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Still the proper carp angler’s favourite read

Exclusive

As the kids finally return to school and the vaccine spreads across
the UK, it looks certain that the no-night fishing rules are destined to be
relaxed very soon. Thank the Lord!
Once again, this month Big Carp is packed to the gunnels with
articles from Covid restricted carpers who took the time to send us
their stories. A massive thank you guys!
I have been asking people on Facebook to please send us a story if
you have had a successful session, or for that matter a tale from the
past. With two free monthly issues we have lots of space, we need lots
of articles.
These magazines are welcomed free each month by over 33,000
subscribers by email, and many more than that which click on the link
on our social media platforms. It's nice to see your catches in the mags,
it's also mice to put something back into our sport.
Anglers constantly tell me how happy they are to receive the free
mags each month. It's something to look forward to in these terrible
times in which we live.
A big thanks too to Dave Lane for this month's cover shot. His
spectacular return to Wraysbury lead to this one, one of the lakes’
biggest – just a fraction under 50lb. Well done mate!
So, this month as I said a great line up of lock down carpers. Chris
Claxton is back again this month with more Horton Hippos and Mark
and Emma Rose also return with part two of their series featuring some
'Syndicate Stunners’. Lewis North is 'Yateley Bound' as he and his
buddies head to the Pads Lake at Yateley with spectacular results.
Long term contributor Mitch Godfrey is back with the first of two
'Trent Tales' pieces, so tune in next issue for the second part.
Last but certainly not least Alex Gatu has a red-letter session in the
'Valley' catching multiple forties and thirties. Just what the doctor
ordered.
Add to these loads of carpy humour, all the latest Covid news from
Fish Legal, tackle reviews and carpy news and competitions – not bad
for free!
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 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

Environment Agency crackdown on illegal fishing:
52 illegal nets and traps seized
The Environment Agency cracks
down with enforcement action as
officers see an increase in the amount
of illegal fishing devices found along
East Anglian river banks. In just nine
months, from March 2020 to December 2020, 52 illegal fishing traps and
nets were retrieved. 26 were found in
Cambridgeshire and Bedfordshire, 14
in Suffolk and Essex, and 12 in Norfolk. These figures show an increase
compared to 2019 where a total of 30
traps were seized across East Anglia
over the course of the whole year.
The illegal instruments trap eels,
crayfish, water voles, otters and
coarse fish. They are a significant risk
to wildlife and fish stocks.
Ian Hirst, Fisheries Team Leader for
Cambridgeshire and Bedfordshire
said:
“Despite the pressures of Covid-19,
our commitment to protect wildlife
and the environment has not
changed. We continue to be out on
the ground checking licences, retrieving illegal traps and carrying out
intelligence-led patrols while observing social distancing rules.
“We would like to thank the members of the public who reported these
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devices to our incident hotline number 0800 80 70 60. Also, a special
thank you to the agencies and river
groups who have helped us recover
some of the illegal nets and traps. We
urge the public to report all sightings
of these instruments to our incident
hotline number so we can investigate.”
Lesley Robertson, Enforcement

Team Leader for Essex, Norfolk and
Suffolk said:
“Traps and nets can often be seen
from the river bank, and identified by
a rope tied to the bankside.
“We are very grateful to those who
report these illegal traps. Without that
information, illegal traps and nets
might still be there causing damage
to wildlife.
“We encourage the public to keep
their eyes peeled for any suspicious
fishing activities and to call us on our
incident hotline with details, or
Crimestoppers on 0800 555 111.
“Our officers are regularly out
patrolling the river banks and we will
not hesitate to take enforcement
action where anglers are found to be
flouting the rules.”
There are strict rules when it
comes to trapping or fishing for crayfish, eels, salmon, sea trout, lamprey
and smelt.
You would need an Environment
Agency licence to do so - more
details here: https://www.gov.uk/
guidance/permission-to-trap-crayfish-eels-elvers-salmon-and-seatrout.
All sightings of illegal nets or traps
need to be reported to 0800 807060 so
we can investigate. n

Shockleader

Anglers demand more than simply counting
condoms in rivers clean-up
Anglers and river campaigners have
reacted with disappointment to
today’s ‘over-hyped’ announcement
from the government on the recommendations of their joint task force on
sewage discharges which promises
little more than counting pollution
incidents rather than doing anything
about them.
The DEFRA press notice proclaims:
“Water companies have agreed to
make real-time data on sewage discharges available at bathing sites all
year round, meaning surfers, swimmers and other water users can check
the latest information – especially
after heavy rainfall. Water companies
will also accelerate work to install
monitoring devices to create a complete picture of their activity by
2023.” Read press notice here
Whilst the Storm Overflows Taskforce, made up of Defra, the Environment Agency, Ofwat, Consumer
Council for Water, Blueprint for Water
and Water UK, has agreed to set a
long-term goal to eliminate harm from
storm overflows no timescale or plan
of action has been agreed.
Data already released show that
too many of our rivers are impacted
by pollution. In 2019 water companies
released raw sewage into local rivers
for more than 1.5 million hours. In
September 2020 data from the Environment Agency revealed that not a
single river in England achieved good
chemical status and only 14%
were classed as being of good
ecological status.
The now postponed The
Sewage (Inland Waters) Private
Members Bill, introduced by
Phillip Dunne MP, sought to
place a duty on water companies to ensure that untreated
sewage is not discharged into
rivers and other inland waters.
The Bill received strong back-

ing from environment groups and the
Angling Trust as part of their ‘Anglers
Against Pollution’ campaign.
Stuart Singleton-White, Head of
Campaigns at the Angling Trust said:
“Anglers are often the first people
to know when sewage pollution incidents occur and the Angling Trust
and Fish Legal spend a huge amount
of time and resources fighting this
threat to our rivers and taking polluters to court on behalf of our members. We are big supporters of the
Phillip Dunne Bill to prevent the discharge of untreated sewage and there
is no doubt that the water industry
needs to clean up its act.
“Laudable as these task force aspirations are they don’t mean an awful
lot without a massive increase in capital investment by the water companies to significantly increase capacity
at their treatment works so that they
can properly treat or store all effluent
even at times of heavy rainfalls. This
requires more than warm words. It
needs a sea change in attitude by
both the government and the industry
regulator Ofwat. You can’t clean up
our rivers on the cheap. They have to
release the investment that time and
again consumers have said they want
to see happen to deliver a better environment.”
Martin Salter, Head of Policy at the
Angling Trust added:
“The commitment to publish real

time data on sewage discharges at a
handful of bathing water sites is all
very well but what about the hundreds of other rivers, including internationally significant chalk streams,
that are polluted every year by storm
overflows? This information is already
publicly available from water companies as we have demonstrated
through our use of Environmental
Information Regulations so let’s not
pretend that somehow its publication
is akin to the collapse of the Berlin
Wall.”
Angling Trust Ambassador and
rivers campaigner Feargal Sharkey
was equally sceptical saying:
“I had absolutely no expectations
whatsoever for DEFRA’s Sewage
Taskforce and I have not been disappointed.
“In 2019, on 200,000 separate occasions, water companies were dumping sewage into our rivers. We know
this for a fact. What we needed to see
from government was action - instead
what we got was simply more time to
count used sanitary products, human
waste, wet wipes and condoms sailing down our rivers.”
Fish Legal Solicitor Justin Neal
said:
“The water companies are already
under obligations to publish much of
this data. But as we know from
Ofwat’s investigation of Southern
Water a few years ago, we aren’t
always getting the real picture.
At the heart of the problem is
the Operator Self Monitoring
regime where the polluter
checks its own records. What
we need is a wholesale change
from the Environment Agency
and Defra. The time has come
for Ofwat and the EA to deliver
proper regulation which is a
whole lot more than an
accounting exercise.” n
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Shockleader
Angling Direct Delivers Major Boost to Angling Trust’s Get
Fishing Campaign with New Partnership Agreement
New collaboration will encourage
more people to give fishing a goCampaign raises awareness of the health
and wellbeing benefits of angling80
newly qualified Angling Direct
coaches to offer expert in-store
advice to new and existing anglers,
promoting wider participation
Angling Trust and Angling Direct
have today (January 29th, 2021)
announced a new partnership to
encourage more people to take up
angling for the first time or to get
back into the sport.
This exciting new partnership will
deliver major investment into bringing the health and wellbeing benefits
of fishing to a wider audience, across
all age groups.Angling Direct, the
UK’s largest specialist fishing tackle
and equipment retailer through its
network of 38 stores and leading
online presence, has entered into a
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new arrangement to support the
Angling Trust’s Get Fishing campaign, which aims to boost participation and encourage more anglers into
the community through coaching,
education and grass roots initiatives.Over the past year, the popularity of angling has increased significantly as people turn to the sport for
its health and wellbeing benefits.
This partnership will see the
Angling Trust’s Get Fishing campaign benefit from a massive expansion of its reach into both the angling

community - and importantly - a
brand new audience of people who
are keen to try fishing as one of the
safe activities that can be carried out
by families and friends together outdoors during lockdown.Widening
access to angling for everyone is one
of Angling Direct’s core values.
Since this latest lockdown period,
the Company has invested, along
with the Environment Agency
through fishing licence income, in
training 80 of its colleagues to
become Angling Trust qualified and
licenced angling coaches, empowering them to share their passion for
angling, whilst offering trusted advice
and support to more customers and
communities alike across the Group’s
stores.
These coaches will now form a vital
part of the Get Fishing initiative by
helping to deliver the very best
angling experience to new and existing anglers alike. Each year the
Angling Trust’s Get Fishing campaign introduces thousands of new
anglers to the sport, encourages
returning anglers to get back into
fishing and focuses on establishing a
lifelong angling habit, with all its
associated benefits.
The investment provided by
Angling Direct will strengthen the
programmes run in association with
the Environment Agency, by expanding a whole range of participation initiatives.Angling Trust CEO Jamie
Cook commented:“The boom in participation and publicity around fishing and corresponding spike in participation numbers has been reflected
not only by sales of over 100,000 new
fishing licences, we’ve also seen a
massive increase in angling’s visibility in media, social media and numbers on the bank. Fishing is now
known to be an ideal way to enjoy the
outdoors safely, within Government
guidelines.
We are delighted to have partnered
with Angling Direct to progress and
expand our existing plans and initiate
exciting new projects that will help
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snowball this new growth in the sport
so that many more people ‘Get Fishing’!”Andy Torrance, CEO at Angling
Direct added:“Bringing the joys of
angling to as many people as possible
has formed the DNA of Angling
Direct’s core purpose since the Company was founded.
We are therefore pleased to be partnering with the Angling Trust to help
further these values by widening participation and promoting the many
health and wellbeing benefits of fishing to a broader community.
As the leading omni-channel fishing tackle retailer in the UK, we
already have some of the most passionate angling colleagues in the
country and indeed have so far given
away over 12,000 free angling starter
kits to young people.
Thanks to our investment and
training programme which has
enabled 80 of them to become qualified angling coaches, they will now
be able to inspire even more people to
discover the benefits of fishing.
”Coach bursaries are to be funded
equally by the Environment Agency
Angling Improvement Fund and
Angling Direct.
Several hundred coaching sessions
will be delivered by Angling Trust
staff as a result of this investment in
the Get Fishing campaign.
This will mean Angling Direct
stores become the go-to place for surrounding communities to learn how
to get the most out of the fishing near
to home – ideal for beginners and
returners to find bespoke “local
knowledge”, catch more fish and get
a lifetime full of fantastic angling
adventures. n
10 Big Carp

Carpy Humour

Shockleader
Environment Agency invests £48 million
in projects to benefit fishing
• 2019-20 rod licence sales generated
£20m for fisheries and angling communities across
• England Crack down on illegal fishing saw 1,611 successful prosecutions and £286,000 in penalties
issued
• 162 fisheries improvement projects
underway between 2019 and 2020
The Environment Agency invested
over £48 million in projects to
enhance fisheries and make improvements for anglers, angling facilities
and the environment during 2019-20.
The EA’s Annual Fisheries Report ,
published today (15 January), shows
that over £20 million was raised from
rod licence sales, with almost a million (940,974) fishing licences sold
between 1 April 2019 and 31 March
2020. This was supplemented by partner contributions and additional government funding, allowing the EA to
spend over £48 million to support the
management of fisheries.
Environment Agency fisheries staff
also used rod licence income to work
with the Angling Trust and the police
to educate anglers, enforce fisheries
law and protect the sport for those
who want to fish safely and legally.
This resulted in 1,611 successful
prosecutions and over £285,900 in
penalties against people committing
angling offences, demonstrating that
angling crime doesn’t pay.

Fishing licence sales have also
allowed EA fisheries officers to save
thousands of fish and helped protect
hundreds of fisheries. In 2019-20, the
agency attended 309 reported incidents of dead fish or fish in distress.
When responding to incidents,
trained officers collect evidence for
prosecution and where possible help
mitigate impacts of both natural and
preventable incidents.
Kevin Austin, Deputy Director for
Fisheries at the Environment Agency,
said:
“Income from fishing licence sales
is used to fund vital work to improve
and protect our fisheries and muchloved fish species. Our new Annual
Fisheries Report shows how income
generated is invested directly back
into our angling community, improving fish stocks, boosting opportunities for anglers as well as working
with partners to make it easier for
anyone to take up fishing.
“When you buy a licence, you are
supporting important work by the EA,

Angling Trust says no to
damming the River Severn

The Angling Trust has put its weight behind calls for the Environment Agency
and Shropshire Council to drop its proposal to install a dam on the River Severn
near Shrewsbury. n

i n c l u d i n g r e s t o c k i n g, f i s h e r i e s
enforcement, habitat improvement
and fish rescues when needed.”
The report shows that in 2019-20,
licence sales funded:
• In-depth monitoring of fish stocks,
with EA teams conducting 1,521
fisheries surveys to assess fish
stocks and the health of waters
across England
• Over 40,000 people encouraged to
try fishing for the first time at 1,525
angling participation events
• Installation of 58 fish passes and
the improvement of 515km of rivers
providing habitat for all fish to
thrive
• The enhancement and improved
access to 185 hectares of stillwater
fisheries
• 27 projects to protect fisheries from
predation from otters and cormorants through the Angling
Improvement Fund (AIF)
• 135 projects to improve and
enhance fisheries via our Fisheries
Improvement Programme (FIP)
• Collaborative work with over 2,000
partners (including the Angling
Trust, Wild Trout Trust, local rivers
trusts, land owners and angling
clubs)
• The supply and stocking of more
than half a million coarse fish
including roach, dace, chub, barbel,
tench, rudd, common bream and
grayling. These fish are essential in
helping to develop fisheries and for
waters impacted by major pollution
incidents.
Annual fishing licences are available from only £30. Anglers under 16
can fish for free and concessions are
also available. As well as being a legal
requirement, purchasing a fishing
licence contributes to the enhancement of rivers and lakes across England and supports participation
events which helps angling become
more accessible to everyone.
To enjoy fishing and make sure you
fish legally go to www.gov.uk/fishinglicences to find out more. n
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Hoveton Great Broad fish barriers
– the shambles continues
The campaign to save freshwater fish
from elimination in Norfolk’s Hoveton
Great Broad has taken a bizarre new
twist with one government regulator
threatening action against another.
Natural England (NE) is now facing
the prospect of enforcement action by
its one-time partners at the Environment Agency (EA), prompting
Angling Trust & Fish Legal CEO
Jamie Cook to write to NE chairman
Tony Juniper in a bid to ‘bang a few
heads together and make them
understand that healthy fish stocks
matter.’
Last year, leading fisheries scientists and angling representatives
sought help from Angling Trust and
Fish Legal to contest the ‘environmentally disastrous’ decision by the
Environment Agency in East Anglia
to grant Natural England a permit to
block off the major spawning site for
fish at Hoveton Great Broad as part of
a ‘bio-manipulation’ plan to combat
turbidity and promote better weed
growth. This was despite formal
objections from the EA’s own fisheries staff backed up by seven years’
worth of fish surveys, studies and tagging costing more than £250,000 of
rod licence and taxpayers’ money.
Natural England blamed the
increased turbidity on the presence of
fish in Hoveton Great Broad when in
fact the accompanying eutrophication is primarily caused by years of
sewage and agricultural discharges
into the River Bure system. Prolific
shoals of bream and coarse fish were
present long before turbidity became
an issue and studies have shown that
Hoveton Great Broad is the primary
spawning site for bream and other
coarse fish species upon which the
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£100m angling tourism economy of the Norfolk Broads
depends.
Acting on behalf of the local
Broads Angling Services
Group solicitors at Fish Legal
mounted a successful judicial
review, winning the first round
when the Environment
Agency conceded that the
public consultation was
“unfair and unlawful… as evidenced by the failure to place relevant information, including the objections from Environment Agency fishery staff, in the public domain.”
Rather than taking heed of the judicial review as a warning, Natural England proceeded to erect two additional fish barriers without permits in
the Norfolk Broads at Hudson’s Marsh
and Gravel Dyke without flood risk
permits. The Environment Agency is
now actively considering enforcement action against Natural England
and have confirmed that the matter
has been passed to their enforcement
team to investigate further.
Solicitor Justin Neal from Fish
Legal said:
“The bio-manipulation project at
Hoveton Great Broad has been a
mess from the start. In 2014, Natural
England said in its environmental
statement that it would not go ahead
with the scheme if the EA fisheries
team objected to the proposal. Unsurprisingly, the fisheries team’s view
was that the scheme was environmentally disastrous and a bad idea for
fish. But their concerns were suppressed and only after Freedom of
Information requests did the EA
reveal the truth.
“The permit for the barriers was

granted by the EA in July 2020 but it
has now been quashed following our
judicial review proceedings. In the
light of all of this it is nothing short of
extraordinary to learn that Natural
England have installed two more of
these fish barriers without bothering
to seek consent.”
Jamie Cook, Angling Trust & Fish
Legal CEO, said:
“Although I’ve been in my current
role for less than a year it’s been long
enough for me to realise that there are
some real issues with Natural England’s attitude to fish and fishing.
They clearly have a problem with
carp, which have been present in our
waters for hundreds of years, and now
they want to destroy a prime spawning site for bream and other coarse
fish in the Norfolk Broads. It’s almost
as if our national wildlife regulator has
discounted fish stocks as unimportant when in fact they are a key indicator of properly functioning eco-systems.
“I’m calling on the Environment
Agency to use their full enforcement
powers to require the immediate
removal of these unauthorised fish
barriers. I shall also be seeking a
meeting with Natural England’s
Chairman Tony Juniper and ask him
to bang a few heads together in his
organisation and make them understand that healthy fish stocks matter.”
Ke l v i n A l l e n f r o m t h e B r o a d s
Angling Services Group (BASG)
added:
“It is disappointing to see a body
charged with protecting our wildlife
acting in this way. Natural England
seem obsessed in restoring the
eutrophic broads back into something it never was. We have
attempted many times to find compromise with Natural England on this
matter and we can only hope that discussions between their chairman and
the Angling Trust may see common
sense prevailing.” n

Shockleader
Wildlife groups back anglers in bid to save
fishing at Sevenoaks Wildlife Reserve
Moves to ban fishing at four popular
lakes in Kent’s Darent Valley have
been met with strong opposition from
an array of angling and wildlife
groups.Last week, the Kent Wildlife
Trust (KWT) informed Bromley & District Angling Society (BDAS) that they
wanted all angling to cease at Bradbourne Lakes on the Sevenoaks
Wildlife Reserve with effect from
March 15th, 2021.Members of the
Society have fished the water-filled
gravel pits and the River Darent since
1948.
They have improved and cared for
the site for over 70 years turning it
from barren holes in the ground to an
ecologically diverse amenity rich in
wildlife and habitat.
BDAS members worked together in
partnership with the local birdwatching community on habitat improvement and site management but have
now been given two months’ notice
to leave for no good reason.This has
prompted a strong response from not
only angling’s national governing
body – the Angling Trust and Fish
Legal - but from groups representing
bird watchers and beaver and otter
conservation along with the former
warden of the site.
The eviction of this well respected
and long-standing angling club is all
the more surprising since it was
announced by Kent Wildlife Trust on
January 19th without waiting for the
results of their public consultation
seeking ‘local views on the future of
the site’ which doesn’t end until
February 7th.In an email to BDAS, the
CEO of Kent Wildlife Trust claims that
fishing does not fit with their vision of
a ‘Wilder Kent’.
However, they are proposing a
major development of the reserve
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including an enlarged visitor
centre and the construction of
an area for coach parking.KWT
s t a t e s : “A t S e v e n o a k s o u r
vision is for an abundance of
dragonflies, caddisflies, and
other aquatic animals making
their homes in the bankside
vegetation and in the varying
styles of lakes and pools.
In turn, this will provide food
and shelter for a wide range of
birds and new species such as
otter and beaver.”They provide no
evidence to explain why angling is
incompatible with any of these objectives which has triggered other
wildlife groups to rally in support of
finding a way forward to allow
angling to continue on the site.James
Wallace, Chief Executive of the
Beaver Trust, said:
” A n g l i n g, b e a v e r s a n d n a t u r e
restoration are compatible.
Native beavers, otters, fish, insects,
birds and other wetland species coevolved and lived in harmony for millennia in Britain.
Beaver Trust helps stakeholders
from anglers and farmers to birdwatchers and conservationists to
make space for nature and people.
We hope that exciting projects like
the Sevenoaks Wildlife Reserve will
find a compromise where different
interest groups and activities, including angling, can be accommodated.
”Chris Couch, from Sevenoaks
Birdwatchers Action Group,
added:“The angling club have been
an asset to this reserve for 70 years,
keeping their swims clear and allowing the general public to access the
sides of the lakes, making sure that
fish stocks are good, which in turn
attracts wildlife like kingfishers,

herons and grebes.
They have also acted as wardens
helping to make sure there are no
unwelcome visitors that might cause
trouble.
Do the new heads of the Trust not
know that fishermen, bird watchers
and wildlife go hand in hand?”Dave
Webb, UK Wild Otter Trust Founder,
said:“UKWOT were dismayed to hear
that fishing at this historic club lake
was to be ended.
We totally refute the idea that
angling, otters, beavers and other
wildlife are unable to coexist.
We would therefore call upon the
Kent Wildlife Trust to seriously reconsider their position concerning the
proposed plans, and to allow anglers
and others to enjoy and maintain this
area for wildlife as they have previously.”BDAS has enlisted the professional help of Angling Trust in their
bid to save the fishing at Sevenoaks
and a solicitors letter from Fish Legal
has been sent to the KWT challenging
their decision and pointing out that
the Society holds a licence which
runs to March 31st, 2024 and seeking
discussions with KWT on a sensible
way forward.
It concludes:”We have accordingly
advised The Club that the purported
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termination of their licence is not
effective.
They will therefore be paying their
rent on the next rent-day to KWT in
accordance with the terms of their
licence.
It is their current intention to continue to fish at Bradbourne Lakes
until 31 March 2024, however they
would welcome a constructive discussion with you at any time bearing
in mind the longer-term stated aims
of KWT contained in your letter.” In
the meantime, the Angling Trust has
begun mobilising high level support
for the campaign to save fishing at
Sevenoaks Wildlife Reserve and has
already secured a commitment for the
matter to be raised in Parliament.Martin Salter, Head of Policy at the
Angling Trust, said:“In common with
other wildlife and conservation
groups we are disappointed at the
absurd and high handed approach
taken by the current management of
Kent Wildlife Trust towards the people
who have a track record of 70 years
environmental stewardship of this
wonderful site.
Angling and wildlife conservation
go hand in hand, as many other
Wildlife Trusts who offer fishing on
their sites have recognised.
We are hopeful for an outbreak of
common sense in Kent without us
having to escalate this issue any further.”Dennis Puttock, Secretary of
BDAS, added:“Our members are distressed and appalled by the treatment
they have received from Kent Wildlife
Trust after 70 years of nurturing and
caring for this site.
Their misguided anti-angling
agenda is a slap in the face to our volunteers and to all the local families
who value this peaceful oasis where
generations of children have learnt to
fish and to appreciate nature and the
local wildlife.” n

A Flying Start in 2021!
Thanks For Your Support
The first month of 2021 has not been without its challenges, but thanks to your
support we have been able to continue the fight for our fish and fishing. Yet again
we managed to secure guidelines for anglers to fish safely, locally and responsibly, allowing you to enjoy the sport you love, despite yet another National Lockdown.
On the campaign trail we have experienced setbacks in our fight for cleaner
waters as the Sewage (Inland Waters) Bill was cancelled. Your support has never
been more vital and we are determined to stand up for our fish through Anglers
Against Pollution. Please pledge your support by and sharing your photos of pollution on social media using the hashtag #anglersagainstpollution.
If you are not yet a member of the Angling Trust, please consider joining and
help us continue to fight for our fish and fishing into 2021 and the years that follow. You can - and you may be entitled to a free gift! n

Supporter Spotlight

Carpy Humour

Since Anglers Against Pollution launched last year we have been overwhelmed
by your support. We chatted with Rachael Bell from County Durham about what
inspired her to do a litter pick along the River Wear and why she believes supporting Anglers Against Pollution is so important. n
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Angling Trust submits case for removal of travel
restrictions and a resumption in match and night
fishing when lockdown is eased
For the fourth time in ten months, the
Angling Trust is making a detailed
submission to Government outlining
the case for angling. This time, as
Ministers meet to consider which
Covid restrictions to ease, the Trust is
pressing for the resumption of competition and night fishing as long as
guidelines are followed.
Currently, angling is only permitted
as part of ‘daily exercise’ and can only
take place ‘locally’. No organised
recreational activities can take place
and fishing through the night risks
incurring hefty fines.
In their submission to both the
Department of Digital, Culture, Media
& Sport and the Cabinet Office, entitled Fishing out of Lockdown, the
Trust states:
We need to move as quickly as possible to opening up safe outdoor
recreation along the lines of last summer in order to deliver health, wellbeing, social and economic benefits.
Our preference is for a national system but should the Government
decide to retain a tiered system of
restrictions the Angling Trust has
appropriate guidelines in place to
drive compliance.
The key benefits claimed for
angling during the pandemic include:
• being a largely solitary sport where
social distancing occurs naturally
• proven benefits for mental health
and physical well-being
• angling appeals to people of all
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ages and backgrounds and
engages able-bodied and disabled
participants alike
• evidence that non-contact outdoor
activities will not increase infection
rates
• a reduction in pressure on other
public open spaces.
The paper also highlights the economic benefits of allowing angling to
continue:
The decision by Ministers not to
place unnecessary restrictions on
angling has undoubtedly protected
the £4bn a year angling trade which
supports up to 40,000 jobs in the UK.
In fact, since May last year there has
been a near 20% increase in rod
licence sales, significant rises in
angling club membership and a corresponding boost in sales of fishing
tackle, outdoor clothing and ancillary
products. This has been welcome

news indeed at a time when many
other businesses are facing financial
ruin.
The four key areas where the Trust
is seeking changes are:
• the resumption of socially distanced match fishing to Covid
Guidelines
• the return to ‘outdoor recreation
without time limit’ to allow night
fishing
• an end to the current travel restrictions for outdoor recreation
• the resumption of private and charter boat fishing as previously
The Angling Trust has once again
made clear that their submission is
focussed on why and how a full return
to angling can safely occur. The decision on timing is a matter for Ministers acting on public health advice.
Anglers are invited to register their
support for the full resumption of fishing as set out in the Trust submission
by going to www.anglingtrust.net/
fishingoutoflockdown
The paper concludes:
Recreational fishing has provided a
valuable lifeline for many thousands
of people of all ages, abilities and
backgrounds throughout this pandemic. It has been conducted safely
and responsibly with strong guidelines in place covering every aspect of
our sport. There are multiple benefits
to be had in permitting a full return as
soon as any restrictions can be lifted.
Angling Trust Head of Policy, Martin Salter said:
“This is the fourth submission from
the Angling Trust to Government and
follows on from our highly acclaimed
When We Fish Again proposals last
April which saw angling resumed
ahead of nearly every other sport as
we emerged from the first National
Lockdown. We are hopeful that by
setting out the case for angling in a
measured and responsible manner
which emphasises the multiple benefits in terms of individual health and
mental wellbeing during these difficult times, Ministers will once again
see us as part of the solution rather
than the problem.”
Angling Trust CEO Jamie Cook
said:
“Experience over the last 10
months has shown that socially distanced outdoor recreation activities
such as angling can be conducted
safely and responsibly. The Angling
Trust Covid compliant guidelines
have been widely accepted across
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the sport and to the best of our knowledge there have been no known
examples where angling has led to
the spread of the virus. Our submission makes it crystal clear that when
the time is right there is no reason
why all disciplines of angling, including match fishing, angling at night
and charter boat fishing, should not
be up and running successfully.”
The Angling Trust submission is
supported by high profile angling
experts from all branches of the sport.
England match angler Steve
Ringer:
“Angling has proven to be a real
lifeline to people throughout this pandemic, so when restrictions start to lift
I really see no reason why fishing
shouldn’t be included and even
encouraged.”
Korda carp specialist and broadcaster Ali Hamidi:
“When fishing was allowed back
last May, along with Night Fishing,
and Match Fishing a couple of weeks
later, the ‘R’ value across the country
continued to be driven down by the
nation. We are primarily an isolated
outdoor pursuit and that means
whether someone fishes for one day
or three nights consecutively in their
bivvy, it needs only the same amount
of travel time. Along with the low risk
factor of fishing, the benefits for the
many include not only physical health
improvements, but more importantly
vitality for mental health.”
Specialist angler Dai Gribble:
“All the evidence indicates that
angling presents an extremely low
risk of spreading Coronavirus. I would
welcome the current restrictions
being lifted to allow anglers to fully
benefit from all the positives angling
provides in these difficult times.”
Sea angling journalist Dave
Barham:
“A return to the same guidelines
that we came out of lockdown one
with would mean so much to sea
anglers. There are hundreds of thousands of us who have not been fishing
during the current lockdown, due to
travel restrictions, either from the
shore or boat. It would also mean a lot
for charter skippers to be allowed to
operate with five paying anglers on
board again.”
Flyfishing expert Charles Jardine:
“Since the first Lockdown and
resumption of angling; the sport has
proven to be a natural source of pleasure and wellbeing for many thousands of people - both in terms of
metal and physical health. Also, the
boost to rural economies should not
be overlooked especially as many
have been hit hard by the effects of
Covid on their various businesses.” n
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Covid-19 Roadmap Out Of
Lockdown: What it means for
angling
The Angling Trust has responded to today’s government announcement on the
easing of lockdown restrictions in England saying:
“Although it’s positive that the government have accepted the case that outdoor activities such as angling should be first to fully open up it looks like no real
change for us until March 29th when restrictions are lifted and outdoor sports
can resume.
“The Stay Home message and travel restrictions remain in place until then
with the exception of a provision for outdoor recreation as well as exercise. Since
angling has been deemed ‘permissible exercise’ throughout
lockdown this is unlikely to affect
us. We will know more when the
regulations and DCMS guidance
are published in the coming days
and will update everybody if anything changes.
“Having a clear date at least
means that anglers, clubs and
fisheries can plan for the forthcoming season with more certainty and we can all look forward to once again being able to
fish our favourite waters in a
manner of our choosing,”
Currently anglers are restricted
to fishing locally once a day, as a
form of exercise, with one other
person and no organised gatherings or competitions. Most other
sports remain prohibited. The
Angling Trust submitted a case
to government for the early and
full resumption of all forms of
angling including night fishing
and competitions. These will
now be possible from March
29th.
Jamie Cook, Angling Trust
CEO said:
“Whilst many anglers would
have liked to have to seen
angling fully opened up earlier
we have to accept that the timing was always a matter for government acting
on public health advice. Our job was to set out how our sport can be conducted
safely and why we should be in the first tranche to resume without travel restrictions and with both competition and night fishing back in place. This all looks set
to happen on March 29th and it’s good to see a widespread acceptance that
healthy outdoor activities such as angling will be the first to return to some form
of normality.” n

Anglers challenge Brexit bait ban
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 export
of baits derived from animal produce, such as boilies, requires a European Health
Certificate (EHC) to be completed which involves exhaustive and expensive
testing, and certification from a vet. The Angling Trust believes bait needs to sit
under a simpler EHC classification. n

Shockleader
Save 15% on Aptus Tackle with plastic-free packaging
Show your
support... buy a
branded shirt

Aptus Tackle supply high quality fishing products for specialist anglers and they
all come in 100% plastic-free packaging. Aptus Tackle support the Angling Trust
by donating 1% of their turnover to our Anglers Against Pollution and Litter campaigns. They are also offering Angling Trust members 15% off all purchases! n

Pocket Guide for Anglers available to download free in four
languages

Our Building Bridges team have produced a useful guide to help anglers understand the freshwater fishing rules in England. Funded by income from fishing
licence sales, the guide covers essential information including where to buy fishing licences, the close season, fishing from boats, illegal fishing, enforcement and
answers to frequently asked questions. n

Our Anglers Against Pollution
campaign aims to give anglers a
voice in ensuring this Government improves our environment
and meets its own legal responsibilities. The campaign calls for
better monitoring of waters,
proper enforcement of existing
laws and regulation, stricter punishments against polluters, and a
review of existing laws to help
close loopholes. n

Big Carp 19

Shockleader
Brighton is The First Coastal City and City Council to
Adopt New Fishing Line and Net Recycling Tube
Initiative, in an Attempt to Tackle Ocean Pollution
Brighton is the first coastal city and
City Council in the country to adopt
fishing line and net recycling systems
on the seafront in a bid to stop this
‘ghost gear’ being washed back into
the sea, where it frequently ensnares
and kills everything from fish and
crustaceans to seabirds, and even
dolphins and whales.
Environment campaign group
‘Leave No Trace Brighton’ has joined
forces with The Anglers National Line
Recycling Scheme (ANLRS), and
Brighton & Hove City Council’s CityClean to install three recycling collection points on the seafront, for the use
of local beach cleaners and anglers, to
deposit beach washed-up fishing line
and net.
Once collected the line and net is
then sent to ReWorked in Leeds,
where it is manufactured and recycled for a second life as multi-purpose
high impact boards. The recycled
plastic also has potential to be
redesigned into items such as sunglasses, skateboards and even
swimwear.
Leave No Trace Brighton is a community-initiated campaign promoting
responsible rubbish disposal on
Brighton Seafront, and over the past 7
months they have been encouraging
individual volunteer beach cleaners
to collect and clear 3 pieces of rubbish off the beach every time they
visit Brighton seafront, via their
adopted ‘take3forthesea’ Instagram
campaign. Beach cleaners are asked
to send a photo of what they have collect to #leavenotracebrighton for
audit purposes.

When organisers reviewed the
audit, they found that industrial fishing line and net was by far the most
frequently reported item of ocean pollution found washed-up on Brighton
Seafront.
Leave No Trace Brighton founder
Coral Evans said: “discarded industrial fishing line and net is one of the
biggest threats to the marine environment. ‘Ghost gear’ is responsible for
the entanglement death of thousands
of sea animals every year and not only
that, left in the ocean the line and net
(predominantly made from nylon,
p o l y e s t e r, p o l y p r o p y l e n e a n d
polyethylene) slowly breaks down or
degrades over time, shedding smaller
and smaller pieces of plastic that are
commonly mistaken for food by small
fish and sea animals, including the
ones that end up on our plates”.

“Although beach clean volunteers
were removing this from the Seafront,
we were aware that once binned the
line and net which can take up to 600
years to degrade, would be headed for
landfill or incineration, currently the
only two options for disposal. The
installation of these line and net recycling deposit points offer an ocean
pollution solution, with focus on a circular economy”.
“We were aware that the ANLRS
were successfully collecting and
recycling anglers fishing line in
deposit tubes at popular fishing spots
throughout Sussex, so we reached
out to see if their scheme could be
adapted to collect fishing net in addition to the line, and made available to
beach cleaners on Brighton Seafront.
“Once this was established, we
contacted Brighton & Hove Council’s

‘Industrial fishing line and net is one of the most frequently reported items of ocean pollution found washed-up on Brighton
Seafront’.
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Leave No Trace Brighton removing some of the larger pieces of washed-up industrial fishing line and net found on Brighton
Seafront. LNTB cleared a staggering 150kg in the first 30 days of the initiative (soft launch: December 30th).

CityClean who were fully supportive
of the idea, and instrumental with the
installation of the recycling collection
tubes on Brighton Seafront.”
Cllr Amy Heley, Chair of the BHCC
Environment, Transport & Sustainability Committee is fully supportive
of the new initiative:
“ I’m delighted that Brighton and
Hove City Council are working with
Leave No Trace Brighton on this innovative recycling initiative. As a
coastal city, tackling ocean pollution
must be a priority and integral to our
commitment to being a carbon neutral city by 2030, and community projects like this are really making a difference. Huge thanks to all the volun-

teers making it happen”.
The recycling collection tubes are
the brainchild of Brighton based
‘Anglers National Line Recycling
Scheme’. Founded by volunteer led
organisation ‘Local Independent Sea
Anglers’ (LISA), the ANLRS is the first
line recycling project in the UK. Run
entirely by anglers the scheme has
grown from a few tackle shops in Sussex, to national coverage involving
over 320 tackle shops and 175 fishery
locations.
“We are delighted that Brighton
has become the first City council in
the UK to adopt the scheme and we
are sure that their participation will
encourage others around the UK to

follow their lead. Leave No Trace
Brighton are a fine example of the
many voluntary groups around our
shores who share with us a passion to
improve our environment.
This is a major step towards developing greater national recognition
and support for the angler run
scheme’ – Steve Tapp, Co-Founder
ANLRS.
The tubes are located in three
places on the beach:
• Albion Groyne
• Norfolk Groyne
• D5 (Beach Opposite Lawns Cafe).
FAC T S TA K E N F RO M 2 0 1 9
GREENPEACE REPORT:
Ghost Gear: The Abandoned Fishing Nets Haunting Our Oceans
(https://www.greenpeace.org/international/publication/25438/ghostgear/).
Lost and abandoned fishing gear
which is deadly to marine life makes
up the majority of large plastic pollution in the oceans, according to a
report by Greenpeace.
More than 640,000 tonnes of nets,
lines, pots and traps used in commercial fishing are dumped and discarded in the sea every year, the same
weight as 55,000 double-decker
buses.
Designed to trap and kill marine
life, discarded fishing line and nets
can continue killing for decades,
entangling or suffocating marine life.
B I O ’s L E AV E N O T R AC E
BRIGHTON:https://leavenotracebrighton.org
Launched post lockdown in June
2020 in response to the horrific
amounts of rubbish being irresponsibly discarded on Brighton seafront,
Leave No Trace Brighton is a community initiated, pro-active campaign
that promotes and encourages
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responsible rubbish disposal and a
respect for the ocean environment, on
Brighton Seafront.
Founded by Coral Evans, a
Brighton based visual creative the
campaign is seeing success with
their adopted campaign #take3forthesea, which to date has seen over 6000
pieces of irresponsibly disposed, and
washed-up beach rubbish collected
and cleared from Brighton seafront.
The Leave No Trace Brighton campaign has recently partnered with Sea
Lanes on Madeira Drive, and will be
hosting a series of organised (socially
distanced) beach cleans throughout
the first half of 2021 – COVID depending.
The Anglers National Line Recycling Scheme:
https://www.anglers-nlrs.co.uk
The original scheme was the first
line recycling project of its kind in the
UK, founded in 2016 by a volunteer
lead organisation ‘Local Independent
Sea Anglers (LISA)’ and involved a
few tackle shops in Sussex. LISA,
working in conjunction with Global
Ghost Gear Initiative, had identified a
viable route for fishing lines to be
recycled. After the positive success of
the local collections it became apparent that anglers far and wide, along
with the tackle industry were keen to
get involved. To develop the scheme

further it was decided that a clear
‘national identity’ which covered all
angling disciplines was needed, and
the scheme slogan of “something the
whole of angling can agree on” was
born.
LISA members launched the
Anglers National Line Recycling
Scheme (ANLRS) in early 2018. It
remains a joint LISA/GGGI project
which is run on the same, purely vol-

How to Report Pollution

untary basis. Funding the scheme
comes via donations from anglers,
tackle shops, fisheries and manufacturers. The ANLRS is also exploring
funding routes through government
and environmental organisations.
Since the launch, over 300 tackle
shops have signed up to the ANLRS
along with over 50 fisheries, angling
clubs, charter boats and some manufacturers have pledged their on-going
support. Since its launch the scheme
is now also working with the Environment Agency and the Angling Trust
to investigate collaborative projects
that will expand the scheme and its
impact. n

Shambles
continues on
Broads

While it’s something none of us want to witness, it’s vital we know how to react
when a serious incident occurs. Our latest Lines on the Water blog post makes
the process easy with a handy checklist, along with useful links to other
resources and our campaigns fighting for cleaner waters everywhere! n
22 Big Carp

The campaign to save freshwater fish in Norfolk’s Hoveton Great Broad has taken a
bizarre new twist with the Environment
Agency threatening enforcement action
against fellow government regulator Natural
England. It has prompted Angling Trust &
Fish Legal CEO Jamie Cook to write to Natural Englands chairman Tony Juniper in a bid
to ‘bang a few heads together’ and make
them understand that ‘healthy fish stocks
matter’. n

Shockleader
£100k ‘Get Fishing Fund’ to make
your fishery Covid-19 safe or buy
tackle, bait, PPE and more

Funded from Environment Agency fishing licence sales this brilliant new fund
will get more people to start or get back into angling. Grants of up to £500 are
available for small-scale projects and up to £5,000 for larger projects. n

Winter Fishing
Tips: Part 2

It can be a test of character as well as
tackle to fish in winter. But if you can
keep warm and fish smart, it can be a
great time of year to catch fish in pristine condition. In his latest blog,
Angling Trust’s Dom Garnett has a
further selection of winter fishing tips
to keep you catching! 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!

SPECIAL OFFER
ALL ORDERS OVER
£25 NOW POST FREE!

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

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

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

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

BAITRUNNER
ST6000RB

6000RB
OUR PRICE

£49.99
rrp £64.99

SLEEPING BAGS

Trakker Deluxe
Thermal Bedchair
Cover

BAITRUNNER
ST10000RB

10000RB
OUR PRICE

£52.50
rrp £69.99

Trakker Big Snooze
Plus Wide

Trakker Big Snooze +

600 Series
Chest
Waders
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£69.99

£57.50

£84.99

rrp £89.99

rrp £74.99

rrp £76.49

OUR PRICE

£54.99

VISIT POINGDE
WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL WALLED MAT

FOX HALO
POWER
PACKS

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

£125

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

£188

.99

rrp £209.99

NASH TACKLE
TITAN HIDE XL BIVVY

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

OUR PRICE

£324

£74.99

.99

SONIK VADERX
RS CARP RODS

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL BROLLY

OUR PRICE

rrp £299.99

NASH TACKLE BED BUDDY

Unique internal
storage pockets
included

OUR PRICE

£169.99

DAIWA EMBLEM SPOD REEL
AMAZING PRICE!

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

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

OUR PRICE

£44.99

OUR PRICE

£109

.99

rrp £175.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
BIG DADDY
CHAIR

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

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
ULTRALITE
CHAIR

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£399

£424

£424

£449.99

DAIWA TOURNAMENT BASIA
QD POINGDESTRES EDITION
CUSTOM BUILD REEL

10FT 3LB
OUR PRICE

2¾LB & 3LB
OUR PRICE

3¼ & 3½LB
OUR PRICE

£54.99

£59.99

£59.99

12FT

12FT

10FT

SS3
OUR PRICE

.99

rrp £439.99

rrp £441.96

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

£249.99

NASH TACKLE INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP SYSTEMS

.99

rrp £467.99

rrp £467.99

Trakker Tempest
Advanced 100 Bivvy
OUR PRICE

£674.99
rrp £749.99

Trakker Tempest Brolly 100T

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

10FT 3¼LB
OUR PRICE

£53

£62

.99

rrp £59.99

.99

rrp £69.99

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
HI-BACK
CHAIR

rrp £494.99

TRAKKER BIVVIES

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

SONIK XTRACTOR
CARP RODS

.99

10FT 3½LB
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£62.99

£449.99

rrp £69.99

rrp £580.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
DADDY LONG
LEGS CHAIR

OUR PRICE

£269.99
NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
SUB-LO
CHAIR

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

£109.99

£159.99

£139.99

£99.99

rrp £164.99

rrp £120.00

rrp £175.99

rrp £153.99

rrp £109.99

CARP RODS IN STOCK

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL SLING MAT

NASH TACKLE SIREN S5
DIGITAL BITE ALARM

Harrison

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

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

OUR PRICE

£59.99

.99

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

£84

.99

THINKING ANGLERS
CAMFLECK LUGGAGE
CAMFLECK
REEL POUCH

T
POSEE OUR PRICE
£99.95
R
F

OUR PRICE

CAMFLECK
RUCKSACK

CAMFLECK
COOL BAG
ROD SLEEVE
OUR PRICE

£17

.99

RUCKSACK
OUR PRICE

COOL BAG
OUR PRICE

REEL POUCH
OUR PRICE

£79

£32

£13.99

.99

£149.99

.99

FOX R-SERIES
1-MAN XL BIVVIES

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

NASH TACKLE SLEEP SYSTEM

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

WRAP
OUR PRICE

£143

CAMFLECK SINGLE
ROD SLEEVE

OUR PRICE

rrp £699.99

OUR PRICE

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

£134.99

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

£629.99

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

rrp £164.99

DELKIM RX-D DIGITAL
REMOTE RECEIVER

BIVVY
OUR PRICE

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

Small Carryall

TAL
DIGI OTE
REMEIVER
RECALSO E
L
I L AB
AVA

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

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

OUR PRICE

£119.99

OUR PRICE

£19.99

DELKIM TXI-D
DIGITAL BITE
ALARMS

£799.99

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

£159

BLUE, GREEN,
RED, WHITE

AQUA BIVVIES
Pioneer 150 1-Man
Bivvy System

Century

AQUA PRODUCTS
DPM LUGGAGE
Roving
Rucksack

VASS-TEX E800
SERIES CAMO
CHEST WADERS

NASH TACKLE
BUSHWHACKER 15M
BAITING POLE SYSTEM

.99

rrp £159.99

STANDARD
OUR PRICE

WIDE
OUR PRICE

£199

£229

.99

rrp £219.99

.99

KHAKI
OUR PRICE

£246.99

CAMO
OUR PRICE

£200.00

rrp £252.99

ESTRES.CO.UK
FOX EOS 1-MAN BIVVY

TRAKKER LEVELITE
TRANSFORMER
CHAIR

Fox Stalker Plus
2/3 Rod Pod

OUR PRICE

£89

.99

rrp £164.99

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

BAIT

rrp £654.99
4-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

£719.99

.99

rrp £129.99

OUR PRICE

rrp £799.99

£249.99

OUR PRICE

£148.99

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

FULL RANGES
IN STOCK

3-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£116

FOX RX+ MICRON BITE
ALARM PRESENTATION SETS
£569.00

T
POSEE
FR
rrp £109.99

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

WYCHWOOD TACTICAL
1-MAN BIVVY & WRAP

NASH TACKLE
MF60 INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP
SYSTEMS

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

NEW

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

Tactical 1-Man
Bivvy Overwrap
SS3
OUR PRICE

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£449.99

£474.99 £474.99

£499.99

rrp £494.99

rrp £522.99

rrp £549.99

SONIK GIZMO 3-ROD
REMOTE ALARM SET
& BIVVY LIGHT

rrp £522.99

Camo Tackle
Cases

40LTR RUCK
OUR PRICE

SMALL/LARGE
OUR PRICE

QUIVER
OUR PRICE

£49

£12 /£15

£39

OUR PRICE

£249.99
.95

.95

OUR PRICE

£119.99

6000SQ.FT

ESP CAMO LUGGAGE
40ltr Camo
Rucksack

.95

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

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

Camo
3-Rod
Quiver
&
Sleeve

.95

SHOWROOM
INS
5 M 27
J3 M

RIDGEMONKEY PRODUCTS
NOW IN STOCK

We also stock

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

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

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

find us on facebook.com/Poingdestres
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Shockleader
Is this the biggest hit of winter carp in europe ever?
French big carp water, Domaine de la Ribiere, has seen an amazing
72-hour hit of winter carp. Maybe the biggest in Europe – ever?
French anglers, Julien Filleul and Alex Farfal, have between them
landed an incredible haul of carp totalling 60 fish to 34.2kg (75lb)
and a staggering 1200 kilograms in a three-day stint that
surpassed even their high standards. Both anglers have set
personal bests and double takes became the norm.

Ribiere owner, David Cooper, commented: “We are blown away
by the fish being landed. Having netted the lake at the end of 2020
we knew what we had in there was special but to see these guys
catching 25 kilo, 30 kilo and fish up to 34 kilo out one after the other
has been nothing short of amazing. I watched them catch two fish
of 26 kilo and a 24 kilo within fifteen minutes. At times they just
couldn’t keep the rods in the water.
Julien and Alex are well known in France as two exceptionally
talented anglers. They do their research, work hard and never stop
angling. When you combine top anglers with ideal weather
conditions and our stock of fish, then you get results like this. But
our carp are nowhere near their top weights yet, so we can’t wait
for spring to hopefully see something even more extraordinary.”
Their session resulted in 60 fish in total with an average weight
of just under 20 kilograms. No two fish were the same and the catch
included mirrors, commons and zip linears. There were three over
the magic 30 kilogram with a new Ribiere 34 kilogram (75lb), 32kg,
30kg, 29.7kg, 27.5kg and four at 26kg being the biggest of the
bunch.
As with many anglers, Julien and Alex’s sessions are limited to
48 or 72 hours to fit in with their working week. Having fished
Ribiere on a regular basis during the winter as this is the only time
that sessions of shorter than one week are available, they know the
lake and the fish so had their strategy in place. Fishing maize
placed using bait boats over a pre-baited bed of boilie, pellet and
particle. Their choice of rig was a simple pop-up using a size 8 hook.
Whilst not divulging their spots, both Julien and Alex watched
the water and were not afraid to change things to get results. The

20kg.

The Grey – 30kg.

24kg.

26kg.

27kg.
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20kg and 24kg.

move of one rod after almost 30 hours without a take by a mere ten
metres saw a 25 kilogram (55lb) mirror in the net within 20
minutes! And that rod continued to produce the big fish.
Although Ribiere is a 24-hour venue, all of the fish were landed
during daylight which gave the two anglers some welcome rest
before continuing their marathon sessions on each of the three
days.
Speaking on behalf of them both, Julien stated: “We always love
coming to Ribiere as we know we are going to catch some great
fish. But the size and condition of the carp has been incredible. It
has truly been the session of a lifetime.”

32kg.
The Sargeant 34.2kg.

Eight-Scale 29.5kg.

The Lyne.
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Catch Reports... Catch Reports...

Couple of recent captures from day only sessions by Russ Crisci
28lb mirror and a 25lb common both caught using Dynamite baits
Complex T/ Monster Tigernut chopped boilie combination with
the new essential hook bait and Rigmarole components.

On A Roll
The fish is a 33lb 4oz Mirror carp known as the ‘Birthmark Linear’. It
was caught from a large Southern gravel pit. It was captured using
a Steamies TNT pop-up boilie over a large bed of TNT freebies.
Using a hinge stiff rig with Korda end tackle, size 4 wide-gape
Kamakura hook, Iq2 hook link, 4oz distance lead, Korda lead clip
and Korda dark mater tubing. I fished at 80 yards on a plateau.
I was especially pleased with this one. The lake has been extra
busy this year and with the limited fishing time I have, it’s been
hard to get near to where the fish have been showing. Also being
quite new to the water too there has been lots to learn. Some
tweaks to my rigs were the final piece in the jigsaw. I remember
looking at the pictures of this fish recently and thinking how much
I’d love to catch it. When it rolled into the net I was over the moon.
My motto is effort equals rewards and this truly lived up to that.
Let’s hope I can get one of the even bigger one’s next time too.
Carl Milton
28 Big Carp

On a return to my syndicate The Avenue in Shropshire I wasn’t sure
where the Avenue monsters would be hiding? It was my first trip
down since beginning of August! Having checked my diary on
years gone by, I soon remembered an area that had been kind to me
at this time of year. One problem the lake was packed with anglers
and most the swims had gone. I was able to fish on the edge of
where I suspected the fish were by slipping into an unfancied
swim. I had to wait until the last hour of my session until finally one
of the Avenue gems made a mistake. The bobbin twitched and
pulled up slowly in several instalments but I knew that these
crafty old carp had made a mistake. The fish came in relatively easy
and I passed comment to a fellow angler. It must have heard me as
it tore off on a 40-yard run! After an epic battle I slid the net under
this brute of a mirror and at 42lb it felt good to be back. The usual
bullseye mixes of dynamite baits monster tiger nut, red ammo
crumb infused with heated hemp juice and sweet tiger nut liquid
worked its magic. This time a monster tiger nut pop up was the key
hook bait. The rig was the ever-faithful self-made Daddy Mac
Evolution.
Craig McEvoy

Catch Reports... Catch Reports...

Carpy Humour

Shockleader

I caught these two, both at 34lb within five minutes of each other
on Wraysbury nth lake just before Christmas. I had done a night
and temps were mild, so looked good. Although the night and early
morning passed quietly. I had a couple of hours left and at about
10am a rod was away. Was chuffed to see a lovely mirror slide into
the net. At a weight Of 34+, I was one happy chappy! After pics etc I
put on a trusty 3 bait stringer and cast to the spot, knowing I had to
try and take full advantage of these small winter windows. Within
a few minutes it was away again, although it was only the sound of
the spool spinning that alerted me as I’d not put the alarm back on
yet - was letting the line settle for a minute or two! Fortunately, I
managed to land this one too and it tipped the scales at 34+ also!
What a feeling. I stayed on for another hour or two and it seemed
that the window had now closed, so packed up and was on my way,
a very happy, lucky angler!
Peter Hurst

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

ESTABLISHED 1970

poingdestres.co.uk
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Tac –Tec

Our monthly
reviews on
products
currently on
the market

In this issue:
• Bait-Tech

Bait-Tech Products
in Europe for 2021
We are pleased to announce BaitTech and part of the Donald Cooke
Group are entering a licence agreement with Pro Line Carp Products NL.
Bait-Tech has had been at the forefront of bait development and innovation. Due to the Brexit deal both ProLine and Bait-Tech have had to act
swiftly to come to a licence agreement to keep the Bait-Tech brand
freely flowing in the EU.
Andrew Cooke is extremely excited
to be working with such a trusted
partner in the Netherlands permitting
uninterrupted supply throughout
Europe even in these post Brexit
times.
“This opportunity came about
through the changes in trading due to
Brexit, we are confident that this
opportunity to continue the supply of
Bait-Tech products through Pro Line

is great news for EU anglers wanting
to make sure they can get the best
baits available.”
Due to the fantastic working relationship between Donald Cooke and
Pro Line, Pro Line will also be the
licenced producer and distributer of
the Rod Hutchinson brand.
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 and 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

Oak Lakes Fisheries
www.oaklakesfisheries.co.uk

Jay Craske with a stunning January 21 pounder. Well done!

Simon Chappell.

Courtesy of Curtis Adams, more winter catches photos, this time a 16lb 8oz common and a 12lb 9 oz linear.
Likely to be one of the stock of linears we bought from Limebrook Farm Maldon. Nice catches Curtis.

Lake
Prices

Ben Craske with a couple of winter whackers from the Finger.

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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Exclusive

Horton Hippo
Hunting
The Final Chapter by Chris Claxton
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A

s mentioned in part
2 the banks of Horton Church Lake
were rammed, as
were the banks on
pretty much every
lake in the land, as people found
themselves unable to work due to
Covid-19. However, I was lucky
enough to keep some good success
rolling into the summer.
I had a lovely session towards the
back end of July when everything just
seemed to kick into life across a crazy
12 hours. I arrived on the lake and a
couple of people had suggested fish
were in church bay in numbers and
that was the place to be. However,
after a bit of a walk round I had seen
a couple of real units resting in the
weed in up in dog bay and this felt
like the place I had to be. The swim
they were in was severely chocked
with weed and I felt crashing in on
top of them and trying to present a
bait just was not going to be the way
forward. Instead, I opted to fish the
swim next door where I put one rod
right up against a bank of weed on a
clear spot and the other right on top

of some low-lying weed, where I had
seen a fish show whilst setting up.
The first 24 hours came and went
without incident, despite having fish
all over me that were in and out of the
weed I was fishing up to. I got the
rods out on the second evening but
the bay now seemed a little devoid of
fish except the odd one here and
there, confidence certainly wasn’t riding high. However, that quickly
changed as within 30 minutes the rod
fished on the clear spot kicked into
action. This was one angry carp and
that kept kiting left and right as I was
refusing to let it take any line in a bid
to avoid as many weed beds as possible. Thankfully I managed to slip her
in the net, with the Little Leather at
37lb being my reward.
Some weed had floated right over
the spot by the time I was ready to
get the rod back out so getting it on
the money wasn’t possible. I decided
to bait up first and put a few spombs
on the spot which got the weed out of
the way as well. I flicked the rod back
out, sank the line and just as I was
going to put the rod down it roared off
in my hands, unbelievable! One of the

Church Lake’s oldies this time, Blacktail at 35lb 8oz.
That was the end of the action for
the evening but at first light the next
morning my other rod was away. As
with the Little Leather I tried to stop
this fish taking line. However, it was
just too powerful and there really was
no stopping it for large parts of the
fight. This fish kept charging across
the bay with plumes of weed throwing everywhere as my braided mainline cut through it as it went. The fish
would then plant itself in a weed bed
for a few minutes before it seemed to
get bored and roared off again. In this
time it had picked up my other rod
and caused a right old mess. With the
water level down and the fish now
being in the margin held tight to the
lead on my other line, it was just out
of netting distance. I tried calling my
mate from the swim next door but he
was clearly still asleep, or just
couldn’t hear me. I could see this was
a good one and I wasn’t prepared to
let it bump off. After a very quick
assessment I thought I’d take my
chances of jumping off the swim platform into the shallow margins, thank-

Little Leather 37lb
Big Carp 33

Exclusive Horton Hippo Hunting

Blacktail 35lb 8oz.

Hercules 44lb - plus.
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fully the silt wasn’t too deep and I
manged to slip the fish in the net.
Once on the bank it was clear to see
this fish was absolutely nailed and
wouldn’t have come off if it was on for
a week and gone through every weed
bed in the pond. It was also clear it
was Hercules which more than lived
up to its name in the fight. The scales
dial spun round to 44lb 2oz, a well
spawned out weight but I was over
the moon. 3 banging Church Lake
fish, all of which where high up on my
wanted list.
Strangely on the next 2 sessions I
caught the same fish from opposite
ends of the lake, it clearly likes me!
Lester going 40lb on the dot at its
biggest. I headed off for a week at
Parco del Brenta at the end of August
which is a story for another day, but
upon my return the action slowed
down for me. I’d had a few weeks
away from the lake and in that time
I’d somehow lost my mojo. The end of
summer and the autumn has been
kind to me in my previous seasons on
the Church Lake, but this year I was
really having to work hard for a bite.
Finally, towards the end of September
I caught a lovely scaly fish called

Lester 40lb.
36 Big Carp

Harpo at 30lb 8oz. I had to wait the
best part of another month for my
next bite when I caught another one
of the A-Team called Scar. I knew it
was Scar the minute it was on the
mat and I immediately thought it had
a chance of being the 50lb Hippo I
was after, as it has gone 51lb+ before.
It came in at 48lb on the button so it
wasn’t quite there, such is life! I was
more than happy none the less.
Scar really lit the fire again though,
I was now driven more than ever to
try and get a Horton 50lb hippo in my
photo album. I hatched a plan on how
I was going to hit it hard across the
colder months and all the way up to
the new season in April. My good
lady is expecting and is due in April
so this really did sort of feel like last
chance saloon, as time on the bank
would obviously be harder to come by
after April. Then things workwise
changed for me and I was due to start
a new job in January, which would
see my bank time cut down earlier
and the plan I had hatched thrown
out. The reality I was now staring at
was I literally only had December
with a good amount of bank time at
my disposal to finally bag the Horton

Hippo.
Although I hadn’t been catching
loads over the previous couple of
months, the time on the lake had
allowed me to build up a picture of
where the fish where and being
caught. With only 1 month on the
clock I decided I needed to hit it hard
from the off and I headed down for a
6- night session. Typically at this
time of year, fishing showing themselves can be pretty much non-existent. Having seen nothing to go one I
settled in a swim called Slat Circle, it
had done the odd bite here and there
over weeks gone by so was worth a
go. The weather for the first 36 hours
was horrendous, gale force winds and
relentless rain which saw me pretty
much bivvy bound. Thankfully I didn’t
need to get out to hit a rod, not that I
would have minded a soaking for a
lump. As the weather eased on the
second morning, I got a savage take
which resulted in a lovely scaly upper
20 called Zippy. This gave the confidence a real boost and it felt good for
a bite on the last night in this swim,
unfortunately the bite didn’t come.
Having now done 3 days in that
swim it was time to move. The lake

Horton Hippo Hunting Exclusive

Harpo 30lb 8oz.

Scar 48lb.
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was quiet but as ever the swims that
had been doing fish were taken. This
probably done me a favour in the end,
and I opted to head over to the north
back in the swim opposite where I
had been fishing. Across 3 days in
Salt Circle I had seen something role
twice in the swim opposite. Granted
it wasn’t much, and I wasn’t even
convinced it was carp, but it was
something to go on.
I’d fished the swim before so I put 2
rods on a known spot in close and I
found a nice firm silty patch a bit further out, in the sort of area I believed
I had seen the fish from the other
bank. A few spombs over each spot
and everything was set for the night.
I wasn’t really feeling all that confident as over the last couple of seasons I’d been on the Church Lake the
swim I was in probably had the worst
form going. However, conditions were
due to be on my side and although
the forecast was for 0 degrees
through the night and only highs of 4
during the days, there was no wind,
air pressure was low and best of all no
rain was due.
The next morning just as thoughts
were turning to getting the coffee
made the rod on the silty spot was

Scaly Banger Zippy.
38 Big Carp

away, before long I had what looked a
good mid 30lb mirror in the net. I was
just getting the camera gear ready
when one of the rods on the short
spot absolutely melted off. Unbelievably, within the space of about 15
minutes I had 2 fish in the net. The
second one clearly bigger than one I
had already put at mid 30lb, this had
to be a 40 surely!
Thankfully my mate Jon had seen
the commotion from the other side of
the lake and came around to help me
w i t h t h e f i s h . We g o t t h e m a l l
weighed up, snapped on the camera
and safely back to fight another day.
Scores on the doors was Gizmo at
36lb and Cossack at 42lb 6oz, morning coffee foregone but totally worth
it!
I had taken a bit of a soaking from
sorting the fish out so a change to
warm dry clothes was a must to keep
warm. The rods were all then buzzed
back out that afternoon and the process repeated with the exact same
number of spombs over the top again.
The next morning it was like de ja vu,
almost to the minute the rod on the
silty spot ripped off at the same time
as the day before. This time it felt a
much bigger fish as it held hard and

fast once I had fully connected. After
a couple of minutes it got a shift on
and kited massively left, I felt a couple
of kicks then nothing. Up popped a
big ball of weed and with no feeling
on the rod I feared the worst. I slowly
dragged the ball of weed across the
surface, hand on the spool and the
clutch set light, just in case there was
a fish in the weed waiting to power
off. It wasn’t until I got the ball of
weed to the net, I could just about
make out a tail sticking out that back,
I scooped it up in the net and thankfully the fish was mine.
I had a little look at the fish and
although it looked fairly short it was a
fatty for sure, it looked like it might be
a fish known as Spotty. I left the weed
on the fish whilst in the net just to
keep it calm, so although I had a feeling what it might be, I really wasn’t
sure as I hadn’t had a clear look.
Thoughts entered my head again that
this could be the one. Spotty has
done 50lb+ before but if it was indeed
Spotty would it be the same as Scar
and just be bad timing and not at top
weight.
By this time I was the only person
on the lake, so all the camera gear
was carefully setup ready for some

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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Gizmo 36lb.

Cossack 42lb 6oz.
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Spotty 50lb 10oz.

self takes and all the weighing gear
prepped and ready for action. Once I
pulled the weed off the fish it was
clear to see it was Spotty, and once
lifted out the water I was in no doubt
it was going to be a good weight and
it had a real chance of going over
50lb. Hoisted up on the crock and
scales the needle bounced around
and finally settled on 50lb 10oz, several shouts and cheers were released
as the hunt for one of the Horton 50lb
Hippos had finally come good.
After I’d slipped her back I was just
standing there in disbelief on cloud 9
with the result I’d had. A couple of
members where walking round by
this point and they seemed a bit
taken back as I was standing there
looking rather perplexed with tackle
all over the place. I explained the
chain of events and it was nice for
someone to arrive and share the
result not long after the event
The same process was repeated for
the last night and again the next
morning the rod on the silty spot was
a way. A recapture of the Loner at
mid 30lb, so a quick mat shot and
back she went. A truly unbelievable
December session! 5 fish in total and
42 Big Carp

the 50lb Horton Hippo Hunt complete. I had a couple more sessions in
December but unfortunately there
was to be no more fish. With the

Double Trouble - Gizmo and Cossack.

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

Rob Maylin
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O

n mine and Emma’s
return home from
our first session at
‘Old Mill Reservoir’,
we decided that we
would head back for
a second session just a few weeks
later. Unfortunately, like all best laid
plans, this wasn’t to be the case.
Almost two months later in mid
September 2020, we finally made our
way back to our new Syndicate ‘Old
Mill’ which could only be described
as “a fishery of outstanding natural
beauty”.
After having such a great result on
our first trip, I was very excited but at
the same time apprehensive as to
what the next trip would bring.
Emma, however, was completely
focused on turning the tables on her
first session after struggling.
With the furlough scheme still in
place for most, I was expecting the
lake, as like most around the country
to be busy and limited on swims but
was pleasantly surprised. When
pulling into the car park it was devoid
of any cars, so that for us was a great
result before the session had even
begun.
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A quick grab of the polarised and a
couple of buckets saw us heading up,
what can only be described as a mini
‘KILIMANJARO’ to get to the lake. It
really is the one part of Old Mill we
both dread, but being the location is
so stunning and quality of Carp held
within, it’s definitely worth the effort.
Upon reaching the top, the lake
somehow seemed even more impressive this time round with the leaves
and surroundings starting to change
with the onset of Autumn not too far
around the corner.
As always I try to not have a swim
choice in my head before any session,
as in my opinion I think that this can
really be a downfall, but I do make
sure that I’m constantly checking
lake maps for ideas of water
depths/features and forecasts, ie
wind direction, pressure etc before
hand, so that I have a rough idea of
where the fish maybe holding up.
With a few circuits of the lake complete and just a couple of small signs
of cruising fish, we decided to head
towards the far bank down near the
shallows into two swims, known as
46 Big Carp
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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

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

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

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!
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‘The Chair’ and ‘On Yer Bike!’.
This part of the lake is almost like a
bootleg as it narrows up from the
main volume of water, but we both
felt that with the predicted forecasts
of again being quite warm and with
the far margin containing lots of over
hanging trees and snags, that this
would be an area of the lake that the
carp would be patrolling, with the aim
of intercepting them as they head
down to the shallows first thing and
cruise back to the main areas at
night.
Even though these two swims
were the furthest trek from the car
park and going to be a killer in the
heat we headed back to the car to
load the barrow. As they say, at the
end of the day “Effort Equals Reward”
and sitting in a swim just because it’s
close to the car park isn’t the one, if
the fish aren’t there.
As always, I gave Emma the pick of
swims and she settled on the left
hand swim closer to the shallows,
named ‘On Yer Bike!’ (gutting for me
as I also had my eye on that one). But
in all fairness, both swims were fairly
similar so not all was lost.
With a quick lead around, the bot-
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tom seemed fairly uniform and with
not a lot of features to find, we quickly
put a marker float out to check the
depths we would be fishing in. Surprisingly depths ranged from 8ft to
14ft which changed dramatically
within centimetres, so accuracy
would be key.
With light levels beginning to fade,
Emma wasted no time in getting her
rods out onto her chosen spots.
Myself on the other hand, decided to
stick to my normal routine when on a
longer session, just putting a small
scattering of around fifty baits out
with a throwing stick and waiting till
late evening to cast out.
As with our first trip, even though
it’s a three rod limit, we both decided
that less is more, so opted to fish only
two rods each.
With the evening closing in it was
time to get my rods out. Both of my
rods were fishing in two hollows in
the far bank around five metres apart
so I opted to fish two approaches. On
one rod, I decided to fish with a hardened DNA S7 Hook Bait, that had
been boosted with a small amount of
matching Bait Soak. This was presented on a simple Knotless Knot Rig

with a Sharp Tackle Line Aligner, Anti
Tangle Sleeve, complimented by my
favourite hook, a Sharp Tackle Size 6
SQ Bend.
My second rod would be fished on
a DNA S7 Halftone Dumbbell Wafter,
which was boosted with a few drops
of matching Intense Booster. The rig
for this would be a Sharp Tackle
Curve Shank Size 6 Hook, O Ring and
Hook Bead with an Anti Tangle Sleeve
to cover the Quick Change Swivel.
Throughout all the years I have
been fishing, I have tried to keep my
rigs as simple as I can, as i find over
complicating things can actually
work against you as there is so much
more to go wrong. Emma opted to
fish a very similar approach with the
only differences being an inclusion of
DNA Hardened 15mm The Switch
which she had pre soaked in K-STIM
and a small catapult of matching freebies on one rod, with the second rod
fished, as mine on the mix of Hardened DNA S7, fishing both rods on the
deck. The DNA K-STIM is a savoury
liquid that takes the bait to another
level with an added bonus of a small
inclusion of BetaStim which is known
as being a great liquid in its own
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right. With darkness upon us and the
rods on the spots, we sat back, under
the stars with a glass of wine and cold
beer whilst tucking into a lovely Thai
Green Stir Fry that was definitely
more than needed after a very long
day.
Around 11.30pm we decided to
retire to our own bivvies and call it a
night. I sat watching out with a cup of
coffee and with no signs of showing
fish and the lake being flat calm, it
was looking like it was going to be a
very quiet and uneventful night, so I
decided to get a couple of hours kip.
Little did I know that at just before
4am, mayhem was going to descend
upon us or more precisely Emma who
was lent into to her very first angry
Old Mill Carp.
With what seemed like an age, this
one was doing everything it could to
snag Emma up, she finally slid the net
under a very old looking Mirror. Just
as we were sorting this one out
Emma’s remaining rod was away,
once again trying everything in its
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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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power not to be landed. After a spirited battle it was defeated and safely
in the net.
With both fish safely retained,
Emma quickly got her rods back out
on to her spots with a few freebies
over the top.
With the camera equipment at the
ready, the first fish was lifted out of
the retainer. As I lifted it into the
weigh sling. I turned to Emma and
quickly asked her to remind me what
her PB was.
With adrenaline running high, we
watched in anticipation as the needle
finally settled on 24lb 10oz just two
ounces under her PB........ with a couple of quick snaps, we returned the
first Carp back to its watery home,
with one more sat waiting for its
moment of glory.....
However, her right hand rod had
other ideas as it was away again. This
time the battle was over quite quickly
with a Mirror of just 13lb 4oz ... gracing the bank. Being smaller and due
to the fact that we still had a fish in
the retainer, we decided a photo on
the phone would suffice and with that
done, we quickly turned our attentions back to the remaining fish.
This one was a little smaller than
the first at 18lb on the nose but yet
again another stunner from ‘Old Mill’
.
What a way for Emma to open her
‘Old Mill’ account, banking three fish
in just over half an hour. It certainly
put a smile on her face and put the
demons to bed from her first trip.
My rods, however, were a different
ball game and remained motionless
without even a single indication.
With Emma already off the mark
and the wind up comments already
being aimed jokingly in my direction,
I was starting to wonder if this could
be a total role reversal from our first
session and with the temperature
already at 23 degrees and not even
past 10am, I knew fishing with my
rods on the deck was not going to be
the tactic for me to begin my session
and get off the mark.
So with the main rods pulled in and
a few freebies scattered over our
spots, we set off with a few essentials
and a bucket of floaters to see if we
could tempt any of the wiley ‘Old Mill’
residents.
The carp really were doing their
best to hide from us and after four
hours and only two Carp spotted and
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neither interested in taking one off
the top, we decided to call it a day
and head down to the car to replenish
our supplies.
To give our swims a well earned
rest (especially Emma’s), it was late
evening before we decided to put the
rods back out. With the air still being
very humid and with the lake once
again looking like a mill pond, it was
looking even less than ideal for a bite.
Unfortunately our suspicions were
right and come first light the bobbins
had remained motionless. Throughout darkness, we did hear a couple of
fish crash out, but these were down in
the out of bounds areas.
With a new day, brought a new
wind and even though it was still very
muggy, we had already spotted a few
signs that a number of fish had
moved down into our area, so we
decided to stay in the main swims for
the day.
For me this decision paid off, as by
mid afternoon I was into my first ‘Old
Mill’ carp of the session. These fish
really do put up a battle and certainly
use the depths to their advantage, but
with the fish now into the shallower
margin I had gained the upper hand

and Emma soon had the net sliding
under the Carp for me. We let the fish
rest in the edge for 5 minutes, whilst
we set up the camera gear and wetted all the mats and slings. With the
fish now out of the water we could
see this was going to be close to the
magical 20lb mark and we weren’t
wrong. A 20lb 8oz of beautiful Mirror
Carp had finally graced my net, giving
me a sense of relief that my second
journey to this amazing Syndicate
would not end in a blank.
With the first few days being very
hard for me, I was certainly glad to
take the pressure off with that one
under my belt, especially whilst
Emma was still holding the bragging
rights over me.
The rest of the day was pretty
uneventful apart from again hearing a
couple of movements in the out of
bounds area and we were starting to
wonder if it was going to be a similar
scenario to the night before.
Around 3am the next morning, the
weather really started to change for
the better and with the wind picking
up I decided to freshen up the swim
with a scattering of DNA S7 in the
matching Hydro Spod Syrup.

Just after 6am and with a coffee on
the go out of the blue, my left hand
rod burst into life and after another
scary game of cat and mouse, with
this one trying everything in its power
to out wit me. The net was slid under
a dark old Common weighing 23lb on
the nose.
With the fish safely returned and
the rod back on the spot I was just
about to sit down for some much
needed porridge when my right hand
rod was away. This fish was like a
submarine and was just hugging the
bottom, going back and forth. Eventually I managed to tease it up
through the layers and knew immediately it was another good fish which
would eventually go just over the 20lb
mark.
The Carp gods were definitely on
my side for the day, as two more Mirrors of 18lb 2oz and 16lb 8oz graced
the bank later that evening, both taking a liking to the S7 Half Tones, one
being on a Pink, the other on a White.
Come day break with no more
action throughout the night, it
seemed like the Carp were following
a similar pattern to the day before.
With an element of ‘deja vu’, spring-
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ing to mind and just as I was again
making a brew, my left hand rod was
away. The fight was over pretty much
before it started, which is a strange
rarity on here and with the pictures
done this lovely old 16lb Mirror was
returned.
With the rod back out, I turned
around to have a quick tidy up whilst
letting the line sink. From behind me
I could hear my clutch going into
overdrive once again and quickly
lifted into it. After getting it away
from the snags and into open water
and with what seemed like an age,
Emma, who for some reason no
longer had a smile on her face as her
lead had now diminished, kindly
obliged with the netting duties. With
a little peak over the net cord we
could see that this was one of the ‘Old
Mill’ specials, a very dark chestnut
coloured Mirror weighing 23lb 10oz.
The rest of the morning and afternoon passed by quietly and as I was
just about to redo my rods for the
night ahead, my rod ripped into action
once again. After an epic battle where
the fish had the upper hand more
than me, I was pleased to be holding
an alluring, but familiar looking Mirror
weighing just under 25lb. My fifth 20
58 Big Carp

lb + carp of the session.
With the photos and rods all redone
we sat back and started looking at the
pictures on the camera and phones. I
had a feeling that I had seen this fish
before, but with tiredness setting in,
could not place it. Suddenly, the jigsaw came together and I realised that
this last fish, was definitely an old
acquaintance of ours. It was the one I
had caught on the first trip, but even
more bizarrely, Emma’s account
opener just a few days earlier. This
Carp was definitely on the munch and
obviously a big fan of DNA, being
caught on both The Switch and S7.
Lost for words, whilst joking about
who would be the next to catch it.
The Pink S7 Dumbbell Wafter Rod
skipped into action, with another
stunning 15lb 4oz Mirror landed.
After another uneventful night had
passed and with what we had sussed
as prime bite time in these swims
gone, we thought the fish may have
done the off with all the commotion of
the last 24 hours.
The plan was to leave the rods in
situ till half ten and then go for a wander. Emma’s rods had other ideas
though and finally she was bent into
her first carp after a few days of inac-

tivity, which was a very much needed
and welcome confidence boost. We
could tell straight away it wasn’t a
monster but gave the fight of its life,
to avoid capture. This Carp was what
I would class as “Beauty in Miniature”. A stunning dark Mirror of just
under 13lb. Definitely one for the
future. This was quickly followed by
another Mirror, but for me weighing in
at 17lb 4oz.
We decided to rest the swims for
the rest of the day with a small scattering of freebies put over the spots to
keep the fish grubbing around, but
without the added pressure of lines in
the water. This is a tactic we do quite
regularly to great effect but the next
action wouldn’t be until the following
morning. This time it was Emma’s S7
bottom bait rod that was away and by
the time I got to her I could already
tell this could be something a little
special, as the dark shadows showing
under the clear water told me this
was another of the Carp you go to this
venue for. With the fish safely on the
mat Emma peeled back the sling to
reveal her prize and at 22lb 4oz of Mirror Carp looking back at her she wasn’t to be disappointed. This was definitely one of the lakes hidden gems

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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and photos really don’t do it justice.
Later that evening, I was lucky
enough to get back in on the action,
with a little subtle change I’d made in
the afternoon from a Pink S7 Half Tone
Wafter to a match the hatch S7 Corker
Dumbbell.
Again the fish really know their
quarry and head straight for the hidden snags every time, but with a little
pressure I managed to keep it moving
and soon the battle was over resulting
in a 17lb 6oz Mirror for the lens.
As we sat back for one final
evening, talk turned to a little joke
made by our sons before we left, that
I’d try and catch one more than I
managed on our first session. A feat
that when you say it out loud sounds
even more unrealistic. But here I was
on the final night, with a tally of 11
fish the same as the previous session.
The plan was an early start for the
journey home and even I was hoping
to get some kip, something that is
extremely rare for me. Unfortunately
my mind was doing overtime with the
joke firmly in my thoughts now
putting the pressure back on. Emma
was also on tender hooks wanting to
catch another before heading back.
The night passed very slowly for
me, although for Emma it was a night
to remember, with war wounds to

show from it. Upon hearing Emma’s
rod scream off, I begun to make my
way to her swim. However, from a
distance I could see Emma sitting on
the floor, Rod held high and then
heard that fatal “PING”.
The fish was gone and Emma,
p a r t l y l a u g h i n g, e x p l a i n e d t h e
moments leading up to my arrival,
when exiting her bivvy she managed
to trip over a large rock in haste to get
to her rod, then “flying” through the
air, striking on the way and landing at
the waters edge… Devastating…..
But nothing that a cup of tea could
not fix.
With first light, the big pack up
began. As we chatted, talk turned to
the session and we realised that with
7 twenties landed and 16 fish
between us and a couple lost, we
really couldn’t believe what a result
we’d had. Especially with every fish
being absolutely stunning, as well as
memorable.
With just the rods left to pack up, it
seemed like the opportunity to go one
better than last time had disappeared,
but I really couldn’t complain.
Within seconds and to my amazement, my rod jumped into action and
with the clutch being locked up, a big
vortex of water exploded as the Carp
sped off at speed. I knew it wasn’t

going to break any records but I think
this was one of the scariest and most
nerve wracking battles that I’ve had.
All because of a family joke. Luckily
the fish was very obliging and was
soon posing for pics at 15lb 8oz. It
wasn’t a monster but, wow, it was
certainly mission complete.
Fish number 12 for me and 17 combined.
With the last of the rods packed
away, we finally made our way back
down our mini ‘Kilimanjaro’.
By keeping things simple, not only
with our Rig setup, but using a Castaway PVA Mesh Bag and PVA Foam
Nugget on every cast, with a scattering of freebies over the spots a few
times a day, we had certainly got
things right on this trip. But as with
all venues, every day is a learning
curve.
Some will probably not understand
why we would target a Syndicate
water with fish, that as far as we are
aware don’t go over the 30lb mark.
But we believe that each and every
capture has many a story to tell,
regardless of size, and would probably
argue that the proof is in the pudding
and the beauty of these fish are in the
eye of the beholder.
Thanks for reading.
Mark and Emma Rose n
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LateAutumn
River Carping
By Mitchell Godfrey

A

lovely upper 20
common came on
a short day session
on the river Trent,
and my first time
out on the Rod
Hutchinson boilies. With no time to
order before hitting the bank, a trip to
the tackle shop just to pick up a tub of
pop ups was in order ,and after a
phone around I found a stockist and
luckily came away with a pot of mulberry..
My plan just to fish a single over a
tight bed of hemp.. Arriving at the
swim as dawn broke, on a lovely mild
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day in November I set to work with
the bait dropper in the margins,
putting in just 4 spoppers of hemp in
a really tight area, then lowered the
single Ronnie rigged bait over the
top.
Instantly I was getting liners,
telling me at least there was something in the swim and feeding on the
bait, but they slowly died out making
me wonder if it was a roach attack
and they’d cleaned me out...!
Just as I’d decided to apply a little
more hemp I had what I thought to be
a bream bite, just a slow rising and
falling of the bobbin, in no rush I put

the spopper down and lifted the rod
only to find it semi snagged, I could
feel the fish, but it was pulling
through something, after a few times
of pulling the fish to the snag then letting it out again it eventually came off
the snag but went nowhere just plodded round under my feet forever...!
I could tell it was a good fish however, and thankfully eventually it
slowly came up and safely in the net...
Following on from my luck on a
recent day session I thought I would
try my luck over a weekend, this time
armed with a selection of Rod
Hutchinson baits and glugs...
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I decided on the fruit frenzy, (with a
hope of escaping any fishmeal, and
bream) glugged in fruit frenzy liquid
food and all presented on the Ronnie
to a size 2 EuroXT JPrecision hook
(also with a hope of catching less
bream)
Being in a peg with plenty of room
and winter knocking on the door I
opted for a 3-rod set up, one fished
my normal way over a small tight bed
of hemp in the margins, the other 2 on
a pva mesh set up, one cast well
downstream with bag only, the other
slightly up with a couple of handfuls
of matching boilies over the top...
The first night was quiet on the
carp front, with just a few bream coming to the rod fished over the hemp,
big buggers too with a river pb of
nearly 13lb.
The morning passed by without
incident after rebaiting the hemp rod
first thing, around midday I started
getting a few liners over the hemp,
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which eventually rattled off about an
hour later with a nice chunky 17lb
mirror.
The rest of the day and night were
incredibly quiet, not a whisper from
the delks, not even a bream...!
The only time they went off was for
an otter that knocked my hangers as
it scurried off under my rods, quickly
pursued by Pip the dog who sent
everything flying...!
A little standoff in the water, before
the otter slowly ambled away as if it
was an everyday occurrence... Thankfully as I did not rate the dog’s
chances of a fight in the water. Just
what you need at 3 in the morning...
Both rods back out and fishing
again by 4 and back to my nice warm
pit, only for it to happen again half an
hour later with a Swan.!
Really not my night, so left ‘em out
till morning. Reset and baited first
light and everything was again quiet
till midday ,when out the blue my

upstream rod registered a drop back, I
was on it straight away and a nice
steady strong pull back told me it was
a decent fish.
It turns out it was a mirror that I
had had previously a few months ago
in September and came out to a friend
a couple of weeks later, all from spots
miles apart, these river fish certainly
get about...
Slightly up in weight at 24.04 ...
The last fish of the session came
around 10pm to the only rod that hadn’t yet gone and that I hadn’t touched
since arriving, the one downstream ..
Again, running through a snag
which managed break free quickly a
short but powerful battle commenced, and ended with a lovely mid
twenty common in the net.
Coming in at 26.02 which gave me
a late autumn brace for more than
50lb for the day.
And 3 fish for the session
Happy days... 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

Exclusive

Red Letter Session
inTheValley
By Alex Gatu

T

hursday 29th of October I’ve decided to go
back to Nazeing
Meads for a couple of
nights fishing. Having
previously blanked for
about seven sessions it was a learning curve about the lakes (South and
Centre Lagoons) so I wasn’t expecting too much having caught only one
fish out of here a beautiful 31lbs common on my first session on the new
syndicate back at the beginning of
September when the new season
began.
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I’ve decided to fish a swim called
“the willow” on the road bank witch
gave me access to the middle body of
the water in the centre Lagoon where
my mate Dan spotted a few fish previous week.
I arrived at the lake about 4pm and
found a couple of gravel spots about
120 yards out, where the fish were
showing the previous weekend. I put
two yellow plastic pop-ups on spinners out on the gravel spot just to the
left of big weed bed and about 12
midi spombs of boilies and chops
over the top.

I’ve casted the third rod straight
out towards the pilon on the opposite
bank at 20 wraps out with five
spombs over the top.
By the time I set up the bivvie a
quiet darkness settled in with a bit of
rain trickling in.
The first bite a one tonner came to
the shorter rod at 20 wraps but after a
few seconds the hook pulled.
I was having mixed feelings at this
point being gutted in a way for having
lost the fish but gave me the confidence I was in the right area. I’ve
recasted the rod to the same spot
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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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being hopeful for another chance.
Half hour later the left hand rod at
the 120 yard spot goes to my surprise
but this time I was determined to
bring it in.
After about 10 minutes I had a
30lbs mirror in my net. It wasn’t a
great looking fish so I’ve decided to
take a few photos with my phone, put
her back safely and recast to the spot.
After about an hour the same rod
ripped off again and this fish gave me
a proper battle through weed beds
but eventually ended up in my net. I
was buzzing to say the least and
decided to set up the camera this
time with a fish worthy of some good
pictures.
I’ve weight her and put her back in
the water in the flotation sling. I was
just about setting up the camera on
the tripod when the second rod on
the long spot goes with some speed.
After a long battle she was finally in
the net, another beautiful 29lbs mirror. After I’ve put this fish in a second
flotation sling I’ve called my friend
Dan telling him I’m on to something
here and he should come down and

fish in a swim to my left cause the fish
are on the feed big time.
Recasted the two rods on the spots
and then 45 minutes later Dan
(@danielfoakes) arrived to the lake,
took some beautiful pictures of the
two fish and set himself up for a couple of nights fishing.
That night nothing else happened
in my swim but about 5am Dan
comes running to my bivvy wakig me
up with “Alex, Alex I think I’ve got one
of the big’uns”.
Oh my god what a beautiful pristine mirror carp at 43lbs, we realised
we haven’t seen any pictures of this
brute before. While looking at this
stunning creature in his flotation sling
i’ve noticed his landing net was
hanging in the water with another
fish. This one was smaller at 26lbs. We
waited for an hour for the daylight to
settle then took some good pictures
o f D a n ’s f i s h . F r i d a y w e n t p a s t
uneventful for me but Dan smashed it
with another 6 fish, five of them being
over 30lbs and biggest at 34 and a half
pounds.
What a sessions he was having, we

were shocked. I have to admit I was a
bit concerned about my bites drying
up but nonetheless well happy for my
friend’s success on a new water. Saturday night nothing else happened
for Dan but I did have a bite about 8
pm, after a hard battle through the
weed beds I landed a fish that felt a
lot bigger than the ones I previously
caught.
After investigating then net for a
few minutes me and Dan realised this
was one of crown jewels of the lake a
fish called “sixteen eleven”, an old
original warrior, a fish that represented our main target in Nazeing.
She was in my net and I was
ecstatic. I knew she was the biggest
mirror carp I ever caught so a new pb
mirror carp for me, 42 and a half pouds
of old original beauty. That was the
last fish of a mad mad session, where
me and Dan together, we caught a
total of two 40’s, seven 30’s and 3
upper 20’s.
The most important thing for me is
catching the one I wanted, there’s no
better feeling than that. Still buzzing
to this date. n
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Forty
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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.

Exclusive

ATripToThe
HistoricalYateley
Pads Lake
By Lewis North

M

e and the lads,
(five of us)
booked Yateley
Pads lake out
for a lake exclusive for three
nights fishing in the summer, we have
all being looking forward to it for a
very long time, watching carp fishing
videos on YouTube on Yateley and the
Pads Lake itself to make us that little
bit more excited of fishing a historic
carp venue and to get us all buzzed
up even more.
Me and my good carp fishing friend

First one at 27lb.
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Shane Picken was that buzzed up for
the trip we decided to set off 24hours
earlier and drive down south, we
ended up fishing Farlows which isn’t
that far away from the pad’s lake a
night before for a overnighter so we
didn’t have to wait that long, also it
shortens the mammoth drive from
Hull splitting it up in 2 days, but yeah
– we was buzzing so no excuse ha ha.
We found a lovely double at Farlows lake for the overnighter, fish in
the area which is always a bonus and
the rods sailed out under overhangs
tight up to the island, few hours

passed, and my right-hand rod was
away with a lovely Colne Valley common. The night passed uneventful
after that, but we woke up buzzing
because we know we was not packing away to go home, we were packing away to go to the pad’s lake for 3
nights. Confidence is high and we
cannot wait.
We arrived at the pad’s lake after
about 45 mins from leaving Farlows,
met the other lads rob Jonny and Phil
in the car park, had a lap around the
lake, saw loads of fizzers, a few shows
and we all couldn’t believe what we
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First one at 27lb (other side).

was seeing, old beasts nutting out
and that silt churning up creating
them pockets of fizz.
We did the draw and I ended up
coming out of it 3rd and I choose a
swim called the point swim, even
though I didn’t see much down this
end of the lake in the morning when
we was all doing a lap, I was happy, I
saw the full lake in one view, a bay to
my left with some pads, and stacks of
open water.
Whilst we were at the pads lake it
was 38 degrees for the full three days,
very warm weather making it
extremely hard work. By the time I
barrowed my kit around to the swim,
the sun was in full beast mode, with a
lot of the stock up in the layers and in
the pads, quite different to the morning when we were doing our lap. With
that to attention I decided to get all
my spot finding out the way whist’s it
is warm, where I knew A bite is probably not going to happen. My lefthand rod was up to a lovely set of

pads down to my left on some silt on
a spinner rig with two tiger nuts
together length ways and both drilled
out with a big bit of cork straight
threw them, so it’s still acting at a
pop-up rig.
My middle and my right rod I found
a lovely glass spot on a bar at just
over 11 wraps, two D rigs with a
corked-out tiger on each – it was an
absolutely banging spot, I knew that
was going to produce fish as soon as
I found that area, the other two rods
went straight on that. I put eight
spombs over the open water rod (two
crushed tigers, two whole tigers, and
two crushed boilie) I told myself that
I’m not going to put anymore bait on
that area at all, until I have a fish off
that rod, hell of a lot of baits in each of
those spombs and with the weather
the way it was, I had a feeling it
would take a while for them to get it
all eaten especially with all the different particle baits .
My pads rod I just spooned a few

spoons of crushed tigers over that
spot and scattered about 30 tigers
around the pads as well.
Te a t i m e c a m e, a n d w h e r e a l l
stuffed up from a BBQ -cooking up all
our meat before it all goes off from the
heat – we decided to all go back to
our swims and out our rigs out on our
prepped spots what we have all found
in the day.
The next morning came, I woke up
about 4 in the morning, coffee on the
burner and straight up and at them. 6
o’clock came, and I start seeing plenty
of fizzing going on, between my pads
rod and my open water spot but I was
thinking they’ve got to move onto one
of my spots shortly however a long
10minutes went debating and I reeled
in my middle rod from the open water
spot, tied up a little stick with 4 tigers
in, a new corked out tiger on the D rig
and cast it straight into where the
fizzing was and 5mins later it was
away, with my first Yateley pads lake
carp at 27lb pound- awesome start.
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Second carp at 39lb 12oz.
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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

PAYPAL ORDERS www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
PAY BY CARD – 01252 373658
ONLY 500 SIGNED COPIES AVAILABLE – FIRST COME FIRST SERVED
SO ORDER QUICKLY TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT
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Third carp at 34lb.
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Shortly after around 7.45am in the
morning my left rod up against the
pads signalling a bleep, I looked
straight across to the spot, I saw the
biggest sheet of fizz come up from
above my bait and in my head, I’m
thinking I’ve just been mugged off –
but no! It’s wrapped around just like
that with the alarm going in melt
down, this carp was hugging the bottom and giving me a big tow around,
I knew it was something big, from
that big sheet of fizz above the spot as
well. I called my mate Phil over a few
swims down for a hand as it was ripping and I need to get in that water in
the waders to control it away from the
snags, finally after a long battle it was
in my net, a absolute dinosaur of a
Yateley carp and a big’en at that.
The lads came around and did me
proud with the picture and weighing
and it settled on 39.12, deffo one of
the bigger residents!
Straight after that, I reeled in, got 3
new rigs sorted, rods wrapped up for
the zones again ready to deploy them
out come teatime again in the cooler

more acceptable weather. I got
washed as it was just about to get in
full heat, and got on the Stellas, soaking in the captures throughout the
day – happy days.
The heat was that bad I only fished
from teatime until about 9 minutes he
following morning then reeling in for
the full day.
Teatime came again, left rod back
on the pads, and the two others back
on the open water spot, I said to
myself back up at 4.00am in morning
and get back watching, and if they
start fizzing up again, I’ll move a rod
onto them again and hopefully get a
quick bite again.
Well, that didn’t happen, because
3-50 in the morning, 10mins before
my alarm, the right-hand rod from the
open water spot busted off, a massive
bow wave going across the surface of
the pads lake with the carp trying it
best to shed the hook, eventually after
another long battle it was another
awesome Yateley mirror at 34lb 12oz!
Yeah man big buzz!
Same again for this day, shop run,

get some food in me, and back on the
Stellas waiting for the weather to
drop in temp come teatime again to
ping the rods back out again. It
seemed to be working well this
method- fishing in the night and up to
9.00am in the morning, getting everything prepped then having a good
laugh with the lads.
The bailiff even kindly offered that
we were allowed for a walk around
the car park lake from it been quiet,
what a gesture that was, walking in
the depths of history and looking out
on possibly the best carp water I have
seen, looking at all the famous gravestones from the awesome carp that
lived in the car park lake. Mega,
mega, mega.
Unfortunately, the next night and
morning was quite all around for
myself, but come 15mins before our
pack up time, one on my mates, Jonny
– his rod buzzed off with a lovely Yateley 30 mirror and a PB to boot as well.
We are all buzzing.
It was a awesome trip and I can’t
wait to get back for another go! n
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magazine, Bountyhunter Publications have put
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up a fantastic prize of 18 carp books worth £540! BOUNTYHUNTE

One lucky winner gets...
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The Darker Side Of Carp Fishing, Under The Radar, River Carping, Canal Carping,
Urban Carping, Rotary Letter Volume 1, Off The Beaten Track, More River Carping,
Advanced Terminal Rigs, Bait And Baiting Strategies, River’s End,
Rotary Letter Volume 2, Watercraft, Rotary Letter Volume 3, Rotary Letter Volume 4,
Tactics Spring/Summer, Tactics Autumn/Winter, Further Off The Beaten Track

You also get two chances to win!!

Chance 1 – Go to the Rob Maylin Facebook fan page and ‘like’ it.
Go to the competition post (pinned at the top), like and share it and post
‘done’ in the messages. It’s as simple as that!
Chance 2 – Go to the Big Carp magazine page and ‘like’ it.
Go to the competition post (pinned at the top),
like and share it and post ‘done’ in the messages.
It’s as simple as that!

Get liking
and good luck,
Rob Maylin

Rob will pick one winner at random on the closing date – 1st June, 2021
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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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A new report published by The Wildlife Trusts today reveals, for the first time, the vast scale
of the destruction and impact that HS2 will cause to nature.
A new report published by The Wildlife Trusts today reveals, for the first time, the vast scale
of the destruction and impact that HS2 will cause to nature. ‘is the most comprehensive as‐
sessment of the environmental damage that HS2 will cause. It assesses the broad range of im‐
pacts across all phases of HS2 on protected wildlife sites, species and landscape restoration
projects.
HS2 will destroy precious carbon‐capturing habitats if it’s allowed to continue in its current
form.
Drawing on data from 14 Wildlife Trusts aﬀected by the current plans, other charities and
landowners* along the route, the report shows that HS2 will divide and destroy huge swathes
of irreplaceable natural habitat and important protected wildlife sites up the length of Eng‐
land.
This will cause permanent loss of nature, increased fragmentation of wild places, and the
local extinction of endangered species.
The report finds that HS2’s current proposals will risk the loss of, or significantly impact:
• 5 Wildlife refuges of international importance, protected by UK law
• 33 Sites of Special Scientific Interest which are protected by UK law
• 693 Classified Local Wildlife Sites
• 21 Designated Local Nature Reserves
• 26 Large landscape‐scale initiatives, including:
• 4 Nature Improvement Areas awarded £1.7 million of public money
• 22 Living Landscapes – partnership schemes to restore nature
• 18 Wildlife Trust Nature Reserves – many are also designated wildlife sites
• 108 Ancient woodlands, an irreplaceable habitat
• Other irreplaceable habitats such as veteran trees, wood pasture, old meadows
• Extensive further areas of wider natural habitat
• Barn owls and endangered wildlife such white‐clawed crayfish, willow tit and lizard orchid.
Rarities like dingy skipper may become locally extinct.
Nikki Williams, The Wildlife Trusts’ director of campaigns and policy says:
“The figures are grim and the reality is worse. The potential loss of so many really important
wild places and the wildlife that depends on them has never been revealed before – nor has
the damage that will be done to taxpayer‐funded, nature recovery projects. HS2 will destroy
precious carbon‐capturing habitats if it’s allowed to continue in its current form – it will damage
the very ecosystems that provide a natural solution to the climate emergency.
“The data also shows that HS2 Ltd’s proposed mitigation and compensation is inadequate
and the small measures that they have suggested are inappropriate – amateurish suggestions
of paltry measures in the wrong places. Nature and our climate are already in big trouble and
we must not make a dire situation even worse – that’s why we are calling on the Prime Minister
to stop and rethink the entire development.”
The Wildlife Trusts believe that if HS2 has to go ahead, a new approach is needed – one
that, in keeping with current government commitments, takes a greener approach which
leaves the natural world in a better condition than it was before.
Nikki Williams adds:
“The Government has pledged to create a Nature Recovery Network – a commitment to
reverse wildlife’s decline by creating more habitat and green arteries that allow nature to
spread and thrive once more. Developments like HS2 should not be a permanent barrier to
wildlife – they should be designed to enhance, not harm, the environment. It’s not too late to
stop and rethink now – before HS2 creates a scar that can never heal.”
Read The Wildlife Trusts’ report
The Wildlife Trusts are urging people to send a message to the Prime Minister – stop and
rethink! Our will be live from Wednesday 15th January.
Early on in the planning stages of HS2, The Wildlife Trusts developed . This report provides
the large‐scale thinking lacking from current HS2 Ltd plans and, if considered, could provide
the net gain for wildlife that is so vital to allow our natural world to recover. While HS2 Ltd has
proposed a green corridor along the route, it is far from adequate and can only be seen as a
start to delivering a necessarily more ambitious vision.
The Wildlife Trusts are deeply concerned at reports that HS2 has removed its intention to
“minimise the combined eﬀect of the project” on climate change and the environment from
its policy.
The report has the full support of the National Trust, RSPB and Woodland Trust.
Hilary McGrady, Director General of National Trust, said: “The National Trust welcomes this
report from The Wildlife Trusts. Nature is under threat, vulnerable natural habitats have never
been in greater need of protection. As Europe’s largest project of its kind, HS2 Ltd has a vital
responsibility to lead by example and get this right by delivering a net gain for nature. We
recognise that designing the railway is a long process but plans for HS2 must not end up cutting
corners at the expense of the environment. We are committed to playing our part to help with
this but HS2 Ltd has a responsibility to step up and lead the charge.”
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Carpy News
Covid-19: Praise as angling given lockdown go-ahead
By Sophie Madden BBC News, West Midlands
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 govern-

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

ment 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.
“It encourages them to be more
active and get some fresh air out in
the countryside,” she said.
“It also helps their motivation and

Headway said fishing was one of its most popular sporting
activities for clients.
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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.
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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
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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
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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
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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.
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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
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Angler’s National Line Recycling Scheme
Well what a year 2020 was! We hope
that you have all had a good festive
period, despite the challenges, and
that business has been as brisk as
possible for you.
As we edge our way into 2021 it is
looking like life will continue to be different for us all for some time yet.
However, angling as a sport seems to
have ridden the turbulent times relatively well with record numbers of
anglers on the bank or shingle. The
charter boat industry has had limited
windows to operate under restrictions plus some poor weather, but all
are looking forward to a brighter year
ahead.
With increased angler numbers
then hopefully, the year ahead will
remain buoyant for all sectors which
can only be a positive.
With an influx of both returning and
new anglers there is the issue of education and part of this would be what

they can do with old line or the
spools. If we can all reach out to these
anglers and spread the word about
the ANLRS then it will have a positive
impact no doubt.
At this point we should highlight
the efforts of the angling bodies out
there such as the Angling Trust and

the Professional
Boatman’s Association (PBA), who
have stepped up to
keep angling available to so many during the past year
whilst other sports have been
restricted beyond that of angling. n

So, what has been happening?

Shop Open
The new ANLRS online shop has been
operating for 5 months and the items have
been popular especially the stickers, line
strippers and recently the newly added
150mm Pipe Bins designed for fisheries
and outdoor sites. After a few requests we
will soon be adding a few more items
including some ANLRS Olive fishing Tshirts that will be perfect for those warmer
days coming this summer. n

Certain projects have been delayed or postponed but there has been some milestones and work achieved by the volunteers and external groups we are working
with.
In October we broke the 7 million meters of line collected and as we write this
the total stands at over 7.5 million along with over 500kg of spools. A huge landmark given that so many shops had been closed or restricted to click and collect
for such a part of the year!
We have around a transit load of line and spools waiting to be delivered up to
Steve Carrie at the Maltings Organic / ReWorked site in Hull. Hopefully, once we
can make the journey up there, we will be able to show you the whole process
from delivery right through to it being made into the fantastic boards that are
proving pretty much any plastics can be recycled. If you want more details of the
products and services ReWorked offer please head to www.reworked.com.
We have also been involved in a project with ReWorked and a sunglass producer, Waterhaul, to move forward on being able to produce fishing polaroids for
anglers made from the line you have collected. It’s looking promising and hope
2021 will see them making an appearance! n
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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
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Exclusive distributors for eagle claw
brands in the UK and Ireland
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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
EDZ: Hooded
Ultra-Shell
Windproof Jacket
EDZ’s Hooded Ultra-Shell Windproof
Jacket (RRP £49.99) is an essential item
of clothing that will help to protect outdoor enthusiasts from the elements
this spring.
The lightweight, packable jacket is
not only ideal for leisurely pursuits
such as hiking and golf, but is also perfect for high intensity activities such as
running and cycling, thanks to its fast
drying and highly breathable properties.
Made from Pertex Microlight, EDZ’s
Hooded Ultra-Shell Windproof Jacket
weighs just 120 grams, and despite the
material being ultra-thin (0.6mm), it is
incredibly durable and provides outstanding protection from the wind and
light showers. The hood also has a
drawcord to ensure a comfortable,
snug fit.
For further information and to buy
online, please visit www.edzdirect
.com – or head to the EDZ outlet shop
in Keswick on Derwentwater. n
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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

CARP SCENE
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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A Dream Fulfilled!
By Tony Atkins (Tony the Tooth)

N

ow I think it’s safe
to say that I have
been extremely
lazy of late in the
writing department, and if it
weren’t for Steve, I fear Angling
Chronicles may have faded if it were
left to my efforts. What with work,
family life, car woes and generally just
knuckling down to what fishing I
could get in, writing about any of the
events, in truth, has seldom crossed
my mind, other than knowing that
eventually I would have to face the
music. So, sorry Steve – I hope this
piece makes up a little for it.
So whilst my beloved rods are lovingly being rebuilt in preparation of
my eagerly awaited trip to Chef De
Ville I have a great window of opportunity to do some writing. It’s ok; I’m
not accustomed to spending vast
sums of money on having rods rebuilt
for no reason, but over the last season
there have been some niggling issues
with them that have caused some
frustration, which in my opinion was
ok when fishing for 20s and 30s but
when faced with the prospect of
catching 60s and 70s they needed
sorting. And I don’t know about you,

but for me my tackle becomes sentimental as you clock up the captures,
and I know for certain I would be able
to tell you what fish has been caught
on each rod over a period of time,
acquiring a true understanding of
what my rods are telling me during a
battle. I believe this enables me to
coax so many fish into the net when
in so many other situations it could
result in a lost fish, and for that reason
I don’t change my tackle every two
minutes.
In both life and fishing there are
few moments that leave you lost for
words, and for me June 23rd 2013 was
just one of those occasions. Having
been fishing for so many years, I have
been fascinated by the history of
angling and amazed by the feats of
anglers from days gone by – the true
pioneers; those that cherished every
fish as if it were the Holy Grail. These
fish and anglers are seemingly from
an era long since forgotten. The stories of Richard Walker and Redmire
ringing in my ears as write this piece
fills me with a deep sense of understanding that it was as Mr. Walker
held Clarissa aloft for the cameras at
44lb, realising it was at this moment
carp fishing had arrived and the pur-

suit of monsters was upon us.
Ve r y q u i c k l y p l a c e s a n d f i s h
acquired identities, and everyone was
aware of where any particular fish
had come from and where any particular fish belonged. As time sped on
and fish grew large the sport became
more and more popular. However
there were and still are a small number of fish that time seems to have
stood still for. Long since forgotten,
and certainly not because of their origin or pedigree, as these are the last of
the true Galicians, stocked by the
great Donald Leney in the mid to late
50s and 60s. They were fish of such
amazing quality imported from Holland that even though most of these
fish have long since passed away,
people still refer to their captures as
this one’s a Leney, oh and this one’s
an original, when in actual fact as
stunning as they may be, it’s unlikely
they are a true original.
Now being a Surrey boy, I have
always longed to pursue so called
Leneys from quiet long-forgotten
waters, but I was still so consumed by
the importance of size and being seen

(Top) Richard Walker with Clarissa.
(Left) The past: Waggoners Wells in
1925.
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to fish the right waters that it has
taken me a long time to finally come
full circle. Having caught some large
fish over the years, I have now
reached a place in my angling life
where it is far more important that the
fish I pursue are what I want to catch.
Regardless of size, they are to be dark
and scaly and in many ways Galicianlike in their proportions. And where
they have come from for me is also
important. As my friend Stuart would
say, the pursuit of quality is to be a
mature angler. I have to say though, if
it were not for my close friend Steve
Ansell, or Donut, as he is more commonly known, I would never have
found out that such historic fish still
lived on.
In one particular water there lived a
fish that in the past had gone missing
for at least ten years. It was thought
to be dead until it reappeared a few
years ago. I think it is important to say
that although it is believed that
“Sally” had disappeared for such a
long time, I’m under no illusion that
she may well have been caught regularly over these forgotten years by
kids or people that just happened to
be fishing for anything that swam, or
by people who like to keep things
very much to themselves. For me
what makes a capture so important is

what it means to that individual, and
as an angler I love nothing more than
knowing the fish I am pursuing may
be the hardest to catch, the least regular visitor to the bank or the fish
most people would dearly love to
catch regardless of size. So without
further ado let me introduce to you
the fantastically magical venue that is
Waggoner’s Wells.
Three years ago I was invited by
Donut to fish with him one summer’s
evening at the aforementioned water
where we sat talking into the depths
of the night about some of the historic
fish that were there. Two fish he
talked of caught my attention, both as
old as the hills, and I was amazed at
the fact that wonderful creatures
such as these were not being endlessly pursued seven days a week. I

remember asking why that was.
Three points stuck with me:
1: The venue was days only (cough,
cough).
2: It had public access where the
demon spawned dog walkers liked
to frequent.
3: The biggest fish, Sally, was only an
upper 20 with a good wind behind
her.
But despite these points I didn’t
care! I had to see one of these mythical fish for myself, to hold one of the
wisest of them all, to hold a piece of
history. I searched high and low for
photos of the fish from Waggoner’s
with little joy, other than reading
about these fish held in such regard,
and this remained the case for at least
18 months until one day I finally came
across a picture of an angler by the
name of Stu Harris, or the “Sweetcorn
Kid”.
I can’t show this picture, as I know
Stuart has written about his time
there in his forthcoming book “From
Carbon to Cane” and have absolutely
no doubt he will use this picture, so
out of respect I won’t show it, but rest
assured I defy anyone who has a genuine love of fish not to be in awe of
such a fine creature. So there was Stu
holding Sally in all her glory in the
winter sunshine. I couldn’t believe it;
a recent capture, and proof that she
was still around – the finest most prehistoric fish I had ever laid eyes on.
For over a year I carried around this
picture, and whenever the opportunity arose, I would show people the
fish I deemed to be the finest of them
all. Strangely, I spent more time talking of how much I would love to pursue her rather than actually getting

(Top) The present: Waggoners Wells
2013.
(Right) Me and Donut on one of my
first sessions at Waggoners with a
rare double take; it wasn’t big but it
was my first!
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on with it. Safe to say my only excuse
was that I had heard how difficult she
was to catch, so only believed this
was one mountain to high for me.
You know it’s funny when I think
about it; I actually fished Waggoner’s
in 2011 more than I fished Fox Pool
such was the magic it held for me.
Anyway, I suppose I should get on
with my side of the story, which is to
be my version of events from Steve’s
“A Trip Darn Sarf”. So here we are –
it’s now 2013 and the great fish of
Wa g g o n e r ’s h a v e n e v e r l e f t m y
thoughts. I was frequently discussing
with Steve that he should maybe pay
a visit down here, getting him away
from the Midlands and therefore
increasing his chances of catching a
stunning, scaly 20.
My heart goes out to Steve; I have
never met anyone with such an
unwavering passion for carp, and
when I speak to him, which is almost
every night, I can’t help but feel upset
for him. Try as he might, he has been
so unlucky in finding a water locally
to where he lives that can offer what
he is truly in search of. And even if
they do exist, they are either out of
most mortals’ price bracket or are
very much a closed shop. I have spent
countless hours trying to find Steve
his own little bit of paradise, as has he,
and we have almost given up. So
many take for granted what they have
at their disposal and take great pleasure in bombarding the press with
their captures of 30s and 40s from
venues that in my world mean noth-
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ing. But there should be consideration
to the huge number of people that
simply dream of catching their first
quality 20 let alone a 30 or a 40, and
make no mistake they certainly
haven’t achieved this because of a
lack of ability or dedication.
Steve covers huge distances in pursuit of the finest, and I only wish I
could help him more. He is someone
who so badly wants to fulfill his
dreams that even knowing that I am
due to go to Innovates Chef De Ville in
France, a place steeped in its own history, he stood fast and rejected my
invite to join me, when so many
would have jumped at the chance

and crossed the channel in pursuit of
larger carp, and for that mate, I admire
you.
It was during a phone call with
Steve when I could tell the chips were
down, and he was struggling as
would anyone dealing with the frustrations of finding a suitable water for
the coming season. I decided enough
was enough and asked if he was able
to come down to my neck of the
woods. “Well, I have a week’s holiday
at the end of June.” “Good, well you’re
gonna come down to me then, ok?”
I could sense the hesitation; it was
a huge distance for Steve to cover,
and as with any fishing trip, despite
me assuring him that he would be
walking away with that magical 20
under his belt, there are never any
guarantees of such an outcome, but
my powers of persuasion won out and
he agreed. On the 21st of June after
work Steve would be coming down to
me – whoop, whoop!
There I was sat at work knowing
that Steve would soon be heading
down to London, watching the sands
of time and receiving a running commentary of how quickly he was making his way down, weaving from one
motorway to the next. Finishing work
later than I would have liked, I hoped
that the moving car park (the M25)
would allow me the chance to make
my way from Harley Street to Addlestone in time to greet Steve on his
arrival. Sadly for him, but thankfully
for me, it thwarted his progress by at
least a couple of hours. Sensing his
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high blood pressure and throbbing
varicose veins, I advised him of some
detours to aid him.
I arrived shortly after Hayley had let
him in, and it’s safe to say we were
both absolutely knackered. I asked
Steve what he would like to do. Would
he like to just chill for the night and
set off early doors in the morning or
would he like to get out now. The look
said it all. As quickly as I could, I got
changed, grabbed my fishing bag and
shot out of the front door. Taking the
keys from Steve, I jumped in the
driver’s seat. I imagined he’d had
enough of driving at this point, and
without further ado I headed for the
Desborough cut; a short stretch of the
Thames. This little stretch in years
gone by used to throw up all manner
of species from barbel to catfish, and
although is not quite what it once
was, it’s always worth a punt.
As we sat gassing away about all
things carpy, it didn’t really matter
that it was an uneventful evening
session, and we decided that the following day we would be heading off
to Hollybush, a venue I have fallen in
love with over recent months.
Getting back home at gone midnight you would have thought we
would have both hit the sack, but as it
is so rare for us to get together, we
actually didn’t go to bed, instead sitting up watching telly and gassing for
a disgracefully long period of time. It
was only when I was awoken by Hayley getting up for work at 3.30am that
I realised that I must have fallen
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asleep.
The following morning I tried to
freshen myself up, splashing my face
with cold water and gazing out of the
window. I was thinking conditions
were looking fantastic – low pressure
and overcast – perfect for Hollybush.
Arriving at the gates, we didn’t
have to wait long before Stuart
arrived to let us in, and after the introductions were made we had a short
chat about what had been going on
since I was last there. It was apparent
that the fish had now finished spawning, and as a result it was a lot busier
than I was used to finding Hollybush.
After a couple of laps of the lake, I
decided to put Steve in a swim I like
to call Lazy Man’s, for obvious reasons, and I would fish the swim to his
left. Both looked onto the same body
of water; the only difference being
that my chosen swim was all under
the rod tip stuff, whereas Steve would
be fishing towards a spread of lilies
that marked a large gravel bar at
approximately 40 yards.
Shortly after setting up, I noticed
signs of fish at range, more or less in
front of Steve as they rolled and
crashed about. Things were looking
very good. Having fished Hollybush
m a n y t i m e s n o w, I h a v e a g o o d
knowledge of the areas that the fish
like to be in, I would say I’ve reached
a point that I know where the fish will
be given the time of day and the
weather conditions, but one thing I
have noticed is that barring some of
the original features that have

remained on the newly developed
side of the lake, the fish do prefer the
original more quiet side of the opposite margin. I’d imagine a lot of this
has to do with the fact that the original part of the lake is far more overgrown, offering more opportunities to
keep hidden whilst stalking the margins.
So my chosen swim was part of an
original feature on the newly developed side; a snaggy treeline to be precise with a margin spot that whenever I would leave on previous trips,
I’d quietly tip the remaining bait I had
in. It’s also a swim that I had frustratingly been turned over on more than
one occasion, questioning the line lay
to the spot. This spot isn’t very big,
but I’d say it is around 2ft square in
size, and being the way I am, I cannot
settle until I feel that firm thud as the
lead hits bottom in around 8ft of
water. After several attempts, I was
happy that my rig was now in position, so set about putting my second
rod out. The left hand spot is around
1ft from the margin and requires little
more than lowering by hand.
You gaze through the gin clear
water, watching in amazement as you
see the lakebed come to life as all
manner of creatures venture out of
their hiding places to investigate the
free offerings. I have to say once you
have experienced this style of fishing
nothing else compares, and I hate
fishing places now when you are fishing blind on account of a lack of visibility.
Sitting well back from the water’s
edge, I began to make myself comfortable for the day. As is often the way I
think of so many things during the
course of the day as the minutes turn
into hours, all the while watching the
water for signs of fish. As I was looking out across the water, I noticed
something floating roughly where the
bar was situated in front of Steve… It
looked like a Viking’s hat from where
I was sitting, and I remembered a
conversation with Stuart where he
had told me that there were iron girders poking out from the bar, and that
one day he would like to place a
marker so that people were aware of
the obstacles. Thinking that this
Viking hat was a fanatically subtle
way of marking the snag, I thought little more of it.
As the cloud began break above
our heads and the sun poked its head
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out for the first time that morning. My
heart shot into my mouth as the right
hand rod in the snag hooped down to
the water’s edge with the bobbin
smashing up against the blank.
Jumping out of my skin, I quickly
made my way toward the rod before it
sprang back to a static position.
Shortly after a huge sheet of bubbles
appeared on the surface. I’VE BEEN
BLOODY DONE AGAIN!
For a few short moments I questioned whether or not I should leave
the rig in place just in case whatever
was down there might return, but if in
doubt do it again. Cursing as I reeled
in to check everything was ok, I shook
my head in disbelief. Something was
going on down there, as that was now
the fourth time I’d been turned over,
and each and every time the same
thing would happen. These fish were
spooking off the line – they had to be
– hence I questioned the line lay, but I
had tried everything I could to pin the
line down.
Putting it down to bad luck, I repositioned the rod on the same spot. As
the temperature began to rise, it was
evident the fish were moving out of
the area, and you could feel the
change in the atmosphere; you could
tell our chance of a take was getting
more and more limited as each
minute passed. Well blow me, ten
minutes later exactly the same thing
happened! The right hand rod
exploded into life and before you
could blink, it sprang back again.
Feeling seriously frustrated right now,

I decided to leave well alone. Nothing
else happened at all, and as the afternoon soldiered on, the lake was starting to fill up, and if I’m honest I was
starting to feel a little hemmed in after
which I started to get itchy feet.
Reeling in so that I could go for a
walk around, I was gutted to find the
rig completely tangled, and the tag
end of line that I always leave had
been pulled from the lead clip indicating a fish had definitely picked the rig
up. Slowly I began to take a look
around, suggesting to Steve we
should think about moving.
A little while later I put Steve into
his new swim, this being the channel
between two islands, and I continued
to look around, not feeling 100% that
this was the right area to be in. On my
return, I felt completely screwed and
was actually contemplating packing
up, but after a couple of cigarettes I
had calmed down and decided to go
into the swim Steve had fished that
morning, which was ideal really, as
we could now sit between the two
swims and just drink coffee to our
hearts’ content.
As I walked towards the swim with
a freshly baited rig, I noticed a fish
fizzing away on the point of the island
at around 50 yards. The cast was
doable, but as I like to be inch perfect
I had mentally made it a little trickier.
I not only had to land between the
lilies and the point of the island,
which represented a space around 3ft
wide I had to land under the canopy
of the tree that sat on the point of this

island which gave me a 2ft window in
the other direction, and on top of that
feel down the lead and wait for the
thud – ha ha! First cast – no good!
Second cast – no good! Third cast
good but didn’t feel the thump!
Fourth cast ok, felt thump, but could
be closer. Fifth cast landed on top of
lilies – not good.
I think by now you get the picture.
Anyway, by the seventh cast it was
perfect. It was one of those that could
have possibly been placed by hand on
one particular stone that you had
picked out. As I sunk the line, I quietly
thought to myself, that’s got fish written all over it. I wasn’t quite certain
how quickly the take would come
though, but as I set the rod down on
the rest, I went to clip the bobbin to
the line only to have it ripped out of
my hand. I couldn’t believe it – lifting
into it there was a fish on and it was
kiting angrily around the back of the
island.
Quickly lurching to my left, I set
about putting some serious sidestrain on this fish, and as I could feel
the line grating, I couldn’t afford to
give an inch more line. Gritting my
teeth and concentrating as hard as I
could for fear my bowels were about
to let go, the fish finally started kiting
to my left. Slowly I started to get a bit
of control over the situation. This fish
was scrapping so hard, turning this
way and that. The fish in Hollybush
fight so hard you’d be forgiven for
thinking they were twice the size.
After I’d had a real beating up for
around ten minutes, the fish was
starting to give up, and with a fine bit
of net work by Steve, we were now
thankfully looking at a hard-earned
Hollybush fish.
Looking at Steve, I got the impression he felt the same way I did, and
that was a look of relief. At least we
hadn’t blanked, and after a couple of
photos we slipped her back and got
the kettle on. As we sat drinking our
coffee, we discussed how crazy the
take was, given how many times I’d
cast to the spot, coming up with a
thousand and one conclusions as to
why and how. By the end of it all I
think we had both accepted that the
kamikaze mirror was probably all that
Hollybush was going to give up that
day. 20 minutes or so later Stuart
arrived at my swim to see how we
had got on.
Remember the Viking hat I men-
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tioned? Well, I decided to compliment
Stu on his choice of marker for the bar
out in front, but there was a long
pause with a look as if to say, “What
marker?”As we studied the water
more closely, Stuart turned to me and
said, “That’s no Viking hat, Tone!”
“Eh? What is it then?” Now at first
when he told me what it actually was
we did all have a good laugh, but
actually it’s very sad and is a very
stark reminder of the consequences
of trailing line. “It’s a coot with its legs
sticking up in the air!” “So its not a
Viking’s hat?” “Hahahaha!”
Steve and Stu must have thought
I’d either been drinking or smoking
too much, but needless to say the joke

The joke was definitely on me.
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was on me. So after a good old natter
followed by looking at some pics on
Stu’s phone of stunning fish that
reside in Hollybush, we packed up,
bade our farewells and said we would
be back tomorrow. The journey back
to my house passed quickly. Steve
and I both agreed that the fishing had
been far from easy, and with the
prospect of it being even busier the
next day, it may be best I showed
Steve another special venue I know.
That night one thing was certain;
there was no way I was gonna be able
to go through without any sleep
again, and to be honest I almost felt
all fished out.
Steve is a very different angler to
me; safe to say he is the sort that goes
by the poignant phrase “the early bird
catches the worm”. I think he had
said to me that he was up at around
4am whereas I didn’t rise from my pit
until around 7.30am, and even then I
needed a cup of coffee to get the
momentum going. Feeling in a bit of a
daze as I staggered around the house,
I could sense Steve wanted to get
going. So by a little after 8am we were
back in the car heading to what is for
me a very special lake. This lake has
held a real place in my heart on
account of a couple of fish that reside
there, and as Steve had come all this
way and I had told him so many magical stories about the place, it would
have been rude to not go there.
As we bombed along the A3 at the
going speed limit, I was describing
Waggoner’s Wells as like stepping

into a forgotten land and made references to Middle Earth as if you would
expect to see hobbits roaming
around. After a short drive we were
crossing the little brook that leads to
the car park.
Getting out of the car I said to
Steve, “I can smell fish,” and with a
big stretch I started to take in the
atmosphere. It had been some time
since I was last here, and I couldn’t
wait to go for a walk around. As we
began to walk down the steps, I could
see the look on Steve’s face. It said it
all – the magic had very quickly taken
hold, and with eager hands he got his
phone out and started taking pictures
of this once hallowed ground.
All was quiet at Waggoner’s with a
gentle breeze in the air and the
chance of rain. It was lovely just walking along listening to the birds
singing in the trees, stopping occasionally to look around. Passing the
first lake and then stopping at the
second as we moved deeper into the
forest, it wasn’t long before we
arrived at the bottom lake. Home to
both Madonna and Sally, it is the lake
I had fallen in love with some three
years ago. As we slowly walked
around we noticed an angler on the
far bank.
Quietly we stood watching the
water, and after a couple of minutes
fish started ghosting into view. One
after the other they drifted past our
line of sight, and suddenly I thought I
recognized one of them… Was that
Sally?
I started to move in closer to get a
better look as I watched this fish
move to my right and drop down. I
couldn’t be certain, but I wanted to
believe that it was her. We continued
to walk around the lake until we came
up to the angler on the far side.
We asked how he had got on, to
which he replied, “No, nothing apart
from a roach.”
But he looked genuinely happy to
be there, regardless of his lack of
reward, and with that we wished him
luck and bade him farewell then continued our walk back to the car.
Back at the car we started to get
our things out, and I was advising
Steve we should travel as light as possible as it’s a long walk. A little while
later, the angler we had seen was
walking towards us, and as if often
the way, we started to talk about all
things carpy. He asked if I had caught
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many from the bottom lake, to which I
replied I’d had few, but there was one
I really wanted to catch. He must
have known exactly which fish I was
talking about, as he mentioned an old
linear, the biggest in the lake. I proceeded to show him the picture on
my phone of Sally, making my apologies for not having a picture of myself
with the great fish. He must have
been able to tell how badly I wanted
to catch her and told me of a couple of
other stunning fish he had caught
from the middle lake. Feeling the urge
to get off and do some fishing, I said
my good byes and we set off.
Now as I have mentioned previously, for me what defines a great fish

and a great capture is all about what
it means to the individual. There are
many people that have caught Sally
over the years, but for me she was a
fish I had dreamed of for so long –
never before had I wanted to catch
one fish so badly. Sally was my pinnacle and my golden moment.
Although Waggoner’s bottom lake
is tiny, it shouldn’t be underestimated
as to how wily these old carp are, for
the fish that reside in this lake are the
real tormentors, brazenly swimming
around in full view, whilst wild children run around screaming and
shouting, “Look Daddy, there’s a man
fishing down there” as you are quietly
and discreetly trying to fish under

your rod tips. Or there’s the clueless
dog walker who is as barking mad as
the dogs they own, and who persist in
throwing tennis balls and logs into
the water for man’s best friend to
retrieve. At times this really is the final
nail in the coffin of the chance of
catching one these wonderful creatures. So many that have pitted their
wits against them have had their
pants pulled down and been laughed
at, so just one capture from here is a
wonderful thing.
Arriving at the lake, I chose to fish
to the left of the lilies and Steve positioned himself to the right. After ten
minutes or so with both my rods positioned where I wanted them, I sat
back and enjoyed the morning peace,
as it wouldn’t be long before Satan’s
spawn started to arrive (the dog walkers). No more than thirty minutes or
so had passed before the right hand
rod surged into life and on a tight
clutch it was making a beeline for the
lily bed.
Jumping down the steps, I grabbed
the rod and immediately slammed the
rod to the left to prevent it getting any
deeper. Holy Moses these fish fight
hard! Out of the corner of my eye, I
could see Steve making his way
towards me. He took charge of the
net, as this fish was running me a
merry old dance. After a massive tug
of war, the fish surely but slowly
started making its way towards me,
but not without wiping out my other
rod on its way, and as it neared the
net we could see it was a pristine
common. I was so pleased that Steve
was there to see one of the fabled
Waggoner’s fish for himself, and we
got everything ready for weighing
and photographing.
Whilst getting everything ready we
noticed a gentleman stood watching
the event. As I folded back the mesh,
we looked at the stunning two-toned
common that lay before us. We estimated the fish to be around 15 or
16lbs, and the gentleman who was
stood with us congratulated us on
this fine creature. In actual fact he
turned out to be the bailiff of
Grayshott Angling Society, and after a
couple of photographs we returned
the fish safely. The bailiff stood with
us for a while, telling us tales of how
he was once a witness to the capture
Shortly after putting her back – I
think my face says it all.
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of the big linear and how he had met
anglers that could recognise each the
fish just by looking at them in the
water. With a wry smile on my face I
made my way back down to the
swim. Whilst he was talking, I started
getting the rods back out, and on
positioning the first rod the bailiff
said, “Ooh, you know the spots.” In all
honesty I wouldn’t have said I knew
that Waggoner’s had spots as such, as
the fish are constantly so mobile, but
his vote of confidence certainly filled
me with hope, and shortly after I had
the left hand rod back in position as
well.
As Steve and I were admiring the
pictures of the fish, I did have my
doubts that we may not have any
more action after all the commotion,
and believe it or not I did for a brief
moment believe that I had missed my
chance at Sally, so understandably I
wasn’t exactly sitting on my rods like
a heron watching the water at his
feet, and the kettle was once again
deployed in celebration.
A little while later, maybe half an
hour whilst I was sat with Steve, I
heard a short series of bleeps then
nothing. I made a dash for the rods, as
I wanted to see from the lights on my
alarms which rod had received the
indication. As I neared the rods I
noticed the bobbin on the left hand
rod was pinched tight against the
blank and was just sat there vibrating,
unable to take any more line.
Fish on, I thought to myself, as I
jumped down and grabbed the rod.
Straight away I knew there was a fish
attached, but it felt very strange. At
first I thought it might be a tench or a
small carp, as the fish started kiting to
my left on a funny angle, a bit like a
dog on a lead. With Steve stood to my

left we watched as the fish made a
dash for the nearside margin, and as it
did so we caught a glimpse of its
flank. “Ooh, look at that!” I exclaimed!
As we looked at each other we both
agreed that whatever was attached
could possibly be the most stunning
fish we had ever seen.
Suddenly the line flicked off the
dorsal and that heart wrenching
moment when you think it’s all over
came to mind. The fish was still on,
and quickly I managed to coax it back
out in front of me. The fish was now
straight ahead, about a rod length or
so when it flanked again, and for me
this time there was no mistaking
which fish I was looking at. “F%@ck!
It’s her!”

(Above) The amazing Sally in the
eighties.
(Bottom) A copy of the original
receipt for Sally and others
introduced in 1956.

Steve wasn’t so sure, although
something tells me he was saying
that just to try and calm my nerves. I
looked at Steve and all I felt was disbelief, as now she had woken up,
making a powerful surge towards the
overflow. As quickly as I could, I
slackened off, allowing her to take
line, and for the first time in a long
time I felt panic whilst playing a
prized fish, praying she didn’t come
off. Every time I got her under control,
she would roar off again; the torture
was too much to bear.
After about five minutes of agony,
Steve lowered the net into the water.
She was now beaten, and all I had to
do was draw her over the cord. As
soon as the tail dropped over into the
net I threw my rod down and let out
the cheer: “Get in there you
F%$£%ing CU@%T!”
Grabbing hold of Steve, we were
jumping around cheering. Words just
cannot describe how I felt right at
that moment. So many emotions
rushed through my head – I just
couldn’t believe it. My dream was fulfilled; I didn’t know whether to laugh
or cry, and for a few short moments I
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just held my head in my hands. As I
regained my composure, I peered into
the net and lifted it slightly to look at
her scaling, and without a shadow of
a doubt it was her.
After a brief spell of panic on my
part, Steve calmly started getting
everything ready for my magic
moment with the unhooking mat
positioned where it was best for the
fish. I didn’t give a toss about Joe
Public right now, and the scales were
zeroed. If the truth be known, I didn’t
actually want to weigh her. I knew
she would be around the 27lb mark,
and I just didn’t want to put her
through any more stress, But quite
rightly Steve said that was ridiculous,
so up she went with Steve reading
the scales,
“26lb 8oz, Tone,” he said. That
would do for me, I thought. Now for a
couple of photos before we returned
her. The panic set in again at this
point, as I’ve caught some special fish
before in the past only to have the
photos naffed up, but Steve did an
absolutely amazing job with the camera and I’m so eternally grateful. After
the pictures were taken, I zipped up

the sling and carefully walked her
back down to the water’s edge. My
time with her was coming to an end,
but I just didn’t want to let her go, and
holding her in the water for just a few
short moments to make sure she was
none the worse for her ordeal, I was
happy to watch her swim away. As
Steve and I sat drinking our celebratory cuppa, I turned to Steve and said,
“You know what? I’m done now.” He
replied, “I really think this lake is
gonna sulk now.”
You know what Steve? You were

absolutely right – nothing else
showed and nothing else was caught,
but it really didn’t matter. I had
embraced my magic moment and to
have had such a great friend share it
with me was wonderful. June 23rd
2013 at 11am is a date and time I’ll
never forget.
I hope you’ve enjoyed my side of
the tale, and I think it’s safe for me to
say I’m gonna take a little break, but
until the next time, Tight lines… Now
when am I going to get my bloody
rods back? n

Hello Tony,
Well done on the capture of this famous old carp from the equally famous
Waggoner’s Wells venue. You may know this carp was stocked in 1956 from
the Surrey Trout Farm (Donald Leney’s business). The fish would have been
born Around April/May time of the same year.
So as you say, it is such a precious carp, and of course such a sought after
fish. As with any notable capture, I tell the captor that they can now wear a
large flamboyant feather in their cap!
On the attachment is a picture of the same fish 25 years ago in June 1988.
Amazing creatures are carp.
Kind regards, Chris Ball.
An event amazing in itself was that not long after the capture of Sally, I received
an email from Chris Ball. I think it only right to include it with this article and
share it with you all. Thank you, Chris.

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!

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.

Chasing Norfolk
Forties
By Ben Elgen

I

n 2002 my carp fishing in Norfolk changed dramatically. A
friend I was working with
saw an advert in the local
paper for membership to one
of Norfolk’s finest big fish
waters, and I just knew we had to get
on there. We phoned the number and
there were still spaces so all the forms
got filled in and the next thing we
knew we were in. We could not
believe our luck, as we had been told
we would never get on, and the stories we had heard were of a cliquey,
grumpy bunch of anglers who made
up stories and didn’t speak to anyone.
I remember the first time we went
down it did seem a little like we were
being watched, and I remember feel-

33lb 8oz.
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ing a bit nervous for some strange
reason.
My carp fishing up till this point
had been spent going round all the
local day ticket lakes, as I think most
do when they first start out. The tactics mainly consisted of casting tight
to islands, reed beds and lilies. Oh,
how this was going to have to
change. That 2002 year was definitely
a struggle, but time spent watching
others and trying to speak to the regulars soon built up a little bit of
knowledge, and finding little holes in
the vast amount of weed that the lake
held was soon my plan of attack. I
spent hours that first year casting
endlessly trying to get the right drop
and the right pull back, so much so

that it most definitely cost me bites.
My first real chance came on the
last weekend of that first season. I
woke up on the Saturday morning
after another uneventful Friday night
and wandered over to the vacant
next-door swim for the first morning
pee. As I was doing the business I
saw a fish lump out round the corner.
Now I had fished most of the winter,
and it was now March, and I hadn’t
seen a single carp up until this point,
so to finally see one was nice. I didn’t
bother waking my mate and quickly
went about moving round there.
When I got in the swim a fish lumped
out again in the same area as before,
so I quickly got my rod and made a
few casts to check the bottom. Nowa-
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days I would not have made that
many casts, but I hadn’t fished this
swim and was still paranoid about the
weed. After a few more casts I got the
drop I wanted and proceeded to put a
few spods over the top. If I remember
rightly, England were playing football
that day, so I sat back and switched
the radio on, happy with my day so
far. The next bit is still a blur; all I
remember is my alarm sending out a
single bleep and the next thing I was
into my first carp. My mate had seen
me playing a fish from a few swims
away and came running round all
excited as none of us had had one yet.
Luckily it went in the net safely, and it
turned out to be 33lb 8oz of mirror
carp and a new PB – I was well happy.
One of the regulars came round, identified the fish as one called Split Fin
and introduced himself as Bozey. We
went on to be very good friends and
still are today. It’s funny how one fish
can change so much.
I was looking forward to the new
season after such a good finish to the
previous one, and this year there was
to be a change, as the normal closed
season, which was March till June
was altered, and the season was to
start a month early in May, which I
liked the sound of very much, as you
can imagine. My first session saw me
start in the same sort of area where I
left off previously, in a swim called
Tins, I remember it being a very hot
day, and from this swim you have a
big choice of gravel bars, which the
fish used to use as their motorway if
you like. There were a lot of fish in
front of me, and they were cruising up
and down the bars all day. Another
one of the members came round and
was taking the Mick a bit because I
hadn’t caught one. He started going
through my collection of pop-ups,
much to my amusement, and he
pulled out a pot of Solar Black and
Blues and told me to try one of them,
which I did. The next thing I knew the
rod was ripping off and I was in. Now
the reason I wanted to fish this lake
was because it had a lot of big fish in
it for Norfolk, and into the net rolled a
stunning mirror of 36lb 4oz and
another new PB. I was loving my fishing.
I decided to have a week off work
next, which was July 2003, and I
decided to start in a swim called Car
Park Point. Bozey had packed up from
the weekend and we sat in my swim

36lb 4oz.

having a beer when a fish lumped out
in front of the swim off the edge of a
known gravel plateau. Bozey said, “I
reckon we can walk to that.” Obviously my reply was, “Don’t be so silly,”
but next thing I knew we were getting the chest waders on and walking
across this old crane arm, which
joined the fishing bank to an island,
which in itself I thought was mad.
Once across and onto the island, I let
Boz go first, and out he started to
wade with the help of a long storm
pole. We were walking on a gravel bar
that went from the corner of the
island to the gravel plateau.
Slowly we carried on, and eventually we did indeed get onto the
plateau. I could not believe it; before
we had started I had cast my marker
to a shelf off the edge of the plateau,
and there I was standing no more
than 5ft away from my marker float
50/60 yards out into the lake. At this
point I could not resist going back
and getting one of my 10kg buckets of
particle that I had luckily brought
with me and going back and dumping it all around the float. I did this a
few times that week and ended up

with six carp to 35lb 2oz including
Split Fin again, which I was very
pleased with, especially from this particular big fish hard water
That year the water level was low,
and I never was able to do the walk to
the plateau again. I carried on that
year catching a few and really enjoying the fishing and the social element
of the lake, which with a club house
and bar not too far a walk away was
pretty mental at times, and I could
bore you with lots of drunken stories.
The next season soon came round
and I started to do a lot of time on the
riverbank side, which later on became
very significant. I carried on happily
catching a few, and that summer of
2004 I did a bit of fishing on a local big
ski lake, which I really enjoyed, as I
was able to use a boat for the first
time to row my baits out and used a
clear bottom bucket to good effect. I
went on to catch a PB common of
27lb, which was funny really, as the
big commons from my big fish water
had eluded me.
But I had missed the other lake and
had plans to pick a known autumn
area and heavily prebait it, which I
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36lb 8oz.

38lb 8oz.
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30lb 8oz.

40lb 4oz.
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did, and in October 2004 my first fish
back was one of my target fish, which
is still alive today – the awesome W
Common at 36lb 8oz and another new
PB to boot. I remember this well, as I
had left my camera at home and
Bozey’s camera was flat, so I made
sure it was safely sacked and left it in
Bozey’s capable hands. It was 2am
and we didn’t want people to know
because of the prebaiting and thinking we were going to have it off, so I
drove home. That night was probably
the foggiest night I had ever driven in,
and it seemed to take forever. I got
back and all was ok. We waited till
first light and quickly did the pics
before people started getting up, but
the fog helped really, as it didn’t clear
till much later.
Bozey had one the following weekend, and that was that. So much for
having it off, but that was the nature
of the lake. The 2005 season soon
came round, and by now I always had
some time off work at the start, which
saw me in a swim called Front Island.
I’d had a couple of 20s in the night
and woke the next morning to the
sound of fish lumping in the nextdoor swim called the Tins. I stood
there for a bit and lost count of the
amount of shows so had to put a rod
in there. Next came a schoolboy
error… The rod in the Tins was away,

but my net was still in the other
swim. Luckily a member heard my
shouting and came running round,
and in the net went a brute of a mirror
called Zak’s Fish. Now when the
bloke said which fish it was, I knew
straight away that this fish was normally over 40lb, but on the scales it
went 38lb 8oz.
Now when you’re young and a bit
stupid you say and do silly things, and
I was a bit gutted, which was not the
correct way to conduct myself, as at
the end of the day, it was another PB
and a proper unit of a fish. All this did
was make me more determined to
finally catch that Norfolk 40. That
summer I spent most of my time on
the river bank again and swapping
between a swim called Climbing Tree
and a swim known as Stresses. The
reason this name came about was
because of the massive amount of
weed in the swim, and as I was catching on a regular basis people would
go in there, try and find the clear
spots, get stressed and move on,
which obviously pleased me, and the
name stuck. I went on to catch nine
fish in six weeks including four 30s
and was really hoping to get one of
the big’uns really by a numbers game.
Now around this time I was lucky
enough to take the pics of one of the
big’uns, a fish called Mega Tail at

42lb, and after that it was my dream; I
really wanted it. I moved back round
to the autumn area and had a few
more but all the time I was thinking of
the new season. It was time to up the
game for the 2006 season, and in that
close season I put 50kg of boilies in
Stresses. Now that area isn’t a known
area for Mega Tail to get caught, but I
was so confident with my spots I just
had to carry on.
A few weeks before the May 2006
start I came home from work to find
out the missus had only gone and
booked a late booking for a week in
Corfu, which was the same week as
the start. As you can imagine I was
not happy and flew out hoping and
praying that Mega Tail didn’t come
out. The week went quickly and we
flew back in on the Saturday. On the
Sunday I was straight down the lake
with more bait, and thankfully Mega
Tail hadn’t been out. Phew!
I couldn’t wait for the following
weekend and managed to get the Friday off work. Bozey was in the next
swim down, and the wind was pumping into our bank, which was perfect
– a warm southwesterly. The weekend was hectic and we both caught (I
had another 30), which meant we
were running between each swim
taking pics. On the Sunday morning I
lost a good fish in the weed and was

33lb 6oz.
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42lb 4oz.

proper gutted. I remember Boz saying
that the lake always repaid you when
you were down. The next part will live
in my memory forever… The rod was
away again and the fish soon weeded
me up. As you can imagine I was panicking and Boz kept saying, “Slowly,
slowly.”
It started to move again, then after
a few more nervous minutes it
showed in front of the net. Boz said,
“It’s Mega Tail!” Yeah, cheers Boz.
Luckily in the net it went, and I proceeded to run down the bank punching the air like I had just scored the
World Cup winner – I was a little
happy. On the scales he went 40lb
4oz, the Norfolk 40 I always wanted
and a new PB. Get in!
The rest of the year went in a blur
with lots of socials and too much
drinking, and before I knew it winter
was here. March 2007, and the last
weekend of the season, saw me back
on the Front Island swim. Everyone
had gone home on the Sunday and
the fish responded as usual by lumping out. I had put a fair bit of bait out
that weekend so was sitting on my
hands, which turned out to be the
right decision, as the middle rod was
away, and into the net went the lovely
chesty common at 33lb 6oz.
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That summer was some of worst
flooding I hope I ever see. We had fish
flooding into the stream, and we
didn’t really know what was left. The
next time I was able to fish was
August 2007. I had a couple of 20s off
the island and had a week booked off
in September, so I thought I might as
well go for it and give them some bait.
The weather forecast was for a strong
northwesterly, which meant I wanted
to get in either Car Park Point swim or
the Willow swim. My mate Mike
“Spug” Redfern turned up and went
in Car Park so I went in Willow. This
meant that to put the amount of bait
in that I wanted, I would have to walk
the crane arm again to get across to
the island.
The lake used to be a trout lake, and
they had built platforms off the island,
which were ideal to walk onto and
bait up off. I put 10kg in to start off
with, and the next part has been written about before in Spug’s brilliant
book Carping Mad. The wind picked
up and was pumping in towards us.
The conditions were perfect for that
time of the year, and I had a few 20s
early on in the session. The next
morning I got a call from Spug who
had caught Not C-Scale at 4lb 2oz,
and as we were chatting he said he’d

had it off the gravel over the back of a
bar, which got me thinking, as I had
all mine in the silt. So when I recast I
pulled the middle rod back a bit and
just up the bar. Spug went home and
another mate, Paul, turned up for
overnighter.
The next morning Paul had a take
and netted a mid-20. He had just put
it back and my middle rod was away.
Even though Paul was only in the
next swim, by the time I got to the rod
it had kited behind one of the stagings. Thankfully I got it back, and it
was soon fighting hard under the rod
tip. We could see it was a big fish, but
when it rolled in the net Paul said that
he thought it was a 40. After the
floods we didn’t really know what to
expect, so when it went 42lb 4oz and
we realised it was a fish called 007
after its first capture at 40 to a Mr
Bond, I was over the moon – another
PB and my second Norfolk 40. I did
rejoin the following season, but never
really got into it. I felt my time was
done; it was time to find a new challenge and my next Norfolk 40. My last
proper fish from the lake was in the
summer of 2008, one called the Long
Sloppy at 35lb 12oz – a fitting way to
finish on an awesome lake. Let the
chasing of the next one begin. n

Berkshire 40!
By Ed Betteridge
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efore I talk about my
exploits since my last
piece, I want to say a
big well done to my
little brother Rich,
who banked his first
40lb carp, which as it turned out was
also the lake record and its first 40.
Rich has always fished locally, so big
fish of this size are few and far
between in Derbyshire, especially
commons, so it really was a good
result.
With the summer slowly wearing
into autumn I knew that to get the
best results I needed to get a couple
of baited areas going, and after the
two 30’s the week before from the
prebaited spot I thought it was worth
persevering with the area. I made
sure I put in all the bait I had left after
the brace, which was around 5kg of
boilie and the same in pellet, ready for
my next session the week later.
When I arrived the following Sunday there was a good wind pushing
into the area and it took me a few
casts to position the two rods on the
small spot amongst the high weed,
but eventually I got them both where
I wanted them. Spodding bait onto
the long distance spot accurately was
a bit of a nightmare in the wind, and I

really had to give each cast everything I had to hit the clip, which
meant I lost a little on accuracy, and
around a third of the bait missed the
small clear spot, ending up in the surrounding weed. But at least it was
near the spot, which didn’t bother me
too much, but I did have a few issues
with bait getting trapped behind the
catch on the Spomb resulting in a
couple of the casts opening mid flight
and depositing bait a long way short
of the spot at about 70-80 yards,
which was a little annoying because
it was right over my lines.
The night passed without action
and I was up at dawn the following
morning, but I was a little disappointed to see nothing show in the
first couple of hours. Then at around
8am I caught a disturbance out of the
corner of my eye that looked very
carpy, so I watched the area intently
and ten minutes later another carp
stuck its head out on the same spot.
Both shows were way short of my
mark and over the Spomb spill. I
debated whether to put a rod on the
area, but decided to leave the swim
undisturbed. Just as I thought nothing was going to happen, the bobbin
on the left hand rod hit the butt, hovered there for a while before pulling

out of the clip and screaming off. I
was into a carp, but it weeded me
more or less straight away, which
wasn’t surprising because of thick
weed surrounding the area.
The fish didn’t want to move, so
after a minute or so I put the AirCurve
into full compression and walked
backwards slowly. Inch-by-inch the
whole lot started to come toward me
until I ran out of space to walk back,
then I ran forward winding the line
onto the spool before walking slowly
backwards again. I repeated this
exercise about a dozen times until I
had a big ball of weed (and hopefully
a fish) under the rod tip. I slid the net
down under the weedbed to where I
hoped the fish would be and lifted it
up as far as I could. Because of the
sheer mass of weed I couldn’t lift it to
the surface, so I threw the rod into the
reeds next to me and hoisted the net
frame up with both hands. I started
pulling weed from the net not knowing whether a carp was in the green
mass or not until I uncovered a grey
flank. I pulled more weed out of the
net and the flank got bigger. It soon
became evident that I had banked
another 30lb mirror. At 31lb 6oz, it
was my fourth 30 on the bound from
Burghfield and I hoped more were to

My fourth 30 on the trot – things were starting to come together.
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After all the liners I finally received a proper bite.

Certainly not a tench – a couple of ounces short of 30lbs.
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A stunning looking carp…

come.
I d i d n ’t s e e a n y m o r e c a r p o r
receive any more action that morning
so I wound in, packed up any valuable
items and had a walk around. I just
leave my bivvy and bedchair in place
to save me setting up again completely and take the valuable gear
with me. I was still keen to stay in
tune with the rest of the lake and to
keep a few other spots primed, and to
see if there were any fish elsewhere. I
did find a couple of good fish
mooching down one of the channels,
but I decided to leave them to it for at
least that night, so I baited a little spot
nearby and returned to the swim
where I had the 31 from. I repositioned two rods on the productive
spot and put in about 3kg of Hybrid
boilies over the top. I moved the third
rod out of the margins where all I had
seen were tench and put it just off the
other lines where I had seen the fish
s h o w t h a t m o r n i n g. T h e w i n d
dropped off completely at night so I
sat up late watching the water and
listening for showing fish, but nothing
moved at all, so I retired to bed.
I didn’t get much sleep because at
3am middle indicator lifted to the top,
then dropped back to the same posi-
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tion. It was the first of many liners on
the two long rods, which continued
until after dawn. I had to wait until
7am until one of the indicator lifts
pulled out of the clip and took line off
the spool. I was a little late getting
onto the rod because of all the liners
so the fish took a few yards of line,
and I was shocked that it hadn’t
picked up any weed. In fact it stayed
free of weed for the entire fight, and
I’m not quite sure how that occurred
because the swim is stacked with
weed, most of which is to the surface.
It made a nice change to net a fish
without weed around it, but I could
see it wasn’t a big one, and at 23lb I
had broken my run of 30s, but I was
still very pleased with another Burghfield carp. It was evident there were
still a lot of fish in the swim, because
the liners continued on the other rods
and there was a lot of bubbling and
the odd show on the spot. So I
unhooked the fish in the net and
replaced the rig and bait before casting it back to the spot. It wasn’t in the
water long before the bobbin dropped
back and I was into another fish. It
crossed the other line, which caused a
few problems because the other lead
weeded up and I had to drag a big,

heavy weight back with weed up
both lines, and I could see a few tail
patterns behind a big ball of weed at
30 yards out, but the fish had slipped
the hook before I got it in.
I repositioned both rods, thinking
that the disturbance would kill the
swim, but it wasn’t long before one of
the rods tightened up and I landed a
tench, which got me wondering what
the previous loss was. This tench was
the first take on the reverse snowman
rig; all the other bites had fallen to the
other rod with a little hinge stiff,
which I thought was very strange,
because it’s normally a very productive rig on the water.
At 9am I received my last bite of a
hectic two-hour period. The indicator
tightened up and then dropped back,
but this time all the way to the bottom. I picked up the rod expecting
another tench. The fish had weeded
me up, so I adopted the usual tactic of
walking backwards. Once I got the
big ball of weed 30 yards out, I was
pleasantly surprised to see a carp kick
free of the weedbed and power off to
my right. The fish kept on kiting to the
right, and I applied as much pressure
as I dared, but fish came straight into
the bank and got caught up in some

Berkshire 40

…that had a difference scale pattern on the other side – 35lb 6oz.

My first common from the water.
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branches, brambles and floating
weed. I jumped into the water and
waded after it, netting a big ball of
twisted flotsam. I pulled out as much
debris as possible before wading
what looked like a good fish back to
the swim. I could see it was pretty
close to the 30lb mark, but on the
scales it fell two ounces short.
I spooked a fish near the surface
getting the rod back out, so I
expected more action, but nothing
happened for the rest of the day. I felt
sure by this point that the fish spent
the day and most of the night elsewhere, probably in one of the shallow
bays, only returning to the baited spot
in the early hours of the morning. Sure
enough the liners started again at
3am the following morning on the
fresh bait I had put out the night
before. At 6:15, just as I was enjoying
my second cup of tea, the bobbin on
the middle rod smashed to the top
and line screamed off the clutch. I
was on the rod pretty quickly, but the
extra pressure of the tighter clutch
and bent rod didn’t seem to have any
effect on slowing the fish, as it carried
on ripping line from the spool. I knew
I was into a good fish to take line off
me at that sort range and my heart
was in my mouth as I played the fish.
Eventually the initial run ended as the
fish stuck its head in some weed and
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I slowly pulled a weedbed and large
carp back towards me.
Just as I thought there was a good
chance of bundling the fish and
weedbed into the net without out any
further drama, the fish kicked free and
went off on a charging run across the
surface. Several runs later and a lot of
charging around under the rod tip,
the fish began to tire and I managed
to slip the net under my biggest
Burghfield carp of the season. It was a
cracking looking fish with a nice
colouration and three small scales on
one side and a large C-shaped scale
towards its tail on the other. She
weighed in at 35lb 6oz, and just as I
was taking a few self-takes the other
rod screamed off! I quickly got the 35
back in the water in the floatation

(Above) A lot of bubbling, but it was
probably tench.
(Below) An old looking common that
bears a passing resemblance to the
big girl!

sling and picked up the other rod.
After a fast, erratic fight I landed my
first common from the water and my
fifth carp of the session in the form of
a 23. After doing the photos I baited
the spot with all the bait I had left and
headed home. On the long road home
I reflected on how good the session
was and how my fortunes had
changed over the course of my time
on Burghfield. My first 12 months on
the water had only produced five
bites, so I was really pleased to start
catching on a regular basis now that I
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Thames Carping
By Rob Maylin and friends
Early in 2019, I published a Big Carp magazine devoted solely to the River Thames. It was another first for Big
Carp, as there had never been a magazine of its kind. It was a sellout nationwide, such was the interest from
carp anglers, whether they were river anglers or, so it was obvious a book was to be my next project. Six months
later and I have something a bit special for you – long overdue in my opinion – another first for Bountyhunter
Publications and a book EVERY carp angler, novice or expert, still water angler or river angler should read, a
book dedicated solely to the greatest river in the UK, a river that glides majestically through our capital and
contains some of the finest looking carp in the land – The River Thames.
Every carp in this book was caught from Old Father Thames, some huge carp – thirties, forties and a fifty, but
why are so many Thames monsters being caught now? Where have they come from, and where is the best area
to fish if you want to catch these monsters of the flow? This
issue will answer these questions and more.
In 2018, Ash Geden rocked the news feed with his capture
of three Thames forties, and his chapter 'Chasing Dreams on
the River Thames' makes breathtaking reading.
Nick Helleur also landed the first Thames fifty in 2018 after
a two-year campaign for this, the King Of The Thames. As with
most river carp, The King was an escapee, almost certainly
due to its location originally being one of the Dinton Pastures
stock. This fish has been the Thames record for many years,
although most of the previous captors have kept their catch
under wraps. However, this carp has featured in Big Carp a
few times in the past, right back to when it was only 30lb, and
more recently when caught by Katch Bullet and Steve
Shenfield at weights in the low forties. Here for the first time
is the history of The King, along with many interesting facts
about the Thames and its carp stock. Nick’s capture will
certainly mean other high profile anglers will soon be visiting
this stretch… Anglers like Terry Hearn and Dave Lane will
undoubtedly already be making plans!
David Wallen’s fantastic 'Life on the Thames' chapter also
features some huge river carp and tells the tale of life while
boat fishing this amazing venue, the largest piece of water in
the UK – the planning, the prepping and the dedication
needed to be successful. Aiden Savan’s account of his Thames
life emphasises the passion these guys have and the respect these fish have earned, while Simon Rumsey’s
chapter focuses on his hunt for his first Thames thirty, something we can all relate to.
Mikey Frost’s huge Thames common would have been a record not so long ago, the highlight of his neverending campaign so far. Mike Wilson takes a look back at his long Thames fishing history and also asks what is
the true origin of Thames carp? Zeth Christie has spent many years targeting these magical Thames fish; he’s a
great all-round angler and a great addition to this book. Jason Smith’s chapter emphasises the dedication that
some of these Thames carpers go to consistently catch these beautiful creatures.
One of our great lady anglers, Jo Green, also has a passion for these stunning beasts, and her chapter on the
Berkshire Thames makes exciting reading. Paul Miller has spent over 15 years fishing, moved onto the Thames
when syndicate carping lost its appeal, and he never regretted it! Graham Stevens spends a season on the
Thames, catching some incredible Thames specimens. It’s a milestone in carp angling literature – the first carp
book ever solely dedicated to the Thames.

Rob Maylin

PAYPAL ORDERS www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
PAY BY CARD – 01252 373658
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My third common on the bounce.

A recapture, a few ounces down at 30lb 8oz.
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(Above) The rods waiting for a bite.
(Below) I was very pleased that the
new baited spot was starting to pay
off – 32lb 12oz.

had got to know the moods of the
water and the fish.
The following week I dropped back
in the swim and hoped that my
results would carry on, but the fish
just didn’t turn up, and I suffered a 48hour blank. There had been a big shift
in weather from the previous weeks,
and the temperatures had plummeted
by 10 degrees C, which I think was
enough to move the fish out of the
shallow water around the baited spot.
But I rebaited for the following week,
and even thought the temperature

had lifted by 5 degrees C there were
still no fish present in the swim. I didn’t want to suffer a complete blank so
I packed up after one night and spent
the whole day walking the banks. I
didn’t see any definite signs of carp,
just a bit of bubbling at the base of
one of the bays, which in all honesty
was probably tench, but it’s the best
thing I had to go on, so I got my gear
out of the car and started setting up
in the swim nearest the bubbling.
I then received a phone call from a
mate who lives on the banks of the
lake. He had seen several shows just
around the back of the island to my
baited spot. I reloaded the barrow,
pushed it back through the twisting
paths, reloaded the car and drove
round. I stood in the area where the

fish had been seen for around five
minutes and saw three carp show,
which was unusual for Burghfield,
because they can be very shy. Even
though the fish were a 20 second
swim away from my baited spot,
there was a big depth difference
between where they were showing
and my baited area, and I doubted
they were going to move. The trouble
was the only swim that I could angle
to the fish from was owned by a different landowner to the rest of the
lake. Luckily it was someone that I
knew, so I sought permission to fish it,
which was granted for a night. It was
well after dark by the time I got the
rods out amongst the showing fish,
and I must admit I was expecting a
bite straight away, but I had to wait
until just before dawn before my middle rod signalled a bite. The fight was
fairly uneventful, and I soon had
another common in the net. It wasn’t
a big fish, but it was a very old-looking one, and I felt sure it was one of
the originals, because it bore more
than a passing resemblance to the big
girl herself. Shortly after getting the
rod back in position I received
another take on the left hand rod and
banked another low twenty common
to make it three commons on the
bounce from the water. Surely that
was a good omen?
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The following week I dropped back
on the baited spot again. I blanked
the first night, and I really wanted to
get back in the new swim. But the
problem was Alex who owned the
land wanted to fish the same piece of
water from a different angle. After a
talk on the subject we came up with a
rota of when I could fish there and a
baiting plan to keep the fish interested in the spots. So I finished off my
session in the new swim and managed to bank a 30 that turned out to
be a recapture and lost another one
around a sunken buoy, which I then
removed from the swim. But move
importantly I found a spot that I could
reach from my swim that wasn’t
affected my Alex’ lines, and he could

also put a rod on it.
I was back down the following
week for a 48-hour session. I didn’t
receive any action, but I did manage
to get a good hit of bait on the spot for
future sessions. The next week I was
busy with work and Zoe was on a
course with her job so I had to be at
home to look after the kids, but I did
manage to pull out all the stops to get
a quick night in. A 270-mile round trip
is a long way for an overnight session
and I didn’t hold out too much hope of
a bite, but I really needed to keep the
bait going in to get the fish feeding
confidently on the spot because the
following week I had the longest session of the year planned – a fournighter!

Because I had missed a bit of fishing time due to Zoe’s work I got a
pass out to fish from Friday evening
until around Tuesday lunchtime. I was
a little disappointed on arrival
because four other anglers had chosen to fish the same area of the lake
that I had been baiting, which meant
that every other swim in the area was
taken. But I reasoned that my prebaited spot was still the best option,
so I dropped back in to see what
would happen. I got the rods out to
their marks without too much trouble
followed by about 3kg of boilies.
I woke up at first light the following
morning to a little bit of mist on the
water, and I saw nothing show until
an hour or two after first light. Then
one-by-one I saw a few fish launch
clear of the surface, but unfortunately
they were on the far bank and a long
way away from where my baits were
positioned. I started to wonder if the
angling pressure had moved them all
over to the far side, and I started to
consider my options if nothing
occurred. Around 10am the shows
stopped, and I must admit I thought

(Top) A long, dark mirror, 36lb 10oz –
they were starting to get bigger.
(Left) The successful bait.
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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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that was it for the day until one
showed on my side of the lake; in fact
it was right over my baited spot. Two
more fish show right on the money,
and I knew a take was on the cards.
Sure enough the left hand rod delivered, as the alarm sounded and the
spool spun!
The carp put up a good account of
itself, taking line from the clutch on
several runs and weeding me up a
few time, but eventually I persuaded
it over the waiting net. After parting
the folds of the mesh I could see I had
banked a 30 with not too many
scales, yet it had a nice dark colour to
it. On the scales she went 32lb 12oz
and she was a very welcome start to
the session. That afternoon I received
a tentative bite on the middle rod and
after a banking a few bream in the
proceeding sessions I thought
another “dustbin lid” was the culprit.
It weeded me up straight away, so I
slowly pumped in what I presumed
was a ball of weed containing a
bream. Then at 50 yards out it kicked
from the weed and kited quickly. I laid
on an extra bit of pressure to persuade it away from an obstacle, but
the hook pulled, leading me to won-

My first 40 from the water…
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der what I had just been connected
to. If bream turn flank on, they can
kite sharply with little effort, but I had
more than a strong suspicion that I
had just lost a carp!
I got the rods back out and in position with a few more kilos of bait on
top in the hope that I would get
another chance or two. The night
passed without action, and I was up
again at dawn to see if there was any
activity from the fish. There was, and
this time they were over the baited
spot from first light, but I still had to
wait until about 9am before I got the
bite. From the very first beep on the
alarm I was in no doubt it was a carp,
and from the bend it put in the AirCurve I knew it was a good one too.
The fight was fairly comparable to the
32, with powerful runs followed by
finding the sanctuary of a weedbed
for a few seconds before charging off
again. But after what seemed like
ages, I slipped the net under a long,
solid looking carp. It looked bigger
than the 35 that I had banked a few
weeks earlier, and the scales confirmed that it was. At 36lb 10oz it was
my biggest fish of the year from
Burghfield, and I was over the moon

with the captures. It was lightly
scaled and dark like the 32, but the
shape was completely different. As I
held it up for the camera I just
couldn’t help but smile at how things
were coming together after a tough
season. For the rest of the day I was
plagued by bream, which made it difficult to keep the swim undisturbed,
so I rested it for a little while and visited the local cafe for a celebratory
fry-up! I have to say the food at the
cafe isn’t great by any stretch of the
imagination, but after two days on the
bank and eating badly cooked food
that I have prepared, to be sitting at a
table catching up on tabloid news
with food cooked by someone else
and served on a plate and not a battered old pan, I have to say feels like a
luxury!
After returning very fat and full
from the café, I retied my rigs and got
them back out followed by another
3kg of Hybrid, and I hoped the bream
had moved off. The following morning
the fish put up a big show over the
baited area; I must have seen 20
shows near the spot. It was an unreal
sight really because I have gone several sessions in the past without see-

Berkshire 40

ing anything stick its head out, so to
see 20 in a morning was spectacular!
I just knew a bite was imminent, but
nothing happened apart from the odd
subtle liner on the left hand rod. The
early morning drifted by; the shows
became less frequent, and I started to
wonder what could have been wrong.
Was the rig tangled? Had the crayfish
taken my bait?
Then at 10am the middle rod was
away to a flying take! I picked up the
rod to feel heavy resistance, but the
line grating on something. I assumed
it was weed, yet the left hand bobbin
tightened up every time I wound
down. It was obvious that whatever
was causing the grating on middle
rod was also on the left line too. After
slow pressure and a lot of pumping I
heaved a tangle of lines and weed
towards me, then a bream popped to
the surface just behind the tangled
lines. I dropped the rod, pulled the
bream towards me and unhooked it in
the water, confused by how a bream
could give me a screaming take! It

was then that I realised that one of
the lines coming out of the tangled
mess was pulling back! The rig I was
holding was off the left rod and not
the middle. The reason the left hand
rod hadn’t gone was because a bream
had picked up the bait and twisted
itself around the middle rod, so what I
thought were liners was actually a
bream kiting!
It took me what felt like an eternity
to untangle the ball of lines and weed,
and the heavy weight pulling the end
of the line certainly wasn’t helping
either. But eventually I sorted it all out
and was very pleased to feel the fish
was still on the end and I could now
play it out. The fish just stayed deep
in the water, slowly nodding around
and taking line on slow, deliberate
runs. I just couldn’t seem to get its
head up and I knew I was into a big
fish.
I was extremely nervous about the
fight; my heart was in my mouth at
every lunge and every time the line
flicked off a fin! I started to worry

about underwater obstacles, and my
head was racing to find possible
problems that weren’t there. Then 45
minutes after first hooking the fish, I
saw my first glimpse. It was a big fish,
but it wasn’t a common, or should I
say it wasn’t THE common. Nevertheless I could see it was the biggest
fish of the year, and I wanted it in my
net. After a couple more curtailed
runs and a few wallowing lunges she
was mine and in the net!
I knew from the second I looked at
her that she was a 40; there was no
d o u b t i n m y m i n d, y e t s h e o n l y
weighed 40lb 2oz on the scales. She
was my biggest fish of the year and
the biggest (that I knew of) that
Burghfield had produced all season.
She was a cracking looking fish too,
with similar traits to the previous two
– not too scaly, yet dark and classically shaped. I suppose don’t need to
mention that I was over the moon to
bank her, and it seemed like all the
effort and hard work I had put into the
96-acre water was worthwhile. n
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Crays
By Brian Lewsey

T

he 2013-14 season
saw me fishing a new
water, and having not
even seen it in the
flesh I was a little
apprehensive, as it
was apparently quite tricky with 30odd fish in roughly three acres of
quite deep water averaging roughly
10-12 feet and full of crayfish. Like
always when going on a new water
it’s best to gain as much knowledge
as you can beforehand, which in turn
will make life a little easier. But gaining any information about Crayfish
Pool was hard to come by, as I only
knew one friend that had fished it a
few years previously, and he only did
a couple of sessions in the season
that he joined, but he did have a couple of fish and told me head bailiff Ian
Valentine was the man to talk to. I
found Ian on one of the forums and
sent him a message but didn’t receive
a reply. I can only assume, knowing
Ian as I do now, that he didn’t receive
the message. On the web any info

Zebedee, 25lb 12oz.
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was also quite scarce, and it was the
same on the forums. The main feedback I was getting was that it was
quite tricky, and as the name would
suggest, full of crayfish, so I was practically in the dark on my first 24-hour
session.
My first visit was earmarked for the
opening week of April for a 24-hour
session. On arriving I unloaded the
car, let my missus back out of the
gate, loaded the barrow and went for
a wander. I first came to a slightly
sloping path, which was the main
entrance for most of Crays swims and
led to another gate. The majority of
the swims were accessed through
this gate, but I first wanted to have a
look around the ones outside and see
if I could see any signs of fish. There
were only three night fishing swims
and two day-only – the High Bank
and Boat Club. The main three swims
were all together – one facing the
gated entrance called the Beach,
which was unfishable as the water
was still high. The next one behind

was Back Bay, which looked a lovely
area, all snaggy. It was just a short
flick across to nice looking spots. As
the name would suggest, this was a
bay that was a small channel off the
main body of water, Cray being very
square in shape apart from this little
area. Moving on to the next swim, the
Point, which, as the name suggests,
covered the main body of water and
just about covered everything you
could want – a large body of open
water to angle at. You could also park
right behind these swims, and for that
reason I rightly assumed them to be
the most popular and decided not to
fish them at all if I could help it.
Pushing my barrow back down the
path and opening the gate I was
greeted by a few tight looking
swims – Gate, Dog Kennel and Step
Down, which had a snag to its right,
and does contain most of Crays jewels at one point or another. It’s a
favourite haunt of one Lumpy, a very
old fish full of history. Further along
two new members were just packing
away, The first member I came across
was a guy called Mark who was fishing a swim called Hutchy’s (no pressure there then), and his friend was in
the Lawn, the swim next door. On
chatting to them both, I learned that
neither had had any luck or seen anything. We talked for a while and off I
went the find a swim for the night
ahead. Next swim round a corner was
a swim called Reedy, which had a
lovely looking left hand margin with a
nice sandy looking, sloping treeline.
From what I had seen so far Cray was
a margin fisher’s dream – right up my
street. The next swim along was an
open water swim dead centre of the
lake called stump, which to be honest
looked like a swim to set up in for a
day session, not a night. On walking
further up you come to the end of the
pool, which is fenced off from a big
field with razor wire. One thing I did
pick up from speaking to Mark Early
was that this swim did have a bit of a
reputation for trouble with the “do as
you likeys”, but it was only really a
few minor incidents like chucking
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stones over at an angler and not a
major problem. But on looking out
into the pool the swim had a very
sexy tree-lined margin that was only
accessible from this swim with some
nice looking gaps in the treeline that
just screamed a carp holding area.
This was the one for me to settle into
for my first night.
Two rods were quickly rigged up;
one was put in the first hole on the
treeline and the other about a rod
length up in another gap. I felt both
down with a nice firm thump of the
lead and it was a long time before it
reached bottom too. I slackened off
both rods a little but fished both with
locked up clutches, as I was unaware
if there were snags beneath the
water. I quickly catapulted roughly
around a kilo of Baitcraft Super K as I
didn’t want to over do it on my first
session and really just wanted to go
lightly. On the rod closer to me in the
first gap I only catapulted two pouchfuls of boilies. I had done this previously many waters I fished to great
success. I found that you will always
get the first take on the lighter scattering of bait or single bait, but the
bigger bed will always kick in and do
more or better fish. Not that I was
expecting multiple runs; just one
would do me to get off the mark.
All the rest of my tackle was left on
the barrow just in case I saw something that gave me the urge to move
before dark, although I hadn’t seen
anything yet and it would be a few
sessions before I actually did see fish
show. I was sitting on my bucket texting a friend when I had a stuttery
take more like a zig take on the bottom bait rig. It was the close in rod
over two pouchfuls of bait’s that had
been in only a couple of hours. I was
playing a fish that to be honest didn’t
really do a great deal – just the way I
like it, but it did have me a little shaky
with adrenalin, and to be honest I
couldn’t have hoped for a more trouble-free start. It was all over quite
quickly and a nice scaly fish that
looked well over 20 was in the net.
After a few texts and getting the gear
ready I weighed and photographed a
nice 25lb 12oz carp that I later found
o u t w a s c a l l e d Z e b e d e e. I w a s
buzzing, as you no doubt can imagine,
with my first fish on my first session
from this supposedly tricky pit after
only being here a little while. The rod
was slung back out onto the same

Stunner at 26lb 10oz.

spot, and the rest of my gear was set
up ready for the night. An uneventful
night was had and I didn’t have
another touch.
I was still well made up from last
week’s trip and was eagerly awaiting
going the following week. I ran round
my postie round as quickly as possible for my weekly midweek 24-hour
trip, hoping to get in the same swim
after last week’s success unless I saw
something to tell me otherwise. On
arriving I was glad to see that there
was not another soul there. I slung the
rods both back out to the same spots
and did my usual of leaving my gear
on the barrow ready for a move if I
saw something show. If I couldn’t
reach it from where I was, I would be
off quickly as possible. Well a little
sooner than last week another stuttery take on my Siren was signalled,
and I was on it in a flash. I was soon
playing another one of Cray’s beauties. This was the other rod over a
nice, tight bed of bait, as I’d opted for
the same approach as last week. A
fish known as Stunner was on the
end, and the fight, the same as last
week, was over fairly quickly. A familiar pattern was already emerging at
this very early stage. Hoisted up on
the scales she went 26lb 10oz and
truly lived up to her name. Although
the photo doesn’t quite do her justice,
she was a stunner. The rod was
rebaited and slung back out to the

spot, and like last week’s session not
another thing occurred.
Two 24-hour trips and two bites,
both on my chosen spots on this
tricky pit, and both over 25 – I was
totally made up and eager to get back
as soon as possible. Saturday came
and my missus said, ”You may as well
go fishing.” Our household normally
for years has been the same – Tuesday/Wednesday is Brian’s fishing, and
on Saturday the missus goes out.
Some people say I fish a lot, but it’s
not that; I’m just as regular as clockwork whatever the weather. Saturday
came round and I had a bonus 24hour session. Mark, the angler I met
on my first trip, was on the Point
swim, which is adjacent to the swim I
had fished. On speaking to him I
learned that he hadn’t seen or had
anything, so after a quick chat (anyone that knows me will know I can
talk for England), off I went.
After a quick look round, ending up
in the same swim as my midweek
session, both rods were slung out and
my house was set up, straight away
this time, as it was already drizzling
with rain. I lay down on my bedchair
and had a quick browse of Facebook,
when the rod over a couple of pouchfuls signalled a take. This was a
proper take; the bobbin pulled up
tight and my reel was now making its
way towards my Siren. I was on it in
an instant, and on picking up the rod
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SP’s 36lb 12oz

Ashley, 30lb 8oz.
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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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I was now attached to one angry carp
that plodded along, signalling that it
was a better one. The rain that was
only light before the take had now
become very heavy, and Mr. Angry
Carp didn’t look like he wanted to
give up any time soon. He continued
kiting to my left in open water. I tightened the clutch a little to gain some
ground on him, but he was still stripping line like nobody’s business,
burning my fingers in the process.
After what seemed like an age, I
finally had him beaten and wallowing
on the surface and I was drawing him
towards the net. Mark had now joined
me. The fish wasn’t netted on the first
attempt, but thankfully he was the
second time around. On peering in
the net I could tell it was definitely a
30, but whether it was an upper one, I
was soon to find out. Lifting the net
from the water it was definitely more
upper than lower, and a weight of
36lb 12oz of big fat mirror carp was
recorded. After the nonevent of the
previous two takes, SP’s as it is called
certainly gave a good account of
itself, and to this day is the hardest
fighting fish that I have landed. It

East Cowes 34lb 8oz
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Two Tone, 27lb 4oz

lived up to it the second time I caught
her too. Thanks to Mark for the photos. On weighing her and photographing her, we noticed that SP’s
had developed a nasty gash on her
top flank, which really looked quite

bad. I would have applied some
Klinik, but unfortunately I had left it in
my other bag. Thankfully when I
caught her the second time it had
healed very nicely indeed, and when I
returned the favour and pho-
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tographed it for Mark it had nearly
completely healed. After slipping her
back it was the same again – nothing
happened and an uneventful night
and day ensued.
Three trips, three fish and one of
Cray’s better ones and my confidence
was sky high. All bites came early too.
Hindsight’s a wonderful thing, and
maybe I should have moved after my
early fish, but to be honest I was well
pleased with my result so far, and on
a bonus session too. I was still getting
to grips with Cray, and nothing
showed to make me think I would
have been better off elsewhere.
I was back again Tuesday, and this
time I had no early bite. Nothing happened at all, and then around 9.30am
out of the blue the rod pulled up tight.
This time it was the one over bait.
After another epic battle a nice dark
brown fish dropped into the net and
looked every bit a 30 again. On firing
up the camera, to my utter despair the
battery had died. Like an idiot I had
left it on since my last session. Looking down the path, to my amazement
someone had set up in Reedy. It’s
funny really; as I don’t drive, most
people would assume they had it to
themselves, as I was tucked away in a
corner. Luckily enough my card fit his
camera, and I was able to get some

Osbourne, 23lb 4oz.

snaps. This was the first time also
that I had seen a fish show over my
area at roughly 9am, and it rattled off
around 30 minutes later.
I was back again the next Tuesday
for another 24 hours. I don’t want to
sound like I’m repeating myself, but a
quick bite and a little scrap saw the
lovely Two Tone in my net at 27lb 4oz.
My next session I managed to wangle another 24 hours on the Saturday,
as I was off on holiday to France for a
week with the missus and kids – no
rods allowed; just family time. But I
would be hitting Cray harder when I
came back. Anyway, a night-time bite
ended with a fish lost. To be honest it
bullied me, and I was gutted to say
the least. My first blank was on the
cards, as this swim had only ever
done me one bite in previous 24-hour
sessions. Anyway after the loss, out of
the blue I did get another chance a
few hours before I was leaving –
another epic fight that burnt my fingers. This was becoming a regular
occurrence, as it kited left, the way
you wanted them to go if you could
choose. So far they had all gone that
way; not one had gone right along the
tree-lined margin. A big, dumpy mirror was netted and another 30 had
been banked in the shape of East
Cowes at 34lb 8oz. I was buzzing

again, and this more than made up for
my earlier loss.
After coming back from my wellearned break in France I was going to
try and get as much in as possible…
well, a few more Saturdays if I could.
One of the things with holding down
a full-time job and not driving is that I
can only realistically go on my days
off. My missus dropping me off for a
few hours after work is not really
practical or family friendly, but it does
also keep me in check. Being a postman we do sometimes finish early,
and if I drove I don’t think the missus
would see me most days. Not driving
keeps us happily married in my book.
I was back in the zone, fishing
head-on again, and I couldn’t wait to
get back down for my next session.
This would see me fish an area of the
lake that I had my first and only blank
so far, a swim called Hutchy’s, when I
managed a little sneaky session with
my son. It was an important night of
football too – with me being a Spurs
fan I was hoping for Arsenal and
Chelsea to lose or draw. I can remember getting a text saying Arsenal were
winning, and then the bobbin pulled
up tight. I picked up the rod, kept it
low and walked as far right as I could
to draw the fish away from the margin
snag I was fishing and was soon playing what felt like a good’un out in
front of me in open water, hugging
bottom. Then it began swimming
back towards the bush I hooked it
from. I gave more steady pressure and
then… bollocks… the hook came out!
It wasn’t going to be my night, or so it
seemed. For the second time in a row
I’d lost my first take – another fluke
surely wouldn’t happen? But after
nodding off the same rod was away
again in the early hours of the night,
and soon a 23lb 4oz linear called
Osbourne was in the net.
My next session was another
sneaky Saturday, and I had my boy
with me again. I can remember asking him where he wanted to go, and
he said, “Daddy, your new lake.” I said
to him, “Son, we may not catch,” but
he said, “No Dad, I want to go to your
new one.” My only blank session was
when my boy was with me when we
fished Hutchy’s, the swim I’d had my
last fish from, and where I intended to
fish again if I didn’t see something to
make me think otherwise. On arriving
there were a few guys fishing the
Point and I went to look at Hutchy’s.
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My son had a whinge: “Dad, Dad, I
don’t wanna fish in this spot…” Not
that he would be fishing… So like all
good dads do we went and had a look
around and went into the Green Bank
swim.
The rods had had only been out a
few minutes when off the rod rattled,
and I was playing a good fish that
was under control away from the
snags out in open water. One thing I
found is that when fishing snags, if
possible, it’s best to walk back (or
sideways, which wasn’t possible
here) as far as you can when lifting
the rod. This helps no end, and the
sooner you can gain the upper hand
the better. Soon after it was ploughing up and down in the crystal clear
margins at my feet, and my first common was soon to be netted, I hoped. I
pulled as hard as I dared, and the
common was soon breaking the surface when the hook pulled! The fish,
as if in shock itself, just sat there

Totland, 35lb.
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motionless for a few seconds before it
slipped back down out of sight. It was
funny, as the more I stared at the fish
the bigger it got. My first guess was
low 20s and the more I stared it
became 23/24 till I was convinced
that it was one of the better commons
of around 28. So there it was –
another first fish of the session lost.
That made three on the trot now, and
I thought that was my son’s only
chance of seeing a fish on the bank.
How wrong could I be? Soon, after
maybe 30 minutes, I was into another,
and a good one it was too – another
one of Cray’s 30s in the shape of Totland at 35lbs, and the biggest fish to
date that Stan’s seen on the bank, so
this was turning into a worthwhile
trip after all. Whilst I was playing it
the guy opposite came round and
said, “I thought you were snagged up
at first. I didn’t think you would have
had one that quickly.” I didn’t have
the heart to tell him I also just lost one

before too. The session just went from
strength to strength, and through the
night I had another one of Cray’s 30s,
Shanklin at 33lb 10oz, and an early
morning bite and my smallest fish to
date and my first double, Sharon at
17lb 8oz. This was followed by
another quick bite, and my first fish so
far to kite right and hug the margin
foliage. There is an overhanging tree
in the corner and a massive rock,
which you can see through the clear
water. Anyway it didn’t get that far,
but I was cut off a few feet away. I
was to lose a couple to this very spot.
Some I did manage to turn, but a couple did get away. Well all was not lost,
as a few hours later my Siren
screamed and I had my first repeat
capture in the shape of Ashley at the
same weight of 30lb 8oz – a hat-trick
of 30s, my first common and unfortunately two lost.
So after last week’s success I would
have settled for another one to chalk
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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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Crays

Shanklin, 33lb 12oz.

Ashley, 34lb 8oz (repeat).
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Crays

Harry, 21lb 8oz.
Sharon, 17lb 8oz.

Ringo, 22lb 14oz.
Osbourne, 23lb 8oz

Stunner, 25lb 4oz (repeat).

Dumpy, 17lb.
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Crays

Totland, 35lb 4oz (repeat).

Ventnor, 32lb 2oz.
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Crays

off the list, but didn’t think I would
follow it up with another hat-trick. I
was still buzzing and confidence was
at an all time high. It wasn’t a case of
“if”; it was more “when” another bite
would happen, and an epic session
was had. Following on from last
week’s hat-trick of 30s, this week was
a hat-trick of 20s – Harry at 21lb 12oz,
Osbourne at 23lb (repeat) and Ringo
at 22lb 14oz.
One thing you may wonder, while
it’s never been mentioned, but the
crays at this point in time hadn’t been
much of a problem. There was often a
slight mark on the baits, but they
were still coming back intact. I was
starting to doubt there was many
crays in there. Well in the coming
weeks I was soon to find out. Maybe
t h e c r a y s d i d n ’t l i k e m y b a i t , I
thought, but I couldn’t care less, as
the fish certainly did.
One of the reasons I joined Cray
Pool was for its biggest resident,
Bulla. Although I had no right to have

East Cowes, 34lb 8oz
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caught him yet, it kept playing on my
mind that I had maybe lost him or he
may already have been caught. There
is also another fish called Ventnor.
Although this is the ugliest fish in the
pool in my opinion, I also thought it
would be one of the ones to slip up
first and grace my net. Well I needn’t
have worried, as over my next two
sessions I landed them both, bracing
East Cowes again at 34lb 4oz with
Ventnor at 32lb 2oz.
The following week Bulla king of
the pond finally slipped up at 36lb.
Bulla really is a peach, and although a
little down in weight, he has it all. The
Pacman-like scale going through the
centre of his body screams, “Why
wasn’t he called Pacman?” Well he
was named after his first captor Bulla,
aka Paul Nelhams, the Cemex bailiff
and generally nice guy. You can’t
really fail to like Paul; he is instantly
likeable from the first time you meet
him. The same can be said of Ian
Valentine; a nicer bailiff would be

hard to find, and his Cray knowledge
is second to none. Also the old boy
that used to come around on a Tuesday – they are all anglers at heart, not
jumped-up jobsworths.
So far I had done 15 nights, which
broke down into 11 24-hour sessions
and two 48s, only suffering one blank
so far. I’m a bit of a coincidence kind
of person, and in hindsight after
catching early in my early sessions,
maybe I should have moved, but I didn’t know the water. In my later session I was right to sit put, but then to
contradict my thoughts again, I have
only done two 48-hour sessions on
Cray and caught well in the first 24
hours both times, but not a touch in
the second 24 hours. I was getting
through the fish quickly and chalking
them off one-by-one when I started to
think about the originals: Lumpy,
Penny, Bottom Loop, Thorpe Park,
Ronny, Reggie and Nettles, the first
three mirrors and the last four commons. n
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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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Fortune on
theWind
By Harry Waye-Barker

Fortune on the Wind

A

good friend, James
from Bristol,
phoned to say he
fancied getting out
to do some fishing
again, and I
jumped at the chance to dust down
the rods and head for one of our old
Norfolk haunts again to chill out and
relax for a few days away from the
bustle and pressures of central London. James and I arrived at the lake
on a beautiful warm Sunday morning
in June. I was full of anticipation and
excitement for the five days we had
ahead of us. It had been a long time
since we last caught up as we’d both
been busy with work, and I had done
very little fishing over the winter and
spring that year (the longest on
record). I had recently begun a new
job working for the RSPB (no I don’t
agree with their policy on cormorants
and otters!) and being based in London my fishing had taken a back seat
for a few months. The session coincided with the opening week of the
European Championships in Poland,
and England were due to play France

on the Monday evening just to add a
little distraction and entertainment to
the long wait.
I remember thinking that our swim
selection would be vital for how the
rest of the week would unfold, and,
while we made our way around the
twenty-acre gravel pit on our first lap,
it was evident there was a stiff northeasterly blowing into the bottom corner of the lake towards the less
favoured farmyard end. During the
summer months a lot of fish generally
hold up towards the nature reserve
end of the lake. However, it was obvious that a good number had moved
on the fresh northerly winds. From
my experience of fishing the lake over
the last decade, it has always been a
fair bet to follow a fresh wind, especially during the warmer months.
Being a large, broad expanse of water
in an open valley any wind over
10mph can create a turbulent scene.
We had some time to discuss our
swim selection, and during a hearty
breakfast in the anglers’ cafe, we
spoke to the owner about recent captures while observing a couple of

middle aged chaps who had made
the long journey down from Manchester. I must admit I struggled to eat
my fried breakfast that morning with
the alarming sounds of coughing and
spluttering coming from across the
table. One of the blokes looked as if he
was about to keel over; it was a sobering sight. I couldn’t help thinking he
needed immediate medical attention
such was the neglect he had quite
obviously given his body over the
years! I guess carp fishing attracts all
sorts and you can never be sure who
you might end up spending a long
time with!
After much deliberation and with a
lengthy amount of time in front of us
we finally plumbed for a popular,
attractive swim that had become
available right next to the expansive
nature reserve in the southwest corner of the lake. It was the same swim
that I had caught my first 20lb common from, alongside my father almost
15 years before, so we shared some
history. The unique swim offered a
fantastic margin along the lengthy
dense reed line, as well as plenty of

James with his 33lb 10oz common.
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open water features to the left. This
gave us plenty of space to spread out
four rods, and, due to the nature of the
swim, it meant the body of water in
front of us had very little pressure
from other anglers’ lines. We knew
that the wind was due to swing round
to a strong southwesterly later in the
week, nevertheless we were already
confident that a number of fish would
remain close to the sanctuary of the
reserve and dense reed beds even
with the northerly winds at the beginning of the week.
Over the course of the first 24 hours
a couple of chaps in the old car park
swims near the farmyard end were
enjoying a superb session, making
the most of the opportunities the
northeasterly winds were bringing. At

the time it felt like we were playing a
waiting game. We considered a move,
but decided against it, knowing that a
new wind would hopefully change
our fortunes.
During the first night we opted for a
scattered baiting approach, using
only boilies in varied sizes. Most of
the baits were delivered with the
throwing stick with the aim of keeping the fish moving and seeking out
the baits for longer. The black-headed
gulls on the lake can be a real nightmare, and by this point in the year
they are at the top of their game!
They wouldn’t leave us alone right
into darkness, and we ended up
resorting to setting our alarms for
2am to top up the swim and avoid the
‘bait bandits’.
The first few days of the session
had been a pleasurable, but somewhat frustrating time for me. I felt I
had firmly established myself as
James’s reliable ghillie! James was
focusing on an area of Canadian
pondweed at about 60 yards in the
direction of a small dot island. This
area was producing regular bites, and
I was steadily beginning to wonder
whether the right side of the swim
was completely devoid of life. However, when James and I fish together,
we do so as a team, and I was sharing
his joy with each capture knowing
that he would only do the same for
me if the tides were turned.

Late on the Tuesday afternoon
James received a stuttering take on
his left hand rod, positioned alongside
the Canadian pondweed. Instantly his
face turned serious, and I could sense
his focus on the task in hand. This
was a heavy, slow moving fish and we
both knew it would be a good one
upon reaching the surface. I performed my role with aplomb and
managed to scoop up his prize at the
first time of asking. Up on the scales,
the large common whipped the needle round to 33lb 10oz and James’s
face lit up with joy as he had achieved
a stunning new personal best. I
couldn’t have been happier for him,
and he scuttled off to the nearest
supermarket for some Guinness to
celebrate his success.
I awoke on Thursday morning with
renewed hope that my session could
be salvaged and with the start of a
light south westerly wind just beginning to lap over our expansive corner
of the lake, I felt confident again. As I
drunk my first coffee of the day I
could see dark, heavy storm clouds on
the horizon with vapour trails falling
beneath them. I knew we were due
some stormy, wet weather and the
winds were forecast to reach 20mph
later in the day. Surely this would stir
them up and send them my way?
Over the course of the next few hours
we were lashed with torrential rain
and high winds sending white
crested rollers towards our narrow,
vulnerable spit of a swim. I remember
being sat at the back of the bivvy on
the bedchair for the majority of the
day, watching and filming the storm
in awe.
After what seemed an age, the
storm quelled in the early afternoon.
Although the winds remained high,
we both observed the water in pure
amazement, counting nearly a hundred shows over and around our
spots. The fish had obviously
responded in style to the increased
oxygen levels and had clearly moved
our way finally on the long overdue
southwesterly wind. I have never
viewed such a spectacle in all my
years’ carp fishing; the fish were
almost playing and appeared to be
enjoying the breakers that rolled our

(Top) Sunset over the Wensum valley
pit.
(Left) First blood for me in the shape
of this 26lb 4oz mirror.
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way. White froth was gathering under
my rod tips, and I knew it would only
be a matter of time before the first
bite.
I didn’t have long to wait before
line was peeling from the spool on my
left hand rod. I grabbed the spool and
leant in to a powerful fish, which proceeded to run a further 20 yards
before I managed to turn it in the
right direction. I remember the
moment when my line stretched out
across the windswept lake, singing
nervously in the strong winds like a
high-pitched violin. Gradually, I won
the battle, and James scooped up my
prize in the shape of a mint conditioned 26lb 4oz mirror. I was overcome with relief more than anything
else, having finally broken the duck!

(Right) Quickly after the first came
this 26lb common.
(Below) Twin Bellies in all her glory.
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Yet, there was more to come. No
sooner had I returned the pretty mirror amongst the gathering surf than
the other alarm was screaming for
attention. I hooped the rod high over
my shoulder and felt the impressive
strength of another hard-fighting Norfolk carp. The fish kited and almost
found the sanctuary of some nearby
lily pads before being led back
towards James’ awaiting net. A common, this time weighing 26lb on the
nose, brought a huge smile to my face.
I quickly rebaited my snowman presentation with a fresh XXX hookbait
and Northern Special topper and
punched them back out to the marks.
A feeling of urgency came over me,
and I knew I had to make the most of
this rare opportunity. At the time, I
wouldn’t have been surprised if the
majority of the stock were in front of
us and over our baited spots, such
was the regularity of the shows. They
were onto our baits. There was little
doubt now that the scattered baiting
we had built up through the week
was working to our advantage, holding the fish for longer as they

searched for food.
In the late afternoon, a slow steady
take on my left hand rod, positioned
near the Canadian pondweed, had me
springing from my chair. I bent into a
powerful fish that felt like a dead
weight on the end. For a short while a
stale mate ensued at 70 yards, and I
thought the fish might have snagged
me in the weed before it gradually
started to kite towards the nature
reserve. The fish held its own and I
made slow progress trying to guide it
back across the swim. All the time I
was thinking it must be a large, strong
fish. Then, as it neared the surface,
James reassured me of its stature by
pointing out the double vortices that
swirled on the glistening surface.
Finally, we saw the enormous head of
a chunky mirror carp breach the surface, and I could see my hookbait
hanging precariously from the bottom
lip.
Fortunately, my nerves held firm,
and I managed to coax the fish
towards James and the patiently
waiting net. I shouted, “Yes!” as loud
as I could, as James gathered up the

folds of the net. He turned to me with
a wry smile and said, “You’ve got her,
mate. That’s Twin Bellies.” I quickly
propped my rod against the bivvy and
knelt down next to James to get a
good look at my prize. Sure enough, I
could see the unmistakable double
belly and beautiful apple slice mirror
scales along its flank. I was in a state
of euphoria; I couldn’t believe my
luck! For the record Twin Bellies
weighed 40lb 2oz, but I guess I’m not
the first in saying that the weight was
immaterial.
While James and I carried the stunning beast over to the mountain of
unhooking mats, the late afternoon
sun brightened and proved the perfect setting for some photographs. I
cradled Twin Bellies in the margins
close to the swim and then enjoyed
the pleasure of slipping her back
amongst the flowering water lilies
that graced our spot. It was a terrific
moment, and I am glad to have
shared it with a good friend who
holds the same passion as I do for
angling and what’s left of the natural
world.

A perfect way to finish.
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As the evening wore on, the action
didn’t show any signs of slowing
down, and the fish were still putting
on an amazing aerial display over our
swims. I was casting single hookbaits
back out to the marks and receiving
takes soon after casting out. I managed another six carp throughout the
evening with fish up to 25lb 12oz, and
James caught a pretty orange and
golden common weighing 28lb 12oz.
Eventually, darkness descended
over the lake and the frantic action
ceased. We weren’t disappointed for
we had experienced one of the best
day’s angling I can remember. We celebrated with a bottle of red wine and
discussed the incredible session we
had just had.
However, it must have been just
past midnight on Friday morning
when my alarm eventually broke the
silence again. I was on to it in a flash,
resisting another sturdy force at the
other end. A simple battle commenced. When we finally turned our
head torches on in the inky darkness
to light up the net, we were met with

Slipping her back amongst the lily pads.

the sight of another large specimen in
the form of a broad framed common
carp that pulled the needle round to
33lb 12oz. What a superb way to finish off the session of a lifetime that I

will never forget. Between us we had
caught 18 fish, with ten of mine coming in last 15 hours! Carp fishing will
never cease to amaze me.
Be lucky n
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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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Oxford Quest
By Leigh Sinnott

S

ince joining CC Moore
some three years ago my
time on the bank has
increasingly become
harder and harder to find
due to a growing family
and work commitments. Because of
the lack of time available to me, my
approach to each water I fish has now
become paramount, and like all
things in life that we love: fishing,
women, football etc, timing is absolutely crucial!
The Oxfordshire gravel pit in question and the one I had planned my
springtime assault on is a relatively
small pit of around 20 acres or so. It
doesn’t hold the largest fish in the
county, but what they lack in size
they certainly make up for in beauty
and cunning! It has varying depths
with some really nice reed lined
fringes, a main central bar, plenty of
gravel humps, some great silty areas
and a lovely shallow bay of around an
acre at one end – perfect!
I had been keeping a close eye on
the lake and weather for some weeks
now, and as per usual just as it started
to warm up a bit so too did my hopes
and expectations! A good springtime
hit on this notoriously tricky Oxfordshire pit was hopefully on the cards.
As the weather gradually began to
improve, and the average night and
daytime temperatures began slowly
increasing I felt a sense of urgency to
start introducing some of the awesome Live System into the crystal
clear waters of this challenging pit.
The fact that, as far as I was aware,
this pit had never seen the System
before was a great confidence boost
to me. I had already had some instant
success on other local pits with it and
knew from the off that as soon as they
got their first taste they’d soon be
back for Moore!
There’s a few out there that have
tried to imitate the Live System with
varying success but those in the
know really do know that this bait is
exceptional! It really is a cut above
the rest, and should by now be
classed as an all-time great, a true
classic! We all know that there’s no
substitute for quality and perfection,
and our bait choice above all else
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should clearly reflect that! My springtime approach was to be simple: time
it right, keep it tight and let ‘em have
it!
It was one morning around mid to
late March when I first took a stroll
around this beautifully tranquil pit,
the first time I’d been back since
November the previous year. By now
there was a true sense of spring in the
air, not so much a definitive sense but
one of which we as anglers are curiously blessed with. There was a
sweet smell to the air; I could feel that
the sun was beginning to build in
strength, and the southeasterly wind
that was gently blowing across the
lake had a certain warmth to it. The
coots, moorhens and other birds
around the lake had a sense of
urgency about their daily routines,
and I guessed that it wouldn’t be too
long now before this sense of awakening and excitement was mirrored
bellow the inky surface.
Armed with around 8kg of semifrozen 15mm Live System, my throwing stick and my trusted old ESP catapult I began a slow lap of the lake.
The plan was to start baiting tight in
all the likely looking areas around the
pit – under bushes, snags, around the
reed beds etc, keeping it tight. Basically any likely looking spots around
the margins received some attention
and a good couple of handfuls of the
System.
On my second lap of the lake I
began randomly scattering baits out
with the throwing stick across the
main bar and in particular across the
front of and into the shallow bay. The
idea was that as soon as the carp
became more active they would
inevitably seek out and find the Live
System in nice, tightly baited free
offerings. The wider scatterings
across the bar and bay was there as a
t a s t e r, t o g e t t h e m m o v i n g a n d
searching for Moore.
I continued with this baiting
approach for the next three days, popping down the lake for an hour or so
after work. I dropped the amount of
bait I was introducing by approximately a kilo a day in the hope that by
now they would almost be expecting
and searching for it! This approach

had worked for me elsewhere in the
past and was clearly working here, as
on my first lap of the lake on the
Wednesday I spotted two fish, one in
the mouth of the bay and another
under a likely looking snag toward the
car park.
In preparation for getting the sticks
out on the Friday, Thursday night’s
baiting was to be somewhat different.
Instead of the usual handful or two
here and there and a good scattering
across the bar and mouth of the bay I
kept things very light. Each spot I’d
been baiting since Sunday received
no more than half a dozen baits and
the remaining 3kg or so would be put
out with the stick as randomly and
widespread as possible across the
bay! The idea behind this was simple:
they’d had a good few days now to
find these little hidden sanctuaries of
free offerings and hopefully they hadn’t had to work too hard to find them.
By now I was sure they’d be on it and
wanting Moore, but this time it was
different; I wanted them hungry and
searching for the System.
As I left the tranquillity of the lake
that Thursday the anticipation and
excitement of returning early the next
day to finally get the sticks out was
unreal! Safe in the knowledge that I
had primed this awe-inspiring lake
with the mighty Live System I found
it hard not to return that same
evening and wet a line or three! No,
this was about getting it right and
timing. After all, time is if of the
essence, and another night to really
let the carp get on the hunt could only
be a good thing, right?
To say I managed to get good
night’s sleep that night would be as
far away from the truth as we are from
the stars. All I could think about that
night was those stunning Oxfordshire
carp rooting around the murky depths
in search of my bait and what the
weekend’s dangling had in store for
me. Had I timed it right? Were they
really on it? Would the weather forecast be right? And most importantly
of all – how busy would the lake be on
my return? Just as I had begun drifting off to sleep dreaming of all things
carpy, my alarm sounded and before
the second majorly annoying bleep
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A 27lb 2oz dose of near scale perfect morning glory, happy days!

my feet had already hit the carpet!
This was it – the day had finally
arrived and I was dressed, van loaded
an en route in double quick time!
The 20 or so minute drive to the
lake was extremely nervy as all I
could think about was the place
being overly busy or worse still
stitched up! To my amazement, when
I finally pulled into the car park, I
found it empty. Was I the only one
that had been watching the weather?
What was going on?
Although the sun was only just
beginning to rise I could sense that it
felt right. There was a gentle, relatively warm east/north easterly blowing across the pit, and the whole
place looked magical as it began to
stir from its wintery sulk! The cloud
cover was patchy at the moment, but
if the Met Office was to right, this
would soon break bringing warm,
much needed sunshine and warmth!
I quickly grabbed a bucket from the
back of my van and began a slow
scout around the lake, checking all my
likely prebaited spots along the way!
Much to my disappointment after an
entire lap of the lake I hadn’t seen so
much as a dorsal, and I could only
imagine that the still relatively cold
nights had kept them somewhat
inactive though the darker hours.

By now the sun was up, and on my
third lap of the lake I stopped off at
the top end of the pit for a cuppa and
a ponder! I was sat in a swim opposite the mouth to the bay and could
only have been sat down for a minute
when I heard an almighty crash! I
looked up from pouring my coffee and
over she went again with an almighty
bosh! What looked like a good sized
common had just sent all the water
birds in the bay into a blinding panic
and heading for cover!
As I stared intently at the water
willing another bar of gold out of the
bay, another smaller common stuck
his head out. This was it! This was
where it was at! Instead of dropping
my bucket in the swim from which I
had just seen the carp, I opted to take
a quick stroll around to the opposite
side of the bay and onto the point
from where I already knew I could get
a m u c h b e t t e r l i n e l a y. A s I
approached the far end there were
another two simultaneous crashes,
one no more than a rod length out
and one at the mouth of the bay
opposite the point! This was it for
sure; the bay was rammed with fish,
which had clearly been having a good
time on the Live System!
As I rounded the final bend of the
bay and made my way through the

narrow path onto the point, to my
utter horror and disbelief there was
another angler stood there eyeing it
up! “Alright mate, much occurring,
seen much?” were my first, somewhat devastated words to him! “No
mate, nothing,” he replied! Surely he
was on the wind up and also trying to
keep what he’d just seen hush?
Before he could say another word I
placed my bucket on the ground in
front of us and proceeded to tell him
that I also hadn’t seen much but that
I was keen to give it ago from the
point, as it offered a good double
swim and my mate Davo was due
down for a social later that evening!
With that in mind I then went on to
tell him that I’d seen a couple of fish
round the other side of the lake and
with that off he went, not completely
untrue and a right result, I thought!
With my bucket securing the swim
and the bay, I made a mad dash back
to the van to grab my kit. This was
looking and feeling promising, I
thought! As soon as I arrived back on
the point there was another crash out
in front of me at about 80 yards and
just inside the entrance to the bay.
Thats the middle rod, I thought!
Within minutes my middle rod was
sent out flossed up with a 15mm cork
ball Live System pop-up on a varia-
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tion of the chod to the exact location
of the show! Bosh, and down she
went with a nice reassuring thump! I
laid the rod on top of my Delk and
allowed a few moments for the line to
settle before squaring everything up. I
then hurriedly grabbed what would
be my right hand rod and repeated
the process of flossing on another
cork ball to send down my right hand
margin and into the bay.
As I was knelt down in the damp
grass tying on my second bait and
arranging the beads of my chod I
heard the slow ticking of the clutch
from my middle rod! As I turned
around the gentle ticking had now
turned into an absolute melter, and I
was we’ll and truly away. My heart
was in my throat, as this was the first
carp I’d been connected to for quite
some time, and all the usual thoughts
of delight, panic and expectation
were by now racing through my
mind!
After a short but extremely spirited
fight I was soon to be showing this
mid 20 common the spreader block!
What a common she was too, and
what a start to the session; I couldn’t
believe my good fortune! After a light
scattering of baits around the bay
with the throwing stick I was quickly

sorted, and now had two rods nicely
settled back into position. The third,
final and left hand rod was to be
fished in more open water and more
so toward the entrance of the bay
than my middle rod. This would be
my roamer and long range rod should
anything show further out in the lake
and then be cast accordingly to
showing fish!
With all three rods out and a stunning Oxfordshire carp already under
my belt I was a happy man. I continued to get everything set up and then
cracked open a much deserved beer
and phoned Davo with the good
news! Davo arrived around six that
evening to fish the left side of the
point and around the reedy fringe that
surrounded it. Just as he turned the
corner into my swim my Delk burst
into life with a total one-toner! This
time it was my right hand rod that
had done the business, and within a
short while I was again peering down
at yet another stunning mid 20 common! To say I was ecstatic was an
understatement, as two or three fish
in a season on this tricky pit is usually
a fair result, and here I was with two
stunners in only a few hours! The Live
System and my timing were clearly
doing the biz!

The rest of the day and evening
passed without much action, but the
carp were definitely still in the area,
as every now and then the coots and
I were woken from our sleep by some
almighty boshes as the carp continued their Live System party in the
bay!
At around 6am my middle rod yet
again burst into action, and after a
split second battle with my sleeping
bag I was once again connected to a
rather angry carp! Again another
short, spirited and uncomplicated
battle commenced, and within five or
so minutes I was holding up a lovely
27lb 2oz common for the camera!
Unreal! This was turning into a mega
session! After another light scattering
of the System from my throwing stick
and an 80-yard flick I was soon again
fishing with all three rods! With a
smug smile on my face it was time to
get the kettle on and reflect on the
last 20 or so hours.
For me the rest of that day and
night passed without any further
action, as the fish had now obviously
started moving out of the bay and
around in front of Davo’s pitch!
Throughout that day I spent a good
few hours up and down a nearby tree
watching some good sized carp drift

The "Long chuck common," and at 29lb 9oz it was well worth getting my early morning floss-on!
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in and out of Dave’s swim, picking up
the Live System baits with total confidence! During the course of that day
and into the early evening Dave also
managed to pick up a couple of mid
20 commons, and by now this had
really turned into a red-letter session!
The following morning I was up
and wide awake before daylight and
half expecting the middle 80-yard rod
to be away again at any moment!
Although the night had been relatively quiet I was confident that the
carp would still be on the hunt for the
System, and as I gazed longingly at
the bay and the sun began to rise I
saw an almighty bosh some 180 yards
out into open water! Within seconds
of this I was hurriedly flossing on
another heavily glugged Live System
cork ball and adding a 5oz lead to my
lead release loop on my somewhat
different chod setup! As I steadied
myself to go long she crashed out
again, which was perfect and gave
me a real target to aim at. I fuzzed my
roaming rod out long and I could not
have wished for a better chuck! As
my heavy 5oz tournament lead went

Carpy Humour

sailing through the morning mist I
gently slowed it down to fall short at
around 170 yards, absolutely banging,
I thought, as I felt it down with a gentle silty thump! I took up some slack
and allowed the rest of my 10lb Pro
Clear main line and 22lb Dynon leader
to settle naturally whilst carefully
placing the rod back on my Delk and
returning to my now lukewarm coffee!
Before I had chance to clip the bobbin on and turn up the volume on my
Delk the line pulled taught before
sending my reel into total meltdown!
As I picked up the rod and tightened
down to another angry carp I
instantly knew that this was a larger
fish! Even at 180-plus yards and on
mono I knew this was going to be an
epic battle! After the initial run and
tug of war I managed to gain a few
crucial yards before, to my horror, she
began kitting right and toward the
snag ridden far margin of the bay!
At this point I was more than
relieved to know that my 5oz lead had
been dropped, and by applying as
much side-strain as I dared I man-

aged to turn her away from the dangers of the far margin! Dave had by
now heard all the commotion and
was already stood beside me waiting
in the margins with the net. Just as I
began to think I had the battle under
control things took a turn for the
worse and my treasured prize took an
unexpected dive towards the reeds
and Dave’s rods round to my left!
After a few agonising minutes the
odds were once again stacked in my
favour and I slowly managed to ease
her over the cord! What an epic battle,
what an absolutely stunning fish, and
what a way to end an unforgettable
session on this magical Oxfordshire
pit! On the scales she went 29lb 9oz
and in the early morning sun she
looked absolutely glorious! My
prize was later confirmed as the second largest common in the lake,
slightly down in weight but what did
I care? What a session this had turned
out to be, with the awesome Live System once again doing the business, it
just goes to show that timing and
quality bait is paramount to success!
Tight lines and time it right! n

BIG CARP TOP TEN
Day Ticket Carp Fishery

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

Angler: Dave Hogg
Capture: ‘Oggie’ 30lb

www.cooleacresfishery.co.uk
L: 01270 812929
M: 07747 007669
e-Mail brian.reilly@live.co.uk
Like us on Facebook
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ATime to
Remember
By Neil Whittle

A Time to Remember

A

fter a successful
spring campaign
landing 12 fish in
as many nights I
was highly motivated and keen to
get back to the lake. Things had
slowed slightly in June as the fish
considered spawning, and after
putting the time in during May I was
mindful not to push my luck with Mrs
Whittle.
After a couple of weeks without
wetting a line I planned to get a twonight session in during late June. With
the car loaded, food and bait ready I
was all set for an early start. A lowpressure front was moving in during
the next few days and southerly
winds were forecast, so I was confident to say the least.
While sat at home a phone call to
my mother resulted in some bad
news: my father’s health had deteriorated and his battle with prostate
cancer was taking a turn for the
worse. This phone call was to signal
the start of a traumatic and emotional

(Top) Backdrop.
(Below) 37lb 7oz of English gold.

few months as my father’s health
deteriorated further as his body
reacted to the cancer and drugs used
to treat it. After being admitted to
hospital, then a hospice, my father
was helped to get as fit and well as
possible to enable him to get home for
the remaining weeks of his life.
Needless to say the angling was
not high on my list of priorities, but I

did manage a couple of trips during
the summer, which gave me a bit of
time to get my head straight. A couple of twenties were landed, but sat
alone by the lake reflecting on the
years gone by was an emotional process knowing that my father’s battle
with cancer would soon be lost. Most
of the summer was clearly spent with
loved ones and Dad reflecting on our
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time together and his life before that
in the Royal Navy, and more recently
as an airline pilot.
At 11.30pm on the 21st August
2013 I said goodnight to Dad and
minutes later his battle with prostate
cancer was lost as he passed away at
68 years of age; the same age his dad
had died from the very same illness.
After an emotional couple of weeks
the funeral had passed and the journey to Portsmouth harbour was complete to scatter Dad’s ashes.
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Before I move onto the angling, I
would like to thank Loros Hospice in
Leicester and MacMillan Cancer Support for the care they all showed to
Dad and the family during these sad
times. They are a truly remarkable
group of people who offer so much
support to patients and their loved
ones in their time of need. Thank you.
By now it was early September and
I was in need of some time on the
bank. I arrived at the lake on the Monday morning to find two of the
favoured pegs taken. These controlled
a lot of open water, and a few fish had
been landed over the weekend from
them. After a few laps of the lake I had
found nothing to go on so decided to
watch the water for an hour. Without
a definite show to go on and an old
wind on the lake and no change in
weather forecast I was starting to get
restless. In fact the only show was a
very subtle one close in to the point,
which was on the opposite bank.
I normally work on the theory of following the weather patterns, looking
for new winds and looking on the
windward bank first for fish activity. If
nothing is showing elsewhere I will

go with a new wind most times. But
on this occasion I didn’t have this to
work with so chose to stick with open
water areas in the centre of the lake,
which had produced fish for me during the spring. With the only subtle
show in front of the point close in, this
gave me a couple of options, and with
three nights at my disposal I could
always move if things changed.
By now it was midmorning and I
was keen to get angling as soon as
possible. My initial plan was to fish to
the area that had produced for me in
the past in the centre of the lake. I
cast a 4oz lead at my usual marker on
the horizon then pulled back to establish if any changes to the lakebed had
occurred. The weed had been treated
this year, and due to a late winter
there was virtually no weed, only
dead decaying chod. Occasional
smoother areas were also present
between old weedbeds and the odd
bloodworm was present in the decaying weed retrieved after some casts. I
(Top left) Back she goes.
(Below) 31lb 4oz of hard-fighting
common.
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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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(Above) Unwrapping my prize.
(Bottom) Part of the winning formula.

was confident I could present bait in
this but opted to fish on the edge of
the dead/decaying weed at about 110
yards. With the lakebed in this state, I
decided to fish a pop-up so constructed a low lying multi-rig from
20lb Jell-E-Wyre and an MCF
Grenville Claw hook in size 4. This
combined with a small stripped area
below the knot and a small blob of
putty sat very aggressively just above
any debris.
A Nutcracker pop-up was tied onto
a mini bait swivel to give a bit of separation between hook and bait, as I
find this allows the hook more movement to turn in the fish’s mouth.
Whilst this rig is not the traditional
version of the Johnny Mac or multirig, I have found it to be very effective
in the past with a curved hook pattern. With a nugget of foam to hold
the bait and swivel in place the 4oz
lead was cast out to the marker hitting the clip. With both lead and bait
seen to enter the water in good order
and the rig felt down on a tight line, a
gentle thud was transmitted back to
the rod tip as the rig landed. The line
was sunk and 100 18mm Urban Bait
Nutcracker and 100 Tuna and Garlic
boilies were deployed as free offerings around said rig; I was happy.
The other rods were positioned
closer in on clearer areas with about
80 baits around each rod. These were
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presented on my usual snowman
blowback rig with a small PVA bag of
crushed Nutcracker on each. The day
passed without action, and knowing
all three rods were as good as I could
get them, I was confident to leave
them until morning.
No action through the night meant
a good sleep, but I was pleased to be
awoken by the middle alarm as the
indicator twitched and pulled up tight
to the rod. As I lifted the rod it bent
over and the spool started to spin, as
I’d clearly upset the carp attached to
the other end of the line by pulling the
size 4 hook into its lip. I was now
attached to a powerful fish at over 100
yards range, which was not going to
make the task of landing it easy.
After a few strong initial runs the
fish decided to kite, and I needed to
gain as much line as possible to prevent the fish going down either side
of the point. After a long, drawn-out
battle the carp surfaced in front of me,
and I was clearly attached to one of
the lake’s larger residents. As I prepared to end the battle and slip the
net under my prize, the fish tore off
again on another set of 20-yard runs.
After another five minutes a long bodied upper 30 common lay in the net.
With the fish weighing in at 37lb
7oz I retained the beastie whilst
another angler kindly made his way
around to do the photos. I hadn’t previously caught this fish, and it was
clear by its length that it had potential
to grow much bigger. With the photos
done and the hook mark treated, the
fish was returned and the rod repositioned.
I was off the mark with a cracker,
but with no further action I started to
get itchy feet and reeled in to check
the surrounding bays. With nothing
further to go on, I decided to stay put,
and was glad I did, as a large, dark
head popped up about 50 yards to the
left of the peg. With a fresh hookbait
and small bag of boilie crumb
attached, I flicked a rod at where the
fish had shown and left it for the
remainder of the day. With no action
from the new spot, I clipped up the
rod and reeled in to rebait the rod and
see what I was fishing over. The
marker rod was cast out onto the
same area and pulled back to reveal
another choddy area of dead and
dying weed; this time bloodworm
was present in the debris in greater
numbers. Now I’m not saying for one

minute that the carp were feeding in
this silty decaying matter, but having
seen a fish show and found natural
food on the dying lakebed my view
was that it had to be worth a go.
With the rod repositioned and 50
baits accurately spread in a small
cluster around it I was happy. My normal snowman setup was used on this
occasion, as I wanted to be on the
deck in case the carp were rooting
through the debris. Now the lake this
year, as in previous years, had been
very much daytime action only, with
the odd night bite thrown in. In fact
my previous night time bites had all
come during hot weather and from
within feet of the bank. I was therefore very surprised to be rudely awoken at 4am by the left hand rod
screaming off. Bending into the fish I
was again attached to what felt like a
heavy, angry carp.
After 20 minutes of powerful runs
and plodding up and down the deep
margins another 30-plus common
was in the net. With the fish weighing
in at 31lb 4oz, I sacked it in the deep
margins and repositioned the rod.
With no further action, a couple of
hours later the fish was photographed
and safely returned. Two 30-plus
commons had graced my net so far,
and with another night to go I was
really enjoying the session.
Both fish had been hooked securely
in the bottom lip; a common theme
with the Grenville claw hooks I’d
been using; this probably being
assisted by confident feeding on the
Nutcracker. All three rods were repositioned later that morning but
remained action-free for the remain-
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der of the session.
In previous years I have tried to
book more time off in September, and
in 2012 and 2013 I stuck to this plan,
expecting the fish to feed up as the
weather changed. In 2012 September
was a poor month with most of the
fish coming out in August and high
pressure in September meaning
things were a little trickier. This year
seemed to follow the same pattern
with August producing more fish and
September being a little more awkward.
I arrived the following week for
another three-night session to find

the lake very busy with about nine
anglers on. I was somehow able to
get on the point again and with only
15 pegs and nine taken I had to fish it.
As I arrived and placed some tackle in
the peg I saw a carp’s head pop up at
about 100 yards’ range, which confirmed my choice. Over the next three
days and nights I saw no signs of
carp, and all other anglers blanked
despite what appeared to be perfect
conditions.
After a great first trip the reality of
how moody the lake could be dawned
on me after the three-night blank.
Tw o w e e k s l a t e r I r e t u r n e d f o r

another three-night trip and was
pleased to hear the lake had been
producing the odd fish. With only two
anglers on the lake I decided to have
a good look around, as there were lots
of options available. Due to a misty
start that day locating the fish was
tricky, but as the mist cleared I saw
three fish show in quick succession
near to where the other anglers were
positioned. After a closer look and
brief discussion with both anglers, it
appeared that there were a lot of fish
holding up near to where they were
fishing, and with both anglers pulling
off that day, I decided to place some
tackle in my chosen peg, which was
next to one of the other anglers, but I
decided to wait until he left later that
day so as not to compromise his
chances.
With the peg secured I decided to
walk round the lake and assess any
stalking opportunities, but with nothing showing other than the fish in
open water I chose to slowly set up
and get angling as soon as the chap
in the neighbouring peg had
departed. All three rods were positioned on clearer areas near to where
I had seen fish showing, and each one
baited with my usual Nutcracker
snowman rig with approx 100 baits
around each rod. Having baited the
spots the fish continued to show

(Top left) One of my favourite
captures of 2013.
(Top right) Eye eye…
(Left) Just one more… reflecting… in
November.
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around all three rods. I was confident.
By 10am the following morning I
was sat on my hands with a confused
look on my face. Despite multiple
shows and the fish being in front of
me nothing had happened. Another
two anglers had dropped on just
before dusk and were also on fish, but
they also had failed to catch. I
decided to give it one more night in
the peg, as the fish were still present,
but by the following day there had
still been no activity.
By 10am on day three all rods were
reeled in and the car loaded. The
wind had changed to a southeasterly
and was now pushing into a long, thin
bay. It looked perfect. I drove round to
find that another angler had had similar ideas and was now parked behind
one of the pegs in the bay. We both
stood watching the water expecting
the carp to be there due to the fresh
wind pushing down into the bottom
of the bay. After twenty minutes we
had seen nothing so both proceeded
to play a game of musical pegs moving from one swim to another looking
for carp or any sort of sign. I was on
the verge of another three-night
blank, and as before, whilst I had been
angling no other angler had caught
either; they just weren’t having
it… again.
Nothing showed so I decided to go
with my gut instinct and fish in the
entrance to the bay as the southeasterly pushed in. I was familiar with this
peg’s feature in 2012 but with no

weed present this year I was unsure
whether to target the same spots or
not. A few casts with the marker rod
located the decaying weed and silty
a r e a s b e h i n d i t . Tw o r o d s w e r e
marked up to the usual spots in the
silty area and flicked out with snowman rigs and a small bag of boilie
c r u m b. I d e c i d e d t o r e d u c e t h e
amount of free offerings and flicked
about 20 baits around each rod. With
the third rod placed down the left
margin I was all set. A few other
anglers arrived on the lake before
dusk as it was now Thursday, and the
weekend anglers were starting to
arrive. With the lake not fishing well I
could only hope that the odd fish may
be interested in my offerings.
As night fell I sat and had a brew
with an angler who had set up in the
next peg before returning to my brolly
to listen for fish. After a few minutes

of lying there in the dark with a gentle
breeze still blowing into the arm I
heard a large splash from out in front
of me, and ten minutes later another,
then another. Whilst I could not see
the disturbance it was clear that it
was carp, and from the location of the
splashes it sounded like they were
moving along the opposite margin
towards the bay where my baits were
positioned. I continued to hear the
splashes getting closer to my baited
area, and with each moment my confidence grew. I tried to get some
sleep, but this was proving tricky with
my confidence and expectations running high.
I eventually drifted off and was
awoken about 04.30hrs by a single
bleep on the right hand rod. As I
looked up the bobbin dropped back
and then slacked off quickly. I ran
barefoot down to the rod and quickly
reeled to take up the slack before
bending into a fish. Once contact was
made the fish started shaking its head
vigorously and went on a couple of
runs, which I was easily able to stop.
The fish felt like one of the smaller
ones, and I was mindful of it taking
out my other lines so applied some
pressure to get the fish into the net as
quickly as possible. After a brief battle
I netted the fish only to be surprised
by a mid-thirty mirror sat in the bottom of the net. With the fish safely
sacked I repositioned the rod and
made a brew whilst watching the
lake for signs of more carp. As dawn
arrived I was surprised not to see
more fish or have any more action. As
soon as it was light enough the angler
in the next peg was able to work his

(Left) This 27lb stunner just couldn’t
resist the Nutcracker, falling to it
three times this year.
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magic with the camera and fish was
returned. Thank you, Mr Armstrong.
A few hours later, and after an
uneventful morning, I packed up and
was on my way back north having
saved a blank with a stunning 33lb
6oz mirror, but with only one more
trip before the end of October my
chances of catching the lake’s main
prize was dwindling as each session
past.
The following week I was back on
the lake for my last two-night session
of the year. In my absence the lake
had fished very well with several fish
out including a number of upper thirties to one angler. I turned up to see
the fish showing in open water in
front of the north bank. I set up there
without hesitation and cast to the
usual spots, which were where the
fish were showing. After an hour or
two the fish were showing again but
were spread out around the lake. After
an uneventful night and morning I
saw three fish show along the right
margin in front of the next peg. Not
willing to waste any more time the
rods were reeled in and three rods,

net and alarms were
taken to the next peg
and all three were
underarm cast to
where the fish were
showing. Whilst moving the gear into the
swim the middle rod
was away, and within
minutes a cracking
upper twenty mirror
was in the net. A quick
move and single hookbait proved its downfall. With no further
action that night I
packed away happy to
avoid a blank.
With the limited time
I’d had to fish and the
sad events of the summer I was
happy with my results for 2013 and
left the lake hoping to be back in
2014.
For me angling is more than just
the hunt and challenge of catching
carp; it is also about enjoying your
surroundings and relaxing away from
the pressures and distractions of day-

Dad with me and my younger brother
at Staunton Harold Home Lake. Little
did I know whilst feeding the ducks
as a young boy what giant carp lurked
in there.

to-day life. It’s a kind of therapy that
gives us all time to reflect and discover ourselves.
Life goes on… Thank you, and rest
in peace, Dad. x. n

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

And it could not be simpler to enter… All, you have
to do is go to the BOSSARD Facebook page…
1 You must like the Bossard page.
2 You must like and share this competition.
3 And just write “Done”
in the comments.
Closing date is
1st June 2021.

Good luck!

GettingWhat
I Joined For
By Scott Kingsley

Getting What I Joined For

A

s we started too
get a glimpse of
the first sign of
some summer-like
weather, I decided
it was time to book
a few days off work and to do a bit of
a longer session on my local syndicate water. Being in the tackle trade
myself, after shipping thousands of
pounds worth of tackle every day
some people would think the last
thing I would want to do is sit down
the lake. The fact is, it drives me even
more, and the one thing I wait for the
most is my day off to get on the bank.
I usually do quick overnighters after
work – I find I fish my best on quick
12-hour sessions. I know I have to
find fish and catch them quickly. This
was not the case on this session as I
had planned to fish for four or five
days.
I arrived at the lake after work on
Saturday to find it was quite busy
with anglers in all the usual heavily
fished swims. I chose to get away
from the crowd as usual and found a
nice quite area of the lake. For my first
night I thought I would chance it and
go on my gut instinct, as I fished the
swim without seeing any signs of
carp. This is not something I normally

do, but the fish were not showing
themselves anywhere. Soon the Fox
Supa Brolly was up and the rods were
out on the spots. I have fished these
spots before and had good results. I
stayed up late to listen for signs of
carp, but unfortunately not a lot happened that night.
I was up at first light and again didn’t see any signs of fish. I was then
debating to myself that I would give it
a couple more hours and move
swims. Within an hour the wind

direction had changed and was hacking into the margin that I had a rod
tight to, and it started to look perfect
for a bite. I sat tight and within half an
hour my margin rod screamed off.
After a short but exciting fight I was
off the mark and a lovely mint silver
common was in the net. Not a massive fish, but a fish just short of 20lb.
The fish fell to my normal arrangement, which was a combi-rig and
leadcore leader in brown with a standard lead clip arrangement. I used a
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snowman presentation using a 15mm
glugged boilie and tipped with a
12mm and fished over a kilo of freebies on the spot. I stayed in the swim
for about another hour and felt that
there weren’t any real numbers of fish
present where I was fishing, so I
decided to move.
It wasn’t long before I was set up
again in a different part of the lake,
but again it was very hard to spot any
signs of fish. I chose to fish near an
island as I know the fish do patrol the
area on a nice day. The area is full of
lily pads, which is a haven for carp as
we all know. I fished one rod right in
the pads, one off them and a rod on a
far margin. I cast a lead onto the bank
and dropped my rig on the spot by
hand. I was feeling confident for
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another fish that night. I received a
brutal take at 3 o’clock in the morning
but unfortunately the fish had led me
into a huge snag and the hook pulled
when I lifted into the fish. The fish
had done me, however I was happy
that I hadn’t left a rig in the fish and
that it wasn’t tethered in the snag.
Things were slow again the next
morning, and I felt I had to move
again. I will always move if I feel there
aren’t many fish in the area or if I feel
that they have moved. A mobile
approach in my eyes is always better
than just sitting in a swim for days
with no action; you will find you can
earn a bonus fish or two by moving
about.
The next move I made was the
right one. I chose to fish right up the
other end of the lake. I had always
wanted to fish the swim but never
had the chance, as there was always
someone in there. As I stood in the
swim making the final decision it
looked perfect for a few bites; a new
wind was hacking into the swim and
I spotted a couple of fish in the reed
bed to my left. I put a couple of handfuls of boilies on the clear spot in the
reed bed where I had spotted the fish
and quickly went and grabbed my
barrow from my previous swim. As I
arrived back in the swim the spot that
was baited was clean. I knew the
carp had demolished what I had left
them within five minutes. A rod was

definitely going on that spot.
As I was putting fresh baits on my
rigs fish started showing on my far
margin and also showing behind a
shallow bar in the swim; I had a spot
for each rod now. The first rod was
cast to the far margin tight to the
b a n k b a n g o n t h e m o n e y, r i g h t
amongst the showing fish. I used my
usual rig again, the combi-rig baited
again with a glugged 15mm bottom
bait tipped and a tiny PVA bag fished
on its own for a quick bite. I really do
have faith in this rig and bait arrangement. I then started preparing my
second rod. This was set up on a solid
bag and was going in the clear spot in
the reeds where I had seen the carp
when I arrived in the swim and the rig
was baited with a 15mm cork dust
wafter, which had been glugged and I
placed 30 baits around the bag.
With the first cast the second rod
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The Unsung hero’s prolific catches with a unique tale to tell
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was bang on the spot; a tidy underarm cast did the job. I quickly ran
round to look at the spot and saw the
glowing red of the crumb bang in the
centre of the sandy spot. As soon as I
got back round to my rods the far
margin rod was away to a belter of a
take.
The fish was quickly netted after a
short, spirited fight, and as soon as it
was over the net cord the solid bag
rod in the reeds melted off. I was
quickly on the rod and playing the
next fish, steering it out of the reeds
and keeping the pressure on the rod. I
was praying that it didn’t come off.
Soon there were two fish in the landing net, and I had to gather myself
together again. I prepared the
unhooking mat, sling and camera and
got the two rods out again armed
with fresh baits. Pictures were then
taken of the two mid doubles – a
common and a mirror – and they were
quickly returned to the water.
Within 15 minutes the margin rod
was away again. I got the feeling I
had found the bulk of the fish now, as
I was getting steady takes. This went
on for the afternoon, and after the
fourth fish, a 24lb 6oz two-tone mirror,
which again came from the clear spot
in the reeds, I actually managed to get
my third rod out. I opted to fish a chod
mounted with a cork ball pop-up at
about 70 yards behind the shallow bar
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in the swim where I had seen signs of
fish. Two kilos of freebies was spread
over the area. Nothing happened on
this rod until dark when I received
four takes and got what I joined for at
3 o’clock in the morning. The Swim
was topped up with another kilo after
each fish.
I was graced with another one of
the original residents, an oak carving
linear, which went 25lb 7oz – the
exact reason I joined the fishery this
year. I am hunting out stunners this
year and not really big fish. To me
fishing isn’t always about catching

big fish, but the surroundings and
quality of stock is something I look
into. This fishery has the package I
was looking for, although you do have
to wade through the tench and mid
double stockies. The next couple of
days I hooked a fish each morning,
but things did slow up.
I ended up with 12 fish and lost
three. Bearing in mind that 11 fish
came from this one swim – eight of
them in a 12-hour period and two of
them being originals – it really did go
mad. It was one of those days when
you can’t do anything wrong. n

CARP

Watching

These specially commissioned paintings are
now available to purchase due to popular
demand. Available in three different sizes
once framed in either a Perspex clip frame or
light wood natural frame and looks amazing.

No.2 – MARGIN MONSTER
It shows a big-framed carp beneath the
overhanging tree branches, patrolling the snags
and weed beds in its search for food.

No.1 – THEY’RE ‘AVIN IT!
It depicts the typical ‘heads down tails up’ scene,
which occurs beneath the surface when the carp
are really on the feed.

No. 3 – CARP ON!
This is what it’s all about, the ‘take’, as our quarry
makes its last mistake, the hook goes in, the buzzer
sounds, carp on!

AVAILABLE IN 3 SIZES:
A3 - 297mm x 420mm - £15 • A2 - 420mm x 594mm - £18 • A1 - 594mm x 841mm - £22
Postage Rates – UK £7; Europe £15; rest of the world £25

Call 01252 373658 for card payment or go to our website for secure Paypal payment.
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Will Bale caught this 30lb 9oz Norfolk cracker from a Norfolk club water; it was his first thirty of the year.

A hinged stiff link with a 16mm Pineapple N-Butyric pop-up was the downfall of this 24lb 11oz mirror from a Norfolk club
water for Will Bale. This particular weekend the lake rose by 3ft and this fish was caught during the rise just before dark
after being plagued by tufties for the previous four or five hours.

90 FREE LINE

Norfolk Scene

Beccles-based Will Bale bagged this lovely 21lb 9oz mirror during a 36-hour session on a Norfolk club water. The 20-year-old
welder fished to a gravelly area at 60 yards range, offering a Pineapple N-Butyric pop-up on a stiff hinged rig over a kilo of
whole and chopped Vor-Tex.

Nathan Highley ended a personal quest when he slipped the net under this 28lb 2oz specimen known as the Fungus
Common – a fish he had been after for a little while. During his 36-hour stint at a Norfolk stillwater, the Angling Direct
employee also tempted a 21lb 12oz common. Nathan spread all three rods along a silty channel at 15 yards range where he
scattered half a kilo of Vor-Tex boilies and bottom baits soaked in the matching Vor-Tex glug. This proved too much for the
fish to resist. He added: “This lake can be more than a bit tricky at times, but using the best bait I can has been the key to
success.”
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The Unsung Lady – 37lb 4oz Norfolk mirror – Kirk Watts
I have been targeting this tricky water since the beginning of February, and have got to know the lake pretty well after 14
nights. I felt the pieces of the jigsaw coming together, and every session I was finding out something new. I set out for a
three-night session and the weather looked promising, albeit very high pressure. To me this meant one thing: get on the
bars! I started off in a swim called the Split, which had some lovely shallow areas as well as some deeper areas for the cold
nights. Nothing materialised that night though, so I opted for a move to another area of the lake where there is also a bar and
deeper water too. I choose to fish one rod on the bar and the other two were on the drop-off into deeper water. It was very
quiet that night and no fish were coming out, so it was looking like another blank on the cards. During the evening, out of
the blue, the missus said to me to fish one more night (smells fishy) and obviously I took her up on it.
Another blank night passed but I awoke to a glorious warm spring morning. Soon the fat lady would be singing, but
before I gave her a chance I had cast all three rods on the bar in around 4-6ft of water. I sat there watching the water and the
missus phoned asking me when I’d be home. I said, “In about an hour” and as I said those words the line tightened and the
alarm signalled a take. I was in to a fish, and it headed straight to a snag. For a minute it went solid but eventually I got it
moving. After a couple of minutes plodding around in the margin we had her in the net. I was told straight away by another
member that it was the lake’s biggest mirror, Two Tone, at 37lb 4oz. I couldn’t believe my luck; to catch such a fish for my
first one from the water was a right result, and now the fat lady had sung. It was time to head home after several syndicate
members came round to congratulate me, and they are a real top bunch of lads on there I’m glad to say. The fish was caught
on a Sticky Baits Krill 16mm pop-up tipped with a 12mm White Chocolate pop-up all glugged in the awesome Krill liquid,
also using Gardner Tackle’s Chod Skin, Covert ring swivels and the awesome reliable and sharp Covert chod hooks. What
next, the big common maybe? Don’t get carried away now, Kirky boy.
After a walk round my local day ticket water, Catch 22, I
decided to opt for peg 32, which is a swim you have to row out
to. I introduced 4-5kg of Mainline’s Hybrid, which I’m
fieldtesting at the present time. The rods were positioned by
5pm and within half an hour several fish started to show over
my baited spot. After receiving a couple of bleeps on my right
hand rod the left hand rod pulled up tight and I was attached to
a hard fighting carp. A few minutes later I’d banked
a common of 37lb 7oz, which is the biggest I’ve had from this
venue. Over the next two days
I managed to bank another six
carp between 21lb and 28lb. This fish
was my 63rd thirty from
the Norfolk/Suffolk area.
Lee Nobbs.
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I decided to move on to the island swim due to the wind pushing southerly. It was a bit of a risk with the night time
temperatures falling overnight. Once boated out to the island, I set up camp and introduced 2kg of Mainline’s field test bait
the Hybrid to spots that I’d caught from on previous sessions. The night came and went with only a couple of liners to show,
when at 08:00 approx a sizable carp head and shouldered out of the water against the far margin. I quickly reeled one of my
rods in, tied a fresh cork ball pop-up chod style and cast it out within the area. With the temperatures due to fall further still I
decided that a move back to dry land would be the better option.
I packed all my kit away back on to the boat leaving only my two rods still to go. I picked my first rod up and reeled it in
when out of the blue my second rod pulled to the top and held in the clip, so I put the rod down and hit into it. After a small
tussle, a big mirror rolled into the net. Not daring to look at first, I set my weigh gear and camera up before plucking up the
courage to have a proper look at the prize in the net. I rolled the fish onto its side and straight away recognized the fish as
Twin Bellies, a fish I’d seen on the bank at 44lbs two years earlier. I broke the net down, checked all the fins were safe and
lifted her onto my unhooking mat. I slipped her into the zeroed sling and she tipped the scales at 45lb 9oz, a new lake record
and possibly the biggest mirror in Norfolk to date. I’d like to thank Dave at Catch 22 for letting me fish his awesome venue
and to Steve Morgan at Mainline Baits for giving me the opportunity to field-test their baits.
Lee Nobbs
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The Darker Side Of Carp Fishing, Under The Radar, River Carping, Canal Carping,
Urban Carping, Rotary Letter Volume 1, Off The Beaten Track, More River Carping,
Advanced Terminal Rigs, Bait And Baiting Strategies, River’s End,
Rotary Letter Volume 2, Watercraft, Rotary Letter Volume 3, Rotary Letter Volume 4,
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You also get two chances to win!!

Chance 1 – Go to the Rob Maylin Facebook fan page and ‘like’ it.
Go to the competition post (pinned at the top), like and share it and post
‘done’ in the messages. It’s as simple as that!
Chance 2 – Go to the Big Carp magazine page and ‘like’ it.
Go to the competition post (pinned at the top),
like and share it and post ‘done’ in the messages.
It’s as simple as that!

Get liking
and good luck,
Rob Maylin
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Yorkshire Carping
A lifetime’s addiction from boy to man
J P Hulbert

L

ike many people, my
Yorkshire carping startied by accident after a
chance encounter with
a 14lb scaly mirror
whilst winter league
match angling on a local Sheffield still
water.
At this time I was a keen match
and pleasure angler of 14 years of age.
This was in the late 1980s and specialist carp angling was something
only the weird odd bods did around
our way, as the carp stocks were few
and far between, but after that first
taste of the power and beauty of
these awesome fish I soon found
myself trading in the match gear to
acquire the monster-taming strong
tackle.
For the first two seasons my newly
found passion was contained to the
very water I had that first fish from,
and I spent time reading up on baits,

rigs and location. I also honed the
watercraft knowledge I had amassed
from the match angling to target the
bigger, more elusive fish in the lake. I
had a thirst for knowledge and couldn’t sit still, always looking and searching, questioning what I was doing,
what the carp may be doing, and at 16
it had definitely turned into an addiction.
By the end of that second season I
felt well up the learning curve and
found myself putting carp on the
bank regularly and experiencing
repeat captures on my own formulated baits as well as the staple baits
of the time. The confidence in my
baits and approach was high enough
to think about spreading my wings a
bit to larger mainstream carp waters.
1990 and the college student was
on his way to Greasborough Dams,
Wentworth Lakes. As far as South
Yorkshire went this was a premium
First Big Lake result.

Start of the addiction – my first carp.
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carp water with some quality local
lads on that I couldn’t fail to learn
from. The lakes were like the ones in
the books – lily pads, islands and reed
fringed margins – I was in heaven.
That first season I could only purchase a one-rod ticket but was sure I
could make it work and wangle a few
of the first lake’s carp out from the
narrow less popular areas often overlooked by the guys with the shiny
gear and egos to match. Sure enough
that year was spent catching lots of
fish on most visits, and the reality of
the large stock and smaller sizes hit
home. To catch bigger fish and that
milestone twenty pounder I would
have to venture up to the more elitist
second dam.
Autumn came around and finally I
found myself on the banks of the big
lake, the second dam. Feeling a little
intimidated by the big names of the
day, I just kept walking until I found a
nice quiet piece of reed line with just
enough room to poke a rod through. I
slowly lowered a single bait through a

Yorkshire Carping

One of the larger estate lake carp,
early 90s.

hole in the little lily patch and sat
back to take it all in. Without any time
to relax all hell broke loose as an
angry carp wrenched the rod nearly
from my grasp, slowly I gained control
and my first big lake carp was safely
in the folds of the net. At eighteen
pounds ten ounces it was also a new
PB common and brought me one step
further to understanding carp were
carp, and no matter where they swam
they were all catchable.
My second season on the lake was
all concentrated on the big lake and
by now I had the coveted two-rod
ticket. This, and the fact I had a driving licence, meant I would be able to
spend more time on the day-only
venue than previously. June the sixteenth came and in the run for the
swims I was firmly placed into my
chosen swim, and two rods were dispatched to the far lily bed. My new
fishmeal and robin red combination
soon produced the goods, and as I
lifted my prize for the camera I was
aware I had accomplished my goal –
my first twenty-pound carp.
The bait went on to be a hit, and
soon enough a fair few other carp fell
to the combination, including several
more twenties culminating in a
twenty seven pound twelve ounce
stunner, one of the biggest in the lake.
I was soon turning heads and being
accepted by the elite, and with this
gaining knowledge fast.
By the end of this season I had
news of the format changing and a
new syndicate lake was to be opened
with the larger residents of other
waters to be moved into it. With little
chance of joining this water I bid

farewell to the lakes that treated me
so well and was once again in the
search for a new challenge and larger
elusive Yorkshire carp.
With the aid of my trusty bright
green and orange rust coloured Ford
Fiesta, I found myself venturing further afield into west Yorkshire, and in
the depths of Wakefield I found an
expanse of water of over ninety acres,
which suited my needs with low carp
stocks but of a larger stamp. Now
armed with three matching Rod
Hutchinson Horizons and baitrunner
reels and state of the art alarms I even
started to look the part.
This reservoir was a long way from
the small five-acre venue I started my
journey on, and with its size came
new challenges and new tactics. The
long-range fishing would be
attempted with the aid of an inflatable boat, something in itself that was
alien to the mere match angler
within, and soon enough I was feeling
very out of my depth. Although enjoyable, my time at the reservoir was
punishing; the carp were very mobile
and soon after finding them they
could be six hundred yards away with
the slightest wind change. Nevertheless I did manage a few bites that season, whether by luck or judgement
I’m not that certain – the best of the
bunch being a nice upper double linear.
I was finally defeated by the task
and left with my tail between my legs
well and truly beaten up, but I did
however vow to return when I was
more prepared mentally.
By the late nineties I had a lot of
restrictions put on my angling time
with work commitments and the
beginnings of family responsibilities.
Something had to give, and for a while
the fishing was sacrificed. The
angling took on a more social pattern
with trips around various waters with
good friends more in hope of a good
fish than in pursuit of one. Good
friends found in this sport always
seem to stay that way forever, and no
matter how your paths in life may differ you always seem to be able to pick
up where you left off irrespective of
the length of time apart.
The main water we found ourselves
on was Sally Walsh’s Dam run by
Barnsley and District Angling Club.
It’s a mature water with a good stock
of carp around the twenty pound barrier and a couple of larger residents

over thirty pounds with the icing on
the cake being Sally, a big common
approaching forty pounds. Time
being limited to a quick overnighter a
week in between work and the odd
social weekend trip, I opted to fish for
one bite at a time with three-bait
stringers of high attract boilies cast
towards showing fish. Although fairly
s u c c e s s f u l , t h i s d i d n ’t p u t m e
amongst the bigger fish, and the lake
was becoming very busy as the big
common was growing fast, now a
regular forty and most definitely
pushing the Yorkshire record.
With my family growing and due to
the economic climate, I was forced to
relocate to North Yorkshire to seek
new employment and a new life. A
one hundred mile move to the coastal
town of Scarborough was a world
away from the waters I had previously
targeted and brand new start to my
carping life. With the aid of the locals
and the use of the Internet I soon
found a very nice mature, shallow silty
mere that had carp history going back
to the 1970s and a current healthy
stock of growing carp. A few trips
around the lake to familiarise myself
with the venue’s features and geographical positioning and I was ready
to purchase my ticket.
As a new member I was only
allowed to fish daylight hours for the
first season, and after this period I
could apply for a night syndicate
ticket at the A.G.M. With the lake
being predominantly clear and shallow with a large amount of marginal
weed growth and bankside cover, my
main line of attack was to be baits
placed in the edge and stealthy
angling. The general approach by the
regulars was to bait heavily at range
and sit and wait for the fish to turn up,
but not having this option due to
ticket restrictions and my own time

Mere margin capture.
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Particles in the edge

limitations, I had to be angling 100%
efficiently all the time if I was to do
well.
The first signs of spring saw a rise
in activity, and soon enough I was
receiving bites in the edge, I had
opted to fish single tiger nut hookbaits over small hands full of hemp
and crushed tigers, and occasionally
the odd bit of maize. The first few victims of my approach were like peas in
a pod, all dark, long commons of mid
double proportions. By observations
and knowledge gained I had built up
an understanding of the stock and the
main A-Team of target fish. This was
made up of five known mirrors and
two commons to upper twenty
pounds. Full of optimism I stuck to
my plans for the whole year until the
colder weather arrived signalling the
onset of autumn and eventually winter. During this time I was fortunate
enough to catch the two known big
commons on grains of maize but
never saw any of the bigger mirrors in
the margins.
Winter arrived soon enough, and
the whole lake was seemingly devoid
of fish and angling activity, as most
coastal anglers head to the rocks and
beaches for the cod action during the
colder weather. The AGM brought
forth my application approval, and I
was on level playing field with everyone else, and I was now able to fish
nights. With a new line off attack formulated, I felt I was going to be more
able to target the mirrors, which I
now believed were open water feeders due to the lack of sightings down
the edge the previous year. Bait was
to be my ever faithful fishmeal and
robin red combination in chopped
form, spodded out over areas of open
water over which slow sinking hookbaits presented helicopter style on
lead core leaders would be cast.
I decided to concentrate on the
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main central area of the lake, which
could be accessed from a few swims
depending on wind direction and
angler pressure. As the water was
shallow I believed the line angles
would play a big part in getting the
fish in the baited area and staying
long enough to make a mistake, fishing into the wind would be beneficial
and always first choice. Regular prebaiting was also high on the list of priorities to build up confidence and
preference due to the lake being fairly
busy at times.
The spring equinox arrived and
with it the first sightings over the
baited area were witnessed. With the
big linear mirror being my season’s
target I was absolutely shocked when
it turned out to be the first fish of the
year out of the lake, especially when I
was the lucky captor. At a weight of
twenty-seven pounds four ounces it
wasn’t at its top weight but that mattered not as my plans had worked and
my target was achieved so early into
the campaign.
I kept up the baiting and stuck to
the plan, only changing my rigs to
two-inch chod rigs when the weed
started to cause presentation prob-

lems and bad hookholds with the balanced bottom bait setup I originally
started with. Throughout the summer
I was so confident in my approach I
entered the club’s forty-hour carp
matches, and even under the pressure situations the tactics paid off,
and I was finishing in the top three
anglers every match and winning
many, culminating in a lake record
match catch of over twenty fish in
forty hours – this at a time when three
fish would generally win the competition.
The summer came and went with
lots more of the mere’s residents visiting my mat including the remaining
members of the A-Team that were on
my target list. By late autumn the
angling pressure had dropped off, and
it was the same story as the year
before. I decided to stay on, and
although a tweak in the bait was
required for the colder months, I was
happy to carry on exactly as I had. “If
it ain’t broke why fix it?” came to
mind.
The baiting, although in smaller
quantities, continued in frequency
and I was hopeful I could keep the
carp feeding through the colder conditions and prevent them from shutting down. I was baiting Sunday,
Tuesday and Friday evenings and

Target achieved – 27lb 4oz.

The unknown common.
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fishing Wednesday afternoon until
Thursday mornings every week
through October and November, consistently catching carp and bream
throughout this time and usually having the lake to myself.
At the start of December I had a
forty-eight hour trip planned and was
going to make the most of the raised
unseasonal temperatures. I upped the
baiting to every night on the lead-up
to the trip, hopefully to concentrate
the fish into the area. The rods were
cast immediately on arrival as fish
activity could be observed all over the
baited area – bubbling rolling and
jumping – the lake was alive. Before
the bivvy went up I had two fish in
the net, both low doubles that were
returned without fuss.
The rods were recast and the bivvy
was assembled quickly, accompanied
by the noise of bleeping alarms due to
liner activity. A friend joined me for a
social a short time later and turned
his hand to netsman as I proceeded to
land nine fish over the early evening
period. During a chat with him I
hinted that the big mirror may well
put in an appearance with the level of
activity being witnessed. The very
next run felt different from the off and
much bigger than the previous fish.
After a drawn-out battle in the darkness, finally the fish was in the net,
but a call out from my friend had me
confused. “It’s a common, a bloody
big common” came the shout as I prepared the mat and scales ready for it
being removed from the water. Right
enough it was indeed a big common
and not one I had ever seen or heard
of.
A call to the bailiff and club chairman went out, and together we all
witnessed the club’s first ever thirty-

pound fish go onto three sets of
scales. Once photos were done and
the fish was about to be returned, the
remaining rod tore off for the eleventh
time that trip. I was busy with common so left the task of landing the fish
to my father and friend. The fish
turned out to be the biggest mirror in
the lake at a top weight, obviously
benefiting from bonus winter food
source I was depositing. A few shots
were taken with these two fish
together as the sun came up, and
soon enough they were returned to
the icy cold water from which they
came to enjoy the winter in peace.
After the news of the winter feeding
spell got around the banks became
busy again, and my enthusiasm
waned and the rods were hung up
until the following spring.
Having achieved my targets at the
m e r e, I w a s l o o k i n g a r o u n d f o r
another challenge, and after a few
good looks around I had found exactly
that – a large natural gravel pit with
gin clear water and an abundance of
weed growth all around its margins. It
was on these banks I met some very
special friends and indeed angled for
some very special fish the like of
which I will probably never experience again in Yorkshire. It is with
respect for those anglers and for the
sake of the dwindling stock of fish
due to otter predation that I won’t go
into detail of my times on this venue,
but I will say the lake and quality few
anglers that were on it certainly got
me thinking outside the box with all
aspects of my angling and the feeling
that came over me every time I
walked the banks will be one I may
never feel again.

Unfinished Business

Winter A-Team result.

2009 saw me moving back to South
Yorkshire again for work prospects,
and the first water that came into my
mind was the 92-acre Wakefield
reservoir, which had once defeated
me. The water now had a new owner
in the shape of Leeds Angling Club,
and as far as I could understand the
only changes made were the stocking
of a few small carp for future years
and the banning of all types of boats.
Now this made the lake a whole
new proposition, as the carp weren’t
going to be fed in the middle of its
vastness any more and may well be
tempted into casting range. New rods
were purchased to enable the long-

90-plus acres of heartache.

range fishing and lots of casting practice put in during the winter months
prior to the spring warm up.
As the buds started forming on the
trees so did my plans. A swim in the
middle area of the main body of the
lake was my choice and regular baiting at the start of a gradual slope
around a hundred yards range was
the area I was going to concentrate
my efforts on for the foreseeable
future. The bait was to be a mixture of
particle and chopped boilie that was
to be deposited by spod twice a
week. The swim was known as the
Tuft; it commanded a lot of water and
gave a view of all the open water
area. The weeks went by without so
much as a bleep on the alarms, but I
had confidence in my approach coming good eventually.
By July fish had been caught from
other areas, but I was still to see a fish
in my area. Early August saw the first
run of the campaign for me, but disappointingly it was a huge bream and
not the chosen quarry.
Slowly the area started to look
active as early morning rollers would
give way to late evening bubblers,
and I knew it was only a matter of
time before the carp slipped up. Late
August was looking perfect, but the
demands of a family would see me
away from the water for two weeks,
during this time the inevitable happened: a new member dropped into
the swim after seeing the signs and
proceeded to receive three runs over
the bank holiday period. The text
message I received whilst away still
haunts me as I realised my target fish
had been landed from the swim and
two other fish were lost also. I
realised the swim would blow after
this action, and sure enough even
though effort was put back into the
area over the next six weeks the fish
were long gone never to return.
I spent the remainder of the time
looking to set up on showing fish or
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on the end of the winds with
stringers, and despite bagging a couple of the smaller originals and some
scraper twenty stockies that had
grown very quickly on the rich naturals diet, my heart was no longer in it.
Hearing that a few of the originals
had died over spawning and with the
proposition of a long hard winter, I
was once again staring defeat in the
face on this painfully moody water.
After joining me on what turned
out to be a very wet weekend’s fishing, my uncle caught his first ever
carp and decided his 30-plus year
break from fishing was more than
enough. He was to become my
angling partner whilst he learnt the
ropes, and spending time in his company was going to be enjoyable if
only we could find a quiet piece of
water to angle on. The Wakefield
water was once again shelved for
another day and pastures new were
located.
A nice looking forty-acre deep lake
was to be the scene of our exploits
together. The stock levels were a total
mystery as the controlling body of the
lake was a water sports club with little to no interest in the angling potential. As long as you paid your annual
fees they were more than happy to
leave you alone. The angling was raw
and natural with very little information to go on, so we made the decision to fish as many areas as we could
every trip, unless by chance we
would witness any kind of carp activity. The approach would mainly be bit
baits in bags and particles in the margins to nick a bite until we could
locate an area the fish felt happy to
feed on.
The tactics were working from the
off, and most mornings would see a
run on first light. The only problem
was that these were from dark, old
tench and big, slimy bream. I wasn’t
happy with this outcome but believed
the tactic was the one to go with –
just the area it was deployed in
wasn’t the right one. From time to
time the odd bit of information would
come along concerning the stock and
some angling history, which was
more than enough to keep us plugging away at the venue.
One area stood out far more than
any other for producing the tench so
more time was put into mapping out
the lake’s topography and weed
growth, and eventually a plan was

Fishing for the unknown.

hatched to target this area with lots of
mixed bait. Using liquidised bread as
a binder this would all be balled in to
the relatively short-range spots. A
couple of weeks into the baiting and
the signs were there – smashed up
w e e d b e d s a n d b i g, c l e a r s t r i p s
amongst the silt. An evening in late
summer saw the first carp make a
mistake, and after a mental battle a
very muscular upper double was held
up for the camera. This lake was
never going to be about catching
monsters, but more about outwitting
the apparently wild stock of carp that
had made the lake their home.
Concentrating on this area alone
saw me land hordes of hungry tench
and some unbelievable bream,
including a catch of no fewer than ten
in a morning, five of which were
between ten and thirteen pounds.
The next carp action was in early
September and came to a rod placed
amongst weed in three feet of water
baited with a slow sinking hookbait
and foamed up. It was cast the ten
yards to the spot and viewed from the
adjacent high bank for accuracy. The
run came at first light and was an
immensely powerful fight, which saw
the fish go on an eighty-yard run
along the surface over thirty feet of
water. It became apparent quickly
that I was attached to a ghost carp of
some proportion. Gingerly I coaxed it
towards the waiting net and breathed
a sigh of relief when it finally hit the
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Old canal stunners winter
wondering.

spreader block.
It was a truly awesome fish that
made my season complete and all the
hard work worth it. I went on to target
a deeper area as the year wore on; a
bay sheltered from the cold winds of
winter with steep margins and an
average depth of eighteen feet. Regular baiting with the chopped baits
paid dividends with a dark common
in the middle of November and two
lost carp to my uncle, the apprentice.
Soon after this result the lake froze
over and the weather put an end to
the fishing for another year.
The big thaw saw me targeting the
local canal system after a chance conversation with a match angler drew
my attention to a stocking of carp
made by an angling club twenty
years previously to a now overgrown
section of the Sheffield canal between
a series of lock gates. The area the
match angler believed the old carp
still existed was a temptation I could
not resist. It was instantly apparent
that these fish had a liking for natural
baits, and a big bunch of maggots and
a bag of maggots and small pellets
put me in contact with a fair few old,
dark looking, clean mirrors to twenty
pounds. A very stealthy mobile

approach was needed to locate the
feeding fish, but once located they
were easy to tempt onto the baits,
although any attempts with boilies
were only met by shoals of skimmer
bream.
During my days fishing the canal
system I was made aware of another
large expanse of relatively unfished
water with the unknown element in a
beautiful valley setting. A quick look
on Google Earth and I was navigating
my way around the lake looking for
signs of life and sizing up the potential for large carp. I bit the bullet and
along with my new sidekick purchased the necessary ticket and gate
key to start another journey into the
unknown.
Once again the plan would be to
fish as many areas as possible with
bags and bit baits from the start and
throughout spring, even though
overnight frosts were a regular thing
and spring still seemed a long way off.
Again the bags were working from
the off and again the culprits were
tench and bream. Three fish a night
during frosts was a common occurrence and the lake resembled the
challenges of the one before. It was
during this time I became involved
with Turner Baits and started to use
their products. With the new baits
came a new approach: to try and
avoid the hookups I was going to use
three-inch chod links and cork ball
pop-up boilies with little fishmeal
content, and the matching free offerings were kept large to deter the silver nightmares.
The very first trip saw me bank a
nice football-shaped common and
more importantly no bream. Subsequent trips were much the same with
regular catches of wild looking old
commons of a similar size, culminating in a stocky looking upper double
ghost common. No matter how I tried
or where I tried on the lake the results
were the same; the mythical monsters of the lake were clearly only
myths, and a season chasing myths in
pleasant surroundings was enjoyable,
but not something I wished to repeat
in a hurry.
2013 was spent flitting around local
club waters in Sheffield and Wakefield
aiming to both test the new baits on
offer from Turner Baits and search out
a new water to angle on that met all
my needs. The instant results with
the new Nutty GNV bait was an eye

opener, and everywhere I used it I
managed to turn up the better stamp
of fish against the anglers around the
lakes at the time. With the knowledge
of using quality fresh ingredients that
I previously struggled to source, I
needed to find a new challenge and a
new target.
On to 2014, and I now had the
pieces of the puzzle that is carp fishing coming together. I have twentysix years of experience to draw on, a
good knowledge of watercraft and
access to an excellent food source.
Couple this with a few new waters in
the pipeline, and I am as hungry and
passionate as ever for this carp fishing journey to go on and on.
To me carp fishing has formed an
addiction; my desires in this addiction are to catch fish on my own
terms from off the beaten track
waters whether they are big or small.
The pursuit of that Yorkshire gem will
always run deep and true, and who
knows, maybe I will even get to grips
with that ninety-two acre Wakefield
venue that’s always at the back of my
mind. Whatever you do in your carp
fishing life, while it is nice to land a
personal best or the lake’s biggest,
just enjoy every minute of it and
savour every success. n

Stunning Yorkshire scenery.
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