; it was
the first bit of proper rain that we’d
had all summer. This made spotting
fish more difficult, but I knew if they
were in the area they would feed. Up
until this point I had spotted several
carp, but they just wouldn’t feed hard
due to atmospheric conditions. We
were watching them come onto the
bait to only pick up a mouthful then
travel on. This was very frustrating,
just watching them but not being
able to hook one.
I spoke to Martin Bowler and he
advised me that the conditions were
not on our side this year and to wait
for the rain and more importantly
never give up. I listened to this knowing he knew what he was on about
being a river pioneer himself. Once
the brews were made that morning I
woke my mate up with excitement as
I had spotted a carp come up from the
baited spot down the marginal shelf.
He was rather excited himself when
he saw a good 20lb-plus common
over my rigs. I said to him, “It’s going
to happen today but when we least
expect it.” The fish stayed in the area
mooching around the bait for a few
hours and I then began to get impatient. I decided to go for the fish with
the free-lined bread technique again.
I cast out to the spot where the fish
kept visiting, watching the bread
slowly sink to the bottom where we
lost sight of it due to the colour in the
river. The fish was down there investigating the bread, I’m sure. I left it for
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around ten minutes waiting for the
line to tighten ready to strike, but no,
there was no action and the line was
then beginning to bow a lot due to
the current. I thought it was time for a
recast, and as I began to wind the
bread in I saw the carp following the
bread. I couldn’t believe what I was
seeing, and neither could my mate.
The fish then started swimming right
towards us and went down to my left
hand margin spot where I had applied
a few handfuls of hemp and about ten
tigers, fishing two tiger nuts on the
hair.
At this point I still had the free line

wouldn’t have hit the hull. I did manage to gain some line after this and
the fish was coming in to us. I said to
my mate, “Get the net, get the net!”
With the net in the water and the fish
on the surface almost ready about
half a rod length away from glory, the
fish rolled and spat the hook out. Yet
again my head was in my hands and I
had been done again; I thought we
had it. This season really had something in for me, and it was proving to
be very tough. How unlucky losing
two fish! Now I was really banging
my head thinking about packing it in
and returning to my syndicate where

rod in my hand, and out of nowhere I
had a powerful take on the margin
rod; the most powerful take I have
ever witnessed in my life. The rod
came out of the rest and the spool
smashed the Delkim hard with the
fish taking line. The rod almost went
in. I threw the bread rod to the side
and connected with my first fish of
the season. I couldn’t stop it; the fish
was so powerful, and by far the
biggest I had ever hooked from the
river thus far. There was an Environment Agency boat coming through
the swim as I received the take, and
the fish was heading straight towards
the hull of the boat. He witnessed the
moment as the fish powered towards
the boat, and I tightened the spool
cap to try and stop the fish, but it just
kept going until bang – it actually hit
the hull of the boat.
I had dropped the lead and the fish
was up in the water, so maybe, just
maybe if the lead had stayed on it

I could at least catch. We left after the
second night pretty blown away, but I
knew I was getting close now after
seeing carp most mornings and having lost two fish. So I just told myself
that some things are just tests; you
don’t give up.
I left the spot alone for over a week
baiting it only once during that time
then began to fish it again. There followed almost another three weeks of
hooking bream and seeing carp with
their strange behaviour, not feeding,
just travelling and having a nose
about, and it made me think it was
the conditions and possibly the otter
pressure. I knew I had to be there
when it was raining or it had rained
and the river was holding colour. That
day came one day short of four
months, and I was fishing that day.
The heavens had opened that night,
and I had a day session planned. I
arrived at first light and got the rods
in position. It started raining around
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an hour after, and I knew the conditions were spot-on. I was just hoping
there was at least one carp in the
area.
The previous night I had visited the
spot and put out a kilo of CC Moore
Odyssey 18mm boilies. With the rods
out and with it raining, I was up the
tree looking for signs of fish. I could
see one bream bubbling away in the
margin and not a lot else. With the
river coloured I couldn’t see a lot, but
I kept looking out toward the shelf
where the carp visit in the mornings
only to see nothing. I was about to
give up. I returned to my brolly to
shelter from the rain and put the kettle on thinking today is my last day.
Out of nowhere there came the blissful sound of the Delkim going into
meltdown once again. I knew this
was now my chance, being on my
own and no boat traffic due to the
weather. My heart was in my throat
and the adrenaline was flowing. The
fish was giving me the fight of my life,
travelling up and down the river. I
was seriously shaking and my legs
turned to jelly with the thought of the
loss of the previous fish… “Please
don’t come off, please don’t come off,”
I said to myself.
Soon the fish was surfacing and the
net was in the water. The tide had
gone out so the water level was low,
and it was proving hard to land the
fish, so I had to get down the steep
bank of rocks, but nothing was going
to stop me getting this fish in the net
this time. I about two to three foot of
water in the margin, and I could really
feel the power of the fish, but soon,
after a good scrap, the fish came over

the net cord. I screamed with joy
looking in the net. Yes! I had done it
after all that hard work, the losses and
all the obstacles that had come about
this season. With a beautiful mirror in
the net, I just bit my fluorocarbon line
off the leadcore leader, chucked the
rod behind me and laid on the rocks
down the bank to get my breath back
with the prize in the landing net. I
phoned my mate Oli who never managed join me this season due to him
being on his own quests. I said I had
one in the net and he explained he
was fishing at his syndicate but
would pack away to get some pictures for me and would be down
within an hour or so. He knew what
sort of a season I was having and he
knows the beauty of river fishing and
obviously wanted to see the fish in

flesh as well.
Good old chap, he arrived as
buzzing as I was, and soon we had
the fish on the mat being weighed
and photographed. The mirror went
18lb 2oz – not huge but size doesn’t
matter on the river; it’s the hard work
and the battle that it’s all about. A lot
of my fishing is aimed at quality fish
rather than size; it really does not
interest me. I would rather catch a
mid double stunner than an ugly
Simmo chunk. Fishing is slowly being
thought to be about how big a fish an
angler catches, which is a shame.
I returned for a session after this
just to see otters again, which made
me chose to go back on my syndicate.
It was four months of very hard work
for three takes and one fish landed. It
was hard going this year, but very
much worth all the effort and determination. I may even return through
the winter months and see if there are
carp still about. There’s nothing better than escaping from the busy pits
and facing a bigger challenge somewhere the carp can be right in front of
you one day then twenty or so miles
away from you the next.
These nomadic creatures really are
magical, and nothing comes close to
fishing for them. It’s great to be able
to set your eyes upon the river
wildlife, which is different from the
lakes, and I have personally had terrapins and snakes come through the
swim. This is the start of a lifelong
journey, and I’m sure I will be catching more of these beautiful creatures
in the years to come. n
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