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22 I’m The Luckiest 
Man on Earth! 
By Rick Shaw 

22 The Last Hurrah 
Season 2020 
By Stuart Higgs 

46 COVID Chaos 
and The Secret 
Garden 
By Scruffy Bob 

58 “Straight Outta 
Lockdown”  
NWA (North 
West Angler!) 
By Martin Wildman 

70 Summertime  
at the Mill 
By Nathan ‘Snowy’ 

Sharp 

Big Carp Promotions 

57 Oak Lake 
Fishery

Before I give you a brief insight into what this month's issues involve, I just 

wanted to mention HS2, I have tried to keep all the latest information 

confined to my editorial at the front of Free Line magazine, firstly so it’s 

current and secondly so it's not duplicated in the two titles. You know my 

love of the Colne Valley goes back a long way, well over 30 years but I just 

thought I would mention here how desperately sad I am regarding the 

carnage this project has caused. Let alone the billions of pounds which I am 

sure could have been spent on many of the poor charities who have suffered 

during Covid-19. And for what? So a few people can travel a few minutes 

quicker between two cities. It makes me cry, it really does. Is a few minutes 

saved really worth all this? Surely somebody got it wrong? 

So, to this month's issue and you will not be disappointed I promise you. 

Cover story this month is Rick Shaw and an incredible common from his Kent 

syndicate. Rick described himself as the luckiest man alive, who could argue? 

Next an article I have been bugging this guy to write for almost a year, Stuart 

Higgs is no stranger to Big Carp and also frequently appeared in the other 

mags that have now gone out of business. Stuart stuck to his word, he never 

said no, he always said there were just a few more to catch and he would do 

it. It's a huge piece, filled with massive scaly beasts, I am sure you will enjoy 

it as much as I did. Nathan 'snowy' Sharp has kept us entertained with his 

unique style and ability to catch consistently throughout the past year or so, 

thanks mate. Two great tales from the river bank this month too from Scruffy 

Bob and Martin Wildman, who both succeeded despite this year's restric-

tions. 

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 2 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@bigcarp-

magazine.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! 

Cheers Rob 

 

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.

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

The Angling Trust is delighted to 
announce that world famous tackle 
manufacturer Daiwa has become a 
Trade Associate member. 

The agreement will see Daiwa play 
an active role in supporting the work 
of the Trust to protect waterways and 
the environment and promote angling 
to encourage more people to take up 
fishing. 

In welcoming the partnership, 
Daiwa praised the Trust’s commit-
ment to angling throughout the pan-
demic which has raised the sport’s 
profile and led to an increase in peo-
ple taking up fishing. 

“It is fair to say that until the last 
few seasons, for many anglers and 
tackle companies the role of the 
Angling Trust lacked clarity. Now 
there is no question that the actions 
and commitment of the Trust have 
had a substantial effect on the credi-
bility and visibility of our sport, not 
just in the eyes of mainstream media 
but importantly with our Govern-
ment.  

“During the last year, the world of 
angling has proven to be a ‘go to’ 
activity for increased numbers. In all 
its forms it has been the outdoor 
escape so many were seeking during 
the restrictions and it should be a key 
objective for us all to retain as many 
of those anglers as possible. 

“At Daiwa we are now happy to 
invest in becoming a Trade Associate 
along with other companies, as well 
as the many anglers joining as indi-
vidual members, too. We believe that 
this combined effort of memberships 
and the capability of the Trust can 
now assist retention of that growth 
but more importantly use that gain of 
momentum to promote a bigger, per-
manent foothold for angling.” 

Jamie Cook, CEO of the Angling 
Trust, said: 

“There can be very few anglers 
who do not have in their tackle port-
folio a rod, reel or piece of fishing 
equipment manufactured by Daiwa. 
Whether for carp, coarse, game, sea or 
predator fishing, Daiwa have been an 
established brand for anglers for over 
60 years and the Angling Trust is 
delighted to welcome them as Trade 
Associate members. 

“Daiwa’s philosophy to inspire a 
new generation of fishermen and 
women through a sustainable inter-
action with nature fits well with our 
own aims to promote the benefits of 
angling on physical and mental well-
being and protect our waterways and 
environment for all to enjoy. We are 
keen to form strong links with all 
areas of angling and I look forward to 

working with Daiwa for many years to 
come.” 

Stephen McCaveny, Marketing 
Manager for Daiwa Sports, added: 

“Daiwa’s global message of Feel 
Alive has never seen a more acutely 
appropriate t ime. We have long 
believed in angling as a lifetime sport 
for all, but it is the mental health and 
wel lbe ing  va lue  that  has  been 
recently underlined. This mindset has 
been expressed well by the Angling 
Trust and fits very closely with the 
Daiwa message. 

“In addition, the Trust’s often 
unseen endeavours in protection and 
welfare of waterways, species and 
environment sees great synergy with 
our Be Earth Friendly ethos. We are 
hopeful that our membership and 
closer cooperation will further aid 
that success story that the Angling 
Trust is delivering.”  n

Angling Trust and Daiwa announce major 
partnership to protect the environment 
and inspire a new generation of anglers 

Jamie Cook with 2lb 8oz winter grayling.

Stephen McCaveny Daiwa.
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Acorn Holiday Park, Pisces Country 
Park and Stonham Barns Park all have 
one thing in common – they are all 
f ishing hol iday venues that are 
attracting additional interest from 
people looking to escape to their first 
holiday or break at the end of lock-
down 3.Bookings have increased at 
all three venues, owned by Starglade 
Leisure, as individuals and families 
are looking to get a break away from 
home that is safe and secure in the 
middle of a countryside setting. Acorn 
Holiday Park and Pisces Country 
Park, located next to each other, at 
Welney in Cambridgeshire, and Ston-
ham Barns Park, at Stonham Aspal in 
Suffolk, are all opening for domestic 
holidays and breaks from 12 April 
(subject to Government confirma-
tion). Trips are allowed if people stay 
in self-contained, self-catered accom-
modation (like holiday cottages and 
lodges) – with their household mem-
bers only.  

Bookings peaked during last sum-
mer as a result of an influx of holiday 
makers choosing to go back to nature 
and now, after the third and hopefully 
final lockdown, it looks as if most peo-
ple considering holidays this summer 
will again be staying safe and pre-
dominantly in the UK. The East of 
England is known for its beautiful 
landscapes, sunny weather and a 
whole world of interesting places to 
visit. This makes it the ideal destina-
tion for a family getaway. 

Stonham Barns Park offers the ulti-
mate break in the countryside but it is 
also within easy reach of the coast. A 
complete family activity destination 
set in over 140 acres of parkland, it is 
the place to escape and unwind. 

Acorn Holiday Park and Pisces 
Country Park are also part of a mag-
nificent 20-acre site featuring land-
scaped lawns, scrubs and wooded 
areas. It is an ideal location for those 

who enjoy peace and tranquillity and 
above all getting away from everyday 
life.  

The holiday accommodation at the 
venues include: tents, bell tents, cara-
vans, motorhomes, static caravans 
and lodges. 

Speaking about the re-opening of 
the three sites, Owner Alan Forward 
said: ‘We have received a large num-
ber of bookings from people who live 
in the East of England who want to 
break out from their homes where 
they have spent most of the last year 
in lockdown. Everyone needs a break 
away to reset and it seems as though 
the pull to the countryside is strong. 
Many are looking for a relaxing fish-
ing holiday or break where they can 
recharge and refresh in a safe envi-
ronment. People are understandably 
cautious about travel and holidays. 
Maybe next year will be different but 
the feeling is that for 2021 the temp-
tation to stay local and in the country 
is still strong.’ 

Acorn Holiday Park and Pisces 
Country Park were acquired by Star-
glade Leisure in 2019 and 2020 and 
since then significant investment has 
been made in the park facilities. Ston-
ham Barns Park has been owned by 
Starglade since 2011. The holiday 

home accommodation on offer at all 
three venues is being updated with 
many new units being added to 
replace older stock. At the same time, 
improvements are being made to the 
parks’ infrastructures and specialist 
conservation work is being continued 
to enhance the grounds and lakes. 

The increased interest in fishing at 
the two holiday parks has been 
enhanced by programmes such as 
ITV’s  Monster  Carp  which  ran 
through the summer and autumn of 
2020 with trips to Thailand, Hungary, 
the Netherlands - and later in the UK 
when Covid-19 introduced extensive 
travel restrictions. Also, Mortimer & 
Whitehouse: Gone Fishing on BBC 2 
which features two Bob Mortimer and 
Paul Whitehouse who showcase 
some outstanding UK fishing. 

Luxury furnished holiday lodges 
are available to rent at Acorn Holiday 
Park, to buy at Pisces Country Park 
and to rent and buy at Stonham Barns 
Park. Prices start from £50 per night 
for fishing breaks and from £34,995 for 
a fully furnished luxury holiday home. 
Most lodge accommodation is situ-
ated beside a lake.  

For more information please call 
0800 048 5326 or visit www.holiday-
parkhomes.co.uk.  n

Escape to a closer to nature fishing  
holiday for a safe and secure break

Acorn Holiday Park fishing saw a high level 
of bookings last summer and is preparing to 
welcome visitors again soon.

Stonham Barns Park is expecting a rush of bookings for 2021.
Pisces Country Park looking highly desirable 
for a fishing break after lockdown eases.
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“I’m happy to announce that anglers 
will now be able to use up to three 
lines when targeting common carp in 
Fisheries Management Zones 12–20. 
This will help more anglers take 
advantage of Ontario’s world-class 
carp fishing opportunities,” said John 
Yakabuski , Minis ter  o f  Natura l 
Resources and Forestry. 

The area covered by the new carp 
fishing regulations includes all of 
Southern Ontario and parts of Central 
and Northeastern Ontario. 

In order to use more than one line, 
anglers must meet all of the following 
conditions: Anglers must use baits 
that are plant-based or artificial corn 

When fishing from shore, each line 
being used can be no further than 2 
metres (approximately 6 feet) from 
another line the angler is using 

When fishing from a vessel, all lines 
must be on board the vessel with the 
angler. These conditions are intended 
to lower the risk of catching non-tar-
get species and reduce crowding at 
popular shore fishing locations. 

“I’m delighted that our govern-
ment’s new regulations will make 
carp fishing more enjoyable and more 
accessible,” said Lisa MacLeod, Min-

ister of Heritage, Sport, Tourism and 
Culture Industries. 

“Enjoying Ontario’s spectacular 
outdoors contributes to the success 
of our tourism industry and is a safe 
way to contribute to the province’s 
economic and social recovery — so 
that we emerge post- pandemic as a 
global destination of choice for 
anglers and all other tourists.” 

“This exciting announcement 

demonstrates that our government is 
once again listening to anglers in this 
province,” said Mike Harris, Parlia-
mentary Assistant to the Minister of 
Natural Resources of Forestry. “The 
ability to now use up to three lines 
when targeting common carp is just 
one more example of how we value 
fishing and hunting as crucial for our 
economy and way of life.” 

Despite the challenges of the past 
year, Ontar io  has  cont inued to 
improve hunting and fishing opportu-
nities in the province. 

These include: 
• A new selective harvest system 

and point-based moose allocation 
process to support sustainable 
populations and provide a fairer 
system for moose hunters 

• A new spring catch-and-release 
season for bass in Fisheries Man-
agement Zone 20, which includes 
the  Canadian waters  o f  Lake 
Ontario and the Lawrence River 

• A regular annual spring hunting 
season for black bear 

• A new fall hunting season for wild 
turkey in Wildlife Management Unit 
72 

• New Sunday gun hunting opportu-
nities in southern Ontario at the 
request of select municipalities. 
Anglers and hunters should con-

tinue following the directives of their 
local Chief Medical Officer of Health 
when planning outdoor activities. For 
a full list of recommendations and 
current health advice, please check 
http://www.ontario.ca/COVID19.  n

Ontario Announces New Enhancements  
(Up to 3 Lines) for Carp Fishing 
TORONTO — Today, the Ontario government announced new 
regulations to make fishing for common carp more accessible.

Match fishing is back with first of 
the Fish O qualifiers 
Match fishing returns with the first of the Fish O Mania qualifiers this Saturday at 
Moorlands Farm in Worcestershire. Tickets for both the big coarse competitions, 
Fish O Mania and RiverFest, were in hot demand - there’s just a handful remaining. 
You can find details of these and other Angling Trust competitions on our website. 
Look out for more competitions in coming weeks!  n
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Introducing The Rodcast, the brand-
new podcast diving into the world of 
f i sh ing  and  ang l ing.  Wi th  new 
episodes released every Thursday, 
The Rodcast is the go-to podcast for 
everything from ‘tackle-on-test’ prod-
uct reviews, segments from our very 
own species hunter, and even a fish-
ing report offering an insight into 
what can be found in the waters 
around you right now! Hosted by Paul 
Johnson, check out The Rodcast.  

Fishing has proved itself to be a 
welcome escape for many, as it was 
given the go-ahead to continue dur-
ing the UK’s national lockdown. 
Reports have shown that thousands 
of people have taken up the sport in 
the past year alone, reaping the bene-
fits of spending time in the great out-
doors amongst nature.  

And now The Rodcast has landed, 
with advice and top tips for fishers 
and anglers of all levels and abilities. 
Whether you are a seasoned pro, a 
frequent fisher, or you are brand new 
to the world of fishing there is some-
thing for everyone.  

There are reviews of products in 
‘tackle-on-test’, as well as plenty of 
useful information about the types of 
fish you can catch and where to find 
them, as well as plenty of tried and 
tested fishing techniques. 

The Rodcast recently featured an 
episode with the Angling Trust, 
explaining the ‘cans’ and ‘can’ts’ of 
going fishing during the pandemic, 

and how to navigate our way through 
the current regulations. Listeners can 
e x p e c t  e v e n  m o r e  f r o m  w e l l -
respected names in the fishing world 
as they share their knowledge and 

expertise. 
Don’t miss The Rodcast, hosted by 

Paul Johnson. Produced by Create 
Podcasts, new episodes are released 
weekly on Thursdays.  n

Introducing The Rodcast 
Your Brand-New Weekly Fishing Podcast 
Hosted by Paul Johnson 
New Episodes Released Every Thursday Produced by Create Podcasts

Top tactics for 
Welsh anglers 

There are some great tips, tactics and 
advice for coarse, game and sea anglers in 
Wales in the recent Fishing In Wales 
newsletter. For the latest Covid regula-
tions affecting fishing in Wales.  n

Congratulations to our winners!
Thank you for your generous 
support  o f  our  two recent 
fundraising activities – the 
Great Fishing Prize Draw and 
the Online Auction.Our 8 win-
ners of fantastic days out with 
fishing legends are busy book-
ing in their days and we hope to 
share photos and details with 
you over the coming months. 
The Online Auction closed on 
Sunday and raised a fantastic 
£26,696 – all of which will help 
us continue our vital work fight-
ing for fish and fishing.A huge 
thank you also to all of our 
donors for both activities – they 
simply couldn’t happen without 
you.  n
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Data from the Environment Agency 
released today (Wednesday 31st 
March 2021) shows that water com-
panies discharged raw sewage into 
rivers and coastal waters in England 
more than 400,000 times last year.  

This shocking news equates to 
untreated sewage having poured into 
rivers and seas for a total of 3.1m 
hours via storm overflow pipes that 
are supposed to be used only in 
extreme weather to relieve pressure 
in the sewage system.  

The 400,000 recorded releases in 
2020 is a 27% increase on the 2019 
figures of 292,864 incidents. 

Stuart Singleton White, Head of 
Campaigns, said  

“These figures are alarming. They 
are an indictment on the lack of 
investment from water companies 
over many decades. More alarming 
still, these figures are likely to be an 
underestimate. Not all storm over-
flows are monitored. Many will be 
releasing raw sewage into our rivers 
without the Environment Agency 
even knowing. If this government 
wants a national infrastructure pro-
ject to create jobs and “build back 
greener” as we come out of the pan-
demic, then sorting this mess out 
should be their top priority. Anything 
less will show they are not serious 
when it comes to cleaning up our 
rivers.”  

With the Environment Agency 
experiencing funding cuts reducing 
their budget for monitoring and 

enforcement by more than half since 
2010 it is far too easy for companies to 
get away with not prioritising invest-
ment.  

In a recent blog, the Environment 
Agency stated that in collaboration 
with water companies they “have 
concluded a programme to install 
monitors on the vast majority of storm 
overflows – just over 12,000 – by the 
end of 2020.” highlighting the gaps in 
their monitoring and raising ques-
tions on how realistically the data 
released today reflects the scale of the 
problem.  

Earlier this week the Government 
revealed their intention to prohibit 
the discharge of raw sewage into our 
rivers. This is welcome news and a 
step in the right direction, but we 
must ensure these plans are put into 
action and the need for real-time 
comprehensive monitoring has been 
exemplified in today’s shameful 
news.  

Singleton-White said,  
“None of our rivers are classed as 

“good” under the water framework 
directive. Too many have lost their 
wildlife, from plant life, to inverte-
brates, to both the quantity and range 
of fish species. With 400,000 dis-
charges of raw sewage last year, you 
can see why. Too often, our rivers are 
aren‘t rivers at all, they are open sew-
ers.”  

You can join the fight for clean 
waters by supporting our Anglers 
Against Pollution campaign today.  n

Raw sewage poured into our rivers  
over 400,000 times in 2020

A new survey for recreational sea 
anglers has been launched targeting 
all UK shark species - from dogfish to 
blue sharks. The aims of the survey 
are to describe the UK recreational 
shark fishery, get input from recre-
ational sea anglers on their views of 
the current status of UK sharks, iden-
tify current shark handling practices 
and understand angler perceptions of 
and participation in shark research 
schemes.  n

Save 15% on 
Aptus Tackle 
with plastic-
free packaging

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

Take part in shark 
fishing survey
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APTUS offers free “Return to 
Recycle” route for its customers.  
In a world of plastic products, it is 
concerning that so little of this is 
recycled. Over 300 million tonnes of 
plastic packaging is produced each 
year and as little as 21% is even recy-
cled or at best incinerated. This sim-
ply cannot be sustained for the good 
of our planet or aquatic environ-
ments. How often have you noticed 
that when returning from a shopping 
trip that once the items are removed 
from its packaging that you often 
have more plastic waste than you do 
actual items you bought?    

Despite being a relatively new 
name in the carp tackle market Aptus 
have started to make their presence 
felt especially in its environmentally 
minded approach to supplying their 
items in sustainable packaging and 
also donating 1% of its total sales rev-
enue annually to “One Percent For 
Water” which is directly targeted 
towards projects that affect real 
change and benefit UK waterways.  

In an industry first, the forward-
thinking company contacted the 
Anglers National Line Recycling 
Scheme (ANLRS) with a proposal to 
offer all its customers a postage paid 
route to return old line, braid and 
other smaller plastic tackle items that 
would otherwise often end up in land-
fill to them so that they can be recy-
cled via the ANLRS and their UK recy-
cling partner. 

Jack Sherrin, Aptus Managing 
Director, commented 

“We want to create real solutions to 
the biggest threats our waters face. 
One of those threats is plastic pollu-
tion, including fishing line, tackle 
items and packaging. We are pleased 
to  announce we’ve  chosen the 
Anglers National Line Recycling 
Scheme as our recycling partner for 
our new Return to Recycle scheme. 

We believe the onus for environ-
mental responsibility - including pro-
viding customers with access to recy-
cling - lies with us as the manufac-
turer, so we’ve made recycling plastic 
tackle waste as easy and accessible 
to our customers as possible.  

But it must be acknowledged that 
an industry wide approach is needed 
to make a meaningful difference. The 
ANLRS is ideally positioned to facili-
tate a monumental step forward for 
environmental responsibility in our 
industry, and I would encourage any 
angling business that has not done so 
already, to contact the ANLRS and 
take that step forward today. 
So how does it work?  
Any Aptus customer with an online 

account can download a pre-paid 
label from their website when placing 
an order and use this to send old line, 
small plastic tackle items and even 
the single use packaging (SUP) that 
so many companies supply tackle 
items in. The company are encourag-
ing their customers to use the sus-
tainable packaging that their order is 
delivered in to return these plastic 
items for recycling. It is not just items 
sold by Aptus that can be returned via 
this scheme so line and tackle items 
from any manufacturer can be sent 
back knowing that they will be recy-
cled.  The f reepost  label  can be 
at tached to  any package up to 
350mm x 250mm x 25mm (Royal Mail 
Large Letter) and weigh up to 250g, 
which doesn’t sound much, but is 
ample for what is going to be in the 
packages.   

It is simply then a case of sticking 
the postage paid label to the package 
and drop it into the Post Box.  Once 
returned to the ANLRS the items will 
be sorted as required and everything, 
including the packaging, will be sent 
to be recycled via ReWorked, who 
currently take all the line and plastic 
spools collected by the ANLRS. 

Viv Shears, Co-Founder of the 
ANLRS added 

“When Jack at Aptus got in contact 
with his idea it felt like a landmark 
moment for not only anglers but also 
the tackle industry. The amount of 
plastics used for packaging in the 
angling industry is huge and creating 
a route to ensure some of this is recy-
cled is a brilliant first step in the need 
to minimise the impact of plastics 
from angling activities including 
tackle purchases.  

We, at the ANLRS, would like to 
think other companies would follow 

Anglers National Line Recycling Scheme (CIC) Ltd 
Web: www.anglers-nlrs.co.uk      Email:  anglersnlrs@gmail.com
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Shockleader

The Environment Agency’s contract 
with the Angling Trust has been 
extended until March 2023. 

The priorities include reducing pre-
dation, biosecurity advice, tackling 
illegal fishing and encouraging more 
people to go fishing across the coun-
try. 

The contract is funded by income 
from fishing licence sales and is 
worth £1.35 million a year, with the 
Angling Trust bringing over £1 million 
of match funding to the work. 

The Environment Agency has 
extended i ts  contract  with  the 
Angling Trust to undertake essential 
angling services, including tackling 
illegal angling and encouraging more 
people to go fishing across the coun-
try. 

The contract is funded by income 
from fishing licence sales and is 
worth £1.35 million a year. It will run 
until March 2023. 

The services provided by the con-
tract complement the Environment 
Agency’s regulatory work to protect 

and improve fisheries through moni-
toring and managing fish stocks. The 
work agreed over the next two years 
has carefully considered the ongoing 
effects of the Covid-19 pandemic on 
angling. 

The Angling Trust has played a 
vital role during the pandemic in pro-
viding guidance to anglers and fish-
eries based on the latest Government 
advice.  

Over 100,000 more people brought 
a licence and went fishing in 2020 
compared to the previous year. Many 
felt the impact of the associated men-
tal health and well-being benefits and 
the contract will focus on maintaining 
this renewed interest as well as 
efforts to continue to grow popularity 
for the sport. 

The boost in licence sales over the 
last year has resulted in the Environ-
ment Agency reinvesting money in 
more projects that benefit anglers, 
fisheries and local clubs. A new initia-
tive administered by the Angling 
Trust has been the Get Fishing Fund 
which is supporting clubs and fish-
eries to organise and run angling par-
ticipation events in 2021. 

Heidi Stone, Fisheries Partnership 
Manager, said: 

“This contract extension provides a 
range of vital services for anglers 
across the country. Over the past 
year, the Angling Trust has shown 
flexibility and innovation in helping 
us support the angling community 
through an extremely testing time. 
We are confident that by working 
together, angling will continue to 
flourish and provide a popular pas-
time for more and more people”. 

Jamie Cook, Chief Executive of the 
Angling Trust, said: 

“We are delighted that the Environ-
ment Agency is continuing to rein-
vest licence income on services pro-
vided by the Angling Trust that will 
be of great benefit to anglers. The 
past 12 months have shown the value 
of having a strong, united voice for 
angling and we are proud of the role 
the Angling Trust has played through-
out the pandemic in highlighting the 
mental health and wellbeing benefits 
of angling and demonstrating how 
fishing can be conducted in a safe, 
Covid-compliant environment. We 
look forward to continuing to partner 
the Environment Agency over the 
next two years.”  n

Environment Agency extends 
partnership with Angling Trust

suit in supporting us with similar 
schemes as well as financially. After 
all, when it comes to environmental 
issues like plastics, it is not a case of 
being the innovator or having exclu-
sive rights to a solution, it is about 
everyone doing as much as is possi-
ble on their part to help reduce the 
problem. A joined-up industry wide 
approach will make a far bigger differ-
ence and achieve greater results in 
the long term so our doors are open 
should anyone want to talk.” 

In addition to their Return to Recy-
cle scheme, Aptus have also pledged 
an annual donation to the ANLRS to 
support the scheme in making line 
and plastic recycling easy for both 
freshwater and saltwater anglers of all 
disciplines. 

For more details contact  
Viv Shears (ANLRS) Tel 07843 

306661. Email anglersnlrs@gmail.com 
Website www.anglers-nlrs.co.uk 
Jack Sherrin (Aptus)  Tel 0330 320 

2040. Email jack@aptustackle.com. 
Website www.aptustackle.com. n

Spring coarse and carp tips 
With milder temperatures and the relaxation of Covid measures in sight, it promises 
to be a great spring for fishing! However, it can be a moody time of year for coarse 
and carp fishing. Angling Trust’s Dom Garnett has a host of ideas and advice to 
enjoy your time on the bank in his latest Lines On The Water blog.  n
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Shockleader

First battle won in fight to stop 
sewage dumping in rivers

The Angling Trust has welcomed news that the Government intends to intro-
duce laws to stop water companies dumping sewage into our rivers, following 
pressure from our #AnglersAgainstPollution campaign and other groups. But the 
fight goes on to ensure plans are put into action and our waterways are free from 
pollution.  n

Trust announces trade 
partnerships with top tackle firms

The Angling Trust is delighted to welcome Angling Direct, Daiwa, Fox Interna-
tional, Shimano and Orvis as trade supporters for 2021. We are keen to form part-
nerships with all area of angling and the wealth of knowledge and experience 
provided by the five companies will greatly benefit the work of the Trust in fight-
ing pollution, protecting our environment and encouraging more people to take 
up fishing. Look out for more news about our trade partners in coming weeks on 
the Angling Trust website and Facebook pages.  n

The Angling Trust and the Envi-
ronment Agency marked the start 
of Operation Clampdown 9 – the 
annual crackdown on illegal fish-
ing during the coarse fish close 
season on rivers – with a launch 
patrol on the River Tees. Since 
then, joint patrols involving the 
police, Environment Agency fish-
eries officers, volunteer bailiffs 
and staf f  f rom our  Fisher ies 
Enforcement Support Service and 
Building Bridges teams have been 
run all over the country. Offenders 
face significant fines and have 
equipment confiscated if con-
victed.  n

Pocket Guide 
for Anglers 

Our Building Bridges team have pro-
duced 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 includ-
ing where to buy fishing licences, the 
close season, fishing from boats, ille-
gal fishing, enforcement and answers 
to frequently asked questions.  n

Close season crackdown launches 
on the River Tees

The Angling 
Trust 
We are a not for profit organisation, rep-
resenting anglers, fighting for fish, fishing 
and the environment. We are recognised 
by the Government as the National Gov-
erning Body for angling in England and 
partner with Visit Wales and Natural 
Resources Wales to promote Fishing in 
Wales. We are a member-based organisa-
tion made up of anglers of all disciplines 
providing a united front to represent, 
grow and protect our sport. By becoming 
a member of the Angling Trust you are 
helping to protect the waterways you 
fish in and the fish which live within 
them, ensuring their health and protec-
tion for future generations. 
Angling Trust Limited is a 
company limited by guarantee, 
company number 05320350 
Angling Trust & Fish Legal, 
Eastwood House, Rainbow Street, 
Leominster, HR6 8DQ 
Telephone: 01568 620447
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The Angling Trust condemns the 
planned action of Extinction Rebel-
lion and the Right to Roam Campaign 
in encouraging people to take part in 
a “mass trespass” on Saturday, 24th 
April. The action is being promoted as 
a way of getting people to reconnect 
with nature. 

As we recover from the pandemic, 
the need to reconnect with our natu-
ral world is important.  Natural Eng-
land has found that most people’s 
experiences with nature are close to 
home, with people making more use 
of nature on their doorstep.  The num-
ber of visits to urban greenspaces has 
almost doubled in the last 10 years. 
Whether that is a visit to the local 
park, spending time in a garden, by 
rivers or lakes, in our countryside or 
along the coast, being outside and 
close to nature is a great way to bring 
us calm, peace, fulfilment and a fan-
tastic fillip for the stresses and anxi-
eties we have all felt during this lock-
down. We encourage everyone to 
spend more time outside, close to 
nature, but it is incumbent on us to 
respect nature, to act legally, and to 
show respect for wildlife. 

This action by Extinction Rebellion 
and the Right to Roam Campaign 
risks doing untold harm to wildlife, 
particularly in this time of early spring 
when many birds are nesting, fish are 
spawning, and delicate flowers and 
plants are beginning to regrow.  It 
also risks exposing people who are 
new to the countryside to conflict 
with other groups. 

The Right to Roam campaign are 
calling for people to, ‘…swim in a 
river that for as long as you’ve known 
it has been reserved for the exclusive 
use of fishing clubs.’  This at a time of 
the closed season for coarse angling 
on rivers to protect spawning fish. 

Jamie Cook, CEO of the Angling 
Trust, said: 

“For decades, angling clubs have 
worked with riparian owners to 
establish voluntary access agree-
ments and in turn undertake hun-
dreds of thousands of hours of volun-
tary environmental improvement 
work every year to improve habitats 
and maintain clean and healthy envi-
ronments. Natural England note that 
around 4% of the population have 
been involved in environmental vol-
unteering whereas that figure soars to 
57% of the nation’s anglers. 

“By working with landowners, 
managing and enhancing the envi-

ronment and acting as custodians of 
the waterways local community 
angling clubs have created a tem-
plate which can be followed by oth-
ers. We would see this collaborative 
approach to enjoying nature as much 
more beneficial and sustainable than 
encouraging people to break the law 
and completely disregard the Coun-
tryside Code at a time of year when 
many anglers are observing a closed 
season to allow fish, birds and other 
wildlife to reproduce and develop in 
peace.” 

Stuart Singleton-White, Head of 
Campaigns, commented: 

“There are a myriad of ways we can 
al l  get out and about and enjoy 
nature.  England has 140,000 miles of 
footpaths, 20,000 miles of bridal ways, 
16,000 miles of a national circle net-
work, many of which are close to or 
beside water, and 4,700 miles of 
canals and navigable rivers in main-
land Britain.  Since the start of the 

pandemic, we have seen an unprece-
dented increase in the number of new 
people taking up fishing as a way of 
getting outdoors and improving well-
being. 

“The Angling Trust has been work-
ing flat-out to meet the demand and 
get as many people as possible 
involved in the sport at beautiful 
beginner-friendly locations around 
the country which are listed on our 
website ‘Get Fishing’.  We do, how-
ever, encourage anyone wanting to 
get out into nature to do so in a 
responsible way and within the law. 

“Throughout the summer of 2020 
we saw the damage caused to our 
countryside, National Parks and 
nature reserves by irresponsible 
behaviour; the litter, faeces, wildfires 
and the conflicts with those who live, 
work, and invest hours of their time is 
protecting and improving our coun-
tryside.  We do not want to see this 
behaviour repeat itself in 2021.”

Angling Trust condemns call to illegally trespass

Catch Report... Catch Report... 

Emma Rimmer with a lovely 26lb 8oz caught from Todber Manor Fisheries.



starmerbaits.com

Method mixes & groundbaits

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!

Beastie ballBloodworm Coconut cream Green lip musselBig fishmeal Halibut marine Hempseed Hot chili & hemp Red carp

High oil marine pellets

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.

Halibut marine Salmon marine Mixed marineTuna marine Halibut & coconut Sardine & anchovy Green lip mussel

Low oil attractor pellets

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.

Bloodworm Coconut fish Hot chilli & hempFishmeal Strawberry cream Sweetcorn Tiger nut & maple Multi mix

Check out our massive bait range on any of our web stores
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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Our monthly 
reviews on 
products 
currently on 
the market

In this issue: 

•   Ocean Performance 
Collection

T
ac

 – 
T

ec Ocean Performance Collection

Sea anglers expect the best. That’s why the Ocean Performance Collection is 
technically advanced and fashion forward, it’s tailored for higher expectations; 
with the long-lasting performance you trust, and details that demand attention. 

The Ocean Performance collection is a first-class technical choice who meets 
the demands of outdoor professional, superior fabric and advanced technologies 
who guarantee a maximum protection even in the most extreme conditions. This 
long-sleeved t-shirt is made from an high technical fabric in  88% polyester and 
12% spandex (150gsm) and having the following advanced features.
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Tac-Tec

UPF 50+ 
The highest-rated UPF who blocks 
out more than 98% of UVA and UVB 
rays. Maximum sun protection, offer-
ing a barrier from the sun’s harmful 
UV rays, designed to keep you safe 
and comfortable even when faced 
with extreme temperatures and sun 
exposure. 
QUICK DRY and BREATHABLE 
Breathable fabric pulls moisture away 
from your skin and evaporates it 
through the shirt into the air, keeping 
you dry and regulating your body 
temperature. 
ANTI-MICROBIAL and  
ANTI-ODOUR 
An antimicrobial treatment destroys 
or inhibits the growth of a wide range 
of microorganisms and prolonging 
the life of the fabric. 

Microorganisms include bacteria, 
viruses, protozoan and fungi, like 
mold, mildew, algae and yeast. The 
treatment helps to avoid odour build-
up when ambient moisture is present 

and to make sure you feel good even 
on strenuous fishing sections. 
SOFT and STRETCHY FABRIC 
Made from a lightweight stretch fab-
ric, high quality polyester super soft 
against the skin, you will not want to 
take it off. The exceptional elasticity 
of spandex fibers grants maximal 

freedom of movement. 
ABRASION RESISTANT 
Polyester is comfortable yet durable, 
abrasion-resistant, and it does a good 
job of  reta in ing i ts  shape af ter 
repeated use, built for maximized 
ruggedness and it is ideal for extreme 
and extended use.  n



SNAIL & GARLIC GLUG 
SNAIL & CRAB GLUG 
Excellent for PVA bags, spod 
mixes, stick mixes and any fresh 
water ground bait as it creates 
an attractive scent around your 
baited area. 
• Gives a real boost of attraction 

that will release over time. 
• This is a thick and sticky liquid 

which will cling well to any 
hookbait. 

• Long shelf life. 
• 200ml bottle.

15mm SNAIL POP UPS 
Our Snail Pop ups are made with our Snail and Shell powder which is full of 
natural amino acids, protein, calcium and many more vitamins and minerals 
which Carp, Barbel, Chubb and 
many more fresh water fish love. 
• Use with our powdered snail 

meat and/or shell powder to 
coat the boilies, this will make a 
unique and very effective bait. 

• Approx 60-65 pop ups per tub . 

15mm SNAIL WAFTERS 
Our Snail Wafters are made with our Snail and Shell powder which is full of 
natural amino acids, protein, calcium and many more vitamins and minerals 
which Carp, Barbel, Chubb and many more fresh water fish love. 
• Use with our powdered snail meat and/or shell powder to coat the boilies, this 

will make a unique and very effective bait. 
• Approx 60-65 pop ups per tub.

ABOUT SNAIL FISHING BAITS 
We supply 100% natural snail baits for coarse fishing across 
the UK. We have been farming snails in the heart of Dorset 
since 2006 and are the largest supplier of fresh snails to chefs 
in fine dining eateries across the UK.  

Since the pandemic we’ve had a bit more time on our 
hands, so we had the idea to develop a range of products for 
coarse fishermen. Dad and I use the snails regularly at 
Throop fisheries in Dorset, catching some specimen Chub 
and Barbel, so we thought why not make this available to 
everybody? Snails are a familiar and fundamental food 
source for the majority of coarse fish, they are found in their 
natural habitat and contain a high nutritional value which 
fish are instinctively drawn to. We now supply a range of 
meat and shell products which we are really excited about 
and have no doubts that they will catch some monster fish! 
 
Meat products 
Snail meat is full of protein, amino acids, healthy fats, calcium 
and many other vitamins and minerals which are highly 
attractive to carp, barbel, chub and many more coarse fish. 
All of this goodness is essential to healthy growth meaning 
they will actively seek it out. 

Our meat products have been dehydrated for many hours 
and can be bought whole, chopped or powdered. To prevent 
floatation, the whole and chopped meat will rehydrate in a 
matter of minutes, tripling its original weight. Rehydration 
can be as elaborate as you like as the meat acts like a sponge, 
soaking up rock salt, colourings and flavourings extremely 
well. 

Our powdered snail meat uses 4kg of fresh snail meat to 
produce just 1kg of powder, giving you 4 times the nutrients 
per weight! We have found the meat powder works really 
well when mixed with maggots and vamps up any ground 
bait mix. 

The dehydrated snail meat must be stored in an air-tight 
container in a dry, cool environment, preferably indoors in 
the winter months as sheds and outbuildings can get damp 
during rainy seasons. They do not need to be refrigerated.   
 
Shell products 
The shell of a snail contains around 98% calcium which fish 
need for egg production plus fin, scale and bone 
development. The shells also provide a great crunch, which 
carp are able to crush with their strong pharyngeal teeth. 
Both of our shell products (crushed and powdered) are great 
used in a spod mix or any form of ground bait. 

Alongside our pure meat and shell products, we have also 
developed a range of bait using a mix of the two, these 
include Snail Boilies, Dumbells, Pop ups, Wafters, Hard 
Hookers as well as Snail & Garlic Glug and Snail & Crab Glug. 
 
WWW.SNAILFISHINGBAITS.CO.UK

DEHYDRATED SNAILS 
An excellent natural bait for 
Carp, Barbel, Chub, Catfish 
plus many more fresh water 
fish. 
• Full of natural amino acids, 

protein and many more 
vitamins and minerals. 

• These rehydrate in minutes, 
taking on colour and 
flavourings like a sponge. 

• Rehydrate for bottom 
fishing and use dehydrated 
for surface fishing. 

• Can be presented directly 
on a hook or hair rig whole or chopped to create a snowman rig, we call it a 
snailman!. 

• Keep these in an air-tight container in a cool, dry place for a long shelf life. 
• Storage and information sheet will be included with every order.

Here’s a selection of our products…



CRUSHED SNAIL SHELLS 
An excellent natural ground bait for Carp, Barbel, 
Chub, Catfish plus many more fresh water fish. 
• Contains 98% calcium which fish will source out 

as its good for fin and bone development. 
• Excellent for pva bags, spod mixes, stick mixes 

and any fresh water ground bait, as it gives your 
baited area a nice crunch which the fish love and 
that sound could draw more fish to the area. 

• Unlimited shelf life.

SNAIL BOILIES 
Our Snail Boilies are made with our Snail and Shell 
powder which is full of natural amino acids, protein, 
calcium and many more vitamins and minerals 
which Carp, Barbel, Chubb and many more fresh 
water fish love. 

Use with our powdered snail meat and/or shell 
powder to coat the boilies, this will make a unique 
and very effective bait.

1KG & 5KG DUMBELLS 
Our Snail Dumbells are made with our Snail and 
Shell powder which is full of natural amino acids, 
protein, calcium and many more vitamins and 
minerals which Carp, Barbel, Chubb and many 
more fresh water fish love. 

Use with our powdered snail meat and/or shell 
powder to coat the boilies, this will make a unique 
and very effective bait. 
DUMBELL HARD HOOKERS 
Our Snail Dumbell hard hookers are made with our 
Snail and Shell powder which is full of natural 
amino acids, protein, calcium and many more 
vitamins and minerals which Carp, Barbel, Chubb 
and many more fresh water fish love. 

Use with our powdered snail meat and/or shell 
powder to coat the boilies, this will make a unique 
and very effective bait. 100g pots.

POWDERED SNAIL SHELLS 
An excellent natural ground bait for Carp, Barbel, 
Chub, Catfish plus many more fresh water fish. 
• Contains 98% calcium which fish will seek out for 

their fin and bone development. 
• Excellent for PVA bags, spod mixes, stick mixes 

and any fresh water ground bait as it creates a 
scented cloud around your baited area. 

• Great for coating boilies, the moisture in the boilie 
will draw in the powder giving it a rich snail shell 
flavour, scent and crunch! 

• Great additive for base mixes when making 
homemade boilies. 

• Long shelf life. 
• Storage and information sheet with every order.

WWW.SNAILFISHINGBAITS.CO.UK

@snailfishingbaits

snail_fishing_baits

DEHYDRATED CHOPPED SNAIL MEAT 
An excellent natural ground bait for Carp, Barbel, 
Chub, Catfish plus many more fresh water fish. 
• Full of natural amino acids, protein and many 

more vitamins and minerals. 
• These rehydrate in minutes, taking on flavourings 

and other attractive ingredients like a sponge. 
• Rehydrates to 3 times its dehydrated weight, i.e. a 

1kg bag rehydrates to 3kgs. 
• Can be used as it comes or can be crushed up, 

giving you large and small particles around your 
baited area. 

• Excellent for PVA bags, spod mixes, stick mixes 
and any fresh water ground bait. 

• Keep these in an air-tight container in a cool, dry 
place for a long shelf life. 

• Storage and information sheet will be included 
with every order. 

POWDERED SNAIL MEAT 
An excellent natural ground bait for Carp, Barbel, 
Chub, Catfish plus many more fresh water fish. 
• Full of natural amino acids, protein and many 

more vitamins and minerals. 
• Excellent for PVA bags, spod mixes, stick mixes 

and any fresh water ground bait and fantastic for 
adding to maggots. 

• We use 3kg of fresh snail meat to produce 1kg of 
powdered Snail meat, giving you a condensed 
protein rich bait. 

• Great additive for base mixes when making 
homemade boilies. 

• Also great for coating boilies, the moisture in the 
boilie will draw in the powder giving it a rich snail 
flavour and scent. 

• Keep these in an air-tight container in a cool, dry 
place for a long shelf life. 

• Storage and information sheet with every order.

15% DISCOUNT on all orders until 31st August 2021 – please use code SFB1521
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Exclusive

I’m the Luckiest 
Man on Earth! 
By Rick Shaw

Exclusive

Kent Syndicate Lake 
28th March 2021 

T
he session really all 
started mid-week on a 
Wednesday. My good 
mate James and I did 
a  d a y  s e s s i o n  a n d 
noticed the carp mov-

ing up and down on the weed beds 
out in front. We trickled a bit of bait in 
when we left , and we general ly 
thought we were going to have a 
g o o d  d a y  a n d  b r o u g h t  t h e  b i g 
unhooking mat down into the swim 

in readiness for my next session.  
That Saturday night the clocks 

went forward, so I went to bed early, 
so it did not get up late, as was plan-
ning to get up at 4:30am. I Got down 
to the lake about 5:30am and had a 
lap of the lake with steam coming off 
the lake as I walked past one of the 
known swims called The Pallets. I 
then noticed a few bubblers out in 
front of a swim called The Rails so I 
set up there. I put three rods out and 
put one over the bar, and over the 
period of three or four hours, saw 
three or four fish and one of them 

being a real big Mirror, so re-done the 
rods as I was not too happy with them 
from what I had seen showing. I then 
put the rod back on the back of the 
bar but brought it in a rod length 
closer, tight to the back of the bar, put 
another 10 baits over the top and then 
put the other rods out. 

An hour later the line pulled up 
tight and the rod started pulling for-
ward, so hit into it and pumped it in. 
As it was about to be netted, it was 
that big I thought I had the big fully 
scaled mirror, as the scales looked big 
in the water the way it turned, then as 

39lb 8oz Satin Lin Tip Lake.
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The Dolphin 34lb 8oz, Tip Lake.

Mr Burns – 31lb 8oz Tip Lake.
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I’m the Luckiest Man on Earth!Exclusive

it went in the net it dawned on me the 
reason why the scales were so big, 
was that it was The Major, the biggest 
resident in the lake so screamed out 
its name when it was in the net “The 
Major!”  

An unbelievable creature! I was 
completely blown away, the luckiest 
man on earth and felt like I was on 
cloud 9. After getting my thoughts 
together for a few minutes, other 
anglers around the lake came round 
after hearing me shout its name and 
help me weigh it with the aid of a tri-
pod.  

The scales went round to exactly 
58lb12oz, amazing! I truly did not 
know what to say or do! I was Just 
pacing up and down in my swim by 
the bank saying to myself “I’m on 
cloud-9! I’ve got it! I’ve got it!” Abso-
lutely Buzzing I was and still am writ-
ing and thinking about it. 

This is my second year on the syn-
dicate, and I had achieved what I 

wanted, the big girl and a new PB! 
Last year I felt I was on the right track 
and remarkably close to catching it, 
as I had some of the jewels of the A-
Team out and achieved 40 bites, 
putting 36 Carp on the bank. One of 
the ones lost was a good fish, which 
haunted me, but where I was getting 
use to the lake and adapting to it, I did 
not know what one it might have 
been that I lost, but I do now!  

It was her, I know It was her, as it 
was an exact replica take on the rod 
of how it went off when I had the 
Major and believe it was her that I 
lost. So, it is a nice feeling in my heart, 
I can put that to bed losing that big 
carp to bed now. 

2021, and in my carp fishing I could 
not ask for a better start, and also hav-
ing landed a new sponsorship deal. 
Before catching the Major, five weeks 
ago I got a call from Lee Jackson ask-
ing me if I would be interested being 
one of his consultants for Clear Mar-

gin Angling and Ntyce bait and being 
on the A-Team? I was blown away 
being asked by a Top Legend Carp 
fisherman like Lee Jackson, so for him 
to have faith in me by helping them 
use their products, it is all becoming a 
dream come true! And to catch one of 
the biggest commons in the country 
using their bait on a snowman rig 
using an Ntyce boilie and pop up, I 
cannot thank you enough buddy for 
giving me this chance, working with 
you and being on the team. This 
means so much to me, so catching 
the Major really has put the icing on 
the cake. 

To catch this on my day session on 
the eve before night fishing is allowed 
by the U.K government due to the 
Covid-19 pandemic, I hope this gives 
other carp anglers hope in catching 
their dream carp like it has me. 

Special thanks to Jed Kent for tak-
ing some wonderful photos for me, 
and thanks again everyone. n

Three Cs – 38lb, Tip Lake.
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A
s the first National 
‘Lockdown’ mea-
sures were eased 
and our respective 
s y n d i c a t e s  a n d 
c l u b  w a t e r s 

received the green light for fishing to 
commence again, it was great to be 
back out in the fresh air doing what I 
love to do - albeit with a few more 
restrictions imposed over and above 
the usual bait and lake rules. With 
loads of anglers having the same 
thought processes as myself and my 
friends, the period after opening was 
always going to be busy and I was 
expecting a similar show of anglers to 
that which you would normally see 
after opening from the old close sea-
son…  

The reopening was to exceed all 
expectat ions  and the  next  few 
months was clearly going to be very 
busy. My initial plan was to fish the 
Kingsmead Is land Lake for  the 
remainder of the year, a large expanse 
of water that lent itself to using boats 
to fish. With a good head of stock and 
some very large residents to go at, I 

w a s  a l m o s t  c e r t a i n  o f  g e t t i n g 
amongst them. With a 60lb mirror as 
the main target it was exciting and 
challenging times ahead. 

After a few sessions I quickly 
realised that getting on the fish was 
going to prove difficult, with a large 
number of fish congregating in cer-
tain areas at this time of year, all of 
which was covered by just a few 
swims, which were invariably occu-
pied and my confidence was very 
low! By the time I did finally manage 
to get on these fish, they then started 
to spawn and my planned attempt 
ground to a halt as swiftly as it had 
started. During that brief window of 
opportunity, I had lost two fish, bank-
ing neither, it was a real kick in the 
ribs. Feeling deflated, I decided to cut 
my losses and walk away from the 
lake with my tail between my legs, for 
the time being anyway, so it felt more 
like an au revoir to the Island Lake, 
rather than a goodbye. 

A new challenge was therefore 
required and I decided to head back 
to what was more usually one of my 
winter haunts, to try and catch a 

common which already hadn’t been 
out for quite a while, and was a tricky 
to catch at the best of times. The Boat 
Pool is a small, intricate water with 
some very unique carp, from ghost 
carp and ornamentals to some large 
bream and very large catfish, it really 
has it all, in a very small footprint. For 
some it can be easier fishing than the 
other waters on the Horton Complex, 
but for others  it has proven to be a 
very tricky prospect.  

My first session couldn’t have gone 
any better. I arrived to find a busy 
lake, with a warm south westerly 
wind blowing diagonally towards one 
end of the lake, where one swim was 
free in a very favourable area for the 
time of year. I would have probably 
chosen the same swim if the lake was 
empty, so I counted my lucky stars 
and set up camp. There was a bar 
running parallel to the bank at about 
forty yards, directly in front of the 
swim, with a deep drop off to the right 
of it and a shallower weedy area to 
the left, with a few clear spots dotted 
about amongst the fresh weed. With 
one bait placed on the bar and one 

Boat Pool – Pristine 26+ Common.
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amongst the weed to the left of it, I 
was confident of a bite in the morning 
with the favourable conditions. As 
luck would have it, my prediction of a 
bite in the morning was wrong and in 
no less than two hours the rod placed 
to the left of the bar was away and 
after a short battle a pristine common 
was in the net. 

Having got off to a flying start, a 
fresh rig was soon cast back on the 
spot and it was less than an hour 
before it was away again. Another 
short battle commenced and once 
more, there was another stunning 
common gracing the net. With two 
commons already banked I couldn’t 
help but think that for some reason it 
was one of those times when they 
were willing to feed, as opposed to 
the mirrors, and maybe, just maybe, so 
was my target. 

My confidence was now high and 
shortly after slipping the last fish 
back, another bite was had, but this 
time from the bar and again, it was 
another smaller common. The rest of 
the evening was quiet and just before 

dark the bream appeared to move in 
and two large specimens were also 
taken in quick succession, so I was 
left thinking that the carp had drifted 
off for a time. At around two o’clock I 
was woken by a screaming take from 
the rod on the bar and on leaning into 
the fish it immediately felt different 
from the others. It was shaking its 
head frantically, it was desperate to 
get rid of the hook and darted out into 
the middle of the pond with no signs 
of letting up. After what felt like an 
age the fish was back in the near mar-
gin, so I flicked on my head torch 
which in turn spooked it into charg-
ing up and down the bank either side 
of me for a further few minutes. That 
initial burst of light had allowed me to 
see what I’d hooked though and I 
knew full well that it was one of the 
larger Boat Pool commons. Finally it 
succumbed to the pressure and 
allowed me to lead it, on its flank, over 
the net cord. 

At this point I should have been 
leaping with joy in the knowledge of 
what lay within the folds of my net, 

but being half asleep - and a little 
drowsy from a couple of beverages 
earlier on in the evening - I quickly 
did some self takes and slipped her 
back. In the morning I switched on 
the camera to check the photos and 
quickly realised that the common was 
very familiar, but I couldn’t quite put 
my finger on it, so I ambled round to 
my friend, Oli, who took one quick 
look at the back of my camera and 
said that’s “Steve’s Common”, well 
done... The feeling of ‘what a plonker’ 
immediately came over me, how had I 
not recognised it? Not only did I 
catch my target on the first session, 
but I didn’t even realise, nevertheless, 
I was made up.  Personally I believe 
Steve’s to be one of the best in the 
land and my night shots really don’t 
do it justice, it truly is an incredible 
creature! 

The rest of the session pretty much 
ended as it started, with more com-
mons and another of the older resi-
dents known as the ‘Long Common’. 
After the disappointing start to my 
season and landing my latest target, I 

Boat Pool – Black as your hat.
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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.
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now had a new predicament, what 
should I go for next and where? After 
much deliberation I was going to bite 
the bullet and go back to Kingsmead 
One. Although I had already caught 
many of the desirables there were still 
a handful I hadn’t crossed paths with, 
a couple of which were those lovely 
Sutton-strain mirrors. In particular a 
fish known as “Jake’s” which was fast 
becoming the Jewel in the Crown and 
a couple of the larger Fishers Pond-
strain residents had also avoided me 
over the years, so my next challenge 
wasn’t going to be too far away.    

Upon my return I was presented 
with a very busy lake, but, much to 
my surprise, swim 15 - which had 
been very generous to me in the past 
- was empty, and with limited choice 
elsewhere, I was in no doubt that this 
was a good starting point. The swim 
has a great, although now somewhat 
controversial, spot on a bar that runs 
through the middle  o f  the  lake 
between swim 15 and those opposite, 
which has produced some good hits 
and big fish in the past and it had 
always come up trumps for me, so I 
was confident of some action. 

Two rods were positioned side by 

side on the bar and a heavy offering of 
bait was applied. The night was quiet 
but come the following morning it 
was clear that there were fish in the 
area with a show or two along the bar. 
About an hour after I’d seen the first, 
the right hand rod was away and the 
subsequent battle was all too familiar, 
I was clearly into one of the large VS 
stockies, as from previous experience 
they put up one hell of a scrap. After 
an eventful tussle she was in the net, 
with some self takes done, she was 
quickly returned to fight another day. 

In line with the previous pattern of 
bites from swim 15, you can almost 
guarantee a bite on the other rod on 
the bar shortly after the bite on 
whichever had gone first. History did-
n’t disappoint and it wasn’t long 
before the other rod burst into life. A 
very different battle occurred this 
time however, with slow, ponderous 
runs interspersed with powerful 
lunges  and I  knew i t  would  be 
another large fish, but after a short, 
intense battle she too was in the net.  
Two mid-thirties in quick succession 
had topped off the perfect morning, 
but it wasn’t to end there.  

The hours rolled by and into the 

afternoon and the bites kept on com-
ing with a further two smaller fish 
from the more recent stocking. The 
following day was much the same, 
with another from the new stock and 
two twenties, one of which was an 
absolute peach. A red-letter session 
indeed and another great start to the 
campaign, I walked away a very 
happy angler. 

 
After finishing the last session in 

swim 15, my friend, Rick, decided to 
drop in there behind me for a few 
nights. From what he told me his ses-
sion ran a very similar course to mine. 
This gave me confidence that not 
only were the fish well on the bait, 
but, regularly visiting the area too. I 
returned a couple of weeks later and 
to my surprise, on a busy lake, I was 
able to drop back into swim 15 - 
how’s your luck? This time around I 
was blessed with another five fish, all 
of which were over 20lb and it was 
great to be getting amongst them 
after the dismal start to the season a 
few weeks beforehand. 

With a few good fish now under my 
belt, I decided to hit and run and 
escape, for the back end of the sum-

Boat Pool – Steve’s Common.
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Kingsmead One – Mid-thirty VS fighting machine.

 Kingsmead One – Second bite, second mid-thirty.
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mer, to a tricky, large local pit. With a 
publicity ban now confirmed in the 
rules, just at the time I was beginning 
to write this piece, my initial plan to 
show some stunning scenic pictures 
and discuss the finer details of the 
lake and lovely environment, had 
been well and truly scuppered. To be 
able to publish any of the pictures of a 
few fish that I captured over the sum-
mer I would now have to first get per-
mission from the committee, which 
they did kindly grant.  

The lake is a daunting water, its 
size and other features, that I can’t 
unfortunately discuss, make it a very 
challenging prospect. With a good 
stock of smaller fish and a small per-
centage of larger, highly sought after 
residents, getting among some of the 
big ‘uns was always going to prove 
challenging and after speaking to the 
regulars, it was obvious that in recent 
times bites had been few and far 
between. With low expectations due 
to recent reports I was just happy 
being in a new environment, amid 
beautiful surroundings -  as well as 
being closer to home - catching, for 
once, did not feel like the only priority. 

O n  m y  f i r s t  s e s s i o n  i t  w a s 
extremely hot and with temperatures 
predicted to be well into the thirties 
over the weekend, I would be in need 
of some shade. I found a secluded 
swim, hidden away amongst the trees 
and undergrowth, which allowed me 
to survey the main body of water that 
led from one end of the lake to the 
other. There was a feature around 
170/80 yards away and I knew this 
would be a good holding area and put 
me in with a chance, if I could get 
somewhere near to it and still bait 
accurately. I discovered that for the 
most part, the lake bed was shallow 
and gravelly in most places just in 
front and to the right of the feature, so 
I placed one rod at 140 yards off to the 
right side and another at 120 yards in 
front. From speaking to friends that 
had fished recently it appeared very 
few anglers were fishing any further 
than 80 yards out and no one was 
putting much bait in, so with this in 
mind I baited heavily on both these 
rods, with 60 spombs over each, and 
then put the third rod on a closer bar 
at around 90 yards, with 30 spombs 
over the top of that. This was a much 

heavier baiting approach than I’m 
used to and after what felt like around 
four hours in 30-degree heat and high 
humidity my arms were dropping off 
and I was cooked! The humidity 
under the canopy of the trees was 
immense and the mosquitoes were 
having a field day. It was an all-or-
nothing approach, but I had made my 
bed and had no choice but to lay in it, 
so I sat back completely shattered 
and tried to get some rest on an 
e x t r e m e l y  w a r m  a n d  c l a m m y 
evening.  

At around 1am the rod at 140 yards 
was away, I couldn’t believe my luck, 
it was an absolute belter of a take and 
after picking the rod up there was no 
stopping it and it took at least another 
50 yards of line off the spool before 
letting up at all. I managed to stop it 
and started to gain a few turns of line 
before it started to kite well to the 
right of the swim and towards an 
unpleasant looking feature and it had 
to be stopped! After tightening down 
as much as I could, it appeared I’d not 
been quite quick enough and after 
feeling a few strange sensations 
transmitted back up the mainline, she 

Kingsmead One – What a peach!
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was off. To say I was gutted would be 
an understatement, to hook and lose 
an unseen fish on my first night on a 
new lake was really painful - hope-
fully it wasn’t a sign of things to 
come. 

The adrenaline was rushing and it 
would be a while before I was able to 
get back to sleep so I sat back on the 
bed chair, staring out into the inky 
blackness and had a little sulk! Before 
I had a chance to gather my thoughts 
the rod fished slightly shorter, to the 
front of the feature, was away. This 
was very different from the first take 
and didn’t put up much of a scrap and 
after a short battle a small, but very 
welcome, low-double common was 
safely ensconced in the net. The tac-
tics and approach appeared to be 
working, all of a sudden my confi-
dence was now on a high and the 
previous loss was pushed to the back 
of my mind. Thinking that would be it 
for the night, I made the effort to at 
least get both the rods back out and 
fishing before I got my head down 
and enjoyed a snooze in the now 
cooler air.  

Crazily, I found myself standing at 
the front of the swim, rod in hand, a 
short while later as the third and final 

rod had also registered a bite. After a 
tough battle, an upper-double mirror 
was duly banked, photographed and 
slipped graciously back. Three bites 
on the first night was a mega result 
and I just knew there would be more 
to come. Sleep was even harder to 
come by now, but I drifted off at some 
point and slept fitfully until about 
9am. 

I felt that any feeding window that 
might have been open during the 
night was over, but I was wrong and 
about half an hour later the rod in 
front of the feature was away again. 
In comparison to the two previous 
fish this was very powerful, in a simi-
lar vein to the first, and was now kit-
ing hard towards to the feature to the 
right, but this time I was able to stop 
it and after a short battle in the mar-
gins, which managed to wipe out 
both the other rods in the process, she 
was in the net. This fish was bigger 
than the first two, a stunning upper-
twenty, with a broken line of scales 
dotted along both grey flanks. It had a 
huge, reddish rudder and golden 
belly, she was immaculate! 

The rest of the day was quiet and 
although a lot of bait had already 
been deposited over all three spots, I 

still felt like it needed a top-up, but 
having been a tad ballsy upon my 
arrival the day before, I didn’t actually 
have a great deal left in the bivvy. I 
decided to make the short drive home 
to reload and on my return, put 
another twenty spombs over each 
spot and sat back, fully confident of 
some more action. The rest of the day 
passed, as did the night, without so 
much as  a  b leep , and wi th  the 
promise of record temperatures pre-
dicted for the day, I thought that 
might have been the end of the 
action, but I was enjoying the peace 
and tranquillity of my new surround-
ings, so thought I’d stay put regard-
less. 

Much to my surprise that night 
began in a similar manner to the first, 
I lost another one on the long rod, 
before landing a mid-double common 
from the rod in front of the feature. As 
before it was less than an hour before 
the shorter rod was away too and a 
battle commenced which was more 
consistent with that of a large catfish, 
but I knew there weren’t any pre-
sent...  After finally getting the fish in 
the net I  could see a long, lean, 
spawned out low-thirty that was 
clearly one of the elder resident mir-

Local pit – Beginners luck.
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rors, it felt like I had cracked the code 
on the first session and I was buzzing.  

Following a work-related sabbati-
cal, I was back a few weeks later. I 
spent a good while having a largely 
fruitless look around, but with the 
wind set to turn the following day, it 
should push nicely into a small bay 
which was the deepest area of the 
lake. There was a swim situated on 
one side of the mouth of the bay, 
which had a huge, raised bar at just 
over 100 yards range, directly in front 
of the swim that you could easily get 
three rods spread out over which 
looked like as good a place as any to 
intercept passing fish. The approach 
was the same as last time and the 
heavy baiting once again paid off as I 
managed a further seven fish to just 
over 20lb. I had a lovely time fishing 
there and really look forward to 
returning in the future to make 
another concerted effort at banking a 
few of the bigger fish.  

As we moved into early autumn, 
the word from friends on Kingsmead 
was that it was fishing tough, with a 
few bites had here or there, whereas 
the other lakes on the complex were 
fishing a lot better. With this in mind I 
knew the lake was going to be less 

busy than it had been - in years gone 
by Kingsmead has had a habit of 
becoming quite difficult during the 
interim period between autumn and 
winter, possibly as the fish adjust to 
the changing seasons.  

I had also had word that a lot of bait 
was still going in, despite the lack of 
captures, which can always be con-
cerning as there is an abundance of 
natural food in the lake anyway and 
when the fish are on naturals, fizzing-
up all over the place, I’ve found they 
don’t tend to pay much interest to big 
beds of bait. On the contrary to what 
some may think, and accepting that 
this might not apply to all lakes, at 
this time of year the huge patches of 
bubbles, fish activity and general 
signs that fish are on the munch, for 
me is not an indicator to put lots of 
bait in, but in fact is actually quite the 
opposite! There can be clear signs 
they are harvesting the naturals and 
what I have found is that the normal 
spots that produce throughout the 
year stop producing and the huge 
amounts of fizzing that can then be 
seen in certain areas of the lake tends 
to be over the top of the deeper, dirty, 
silty areas. 

On a number of occasions when 

blanking during the autumn although 
seeing these large plumes of fizzing, I 
have cast a lead to the area and not 
even felt a drop. What’s more, when 
casting a rig with no bait and reeling 
in I have bought back dead black 
leaves and weed, as well as the odd 
bloodworm. Having the confidence to 
fish in these areas, with minimal bait, 
not feeling a drop and having con-
cerns over presentation can be diffi-
cult, but it’s doing exactly this that 
changed a potentially fishless autumn 
into a very successful one. 

Towards the end of September I 
decided to take some holiday and 
head back to Kingsmead to try and go 
for a few of the remaining fish on my 
bucket list. The lake was quieter than 
it had been after the first lockdown 
and there was lots of fry activity on 
the surface and there was plenty of 
fizzing going on over the deeper areas 
too. I set up in an area of the lake 
which I well knew had deep silty 
areas, as well as mussel beds and 
shallow bars. As per my normal 
approach, which involves trying to 
avoid doing the same as what every-
one else is doing, I began fishing 
solely on my own previous experi-
ence and advice. I proceeded to fish 

Local pit – Fighting machine
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the same areas I would have fished at 
any other time of year, using similar 
tactics and just boilies and why not, it 
has done me so well in the past. The 
next few days were disappointing to 
say the least, lots of fizzing and fish 
activity was present still, but no bites 
were forthcoming. The fish were 
clearly on the naturals and off the nor-
mal  spots  and with a l l  the bait 
allegedly going in I felt that I could 
have been fishing over lots of uneaten 
bait. Listening to my own advice 
wasn’t working and to prevent losing 
all confidence I knew something had 
to change and I wasn’t frightened to 
scrap my current approach. 

A move was in order, so I shuffled 
down to one of my favourite swims 
where there was an abundance of 
features to go at, at both long and 
short range. The fizzing I had seen 
earlier on in the day was predomi-
nantly in this area. I cast to where the 
fish had been fizzing, well away from 
the bars and mussel beds and as the 
lead went down I was left hanging, 
waiting for a drop. I continued to 
plumb the area to the left of the 

swim’s main attractions and it was a 
lot deeper, very silty and generally an 
area you might avoid at all costs, but 
the fish had clearly been there and 
I’m sure they were harvesting natu-
rals. Rigs were changed, hook baits 
were swapped to wafters, I down-
sized the hook and lead, crumbed up 
a few boilies and some pellet, made 
up a little mesh bag and buried the 
hook in it before proceeding to cast 
one rod into the deep silt to the left of 
a bar at short range and one to the 
right of the bar at the same distance. 

As the evening started to draw in 
there were a few shows across the 
length of the bar in front of me and 
just on dark the left rod was away and 
although it was only a single figure 
common on the end, it was a sign that 
the change in approach may just have 
worked. If I was in any doubt about 
the changes I made, less than an hour 
after recasting the left rod was away 
again, this time a low-double mirror 
was responsible. The rest of the 
evening was quiet and it wasn’t until 
the early hours that the right hand rod 
was away and another mid-double 

was landed and quickly and quietly 
slipped back from whence it came. As 
the sun came up I thought the fish 
may have moved on, but just as I 
thought about having a little snooze, 
the right hander was away again. It 
was immediately apparent that this 
wasn’t a small fish, it was taking line 
steadily, though not erratically, and as 
I leant into it there was clearly a sub-
stantial mass on the other end. With 
no drama she came in steadily and 
after a short battle in the margins I 
slipped the net under ‘Lucky’, a 
unique fish with small, stunted fins 
and one of the less frequent forty-
pound plus visitors to the bank. 

With the tactics and location 
clearly spot on I was confident of 
another bite. The fish started fizzing 
all over the lake at around 11am and 
by early afternoon I was in again and 
another powerful fish proceeded to 
tear around the swim taking my other 
rod out in the process. After a bit of 
nightmare I slipped the net under 
another of the VS stock, a mid-thirty 
linear with a kink in its back.  

The rest of the day was quiet and 

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

Our front cover shot is the great 
Bill Quinlan, famous for his 
Redmire catches, whilst the back 
cover is Jack Hilton, a carp angler 
whose tales of old spurred many a 
young man to try his luck for the 
ultimate prize, a fish thought 
virtually uncatchable, the biggest 
and cleverest in the land, the 
mighty king carp… I remember 
so well reading his tales, 
spellbound, almost transported to 
the bank where Sir Jack was on 
his Quest for Carp. 
 
So in this volume, we have many 
new additions to our series. As I 
say, some you will know and 
others you may not, but each had 
his role in moulding today's carp 
scene. Steve Allcott makes a rare  
appearance with his story of a 
Savay record that propelled him 
into stardom in the 80s and made 
him the king of the Colne Valley. 

Rod Hutchinson joins us again, this time with some 
advice on his favourite subject, bait, and some wise words 
on rigs, which still hold true today. Roy Williams talks of 
pioneering France back in the day. Eddie Bates tells a tale 
with a twist. Peter Stone tells the tale of his first big carp. 
Peter Luck and Alan Smith tackle an estate lake. Kris Ford 
looks back to how it was. Paul Hughes gives his 
impressions of Ashlea Pool. Mick Hall catches a monster. 
Mike Starkey has success. Keith Jenkins masters the art of 
blanking. Dave Hyde and Mike Wilson both give us two 
chapters, each on special moments in their long careers. 
Dave Duffy gives us an extract from his diary in the early 
80s, while Andy Wade looks at winter fishing in the same 
era. Brian England catches a holiday thirty. Andy Little 
talks bait together with Terry Dempsey. 
 
Our photo album from the past depicts many old faces 
from an age gone by, an age of mystery and of the 
unknown, an age long gone in today's world of social 
media, YouTube and the Internet… Carp fishing, and in 
some ways life itself, seemed to go at a much slower pace. 
Was it better than today's carp scene? I'll let you read the 
book first and come to your own decision.   

Rob Maylin

PAYPAL ORDERS www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk 
PAY BY CARD – 01252 373658
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after a pretty uneventful night, other 
than another small common, a move 
was in order. It appeared that a num-
ber of fish had moved and were now 
showing down the far end and so I 
moved onto them. With my newly 
found knowledge and success, pur-
posefully casting away from the 
gravel and into the deepest silt I could 
find in the swim. Once again the tac-
tics and move paid off and during the 
night I was rewarded with an upper-
twenty. The following morning was 
very quiet and it felt like the fish had 
moved again, so I reeled in and went 
for a walk up the other end of the lake, 
where my friend, Paul, had been fish-
ing. The weather for the next few 
days was predicted to be very low 
pressure, with strong southerly winds 
and it was expected to be very, very 
wet. Paul was packing up and with 
the wind and rain going to be pushing 
down towards this end of the lake and 
with a deep silty area in front and to 
the left of the shallowest area of the 
lake, it looked like the perfect oppor-
tunity. Paul had hinted at a lot of 
fizzing activity in the silty areas and 
after the previous tactics producing 
fish from similar areas of activity I 
couldn’t ignore it, so I returned to col-

lect my gear, set about the slow slog 
back with the barrow in tow and set 
up in the swim after Paul moved on. 

That afternoon the torrential rain 
and wind came in, as forecast, and I 
managed to get two rods sorted, fish-
ing over some deep silt, where there 
had apparently been a lot of fizzing 
activity the previous day. It rained, 
rained and then rained some more 
and continued long into the night. 
Just before midnight the right hand 
rod burst into life, startling me from 
my slumber. I landed an upper-dou-
ble, redid the rod and clambered back 
under cover to dry off. Shortly after 
the left rod was away and I was 
rewarded with a twenty-plus com-
mon. By morning I had managed a 
further three fish to low twenties and 
by first light, I was ready for bed. It 
continued to rain all that day and after 
waking up shortly after lunch I was 
actually surprised that I hadn’t had 
another bite. These conditions meant 
that I was unable to see where the 
fizzing activity was during the day, so 
a quick recast of both rods to the 
same area as before was the best I 
could manage and once again I 
retreated to the bivvy and endeav-
oured to hide away from the atrocious 

weather for the rest of the day. Again 
the rain continued to fall well after 
dark and expecting to get a bite 
around midnight I waited up, sitting 
on my hands, but nothing happened. 
A flurry of bleeps at first light on the 
right hand rod had me bolt upright, 
expectantly, but nothing further 
occurred and I nodded back off before 
being rudely awakened by a flying 
take on the rod a little while before. As 
it came closer I could see a broken 
linear set of scales along its flank and 
thought for a minute it was the ‘Posh 
Sutton’ again, but as I netted her it 
was clear it was a smaller fish, the up 
and coming jewel in the crown, one I 
really wanted, it was “Jake’s” and at a 
smidge under forty pounds to boot. 

 
What a way to finish the session, I 

was wet and muddy but it didn’t mat-
ter, I had got what I came for and 
nothing else mattered. Packing down 
in the rain for once didn’t feel like 
such a slog and with thirteen fish 
caught I went home a happy man. 

It was November before I returned 
to Kingsmead and it was becoming a 
lot quieter now. Only a few fish had 
been out following my last session 
and my first impressions on walking 

Kingsmead One – VS stock kinky linear
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round were that it was dead. There 
was a lot more leaf litter on the water 
n o w  a n d  a s  m a n y  k n o w  o n 
Kingsmead when the leaves start 
dropping the fishing normally gets 
very hard for a few weeks. With not 
much to go on I went back to my old 
haunt, peg 15. The plan wasn’t to fish 
the bar at range but to fish closer in as 
the margins were very deep in front of 
the swim with a lot of silty areas to 
the left of the swim with shallower 
gravely areas to the right of the swim. 
With no one fishing next door I was 
able to put a rod further left in the 
deep silt and one behind a gravely 
area at around fifty yards, the last rod 
went twenty yards short of the bar at 
range. The session started and con-
tinued very poorly, I hadn’t seen any-
thing the first day or night and mov-
ing into the second day I was consid-
ering a move, but there was nothing 
to go on, so I stayed put. In the early 
hours of the morning there was a take 
on the middle rod and a very slow but 
steady battle developed with deep 

lunges, consistent with the bigger 
fish. Now I had already caught the 
‘Posh Sutton’ from this swim on two 
occasions the previous season and 
this battle felt very familiar, could it 
be, surely not but as I turned on the 
head torch and she flopped over the 
net it was very clear it was the Posh 
again. I had mixed feelings at this 
point, a bit melancholy, I was happy 
to catch a fish but at the same time 
there were anglers fishing the venue 
and had been for some time, just for 
this fish, so it was unfortunate she 
once again picked up my bait, some-
thing that I really don’t have too 
much control over. If it’s any consola-
tion to those after her, I won’t be 
going back in swim 15 anytime soon. 

I t  was  now the  f i r s t  week  o f 
December and as we were getting to 
the back end of the autumn the night 
time temperatures had really started 
to drop and reports suggested the fre-
quency of bites had completely 
slowed down as a result. Nothing had 
been showing either and with the 

fizzing having slowed up by now as 
well, some anglers were giving zigs a 
go, with others continuing to perse-
v e r e  w i t h  t h e  b a i t - a n d - w a i t 
approach, however, nothing really 
appeared to be working very well. 
There was a lot of rain due in the next 
couple of days, with south westerly 
winds, so the two Point swims looked 
a good place to start, both having lots 
of water to play with. 

In my haste to get everything 
sorted I had failed to notice how high 
the surrounding water level was and 
proceeded. It started raining that 
evening and continued through to the 
following day and when I awoke, half 
my bivvy was flooded! I decided to 
put a few holes in the groundsheet to 
try and help it drain, but it didn’t work 
so with damp gear and a flooded 
bivvy I was pissed off to the say the 
least and threw the action person out 
of the pram, before packing up and 
deciding to bugger off home. As I 
arrived back at the car park I heard a 
fish of substantial size throw itself out 

Kingsmead one – Jakes Sutton.
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Kingsmead One – Posh Sutton (old image).

Kingsmead One – VS Stock.
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of the water, so I ran back to the 
water’s edge to see where it had 
shown. There was a huge set of 
rapidly expanding rings rolling out in 
front of The Shoehorn swim, this was 
just the tonic (and kick up the arse) I 
needed and before long I had run the 
barrow round before pinging the rods 
out, with my little bags on, to the silty 
areas either side of the bar I knew to 
be present. The night drew in quickly 
and with it so too did the liners. The 
fish were clearly here, surely it was 
going to be a formality... Just after 
dark the left rod burst into life and an 
immense battle took place wiping out 
both my other rods. After some effing 
and blinding, a lump of a VS-stocked 
fish was in the net and she weighed 
in at thirty eight and a half pounds, 
what a result. 

Another one of the low-double 
stock fish found its way into my wait-
ing net in short order, before a quiet 
n ight  set- in  and a  par t icu lar ly 
uneventful day followed. This was to 
be my penultimate autumn session 

on Kingsmead One and I was to 
return with another wet weekend on 
the cards. It was still fishing rubbish 
and after seeing only one fish in 24 
hours, at the opposite side of the lake, 
I decided to move to where the fish 
showed itself the day before, after 
another quiet night. That one clue to 
where at least one fish was located 
the day before was enough to get me 
another bite and a chunky mid-thirty 
mirror was the icing on the cake of a 
cracking autumn campaign. 

Over the Christmas period the 
rumours emerged of further local 
restr ict ions which evolved into 
another National Lockdown period. 
With the Angling Trust issuing their 
advice and interpretation of how the 
new lockdown guidelines would 
affect angling, it was clear that night 
fishing would not continue for the 
time being, but day-only fishing could 
continue, but with local travel only. 
Any plans that I may have had to try 
and get back to Kingsmead for a few 
winter sessions had gone out of the 

window and although I could day 
fish, the venue was not local to me, so 
I was left in a situation like the major-
ity of the syndicate members where I 
had a ticket that disappointingly, I 
could not make use of.  

With the ever changing Govern-
ment advice and guidelines, my plans 
for next season to return to Wraysbury 
is possibly on rocky ground, so I plan 
to fish somewhere local next season 
and return to Wraysbury sometime in 
the not-too distant future. I didn’t 
realise it at the time of my autumn 
campaign, but it was to be my last 
hurrah in the Colne valley for the time 
being. With far more important things 
going on in the world than fishing at 
the moment there’s not much left to 
say other than to thank South Coast 
Rods and Mainline Baits for their con-
tinued support.  

I will be keeping my head down for 
the next few months while dreaming 
of promising spring days on the bank 
and planning my next challenge… 
until next time.  n

Kingsmead One – Silt pig
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Covid Chaos and 
The Secret Garden 
By Scruffy Bob

Exclusive

Old Dyson from the club lake. 
Hoovering up tadpoles a foot in front 
of the swim board in 10 inches of 
water oblivious I was even there.
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I
 don’t need to explain the frus-
trations of being locked up 
inside and not being able to 
get out fishing as we all were 
in the same situation. The 
days went bye so slow and it 

got to the stage I thought about 
ordering a rock hammer of eBay and 
start digging my way out shawshank 
style. Two weeks went bye and to 
help with my boredom I treated 
myself to my first drone who I would 
later call Mavik. My daily exercise 
consisted of sneaking out with my lit-
tle mavik in a carrier bag, a kilo of bait 
and rock salt  and walking the 500 
yards down to my local club lake to 
see what footage I could get. Easier 
said than done when your not meant 
to be there, but for two weeks I 
repeated the exercise getting some 

(Right) In amongst the frustration of 
the busy banks came a hidden gem 
untouched for years. 
(Below) Toby and the incredible 
Stompers.
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unreal footage with the carp behav-
ing like it was the old close season, 
watching them flank and learning 
exactly what they done it was like 
clockwork. I had no intention of fish-
ing it even when we allowed as 
myself and two friends had already 
fished it the previous winter with over 
400 fish between us we had them all 
apart from one.  

The drone activity was soon put to 
an end when the owners caught me. 
As the weeks went buy and the list of 
things to do around the house com-
pletely depleted I realised I had no 
tickets for the year, to be honest I was 
fed up with all  the travelling so 
wanted to get a local ticket so pur-
chased a Colchester angling ticket 
which gave me access to numerous 
lakes with a decent head of fish to go 
at. What I did not imagine was the 
stampede of anglers and the frustra-
tion of the busy banks. First stop was 
the famous Snake pit with a friend 
and my little girl, a session to remem-
ber for the wrong reasons. We set 
about doing a lap of the lake and to 

have a chat with the only two anglers 
on, we met a nice chap in a swim later 
to be known as the hole in the wall 
and he didn’t fill us with confidence. 
We chatted for ten  minutes whilst he 
packed down and he informed us it 
was his first night and wouldn’t be 
coming back! The poor chap had an 
hours s leep due to the mental/ 
naughty home only 20 yards behind 
him, I quickly ruled that area out and 
decided to set up on the road bank 
next to my friend Shane and set about 
getting the camp set up so my little 
girl could relax whilst I got the rods 
sorted. With the lake full of weed and 
the swim very narrow I decided to get 
the waders on to make leading about 
easier I was about to make a big mis-
take. The club rules state you can’t 
Wade out above your knees, I thought 
no problem and seeing the reeds left 
and right of the swim guessed it 
would be a couple of feet. Stepping of 
the swim board with the leading rod  I 
met no resistance at all and never 
touched bottom I was now in trouble 
and in amongst the panic I  let go off 

the rod. Drenched through I didn’t 
know whether to cry or laugh  and to 
make matters worse I had to borrow 
some clothes off my mate Shane 
which doesn’t sound bad but his 
twice my size and I didn’t look as they 
say “Carpy”. The session was an 
expected blank but I instantly fell in 
love with the place, even though you 
feel imprisoned due to the  fence to 
keep the nutters and otters at bay it 
had a atmosphere to it something  I 
hadn’t felt in a while on a lake. With 
that in mind a return trip was planned 
the following week with my mate 
Toby and we managed to get our-
selves in a couple of the going swims 
in the double and the railings. We met 
at the crack of dawn to the most 
spectacular sunrise and our early 
arrival was rewarded with a  couple of 
shows, confidence was high and after 
a social that evening we  went to bed 
expecting to be woken up. 

The morning turned out exactly 
how we would of wanted with one of 
Toby’s rods ripping off shortly fol-
lowed by mine, the morning brought 4 

A lovely snake common.
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A unique looking 30 plus mirror from the depths.

A fine example of the stamp of fish from the estate lake.
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bites a couple of small but welcome 
originals and a stockie, the fire was lit 
and we were well and truly in love 
with the place. With the restrictions 
lifted the banks got more and more 
busier over the next few weeks and 
although we still managed a few fish, 
being surrounded by fish isn’t why I 
go fishing and I needed to get away 
from the crowds. Toby carried on at 
Snake whilst I got the itch to try 
another lake on the ticket Brakes pit 
only 10 minutes down the road this 
was a completely different challenge 
being 20 acres with depths to 45ft. 
Upon arrival it was busy and 12 cars 
in the car park didn’t get me excited I 
decided to get a beer out the cool bag 
roll a smoke and go for a wander. I 
had seen a brief film on Cypography 
with Elliot fishing a couple of sessions 
but apart from that I knew nothing, 
just the way I like it as I’m not going 
to end up doing the same as everyone 
else.  

It soon became apparent that every 
single person was targeting the main 
shallow bowl of the lake something I 
noticed over time that was the stan-
dard approach, I’d see cars rock up in 

the car park see the barrows loaded 
and then they would head for the 
shallow end without even looking at 
the deep end, shocking angling really 
but I  wasn’t going to complain. 
Straight away I realised I could get 
my own things going down the 
deeper bowl and set about putting 
some plans into action. Walking to the 
furthest swim on the opposite bank I 
noticed a nice out of bounds area, not 
technically out of bounds but it was 
this swims water and saved me the 
100-120 yard Chuck most were doing 
up the shallows, leading about of a 
small jetty to my extreme left where 
the gravel dredger used to be I found 
a lovely spot 7ft in depth I could have 
the best out of both worlds and still 
get some sneaky night prep on down 
the deeps. I despatched a noodle rig 
and yellow pop up on this spot and 
followed it up with 15 spombing for 
good measure, I watched the other 
anglers for the next hour opposite 
watching spombs fly and bait go 
everywhere. I’d seen enough and I 
decided to fish to my strengths and 
do the complete opposite to the oth-
ers and out came the zigs rigged up 

with my favourite presentation, black 
foam with a couple of real casters 
glued on, again trying anything to be 
different.One went out into 12ft of 
water fished at 7ft and the other in 
16ft and 13ft and strangely enough I 
was mega confident that a bite or two 
would come my way and this was 
reinforced a few hours later as a shoal 
of carp sloshed out albeit quietly all 
over the swim I knew a hatch was in 
progress and the zigs I had out had to 
produce. Sure enough it didn’t take 
long and by lunch the following day 4   
b i tes  inc lud ing  some abso lute 
bangers and a member of the A team. 
I worked that swim over the next few 
visits baiting the left hand spot regu-
larly it was like clock work and the 
zigs was a daily guaranteed bite on 
the other two rods. Fishing being 
fishing it wasn’t long until I was 
sheeped, it’s amazing how people 
can’t work things out for themselves 
these days but I suppose modern 
society wants everything on a plate. 
To get around it I planned to start 
baiting and fishing the extreme 
depths, not ideal in the heat of sum-
mer but the lake was getting busier 
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and busier and But I go fishing to get 
away from people not be surrounded 
by them. Luckily it didn’t take long 
and fishing stupidly long zigs up to 
38ft of a lead clip, as long as I dropped 
the 5oz leads I worked out I could get 
the clip through the tip and surpris-
ingly enough there was no dramas. 
The bites came regularly and the sw 
winds helped keep the fish in the area 
along with big hits of pre baiting up 
to 40kilo on the margin shelf spot and 
it lasted all of two weeks before the 
sheep got me once again. I’d had 
enough and was loosing the buzz for 
fishing as the Covid situation had 
made too much time for people, I 
needed an escape and you couldn’t 
make up what was about to happen 
next. 

I received a phone call from one of 

(Right) Hand placed baits lowered off 
the bridge. Life doesn’t get much 
better. 
(Below) A scaly banger from the 
deeps. Heavy baiting with rock 
keeping them there.
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my old customers a few days later, 
being furloughed I nearly ignored it 
but boy was I glad I did answer. “Hi 
Michael you love fishing don’t you?”  

Turned out his mum had a lovely 
estate lake set in the grounds of her 
garden, I didn’t know much more 
other than that the Gardner had 
fished it 10 years ago with fish up to 
40lb. He followed up that it was all 
mine and as long as I obeyed social 
distancing from his mum, I could go 
wherever I wanted. I made the call to 
Toby tigernut and the next day we 
was driving towards Billericay dis-
cussing what might lay ahead, we 
had no idea what to expect neither 
how to target it. Some 40 mins later 
after getting lost we turned down a 
private road and getting funny looks 
from the neighbours we rocked up on 
the drive of the house name we had 
been given looking confused at each 
other we both said at the same time “ 
there can’t be a lake here surely” we 
made a phone call to Mark before we 
featured on the next episode of crime 
watch. Following his instructions, we 
went down the side of the house 
through a few gates to be met by a 

couple of dogs and a 500ft long gar-
den with numerous summer houses, 
we made our way to the bottom and 
another set of black gates. Once 
through them it was like something 
out of a fairy tale, the most pic-
turesque lake surrounded by every 
type of tree and f lowers, geese, 
wooden bridges and arches leading 
too   islands and bays we’d hit the 
jackpot. A lap followed and after a 
quick chat with Anne we went to load 
the barrows, we felt guilty barrowing 
across the blade perfect grass we 
decided to split up with Toby target-
ing a bay at the bottom covered in 
pads whilst I targeted the top end and 
the main island. First priority was get-
ting out some floaters as that is all 
they had seen in years gone bye 
which Anne fed them, it was hard 
s p o t t i n g  f i s h  i n  t h e  c h o c o l a t e 
coloured water, 15 mins went bye 
with nothing so I decided on getting 
the house up and some rigs ready for 
the night ahead. Toby had done the 
same and after popping down for a 
cuppa with him I advised him the odd 
fish had started to take the floaters 
and to bring his floater set up to my 

swim to have a go. Well, it took about 
two minutes and the most crazy fight 
followed leading to the first fish an 
upper double knarly old mirror, we 
were buzzing like little kids at a fair-
ground. After letting Toby destroy my 
swim a little payback was required 
and when I saw a group of fish slurp-
ing down pellets it was only fair I had 
ago, grabbing the rod Toby made it 
clear not to catch a big ornamental 
down to the left of the pads as he 
wanted it. Needless to say, just for a 
giggle a freelined pellet landed on its 
nose seconds later, followed shortly 
by a big set of white lips engulfing the 
bait and all hell broke loose and after 
a few minutes and a couple of ripped 
up lily pads later the ornamental was 
mine. We called it a truce to destroy-
ing each other’s part of the lake and 
things went very quiet over the next 
couple of hours, giving us time to sort 
out rigs and spots for the night ahead. 
Due to the limited water in front of my 
swim (there wasn’t really any swims 
at all) I  decided on two rods, one 
fished down the right hand side of the 
island and the other down the left 
hand placed off the walkway bridge 
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Finally completed the list with this 30 plus leather. Caster zigs for the win.
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that leads to the  island. Noodle rigs 
and tigers was the plan of attack and 
after a bit of dinner and a beer we 
were both confident going into the 
night. It was pure heaven, absolute 
silence and the biggest pleasure was 
knowing that no one could spoil it 
and turn up to ruin our fishing. We 
was both tired from our antics and I 
was a little bit pickled so decided to 
go to bed around 10 o’clock, only to 
rudely awaken by an absolute melter 
of a take from a mid 20 common on 
the  left hand rod. Another followed 
on the left hander during the night 
and Toby nicked a couple as well, the 
1st tea the following morning tasted 
good but I was a little concerned my 
right hander hadn’t produced so 
decided to fish it washing line style 
across the far bank, easier said then 
done because of the trees I had to 
side flick a 3oz lead across but stop it 

just in time before it sailed through 
the window of one of the summer 
houses. Effort well spent as no more 
than 30 mins later the tip bounced fol-
lowed by a bleep and it was game on, 
another mental fight and another one 
down. We spent a frustrating day try-
ing to pinch a couple off the top but 
for unpressured fish they had learnt 
quickly and just mugged us off. Anne 
came round during the evening with 
her dogs and was worried we might 
get cold and offered us some blankets 
but after explaining to her about all 
our equipment she wished us good 
luck and we prepared for the night. 
We had a further 6 bites through the 
night but had a few cut offs unfortu-
nately due to the shear anger these 
carp had when hooked but we were 
fortunate to land a couple of lovely old 
mirrors. Strangely we didn’t go back 
after this as one thing or another got 
in the way but we will definitely give 
it a go this year it truly is a secret gar-
den and I’m sure it will throw up a 
few surprises.  n(Left) Toby in the thick of it at the 

Estate Lake.

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

p o i n g d e s t r e s . c o . u k  
Te l :  0 2 3 8 0  5 1 0 0 7 7

ESTABLISHED 1970
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 Oak Lakes Fisheries 
www.oaklakesfisheries.co.uk 

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. 

Happy angling at Oak lakes with this 23lbs 6oz and 23lbs 5oz carp out in same session. Nice 
angling.
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A mid double for Buddha.

These hungry lads always enjoy a breakfast when visiting to raise money for charity. Beat the 
queue phone your order on the day to the Fat Boy.

Another common for Buddha at just over 
20lbs his second this week this time from the 
House of Commons on Pipe Lake.

John Braybrook did a day session mid-week 
and had this 33lbs 8oz beauty for his 
troubles. Good angling.

Fat Boys cafe is open for takeaway 
breakfasts and sandwiches 8.00am to latest 
11.30am all Easter weekend so get your 
orders in now either by going there or calling 
the Fat Boy himself on 07771 896964.
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“Straight Outta 
Lockdown”  
NWA (North West 
Angler!) 
By Martin Wildman

Exclusive

I
’m searching the memory 
banks to work out exactly 
how I came to end up on a 
very busy day ticket water in 
search of a mid Fifty pound 
Mirror that would consume 

my angling for the next Five and a 
half years, leading me to complete a 
360 mile round trip from my home on 
The Wirral to head down to Bluebell 
lakes  near  Peterborough every 
chance I got. 

After spending the previous Ten 
years on syndicate lakes, it was never 
my intention to end up here but work 
commitments meant that I really 
couldn’t justify a £1000 syndicate fee 
when the previous year I had man-
aged very few nights on the bank. At 
that moment in time in my life I was 
an Area Manager for a busy pub com-
pany and my time was consumed 
looking after the 16 pubs on my 
patch, meaning I only really had 
weekends for fishing unless I was 
using my holidays, which was cer-
tainly not ideal! 

At this point I should point out that 
I  don’t  (and never  have)  f ished 
abroad, originally this used to be a 
frustration but increasingly as my 
kids have grown up and reached 
adulthood and the opportunity for me 
to do so has arisen, I now find that I 
don’t really have the desire to do so 
anymore instead preferring to use 
that time to pursue “ a target”. 

So, what to do, no syndicate for the 
first time in ages and time to look for 
something new to focus my attention 
on. So I decided before settling on 
something long term that I would fish 
a couple of venues that I had always 
fancied and see what took my fancy. 

First venue to receive a visit was 

Linear Fisheries, now I don’t know 
whether it was because I hadn’t 
fished a day ticket venue for a long 
while but to say I was shocked by 
how busy the complex was and truth 
be told I looked at St Johns, walked 
round Manor and finally settled on a 
swim on Smiths/Hardwick and whilst 
I managed to catch a mid twenty mir-
ror on my second night I cut my trip 
short by 24 hours and headed for 
home after deciding that Linear was 
just too busy for me! 

I flitted around various places over 
my next couple of sessions and even 
made the long trip down to The 
Quarry in Essex when it was available 
on a day ticket just really enjoying the 
experience of visiting different fish-
eries and sampling what was on offer. 

Which brings me nicely on to 
exactly how I ended up at Bluebell 
lakes, now as I’d said previously I 
don’t fish abroad so at this time I had 
a PB of 45.6lb a Mirror from my previ-
ous syndicate Acton Burnell and it 
was my intention to look for a venue 
that would enable me to achieve a PB 
Common as frustratingly it hovered at 
39.15lb (the second 39lb common I 
had caught just ounces shy of that 
magical 40lb mark) but hey ho at least 
I weighed them right!! 

My first visit to Bluebell lakes was 
following me doing a spot of research 
and finding that the Famous King-
fisher lake was home to an extraordi-
nary amount of 40lb Commons. Game 
on!!! Now, at the time I believed it 
offered me the very best chance of 
achieving this next Milestone, never 
at this time did I think that was going 
to turn into a lengthy campaign in 
search of just a solitary fish that 
would become a fishy obsession! 

Of course, I knew of this lake; who 
hadn’t heard of it and the fish that still 
resided in it even if the legendary 
Benson was long gone but I was 
excited at the prospect to be focusing 
on a new challenge even though if the 
truth be known it was never my 
intention to be there a long time. 

Realistically, looking back on it I 
don’t know whether I was being 
naive or a tad arrogant but I think that 
I really did think that I would turn up 
a couple of times until I had one of 
those 40lb commons and then by 
then I would have probably moved 
onto a syndicate again somewhere 
else for the following season. 

I find it funny how the long drive 
down when you’re full of excitement 
and expectation to get to your chosen 
venue always seems to take half as 
long as the slow trudge back when 
you’re full of regret and despondency! 
However, that first trip down seemed 
to take forever but all seemed worth-
while when I finally pulled through 
the small village of Fotheringhay and 
saw that famous Bluebell sign at the 
end of the long drive past the fruit 
farm down to the fishery. On arrival I 
popped into the office, paid my day 
ticket fees found out that there was 
space on Kingfisher lake and immedi-
ately headed over there. 

I had 48 hours and was immedi-
ately confronted with how busy it 
was, how many swims were on the 
lake for the size of it and the fact that 
conflict was obviously managed by 
the fact that each swim had a marker 
stating how far you could fish from 
each swim! This, I decided was defi-
nitely not for me but I’d made a long 
drive and I had 48 hours so I decided 
that I would tough it out , I’d seen a 
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good fish show not long after drop-
ping into a swim on the road bank 
and decided that I would just fish all 
three rods in the margins. The lake is 
a stunning looking lake with an 
incredible fish stock, the water was 
gin clear and weedy and obviously an 
incredibly healthy environment for 
these fish to thrive in, yet already I 
found myself after one night failing to 
find anything to fill me with excite-
ment and by midday I decided to reel 
in and go for a walk around the com-
plex resting the margin area before 
me popping them back out for the 
night. That decision, made on a whim 
whilst “not feeling it” on Kingy that 
afternoon turned out be a decision 
that would shape my angling for the 
following 5 years.  

Now to explain, the Bluebell com-
plex has 5 lakes (Swan, Kingfisher, 
Sandmartin, Bluebell and Mallard) 
with Kingy having the most big fish in 
it (i mean 40lb+), however Swan lake 
next door housed the biggest fish on 
the complex (at the time it was a fish 
called The Z Fish), but with another 
known 50 called Dave and a couple of 
Commons (the aptly named Perfect 
common) and The Box Common that 
possibly at the right time could go 
over 50 as well as a number of other 
old originals to mid forties. Its worth 
mentioning the Catfish in Swan as 
currently I believe there’s 4 possibly 5 
that go over 100lb (yes, you did read 
that right) as well as a number of 
other big fish over 70/80lb and some 
“scamps” around the 50lb mark!!! 
These would prove to make life “inter-
esting” over the next few years and 
let me tell you, one of these on a zig at 
1am flying round 12 acres in the 
moonlight is not the funniest experi-
ence after 45 minutes! (unless you’re 
sat on the opposite bank watching 
head torches go on and off and people 
running out of their bivvies to “runs” 
at which point it truly can be hilari-
ous). 

Back to the story, and so by chance 
and not really knowing were every-
thing was located on the complex I 
firstly completed another lap of the 
lake stopping to chat to people along 
the way and find out if anything had 
been out whilst keeping my eyes out 
for anything interesting looking. The 
lake was almost completely full and I 
was amazed to see people walking 
round “bucketing swims” and open-
ing my eyes to the “one out one in” 

culture that seemed the norm on this 
lake. After walking along a stretch of 
the river I came to a bridge over the 
weir and crossing over I found myself 
coming through the conifers onto a 
vast expanse of water opening before 
me which as it turned out to be the 
legendary Swan lake. Setting off on a 
lap of this lake I was immediately 
drawn to the overhanging willows, 
the heavy weed beds at the Shallow 
end of the lake by that little bridge 
over onto Kingy and crept down to 
the waters edge by a gap in a bush 
(now an actual swim as the “proper” 
swim at the end of the lake The Beach 
has now been closed off for a pump to 
the farmers field to be installed) and 
immediately saw a couple of big fish 
just milling around on top of a big 
weed bed.  

Now, with my interest fully piqued I 
proceeded to walk round the lake 
stopping off in swims along the way 
and looking out over the lake and lik-
ing what I saw almost immediately. 
Although in my opinion again there 
w e r e  t o o  m a n y  s w i m s , i t  w a s 
nowhere near as bad as Kingfisher for 
encroachment and I just felt more at 

home immediately and decided that I 
would complete a lap of this and then 
have a look round the adjacent lake I 
could see through the trees Sand-
martin. As I walked along the little 
spit of land between Swan and Sand-
martin (the lakes originally used to be 
joined but a man made causeway had 
been formed splitting the lakes years 
earlier which had matured with trees) 
I noticed that this end of the lake was 
“no fishing” which I thought at the 
time may attract the fish to the centre 
at certain times in an attempt to 
escape angler pressure. Rounding the 
corner onto the final bank “the road 
bank” I was drawn to a lovely looking 
little bay which screamed of Carp and 
looked the perfect little “one rod” 
spot, this again although not heavily 
fished at the time turned in later years 
into one of the most popular swims 
on the lake and was hardly ever avail-
able on the final two years that I 
fished the lake. Walking down that 
bank, heading back to where I started 
I could see a couple of people gath-
ered round a swim and if my eyes 
weren’t deceiving me what looked 
like the start of someone about to do 
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some catch shots. Seeing this as an 
opportunity to gain any valuable 
information I headed on down to see 
an angler emerging from the water in 
his waders with a sling, that looked 
full! Now when I say full, it was posi-
tively bulging and you just know 
before all the appreciative murmurs, 
“well done’s”and “yes lad” comments 
come out that this is going to be 
something a bit special. Picture this 
scene, I’ve done a lap of the lake and 
I’m wandering over to see what’s 
available for the angler and as the 
zips get opened, and the water bucket 
gets emptied over the retainer as the 
mesh is puled back I’m greeted by the 
sight of a 50lb Mirror carp, not just a 
50lb Mirror Carp but an absolutely 
immaculate Dark backed, chestnut 
flanked, cream bellied Mirror carp 
called Dave and at the moment all 
thought of a 40lb Common were 
gone!  

Like a child letting go of a helium 
filled balloon, like a discarded carrier 
bag in a storm, gone ; completely and 
utterly forgotten as of that exact 
moment when right there I knew that 
I had to catch that fish and a new “tar-
get” was burnt into my minds eye. I 
never did walk around those other 
lakes, I did in later years and even did 
a couple of nights on Sandmartin and 
a couple of sessions on Mallard over 
the following 5 years but in all my 
time on the complex I perhaps did a 
sum total of 8 nights away from Swan, 
I just never could justify to myself 
unless Dave had just been caught not 
being on the bank in pursuit of that 
fish. 

At this point there’s a bit of a 
standing joke between Bluebell mem-
bers (although it’s a day ticket , there 
are occasionally complex tickets 
available which I had for the latter 
years although if there any still being 
issued the waiting list is long) about 
“Muggy Dave” mainly from the Kingy 
lads who will tell you that it’s the 
hardest lake on the complex (it isn’t 
Swan is - that’s for all the Kingy sheep 
ha ha ha you know who you are!) but 
as it turns out it seems to be the way 
that the longer you spend on Swan 
the further away from his capture you 
seem to get and it’s amazing how 
many times he comes out to a first 
time angler. It’s an incredibly hard 
fish to target as it comes out from all 
swims to a a varied range of tactics, 
zigs, bags, singles, bottom baits, pop 

ups, plastic corn, worms you name it 
over the years he’s been caught on it. 
The pressure on those fish is incredi-
ble as the lake is constantly busy yet 
time and again the lake seems to shut 
off and nothing will be caught for 
days on end until they let their guard 
down and a few get caught along the 
way. 

I don’t want to bore anyone with 
the next 5 years but I’ll sum it up 
briefly in the only way that I can, after 
witnessing that fish I visited the com-
plex one more time for my usual 48 
hours before my fishing time came to 
an end for the year (with working the 
pub trade the build up to Xmas and 
all of December tends to be the busi-
est time of the year, and I always take 
some time off to enjoy some holiday 
and relaxation with the wife in Jan-
uary), frequently not starting fishing 
again until March. At this time, with-
out going into the boring details I had 
entered into a dispute with my work 
(not of my own doing) but I’d become 
embroiled in a dispute with my boss 
over something sneaky he had been 
up to which had turned into me being 
on “Garden Leave” for 6 months on 
full pay etc whilst we agreed a sever-
ance package! I was now a sponsored 
angler, thanks Greene King! 

Over that first year if the truth be 
told I struggled a bit, I’d been told that 
it was a particle dominated water but 
I persisted in my boilie dominated 
approach that had worked well for me 
on my previous serious campaign and 
in hindsight probably “bit my nose off 
to spite my face”, however during this 
year I had finally  left my job and gone 
to work for a rival company but as a 
general manager running just one 
pub. The benefit being this allowed 
me to fish 48 hours midweek before 
having to pack up and rush back 
home on a Friday , for a quick shower 
and a change and off to work (the 
joys!). 

Year two , I made the move over 
onto plastic corn hookbaits whilst 
fishing a lot of sweetcorn, hemp and a 
bit of boilie and my catch rate notice-
ably improved, again catching a few 
along the way but in all my time on 
Swan for the average angler I would 
of said catching double figures in a 
season was good angling (they have 
added a few fish in recent years and 
this has caused a few multiple cap-
tures , along with the countless time 
bandits who now seem to view 10 or 

12 days as a “normal” session)so I was 
happy with my results. I had been 
having a couple early on on singles 
and zigs but I had again left work and 
had invested in myself training to 
Vinyl wrap cars and Vans, tint win-
dows etc and my company Wraputa-
tion was born which again took away 
the focus for a time from the fishing. It 
was during one of the sessions on my 
return that I witnessed something 
truly spectacular by a long time Swan 
angler Geoff Price. Whilst fishing next 
to him I witnessed him take 11 fish 
including the Box Common at just 
under 50lb and he mentioned his nat-
ural approach and his clever use of 
chopped worms. Now at this time, 
this wasn’t really being that well pub-
licised as a big fish method and on his 
next session he had another multi fish 
hit and caught Dave (again) so with 
two of the most cherished fish on his 
last two sessions I decided this was 
something I needed to get involved 
in! 

On my next two sessions I had 7 
fish in 48 hours including 6 over 30lb 
and on the next 48 hour session I had 
6 fish again with a number of thirties 
and I thought that this was the key to 
the target. It was an obvious big fish 
selector and I thought it was only a 
matter of time, however I noticed that 
over the next few sessions the action 
tailed of and whilst I kept catching 
the numbers dropped each time until 
it just stopped producing for me. My 
final sessions of that year saw me 
swapping over to fishing plastic corn 
hookbaits over just spodded corn and 
it produced the odd fish but again 
nothing seemed to be getting them 
excited. 

On my third year on the complex 
following an algae bloom the year 
before the lake was devoid of weed 
and the lake bed seemed to just be 
smelly dark rotten silt everywhere, I 
managed a 37lb common on a single 
on my first session of the year from a 
swim called the causeway fishing at 
26 wraps onto a submerged track out 
in the centre of the lake, which was 
the first f ish out for a couple of 
months, but everyone was experienc-
ing the same problems with the sour 
lake bed and action was hard to come 
by. I took some time off between April 
and June 2018 as I had decided to 
“wrap up” my wrap company and 
once again get back to the pub game 
and I needed a few months to find my 
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feet running a busy city centre cock-
tail bar (if you’re ever in Liverpool 
when this lockdown eventually ends 
pop in and see me at Slug and Lettuce 
Liverpool) but once everything was 
stable and as I wanted it to be it was 
time to get back out there. On my 
return in July I was amazed to wit-
ness a few anglers having multiple 
captures during my 48 hours (it turns 
out that a number of Mallard lake fish 
had been stocked into Swan- affec-
tionately now known as “mallard shit-
ters”)and the common theme seemed 
to be that nothing was coming off the 
bottom and everyone seemed to be 
catching off zigs! 

It was an eye opener and after hav-
ing a chat with one of the lads on 
there James Fox and him telling me 
had had 5 fish in the night to mid thir-
ties I decided that my time fishing on 
the bottom for the foreseeable future 
was completely over. 

Over the next few sessions, action 
was incredible with no blank sessions 
the only issue being the Catfish 
which seemed to love a Zig and there 
were times that they became a seri-
ous nuisance. I have a tip for anyone 
here who struggles with their zig fish-
ing, although Black foam, zig aligners 
etc undoubtedly work well , order a 

pot of “proper job pop ups” (if you 
haven’t heard of them google is your 
friend) the 11mm Black beauties, I 
prefer the squid and octopus, but the 
pineapple ones work just as well, they 
have unbelievable buoyancy and will 
hold a 12ft zig up for days! A size 8 
korda krank and one of those bad 
boys (glugged in goo - tigernut for 
some reason was most effective) and 
with a sprinkling of Phyoplankton 
powder - Martin’s ZIG tip 2!!!!) on a 
length of zig line (I don’t use adjusta-
bles) could produce some seriously 
quick bites. 

To put it in perspective, I believe 
James had somewhere in the region 
of almost 40 bites on that method 
whilst I was a lot later onto the 
method but as well as a number of 
captures I had two memorable inci-
dents with this (one good, one not so 
much so)!  

Firstly, I managed to catch my first 
Zig caught 40lb er and what a fish 
that was, one of my all time favourite 
captures and an incredible looking 
fish long, gnarly and full of attitude. It 
fought incredibly hard and gave me a 
real hard time going into the net, but 
in the headtorch I could see it was a 
very big fish that was lightly hooked 
with my little hook right on the end of 

its lip and I was praying as I stretched 
out at full reach with the net that I 
didn’t pull the hook with the pressure. 
Yes, in she goes! upon looking into 
my net I recognised it as one of the 
originals that I had really wanted to 
catch called  “Snip Tail” and the sun 
was just starting to come up as I 
slipped it into a retainer whilst I 
organised a photographer. 

The second memorable incident 
occurred a couple of weeks later and 
as is always the way brought me back 
down to earth with a bump. I was 
fishing a swim called “First gardens” 
(the same swim I had a couple of 
weeks earlier had Snip Tail from) and 
was fishing a 6ft zig in 8ft of water in 
the entrance to a little bay along the 
reed line at 22 wraps when I had a 
strange bite. I fish absolutely bow 
string tight lines when zig fishing and 
keep pulling line tight and winding 
onto the reel until I feel the lead is 
almost like a balanced spring so any 
beep on the indicator tends to signal 
a bite. On picking up,immediately it 
felt weird and I couldn’t work out if it 
was trailing, but I could feel a grating 
and then it was off. Gutted, I quickly 
reeled in and checked it over. Hook 
point perfect, nothing looking strange 
so with a shake of the head is set 
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about putting a fresh hookbait and 
foam and then wrapping it back up to 
the 22 wraps. Once everything was 
sorted I carefully layed the pva foam 
wrapped hook on the floor and was 
lining up in the dark to whack it back 
out when I realised that the right 
hand rod was hanging slack and that 
somehow this line must have got 
snagged in the middle rod brief fight 
and so I put the rod down and set 
about winding that rod back in first 
not wanting to risk any tangles. On 
winding down, after bringing in a load 
o f  s l a c k  I  a l m o s t  h a d  t h e  r o d 
wrenched from my hands and I 
realised stupidly that somehow I had 
picked the wrong rod up originally 
and the fish was actually on this rod. 
For the next 30 minutes I  stood 
almost to the top of my waders fight-
ing what I thought to be a catfish due 
to the ridiculous powerful runs that I 
was getting from it, I was on my own 
on this bank and was giggling to 
myself in the cold full moon watching 
my breath shooting out as the line 
sang and my arms started to seriously 
ache. The giggling soon stopped 
when in the light of my head torch 
which I had just switched on when a 
big vortex had appeared in front of me 
I caught sight of a massive golden 
scaly flank and I realised that this was 
in fact a Carp, and a massive incredi-
bly powerful hard fighting one! So I’m 
sure this has happened to a lot of us 
b e f o r e, b u t  I  r e a l i s e d  t h a t  t h e 
adrenaline was kicking in as my 
breathing got quicker and shallower 
and a little tell tale shaking started in 
the legs! I found myself quickly run-
ning through possible fish in my head 
- Big common (Scar, Perfect, Two 
tone, Box), fights like a demon (Per-
fect, Scar) now I’m seriously starting 
to shake and just want this fight over. 
I reach behind me for the net and pull 
it forward, but the fish isn’t coming 
easily to the net and something looks 
wrong, then I realise that the line is 
wrapped around the  f i sh  and I 
thought this has the potential to go 
very wrong very quickly. First attempt 
and its agonisingly close but as I try 
to lift the net the fish awkwardly goes 
side on and powers away and I’ve got 
to drop the net and start the fight 
again yet after a few minutes and at 
the second time of asking in it goes 
and I’m buzzing!!!!This is a very big 
fish, its a common and I know its big-
ger than any common I’ve had before 

and I’ve got a serious idea that it’s the 
number one Common in the lake, I 
can’t believe it but I just need to have 
a peep, it’s got to be the Perfect. 

Open the mesh, it’s Massive!, It’s 
The  Per fect !  …oh no , i t ’s  Fou l 
Hooked! 

Talk about the ultimate high to the 
ultimate Low in about one second, 
now a couple of things here, the 
“what if’s” and “maybe’s” that I’ve 
heard and know from witnessing 
some dubious weighings and “cap-
tures” that may have been utilised by 
some people never entered my mind. 
It never entered my mind to lift that 
fish from the water, as far as I was 
concerned it wasn’t a “capture” and 
yes possibly the hook could of come 
out in the fight but I didn’t want to 
know! I told all the lads that it was 
massive and that it was comfortably 
over 50lb. So I took a photo of it in the 
net as you see here, but then i just 
lifted it out and let it swim away. I 
rang James to tel him the perfect was 
in my net and he was shouting telling 
me he was on his way until I gave him 
the foul hooked newsflash! I think he 
was almost as gutted as me, I told him 
it looked absolutely massive and 
incredibly its next capture was just 
over 6 months later to James at 54lb 

I’m glad there was no one else in 
any of the other garden swims on that 
night, as they would have thought 
there was a demented madman at 
loose as I paced up and down on the 
bank shaking my fist at the moon and 
inventing a whole variety of new 
swear words. 

Coming to the end of the year, the 
fishing tailed away, the lakebed was 
still in a sorry state and the lakes 
owner Tony had organised the treat-
ment of the lake by “liming” it and I 
left it alone until March 2019. 

Getting back onto Swan it was 
noticeable that nothing had been out 
of the lake since December to the 
main group of lads knowledge and we 
turned up to clay brown water and a 
lake that looked lifeless. I teamed up 
with one of the Swan regulars Gaz 
Jones and between us and one of the 
long time anglers Carl Beresford we 
pooled information as we all pretty 
much were on the lake at different 
times but sightings and captures 
were proving non exisistent. I think it 
was around April that that a couple of 
fish made an appearance, first well 
known and respected Specimen 

angler Tony Gibson had one from the 
point close in and then Geoff Price 
had one from the causeway but wor-
ryingly both of these fish had red 
spots upon them and upon speaking 
to the Bailif Trevor he told me there 
was slight concern over the health 
and welfare of the stocks.On my next 
visit after hearing this, I made the 
decision not to fish for them and did a 
48 hour on Sandmartin as Tony had 
had a company in to put a really 
expensive biological treatment into 
the water which he said would “sort it 
right out” (by the way talk about a 
commitment to your fishery this was 
an eye watering sum he had paid and 
I believe he actually did this twice). 
Tony is a lovely old boy and on speak-
ing to him he said the company that 
had done it said that in a few months 
it would make a noticeable difference 
to the water clarity and wherever 
they did this the fish all seemed to go 
on a growth spurge after (personally I 
though this was a bit of sales pitch) so 
fingers crossed! 

B a s i c a l l y,  t h e  w a t e r  q u a l i t y 
improved steadily throughout the 
year whilst I managed to enjoy my 
worst season ever where nothing 
seemed to go right, I ended up with 3 
fish for the season and it seemed that 
whatever method I used just wouldn’t 
deliver results for me, meanwhile 
James had opened his account with 
an incredible run of fish during four 
nights in May catching over 20 fish 
including The Perfect Common, The 
Scar common and a lot of big fish, Gaz 
managed a few along the way and our 
other mate Dan Bowles had another 
season to remember when he went 
on a truly fabulous run of big fish 
including The Box Common, The Par-
rot and a number of other forty pound 
fish - it just goes to prove it’s better to 
be lucky than good!!! (only joking 
Dan - you bait boat cheat!) 

So this takes us up to 2020 and I’ve 
got through Christmas and then 
we’ve headed off to Abu Dhabi for the 
wife’s 50th birthday and I’m having 
my usual break for a couple of months 
just getting ready for the coming sea-
son.  

The lakes been fishing slow and no 
one seems to have got off the mark 
yet, I turn up for my first session of the 
year and manage to cross over with 
Gaz and his mate Bear on the second 
night of  their 48 hour session so we 
get to have a social for one night, I go 
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on zigs and at 7am exactly the next 
morning a single beep and I’m on it 
resulting in a lovely 29 1/2lb common, 
off the mark and buzzing! (insert 29 
common pic here) 

I head home happy and I’m plan-
ning for my next session in a fort-
nights time.On the eve of my next 
session and with Carl Beresford send-
ing me pics via whatsapp of a shoal of 
fish sat up in the water in the swim I 
caught from last time out and that he 
is vacating the following afternoon 
I’m loading the car and waiting for 
the early morning thinking it’s going 
to happen! Then the news comes on 
and as of 6pm tonight it’s the National 
Lockdown!!! It’s over for now, I’m 
gutted however it’s the right thing to 
do and we need to just get through 
this (who would of thought almost a 
year on and we’re yet to see an end in 
sight), so the car gets unpacked and 
it’s time to think of other things. 

Over the next few weeks , daily 
chats on the phone and whatsapp 
with Gaz and Dan planning for when 
we can get back, plans being made 
and the the can we? can’t we ? So 
during this period I formulated a plan 
and I have to credit Gaz with pushing 
me in the right direction but I said 
that with how busy the lake was 

becoming in the last 12 months I had 
to make this my final year in my quest 
for Dave and my previous thoughts on 
catching numbers and he would 
come along wasn’t working so I was 
going for the Dave approach and not 
bothering with anything else regard-
less. 

Although Dave gets caught on all 
methods, undoubtedly he did like a 
boilie, also it was my opinion that he 
was a solitary creature as I couldn’t 
recall him ever coming in a “hit” of 
fish. In my mind, he was that wily old 
fish that hung back on the edges and 
watched and waited , never feeding 
in the middle of the spot. (Id seen Kev 
Hewitt and Ryan Hammond have 
some incredible multiple hits of fish 
but although they had both caught 
Dave it was never in the middle of 
these large multiple captures) and so 
my decision was to introduce a lot 
more boilie in my mix and rather than 
fish “three on the spot” i was con-
sciously going to fish on the edge of 
the baited area instead. 

Now, through a good friend of mine 
f r o m  w a y  b a c k  w h o  I  r e s p e c t 
immensely for his angling ability and 
bait knowledge I had been introduced 
to Alan Tring at Sterling baits and had 
got involved as part of their promo 

team and recently I had been dis-
cussing a new bait that wasn’t being 
released but was available to us for 
testing “Shellfish krill”, John assured 
me that it had top quality ingredients 
hence it would cost a bit more but it 
was a stunning bait. 

On the phone to Alan, ordered a 
batch in 12mm and upon arrival I was 
impressed. I’ve fished for carp for over 
30 years and when you get a bait and 
you just know, this was one of those 
(think original Mainline Activ-8, 
Nutrabaits BFM or Trigga, Nash 
Scopex Squid Liver S, Monster Pur-
suit), the colour was spot on and the 
texture was lovely. It just reeked big 
fish and I was buzzing to say the 
least. 

After me constantly hounding the 
bailiff Trevor, we got the news we’d 
been waiting for , Angling Trust said it 
was back on with “unlimited exercise 
and unlimited travel” as long as social 
distancing was adhered to! Better 
news, Members would be allowed to 
fish from Wednesday 13th May before 
the gates opened for the general pub-
lic on 15th May - sorted! One last 
thing from Trevor - it might be best to 
get to the gate early, a few are com-
ing! 

Plans hatched and we’re off early 
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I’m leaving at 10pm, Gaz and Bear are 
leaving about 12 - I get to the gate 
just before 1am and I’m 8th in line 
aaarrgghh - 7 of the 8 in front are 
going on Swan! Ok, calm down we’re 
still here. A couple of the young lads 
off Kingy Joe and Chris are going on 
Swan because they can’t get the 
Swims they wanted, they’ve chosen 
swims on Swan as first in the queue 
even without a look round ( the swim 
james had all his fish from this time 
last year - schoolboy error !), next up 
is Lucasz (Swan regular) he’s decided 
he’s going in the “causeway”, 4th in 
the queue is Carl beresford (Swan 
regular) - he knows!! the winds blow-
ing a hard north easterly and he’s 
going down to the bottom end in the 
“humps”, the swim I first saw Dave in 
all those years ago. Gary Denniss the 
long time Kingy angler (he’s had them 
all about 3 times, don’t mention 
Breakfast wraps to him - hey Gaz!) is 
next and he’s off to Kingy, that leaves 
just Gaz and Bear in front of me - 
they’re doing a quick 24hr session 
and I’ve got 3 nights. We decide we’ll 
have a walk down, the winds hacking 
down the lake pushing down to the 
bottom end and in the last two “lawns 
“ swims the fish start crashing and 
their buckets go down. Now , I decide 
to do the opposite, the lake narrows 
down that bottom end and there’s 
them two and Carl opposite “on the 
fish”, while I know that with anymore 
pressure as more people turn up and 
all those lines will push those fish 
back out and up the lake. Therefore, I 
set up furthest away in “first gardens” 
and just put three zigs out in the area 
for the first night, reluctant to commit 
to anything and hoping to either 
“nick” one or the fish will show me 
what to do. 

On the phone to Gaz all the time 
and he’s telling me they’re boshing 
out everywhere, but a few more 
anglers turn up. Then Carl has a low 
20 from close in on a zig and the 
shows are slowing down as more 
anglers turn up. One of the main rea-
sons for me going in 1st Gardens is 
that  i t  didn’t  matter  how many 
anglers showed up because of the no 
fishing bank I knew that I had an area 
of water that other anglers couldn’t 
really influence. 

Early evening and I’ve just seen the 
first fish show out in the middle in 
front of the swim next door “2nd gar-
dens”,  now I’m sitting having a cof-

fee watching the water and I’ve 
looked up to see rings in my swim. 
Whilst I’m now looking intently, 
there’s a tall conifer on the far skyline 
that I use to line Zigs up with and 
almost as I’m looking a big dark fish 
has come up exactly in the line of the 
reflection of that tree in the water, and 
as I’ve looked again up comes Dave. 
Now normally, i don’t seem able to 
spot certain fish almost 100 yards 
away but there is no mistaking this 
fish for anything else. Now I’m inter-
ested ,I’ve seen a bubble trail but I’ve 
got a zig at 10ft and another at 8ft 
either side and pretty close to where  
he’s just shown. 

I go to bed feeling confident but 
wake up to nothing,however i see the 
odd fish starting to show and i know 
they’re here. I’ve got a couple of the 
other members Daz and Andy in 2nd 
and 4th gardens keeping me com-
pany and I tell them the tale of what i 
think was Dave. Gaz packs up and 
comes round and sits with me for an 
hour and I tell him once he’s gone I’m 
getting the leading rod out and I’m 
going to find a spot to bait and switch 
my baits to the bottom. 

I reel them in and out goes a bare 
lead on the marker rod, aiming at the 
conifer and although it’s slty I locate a 
lovely harder and smoother glassy 
spot in the silt. Clip up, pop on a 
marker float, back on that glassy spot 
and let the marker up, BINGO! Abso-
lutely buzzing, I’m looking at it and I 
absolutely know that float is sitting in 
the reflection of that tree in the water 
exactly where I’d seen those shows. 

Rods clipped up, Spod clipped up 
less 4ft to allow for the depth of water 
and the swing back and 12 large 
spombs of the bait (i’d soaked a cou-
ple of kilo’s of the shellfish krill from 
frozen in some boiling water, then 
after 24 hours I’d added rocksalt, liver 
liquid, shellfish sense appeal liquid, 
salmon oil, corn, hemp, a sprinkling of 
bloodworm pellets and some frozen 
bloodworm) absolutely nailed every-
one tight as you like not one falling 
outside the reflection of that tree. 

I put one rod on it, one on the left 
edge and one on the right edge of the 
reflection and I knew my pre-planned 
trap was set as perfectly as i could 
have hoped for, all I needed now was 
for the fish to play ball. I went to bed 
fairly early that night and I was awake 
early the next morning, at just before 
5am I had a single beep on the right 

hand rod. I kept looking at the Delkim 
waiting for it to go, I lay there and the 
light on the alarm went out, I was just 
staring to swing my legs out of the 
bedchair when another beep had me 
looking back at the alarm to see the 
bobbin had dropped right back, then 
as I watched the alarm started letting 
out a steady beeping and the bobbin 
slowly pulled up tight before steadily 
just pulling away. I was out of bed, 
into my waders and straight out into 
the water with the rod and immedi-
ately it just felt very slow, very heavy 
and just kiting round on a tight line. I 
know this sounds easy to say now, 
but I just knew that this was it, after 5 
years and all of the fish I’d had from 
the lake this one just felt totally differ-
ent, that coupled with the shows I’d 
seen over the spot just had me con-
vinced that the one that had evaded 
me for so long was finally on the end. 

Try as I might the fish continued to 
kite on a tight line to my right and 
despite me having the rod flat to the 
water, I couldn’t stop it as it kited into 
Daz’s swim next door and inevitably I 
hear the first beeps on his alarm. 
Within seconds he was running out of 
the bivvy as his next rod went and I 
heard him shout “double take”, I 
shouted across half panicking and 
half laughing at the scene as he 
instantly ground to a halt and I told 
him thatI  had a good fish on, whilst 
apologising for going through his 
lines. 

Slowly but surely I started to gain 
the upper hand and soon Daz was 
joined by Andy behind me providing a 
running commentary from above me 
on the bank, as the fish got closer I 
could see by the amount of water it 
was moving that it was an obvious 
big fish and I heard Daz say “that 
might be Dave”. In the water, I knew 
which fish it was and just tried to hold 
my nerve as that telltale hump of his 
massive shoulders appeared as he 
broke the surface and I just maneu-
vered him into position for me to gen-
tly just ease him over the net and in 
he went, buzzing!!!! He was mine, 
after 5 long years, the fish I’d wit-
nessed on the bank so many times, 
watched caught from the swim next 
door, had anglers follow me in and 
catch him after I left but none of it 
mattered anymore as he was in my 
net! 

I secured the net handle into the 
soft lake bed and went to fetch a 
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retainer, as my car was in the car park 
next door to the lake , I left Daz and 
Andy watching the net whilst I 
quickly moved up the 100 yards to the 
car to get my special XL retainer that 
I’d saved especially for Dave, rather 
than use my normal one that was 
leaning against the bivvy! It wouldn’t 
do to not have him comfy whilst we 
were sorting the camera and scales 
out. 

I always said I’d give it the big 
shout, but in reality I just didn’t feel it, 
instead I told the lads I’d have 10 min-
utes to get myself sorted and put the 
kettle on, whilst I just took a quick 
picture of the retainer in the water 
(insert retainer shot here) and sent 
out a few whatsapp messages on the 
lads group and one to the family 
group! 

Then I just sat back and had to 
have a quiet 5 minutes, holding a cof-
fee and letting it sink in that after all 
that effort it was finally “Target 
achieved”. 

A few of the other lads reeled in 
and came round for a look, a couple of 
mentions here as Carl Beresford 
reeled in to come and look and I know 
that Dave’s his long term target and 
he’s probably 2 years longer than me 
in pursuit of it, yet he simply wished 
me all the best and was incredibly 
genuine so I know that he’ll be hold-
ing him one day soon (karma smiled 
down as a few days later Carl landed 
the Box common looking immaculate 
at over 50lbs from the causeway 
swim opposite) (insert Carl Box com-
mon pic here), I’d also like to thank 
Chris Wilby for taking some truly epic 
pictures I’m sure you’ll agree.(insert 
Dave pics here) 

So for the rest of the season, I con-
tinued on having a few nice fish to 
just under 37lb ( insert 36 common pic 
here) along the way, but in truth it 
was that busy due to the Lockdown 
situation that for me the enjoyment 
had gone and I knew it was time for 
me to move on to pastures new. 

So in closing, you know when you 
say to someone “I told you so”, well in 
the queue before we got through the 
gate I told those lads that I was going 
to catch Dave this session, I also said 
the same to my wife before I left but 
the weird thing is as many times as 
I’ve jokingly said it before I had an 
incredibly strange feeling leading up 
to that session that I was going to do 
it! 

Weird how things turn out, in clos-
ing I’d say that in terms of a campaign 
I had to admit defeat as my PB com-
mon still remains at 39.15lb and what 
I started out to achieve in a couple of 
sessions when I originally arrived at 
Bluebell I never did achieve, but 
maybe I just lost sight of that one 
along the way! 

I’d like to say a special thanks for 
the bait to Alan Tring at Sterling baits, 
proper bait designed to catch fish as 
opposed to anglers! If you’re looking 
for a new bait, you need to head over 
to the Sterling website. 

To all the Swan lads and a couple of 
Kingy sheep it was fun along the way, 
you made it special and I’ll never for-
get my time on Swan even if it nearly 
drove me round the bend.  

You’ll be pleased to know this year 
I have another Cambridgeshire syndi-
cate lined up with a low stocked big 
pit to spend my times chasing my 

new target a possible 50lb Linear (if I 
have it, maybe it won’t take me 5 
years!) 

So thanks to Tony, Lynn and Jimmy 
for providing such an unbelievable 
venue to fish at, to Trevor the bailiff 
(Elma fudd) for almost finishing me off 
with heart attacks from all those gun-
shots at night, the Swan boys in no 
particular order Carl, old boy John, 
James Fox (get on the goo!), Tony 
Gibson, Geoff and Nathan, Ralf, Mr 
Entertainment, Mongy Mick, Chris 
(for the Dave shots), Andy H and Daz, 
Gary Denniss (home of the Bluebell 
breakfast wrap), Lee Birch for catch-
ing numerous carp on rich tea bis-
cuits, Jon G from the Kingy Massive 
and Steve Parrotte The king of the 
flock baa  and finally to my two part-
ners in crime for keeping me enter-
tained and laughing till my sides hurt 
Dan “can’t cast” Bowles and Gaz 
Jones!  n



In the time since the
Cemex sell-off, Yateley
has had a new lease of

life. Although those
legendary carp like Bazil,
Heather and their
buddies are now long
gone, the new stock has
grown and returned
Yateley to its former
glory. Likewise, its banks
may not now be trodden
by the likes of Terry
Hearn and me, but the
anglers that fish Yateley
now are just as
passionate about the
Yateley carp as we were
20 years ago.

Every lake has come
on leaps and bounds in
this time: The North
boasts commons up to
54lb with a handful
approaching 50. The Car
Park too has numerous good forties. The Split
Lake is a real eye-opener with a good head of
big fish up to 47lb! You would never have
dreamed it. The Pad Lake, South Lake and even
the diddy little Horseshoe and Pump House all
contain big fish. The Pad has numerous forty-
pluses.

Over the other side of the road there is a
similar story: multiple forties in the Match, some
beasts now in the Copse and The Nursery
holding fish to 47lb and maybe bigger, as its
anglers keep very secret squirrel about what
goes on over there. The Nursery is certainly
Yateley's secret jewel in the crown.

Hence the reason for this book… It’s been six

years since the first two volumes, and the
changes are phenomenal, the fish huge, and
only living five minutes from the complex, I felt
duty bound to record the history further on
these lakes, the UK's true heritage waters. The
format remains much the same: the page
numbers continue through the volumes. Maybe
in another ten years, there will be more history
to record, even perhaps a Yateley British
record… who knows? Now wouldn't that be
something?

I have also decided to include the Yateley
lakes on the edge of the old Cemex complex,
these being Little Moulsham, Mill Lane, Swan
Valley and Sandhurst. Each contain their own

Yateley
Volumes
3 and 4
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treasures including a couple of fifties!
Because of the sheer size of this project and

to do justice to all the lakes there will once
again be two volumes.

Volume 3 contains chapters on the North
Lake, The Split Lake, Horseshoe and
Pumphouse. The Pads Lake, Car Park,
Moulsham and Mill Lane.

Volume 4 contains the chapters on The South
Lake, Match Lake, Copse Lake, Nursery Lake,
Sandhurst and Swan Valley.

There are some great introductory pieces from
Martin Gardener, owner of Yateley West
Fisheries and Ian Gray, Honorary Secretary of
Farnham Angling Society, the owners of Yateley
East, plus a chapter featuring the famous

Stoney and Friends
MacMillan bashes each
year. There are stock lists
with photos of as many
of the new residents as it
was possible to get and
chapters from the guys
who fish there at present
– ordinary guys with
some great tales to tell
of their captures on each
of the lakes. 

All this is combined
with fantastic colour
photography
throughout, some
amazing paintings of
each lake and a host of
special drawings
commissioned for these
volumes. These volumes
are as much if not more
of a work of art as the
predecessors. The first
two volumes were
amazing and received
worldwide praise… but
dare I say, in my opinion,
these two volumes could
be even better? A
massive thanks to all
concerned, and long may
Yateley continue! Long
live the king of English
carp fishing history!
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L
ate spring of 2020 and 
our good friend Boris 
had given all us anglers 
the permission to do 
nights again. I wasted 
no time and before I 

knew it, I had done all what I thought 
I had wanted to do on my syndicate 
lake, and so was left at a bit of a loose 
end. I had a few options but nothing 
took my fancy and I really did not 
know where to turn, every syndicate 
that took my fancy was full and I 
really didn’t fancy the rat race of 
weekends on a day ticket water. It 
was then a friend mentioned another 
friends set of lakes, the lakes in ques-
tion were Chris Marler - Old Mill 
Complex. At first, I wasn’t sure as I 
didn’t know how busy it would be at 
weekends, but after a chat with Chris 
I was soon ready to fish birch lake. 

The complex has four lakes open to 
angling but with the stock in birch 
being so incredible it was here I was 
most interested, the stock has multi-

ple 30s,40s and several 50lb fish, 
although not a big lake it’s like a jig-
saw puzzle with plenty of bays and 
islands, considering the age of the 
lake it’s lovely and mature with every 
swim well thought out. You have to 
pay an initial joining fee then pay per 
night thereafter. With numbers lim-
ited this helped make sure that it was 
never completely rammed even when 
I was turning up on a weekend. 

My first session was booked on for 
a 48hr session at the beginning of 
July, after arriving I soon found that 
most fish were stacked up in the old 
part of the lake but this area was 
already stitched up, after a lap or two 
I saw a fish show in a swim which 
covers the channel that connects 
both sides of the lake, so I dropped the 
gear in and proceeded to get the rods 
in just as a massive storm moved in. 
By morning everything was soaked 
and the swim looked dead, it was at 
this point my calendar on my phone 
reminded me I had double booked 

that weekend so had to be gone by 
the afternoon. Whilst packing up I 
rebooked a single night for the follow-
ing Saturday. 

The weekend couldn’t come quick 
enough, when you love angling, you 
can’t shift the thoughts whirring 
through your head. I spent the whole 
week at work just thinking… “I won-
der how many will be on?” … “will 
the fish follow that new wind? … I 
was just hoping that this week I could 
get close to a few. 

By Saturday the car was loaded and 
I was Lincolnshire bound, always 
seems weird travelling north to fish, 
being a Midlands boy normally I’m 
travelling down the globe not up, but 
deep into the Lincolnshire country-
side I pulled down the old farm track 
to the lakes. On arrival I spoke with 
Chris who informed me there was 
already 10 on, this was more than I’d 
hoped but still, it gave me a few 
options for swim choice. I’d checked 
the weather and the clever people at 

My first from the lake Lucky.
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Metcheck had got it spot on - temps 
of 20°c with the wind turning at mid-
day. After a lap of the lake, I could see 
a few fish moving into the area where 
the wind had started to trickle into a 
swim called the “carpark”. I had 
already barrowed my gear to the 
opposite side of the lake so in a mad 
dash before anyone else turned up I 
shifted the gear into the new swim. 
Not knowing the swim, I had a quick 
flick about and located three spots I 
thought was worth a rod, the first was 
a Reed lined margin where the shelf 
was slightly wider and flatter, the sec-
ond was the bottom of the drop off 
next to a island and the third was 
tight to a bush hanging off the same 
island. I baited both Island rods with 
a kilo of Trent Baits freshwater shrimp 
16millers but didn’t want to put a rod 
on them until there was more fish in 
the bay, so as not to cut them off get-
ting close to me I decided to set the 
margin spot up by fishing it close line 

Fat like a barrel but more than welcome.

Stunning Lincolnshire sunsets.



Old School Carping 
Volume 3

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

A V A I L A B L E  T H I S  A U T U M N

ONLY 500 SIGNED COPIES AVAILABLE – FIRST COME FIRST SERVED 
SO ORDER QUICKLY TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT

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 
Kevin Maddocks in this volume, the first is on Ashlea Pool which Kevin 
and Vic Gillings dominated way back. I remember seeing the film they 
made at Ashlea at one or two of the shows back in the early eighties, 
awesome at the time and still well worth seeing if you get the chance. 

Kevin’s second chapter is a thought-provoking piece, so relevant in 
today's carp scene and asks the question " Are we just going through the 
motions".  

Darenth The Early Years by Steve Briggs looks back to the days when 
Richworth Tutti's took this venue to town. It just proved what was possible 
with what was nothing special as far as bait goes but if everyone piled it 
in, the fish became obsessed. Jim Gibbinson was the top carp angler in 
the UK in his day, not only a great carper but an outstanding writer too, 
writing a host of best sellers. 

His chapter in this book looks at the carp scene at the time and 
dissects the best and the worst of carp angling. Gerry Savage was another 
big name at the same time as Jim, he was the angler who brought the 
first high protein carp bait to the high street, HI-Pro was its name. Gerry's 
chapter epitomises the carp world as it was in the 1970s. 

Staines in the Early Days by Ritchie McDonald tells the story of 
Longfield AKA Fox Pool before it was known and became a circuit water 
for carp hunters up and down the country. We have lost several well-
known carp anglers in the last year and we honour two in this volume. 
Roger Smith Remembered by Rob Maylin and Friends contains memories 

from Rob Maylin of their friendship plus farewell messages from dozens of 
Rogers friends. 

Len Arbury Passes by Derek Stritton was written just after Len left us 
with kind words from his good friend Derek. Laughing Waters 1964 by 
Bruce Ashby was written a couple of months before Bruce died of prostate 
cancer, some great memories and images from one of this country's 
greatest and well-loved anglers. 

The Start of Something by Wayne Grant takes a look back to what got 
Wayne started in this life changing hobby. In Pursuit of a Twenty Pounder 
by Dave Lane is the story of a part of carp fishing that us old timers all went 
through, it seems unbelievable today but the hunt for tour first twenty 
pounder sometimes took years of hard work. 

Andy Little's name came to the forefront when he joined the first ever 
syndicate at the famous Savay Lake. His long-range tactics earned him 
instant success, that combined with the first ever boillies and side hooking 
rig. Mike Oyez was yet another big name of the 70s and 80s not only a 
prolific catcher but a fishery owner too, his chapter looks back at these 
times with a sarcastic eye. 

 Finally, what has become a favourite section of these books our Old 
School Scrapbook, filled with images from a bygone age. 

It seems unbelievable that so many icons can possibly appear  
in one volume! now perhaps you too will see why in my 
opening lines I described Volume 3 as the best yet! I 
hope you enjoy, and please let me know if you agree?
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style with a wafter hookbait and 20 
whole  and crushed f reshwater 
shrimp, and a handful of matching 
pellets. Rigs were my usual version of 
a multi-rig tied with 20lb coated braid 
and sz4 korda kamakura hooks on 
lead clips and 3oz pear leads, tactic 
and rigs that I have so much confi-
dence with on other waters, so why 
change!   

A few hours passed and it was now 
evident that a few fish were now pre-
sent in the area so I started preparing 
the remaining two rods when the 
margin rod pulled over before singing 
back – typical close line bite! I soon 
caught up with the fish and started to 
play a fish that was intent on burying 
itself into the only strip of weed in the 
swim, steady pressure had it moving 

to me and in the net she went. At 24lb 
10oz it was a nice start and a fish 
known as Lucky was photographed. 
The margin rod was placed straight 
back, but whilst doing so I noticed 
one of my other spots in the deeper 
water off the island fizzing up, a rod 
was baited with a matching wafter 
hookbait and dropped on the spot, fol-
lowed by the rod on the other spot. 
Immediately I received liners and 
more fizzing appeared over the spot, I 
just knew it was a matter of time, but 
when that rod slammed to the top it 
still made my heart skip a beat! When 
I got to the rod the fish had raced 
towards me and I probably made 
20yrds of line before I felt contact, 
from there it was like leading a dog on 
the lead. Well, until it noticed the 

marginal reeds where it did it’s very 
best to bury itself into them. Once I 
gave her the beans and the hi’sive 
backbone had turned her head, she 
rose up to the surface. It was only 
then I realised the shear size of it, a 
great big commons head hit the sur-
face and I knew I had to get this one 
in. There was no real drama though as 
within seconds I had her over the 
cord and she was mine. A quick shout 
to one of the other lads and we 
weighed her in at 38lb 2oz, a fish 
known as the “Peach Common”, a 
real beauty, with a lovely golden 
flanks and white tips to her fins, 
which has done 43lb+. I was buzzing. 
Second night on and I had bagged 
one of the gems, pics were done and 
away she went. The bay died after 

The 32 birthday week mirror.
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Peach common looked stunning.
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that but the drive home the next 
morning left me smiling.   

I was now starting a new job which 
I knew for the foreseeable future 
could leave me with less time on the 
bank and so my next session wasn’t 
booked until a few weeks later where 
I did a couple of nights for my birth-
day. Again, the lake was busy with 12 
on, but I was able to get close to a few 
fish and after barrowing my gear 
round and temperatures of 34°c I was 
dripping absolutely knackered if you 
like, but I had seen fish so all wasn’t 
bad. Although the swim was in the 
middle of a small channel with a 
island in front, it still had enough 
spots to drop three rigs onto. The day 
was wearing on and with not many 
other areas free I decided to get the 
r igs out as there was not much 
chance of moving. The day had been 
a grueler and with being abit of a 
chunky chappy I felt like I had done I 
marathon (never done one but I’ve 
eaten a few!). Just as a cracked open 
a Henry Weston the middle rod 
slammed up tight, I was on it in a 
flash and proceeded to pump the fish 

in with no real dramas. In the net I 
could tell it was half decent so ask 
another lad to do the honors with the 
camera as by now Chris had placed a 
rule that anything over 30lb had to be 
photographed in the water. On the 
scales she went 32lb so on went the 
chesties and in I went. Unfortunately 
the energy the fish had lacked in bat-
tle decided to crop up during the pho-
tos. Several slaps around the face and 
a finger dripping with blood, it beat 
me by doing a Tom Daley impression 
and diving straight down between 
my legs - she was gone! Luckily the 
lad had got a few ok shots before she 
was gone. With that rod back out the 
rest of the session went by very quiet, 
but on the second morning as I 
started gathering the gear together a 
rod I had placed under a overhang on 
the island burst into life. It caught me 
a tad by surprise and before I knew it 
I was face down on the floor with my 
stove pipe wrapped around my foot…
.. But adrenaline got me to the rod 
and the battle commenced! This fish 
beat me up and decided it wanted to 
go everywhere I  didn’t  want i t , 

including trying to go past the lad in 
the next swim. After giving it the but 
and my 21 stone mass, there was only 
going to be one winner and a lovely 
mid 20 common was ready for her 
pics. Again the drive home wasn’t a 
bad one.   

I unfortunately couldn’t get back 
for another month and it was now 
well into September, and again there 
was a fair few on so I once more 
ended up having to take the best 
swim of what was left, but due to hav-
ing so little choice I knew I had to 
make the best choice. So a good few 
laps were done of the lake before I 
decided on a swim known as “no carp 
corner”….  The name, it just feels you 
with confidence! 

But there was one or two fish pre-
sent so I decided this would be where 
I spent the next 48hrs provided no 
one left or a opportunity to move 
arised. I was able to place a rod on the 
same overhang I had caught from my 
previous session. I soon had that rod 
in place followed by 20 freshwater 
shrimp freebies, the other two rods 
were cast to a gravel strip amongst 

The Peach – and so she was.
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More Thames Carping

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 self-
gratification 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.

A V A I L A B L E  T H I S  A U T U M N

Rob Maylin

By Rob Maylin and friends

ONLY 500 SIGNED COPIES AVAILABLE – FIRST COME FIRST SERVED 
SO ORDER QUICKLY TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT
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Summertime at the MillExclusive

some light weed with around a kilo of 
freebies over the top.  

By morning the swim looked dead 
and my hopes of a bite were dwin-
dling, that was until I saw one poke its 
back out about five yards away from 
the overhang rod. With this sighting I 
popped the kettle on feeling abit more 
confident.  

That confidence was boosted even 
more when that rod signalled a liner 
and within ten more minutes it was 
away! I was straight on it and after an 
odd fight that was obviously not from 
a big fish, I bundled a short chunky 
23lb mirror. As deep as it was long but 
a nice character for the lake. That was 
all the action for that session and was 
to be my last fish from the lake that 
year. I only managed one more ses-
sion in late October which was a 
blank. I had enjoyed myself on there 
and caught a few nice fish, hopefully I 
can get back over and bag one of the 
big girls in the future, but until next 
time keep safe and keep enjoying 
your angling.  n

Carp wrestling.
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magazine, Bountyhunter Publications have put 

up a fantastic prize of 18 carp books worth £540!
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Parish councils have been urged to join forces 
in a bid to reduce the damage caused by HS2. 

Campaigners impacted by the first phase of the 
controversial line in the south of England have 
warned that local areas will suffer dire conse‐
quences unless HS2 works are challenged “at 
every opportunity”. 

As environmental campaigners near London 
climb trees and dig themselves into tunnels, 
elected councils along the route are using the tools of democracy,. 

They have called on parish councils and other organisations to join together to 
ensure that work does not go ahead unchecked. 

Phase 2a of the line, which was granted Royal Assent last month, passes through 32 
miles of Staffordshire countryside, from the parish of Fradley and Streethay in Lich‐
field to Madeley in Newcastle‐under‐Lyme. 

The work has already seen ancient woodlands destroyed, including Little Lyntus 
Wood in Lichfield which has now been completely wiped out. 

The route also impacts Woore in Shropshire, which is expected to see a lorry pass 
through it every five minutes during the line’s construction, travelling along the A51 
and A525 which meet at a crossroads near the village shop. 

Further down the route work is already well underway on the first phase of HS2 
from London to the West Midlands. 

Residents in villages south of Aylesbury say that by combining their efforts they 
have a greater voice when it comes to battling against issues such as increased traf‐
fic. 

Jill Stiel, chair of Great Missenden Village Association in Buckinghamshire, said 
there were widespread fears that the area would become a “HGV rat run” with HS2 
contractors using roads that were unsuitable for lorries 

She said there had been a “total lack of communication” from HS2 and claimed that 
congestion in the area was expected to be worse than had initially been pledged. 

“The traffic on roads we are going to face is horrendous,” she said. “We’ve had a 
real struggle to engage with HS2 and decided to take matters into our own hands.” 

The 64‐year‐old said seven parishes had joined together “as one voice” and were 
“determined to fight and ask questions”. 

She added: “We’re all fighting for the same thing, which is the safety of residents 
and stopping HS2 from having an easy life while everyone else suffers. 

“We want to challenge them at every opportunity over things like getting junctions 
made safe for pedestrians and school children. 

“They know in that everything they do, we are watching them.” 
Mrs Stiel said members were due to meet with MPs and HS2 representatives last 

Friday to voice their concerns over the latest plans, which include a scheme due to 
start next month to construct a temporary access road between two local villages. 

Meanwhile in nearby Little Missenden, council leaders threw out plans for a round‐
about to give HS2 contractors access to a vent shaft following concerns over conges‐
tion. 

“It’s not just the route of the train, it is all around it,” Mrs Stiel added. “Everybody 
needs to get campaigning to hold these people to account.” 

In parts of the West Midlands parishes say they are keen to work closely with HS2 
to ensure any damage is minimised. 

Simon Roberts, chairman of Fradley & Streethay Parish Council, said they had been 
working with a HS2 community engagement officer as preparation work goes on. 

He said: “They are pressing on with the work and they are on the end of a phone 
when we need them. 

Villagers urged to join forces 
in battle against HS2 impact
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Anglers in Kent are celebrating the 
decision of Kent Wildlife Trust to allow 
angling to continue on their site at 
the Sevenoaks Wildli fe Reserve. 
Angling Trust CEO Jamie Cook and 
Head of Policy Martin Salter met with 
Bromley (Kent) & District Angling 
Society (BDAS) officers and Directors 
of  Kent Wildl i fe  Trust  (KWT) on 
Wednesday to agree a way forward. 
Mike Harris, Chairman of BDAS, wel-
comed the news saying:”The collec-
tive support received from the wider 
local community, bird watchers, MPs, 
Otter Trust, Beaver Trust and espe-
cially the Angling Trust, has been 
greatly appreciated. The Angling 
Trust have provided much expertise 
and enabled the BDAS Committee to 
come to a collective initial agreement 
in principal with KWT.  

This in turn has opened the way 
forward for a meaningful and produc-
tive discussion for the future of 
angling on the Reserve.”Following the 
meeting to explore options, this joint 
statement was issued:Angling to be 
an important part of future plans for 
Sevenoaks Wildlife Reserve A meeting 
today (Wednesday, 24th February) 
between senior managers at Kent 
Wildlife Trust, Bromley (Kent) & Dis-
trict Angling Society and the Angling 
Trust agreed to produce a joint vision 
to incorporate angling into the future 
long term plans for Sevenoaks Wildlife 
Reserve.  

The meeting followed an initial 
decision by KWT to terminate the 
licence for the angling club who have 
been present on the site for over 70 
years. Their continued presence on 
the reserve has been supported by 
the Sevenoaks bird watching group 
and the Beaver Trust.Following a use-
ful exchange of plans, KWT, BDAS 
and the Angling Trust have commit-
ted to working together to secure the 
long-term future of angling on the 
reserve in alignment with the wider 
plans to offer more of the community 
a c c e s s  t o  n a t u r e  t h r o u g h  t h e 
Sevenoaks site.  

The draft proposals from BDAS and 
the Angling Trust have been shown to 
align far more closely with the ambi-

tions and vision of KWT for the site 
prompting an agreement to work up a 
joint document upon which a new 
licence can be drawn for the longer 
term involvement of BDAS to provide 
angling opportunities on the reserve. 

Paul Hadaway, Director of Conser-
vation at KWT, said:“Angling is an 
important part of what we do at 
Sevenoaks and we want  to  see 
angling take a more active part in the 
visitor experience onsite to ensure 
more people can engage with nature. 
Our plans for wilding, including the 
reintroduction of beaver to the site, 
take it much closer to the original 
Harrison family vision for Sevenoaks 
and the support from BDAS in work-
ing with us to do this is welcome. 

”Fiona White, Director of Engage-
ment and Education at KWT, added: 
“There is an urgent need to create a 
new visitor centre at Sevenoaks and 
to improve much of the infrastructure.  

I  was pleased to see that  the 
anglers’ vision for the site is very 
close to our own and clearly forms the 
basis for angling to play its part in 
connecting visitors from a diverse 
range of backgrounds with nature. 

KWT are committed to building a site 
which will create opportunities for 
everyone and to ensuring that people 
who wouldn’t otherwise visit the 
countryside have full access and a 
fulfilling experience.”Dennis Puttock, 
H o n o r a r y  S e c r e t a r y  o f  B DA S , 
said:“We look forward to working 
closely with KWT in forging a long-
term plan for the benefit of nature 
conservation, beaver reintroduction, 
angling and birdwatching on this his-
toric wildlife site.”Jamie Cook, CEO of 
the Angling Trust, added:“We abso-
lute ly  support  KWT’s  des i re  to 
improve facilities on this important 
site and the need for anglers to create 
space  to  a l l ow these  works  to 
progress.  

Luckily there is ample room at 
Sevenoaks to accommodate multiple 
uses and with the goodwill shown 
today I’m confident that together we 
can create something fantastic down 
there with angling as an important 
connection with the natural world.” 
Both sides agreed that their meeting 
had been productive and provided an 
opportunity to reset the relationship 
between KWT and BDAS  n

Angling to remain at Sevenoaks
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• Brand new licence images have 
been designed and created by 
artist David Miller  

• EA encourages anglers to see their 
licence as a ‘licence to chill’ and 
highlights wellbeing benefits of 
fishing  

• Licence income invested in fish-
eries, including partnerships in 
large-scale projects to unlock 
rivers, improve fish passage and 
create green jobs for young people 
The Environment Agency (EA) has 

launched new fishing rod licence 
designs ahead of another popular 
fishing season.  

The new images, designed by artist 
David Miller, are now available to all 
ang lers  look ing  to  renew the i r 
licences and to newcomers who are 
looking to join the sport for the first 
time. The images this year celebrate 
some of our most iconic species. The 
salmon and sea trout licence depicts 
a vibrant sea trout. A striking golden 
rudd is depicted on the 2-rod coarse 
and trout licence and a mighty stalk-
ing pike now features on 3-rod coarse 
and trout licences. 

Last summer, the Environment 
Agency launched a campaign to 
highlight how fishing offers a fun, 
healthy and safe way to spend time 
outdoors and reconnect with nature 
as well as make use of the known 
wellbeing benefits of the activity. The 
Environment Agency is hopeful that 
the trend is set to continue in 2021 as 
the public are encouraged to see their 
licence not only a right to fish but as 
a licence to chill, a licence to connect 
with nature, and much more.  

Kevin Austin, Deputy Director Agri-
culture, Fisheries and the Natural 
Environment at the Environment 
Agency said: 

“We are so pleased with David’s 
beautiful designs for this year’s rod 
licences. The income we receive from 
licence sales allows us to invest in 
fisheries and carry out vital improve-

ments to protect and enhance our 
much-loved fish populations. 

“We hope David’s designs encour-
age even more people to take up fish-
ing and recognise the beauty of our 
n a t u r a l  e n v i r o n m e n t  a n d  f i s h 
species.” 

Rod l icence income is funded 
directly back into the Environment 
Agency’s fisheries service across 
England and is crucial for the EA’s 
continued investment in fisheries 
improvement projects, supporting 
h e a l t h y  f i s h  s t o c k s  a s  w e l l  a s 
improvements to angling services.  

Rod l icence  income has  a lso 
allowed the EA to deliver and invest 
in vital projects with partners dedi-
cated to opening up rivers for migra-
tory and coarse fish.  

This includes a flagship collabora-
tive project, DNAire, which will open 
up over 60km of the river Aire for the 
first time in 150 years. The installation 
of fish and eel passes at: Armley, Kirk-
stall, Newlay and Saltaire are key to 
this project.  

It is set to also provide placements 
for Science, Technology, Engineering 
and Mathematics (STEM) undergrad-
uates and construction trainees 
alongside an environmental conser-
vation apprenticeship to help young 
people secure employment across the 
sector. 

Enjoy fishing and make sure you 
f ish legal ly.  Annual  rod f ishing 
licences are available from only £30. 
It’s easy to buy online. Get a fishing 
licence on GOV.UK.  n

‘A reel good design’: 
EA launches new fishing rod licence images 

Members of the public can access river level data from the Scottish Environment 
Protection Agency (SEPA) for the first time since the cyber-attack on 24 
December.The data has remained available to SEPA staff ensuring delivery of 
nationally important flood forecasting, including Flood Alerts and Warnings, contin-
ued throughout. 

What was not possible was displaying the same information on public web 
pages.SEPA’s river gauging network consists of over 350 sites. 

While between 10 and 15 percent of stations are not displaying data at present, 
work to bring these back online is progressing and new sites are being added every 
day. The page is available at sepa.org.uk/waterlevels.Vincent Fitzsimons, SEPA’s 
Head of Hydrology, said:“We appreciate how valuable our river level data is, from 
those planning leisure activities to people looking for additional information during 
flooding. 

Flood Alerts and Warnings are always the most up-to-date information, but when 
river levels are very high and warnings are out we know residents use the site to see 
whether levels upstream are continuing to rise or have started to fall.“Since the 
cyber-attack on Christmas Eve our staff have worked as quickly as possible to 
restore public access, and this is an important step in the restoration of information 
that we know people use.”The river level service will still be subject to intermittent 
interruptions as additional work continues in the background but these will be kept 
to a minimum as much as possible. The data download facility, rainfall web pages 
and historical river and rainfall data are not yet available. 

SEPA is working to restore these services as quickly as possible and will continue 
to provide updates through its weekly service status updates published every Friday 
at sepa.org.uk/servicestatus.  n

SEPA’s river level data  
webpages restored
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The Angling Trust is delighted to 
announce a new Trade Associate 
partnership with Fox International 
Group Limited, one of the leading 
tackle manufacturers in Europe.As 
part of the agreement, Fox Interna-
tional will play an active role in sup-
porting the vital work of the Trust 
including campaigns to protect 
waterways for the benefit of fish and 
fishing and growing our sport by 
encouraging more people to take up 
fishing or fish more often.Fox Interna-
tional have come a long way since its 
first product was made by its founder 
Cliff Fox more than 50 years ago – a 
metal ruler showing size limits of cer-
tain species of fish caught in UK 
matches at a time when anglers had 
to fish to a set of size limit rules. 

It sold well and encouraged Cliff to 
expand into other products from his 
small, rented workshop in Hainault, 
Essex.Since then, the company has 
gone from strength to strength and 
now sells in excess of 3,000 products 
in over 30 countries, including the 
USA, Japan and Russia, with the Fox, 
Matrix, Specialist, Predator, Fox Rage, 
Salmo, Strike King and Lews brands 
covering disciplines such as carp, 
match, coarse, predator and modern 
lure fishing.Jamie Cook, CEO of the 
Angling Trust, said:“Anglers up and 
down the country know Fox Interna-
tional from their vast range of quality 
tackle and I am delighted they have 
agreed to support the Angling Trust 
as a Trade Associate.“It’s important 
for the Angling Trust to form strong 

links with all areas of angling and Fox 
International’s wealth of experience 
and knowledge, built up from over 50 
years in the tackle industry, can only 
benefit our work and help to protect 
and grow angling.“Fox International 
are keen to support projects that help 
introduce the joys of angling to future 
generations and help protect our 
environment so that fish stocks can 
thrive in our waters and I am looking 
forward to working with them for 
years to come.”Lewis Porter, Group 
Marketing Manager of Fox Interna-
tional, said:“We have been sceptical 
of the Angling Trust in the past but 
since Jamie Cook became the CEO 
we have started to see all of the good 
work that the Angling Trust and its 
staff are doing. 

During the past 12 months of the 
Coronavirus pandemic, the way that 
the Angling Trust under Jamie’s 
stewardship has represented the pas-
time of angling, the anglers them-
selves and the businesses that rely on 
angling, has really brought home to us 
the important role they play and the 
importance of having a strong voice 
in the future.“What has also become 
clear is that their membership is way 
too small, given that over one million 
rod licences are sold each year. 

We need all anglers in the UK to 
pull together and support the Trust 
because they are our voice with 
national Government and really are 
stronger and more powerful the more 
members they have. 

If you are an angler that wants to 
ensure you can enjoy your hobby for 
many more years to come, please join 
the Trust today because your mem-
bership fee really can make a huge 
difference.“We are delighted to have 
become a Trade Associate with the 
Angling Trust and look forward to 
working alongside the Angling Trust 
and many other tackle and bait man-
ufacturers in the industry for many 
years to come to help improve a wide 
variety of aspects within angling.”  n

Angling Trust and Fox International  
announce major partnership 
Leading tackle manufacturer to support  
organisation’s work to protect fishing and grow sport 

Jamie Cook
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In a world of consumables, we are 
excited to work with the Anglers 
National Line Recycling Scheme 
(ANLRS) to provide our customers 
with a real option to recycle old fly 
lines rather than add them to the 
increasing problem of landfill. 

Working with Viv Shears of the 
ANLRS, we were able to quickly 
establish that our PVC Free fly lines 
are suitable for their unique methods 
of recycling via their recycling part-
ners ReWorked and we are keen to 
promote this solution to our cus-
tomers. 

ANLRS offer a fantastic solution 
that not only avoids landfill of your old 
fly lines and disregarded tippet mate-
rials to turn them into a material that 
can be used across a broad range of 
uses. The scheme also accepts the 
plastic spools that many fly lines and 
tippet materials come on. With over 
320 tackle shops and 150 plus fish-
eries, including a number of trout 

fisheries, having signed up to offer 
recycling bins for their customers 
there is now no reason to discard of 
fishing lines in any other manner. 

Airflo Sales Director, Gareth Jones 
commented “Not only have ANLRS 
provided a solution for old Fly lines, 
but they have also provided us with a 
real recycling option for our manufac-
turing waste through their UK based 
partners. As a fishing company we 
have a duty to support this incredibly 

innovative solution, I strongly recom-
mend other tackle manufacturers 
reach out to ANRLS and support the 
scheme.  

Over the course of the season, we 
will work together on ideas of how 
best we can promote the scheme 
across angling and find easy ways to 
help recycle even more old fly lines.” 

Viv Shears added “We are delighted 
to be working with Air Flo in our work 
to reduce the amount of fishing lines 
that end up in landfill or the aquatic 
environment. Their annual donation 
and support will help us to expand 
the  scheme across  the  UK and 
beyond.  

As an innovative and environmen-
tally aware company, the fact that 
they are now using our recycling 
partners for their production waste 
recycling speaks volumes about Air 
Flo. Their support of the ANLRS and 
commitment to ensuring as much of 
their plastic production waste is recy-
cled is an approach all fishing tackle 
manufacturers should seriously con-
sider becoming involved in.  

With wider trade support  the 
potential for the recycling of fishing 
related plastics, from line to SUPs, is 
endless and we look forward to hear-
ing from any other manufacturer that 
would like to discuss how to get 
involved.”  n

Airflo announce our support of the Anglers  
National Line Recycling Scheme
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The Angling Trust is delighted to 
announce that Shimano, renowned 
throughout the world for its trusted, 
high-qual ity f ishing tackle, has 
become a Trade Associate.The agree-
ment will see Shimano play an active 
role in supporting the work of the 
Trust to protect fish, fishing and envi-
ronment, and grow the sport by 
encouraging more people to take up 
fishing.With the rise in angling’s pop-
ularity over the past 12 months, Shi-
mano have recognised and appreci-
ate the Angling Trust’s hard work 
behind the scenes in ensuring that 
angling and its benefits have been 
promoted in the best possible way so 
that anglers – new and existing – can 
enjoy their sport and pastime.Wel-
coming the partnership, Shimano 
said:“We want to help support the 
Angling Trust and the fishing industry 
by promoting the benefits of angling 
and the outdoor environment, which 
is in line with Shimano’s mission to 
promote  hea l th  and happiness 
through the enjoyment of nature and 
the world around us. 

This includes the protection of 
marine and freshwater fisheries, 
waterways and the countryside.“We 
also understand the importance of 
promoting the sport to attract new-

comers, to help it grow and pro-
tect the industry for future gener-
ations. 

We believe angling is a hobby 
that should be accessible to all 
and we want to help the Angling 
Trust gain and maintain new-
comers into the sport by provid-
ing support, advice and experi-
ence.“We are very excited to 
become a Trade Associate mem-
ber and look forward to working 
closely with the Angling Trust 
and many other brands from 
within the industry. 

We believe that the industry 
wil l  be stronger by working 
together.”Jamie Cook, CEO of the 
Angling Trust, said:“The Angling 
Trust is keen to form strong links 
with all areas of angling and we 
are delighted to welcome Shi-
mano as Trade Associate part-
ners. 

Their aims to protect the envi-
ronment and to promote health 
and well-being through outdoor 

activity align closely with ours and I 
am confident that Shimano’s years of 
experience, innovation and knowl-
edge in the tackle industry will be 
beneficial to the important work of 
the Trust in protecting fish, fishing 
and our waters. 

I look forward to working with Shi-
mano for years to come.”Ian Latham, 
Managing Director of Shimano UK, 
said:“The synergy of the Angling 
Trust’s goals and those of Shimano 
UK has immense appeal and we see 
that by working together we will pro-
vide a strong and healthy sport for 
millions to enjoy over the coming 
years. 

Shimano UK are also keen to align 
with and get involved in the hard 
work being done by the Angling Trust 
regarding anti-pollution of our waters 
and the drive for anglers to be more 
responsible for their surroundings 
when fishing. 

We look forward to adding our sup-
port and energy to that of the Angling 
Trust for these important projects.”  n

Angling Trust and Shimano  
announce major partnership 
World-renowned tackle manufacturer to support the » 
Trust’s work to protect fish, fishing and environment 

Ian Latham, Managing Director of Shimano 
UK Ltd.

Jamie Cook with winter barbel.
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The publication of a highly controver-
sial and dubious report on Fish Wel-
fare by the Conservative Animal Wel-
fare Foundation – a group supported 
by the Prime Minister’s partner Carrie 
Symonds – has been branded an ‘ill-
informed anti-angling rant lacking in 
evidence or credibility’ and a ‘gift to 
animal rights extremists’ by the 
Angling Trust. 

In a strongly worded letter to Prime 
Minister Boris Johnson and Environ-
ment Secretary George Eustice, 
Angling Trust CEO Jamie Cook asks 
that the government distances itself 
from the report and reconfirms its 
support for angling. 

Jamie Cook writes: 
“If this was just the musings of 

some independent think tank we 
could let it pass with minimal com-
ment as a biased and flawed piece of 
ideologically driven nonsense. But 
because it’s from the Conservative 
Animal Welfare Foundation who 
enjoy close links to people at the 
heart of power in this country we feel 
obliged to ask you or your ministers to 
publicly confirm your support for 
recreational fishing and to distance 
the Government from the conclusions 

of this highly contentious and inaccu-
rate report.” 

Without any reference to estab-
lished facts or science the report 
makes some extraordinary claims 
about angling including: 

• Catch and Release survival rates of 
1-2% 

• Anglers store live fish in buckets 
causing them stress 

• Anglers knowingly gut and fillet 
live fish for the table 

• Fish feel pain 
• Fish are ‘sentient beings’ and 

should be included in animal wel-
fare legislation 
Previously the Conservative Party 

had been steadfast in its support for 
angling saying at the 2017 election: 

"The Conservative Party will con-
tinue to support angling and the 
numerous benefits – economic, envi-
ronmental, social and health – it 
brings to communities and individu-
als alike." 

Angling Trust Policy Chief Martin 
Salter added: 

“We’ve worked hard to maintain 
strong cross party support for angling 
and have had great support from 
many Conservative MPs who are just 
as bemused as we are by the emer-
gence of an ill-informed anti-angling 
rant lacking in evidence or credibility. 

"We’ve now provided ministers 
with peer reviewed scientific papers 
proving that catch and release sur-
vival rates are well above 90% and 
even higher in well conducted coarse 
fishing. Let’s hope this report is 
quickly disowned and we can go 
back to working with ministers on 
promoting a l l  the benef i ts  that 
angling has to offer.”  n

Angling Trust challenges Ministers over 
Conservative ‘Anti-Angling Report’

Carpy Humour
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The Metropolitan Police Service 
(MPS) – the UK’s largest police force – 
have pledged to support the fight to 
protect fish and fisheries by signing 
up to Operation Traverse, the multi-
agency initiative targeting illegal fish-
ing and fish theft co-ordinated by the 
Angling Trust. 

A formal agreement was made on 
1st March at Raphael’s Park, Romford, 
Essex, at a socially distanced launch 
attended by senior MPS representa-
tives from the Wildlife Crime Unit and 
representatives from key partners 
involved in the operation including 
the Environment  Agency, loca l 
authorities, and members of the 
Angling Trust Fisheries Enforcement 
Support Service (FESS). 

Under this new operational order, 
the MPS have made a firm commit-
ment to working collaboratively with 
partners through the Wildlife Crime 
Unit to share intelligence and raise 
awareness of fisheries crime. The aim 
is to increase reassurance and com-
pliance and ultimately reduce fishing 
offences, which have a negative 
impact on the environment and are 
f requently l inked to anti-social 
behaviour and other crime. 

Anglers and members of the public 
have become increasingly concerned 
about the destruction of fish stocks 
and the effect this has on the ecology 
of London’s environment. 

Poaching is not just restricted to 
rural areas but is also prevalent within 
our towns and cities, anywhere that 
has a watercourse can be subject to 
illegal fishing and fish theft. 

Illegal fishing also has wider crimi-
nal implications. For example, a spec-
imen carp may be worth in excess of 
£10,000 and the cost of replacing 
such fish can have a huge impact on 
businesses if stolen. 

An important part of the MPS com-
mitment to tackle poaching issues 
across London will include the addi-
tional training of Borough Wildlife 
Crime Officers by the Met’s Specialist 
Wildlife Crime Unit, Environment 
Agency and the FESS including the 
Building Bridges Project, who work to 
integrate migrant angling communi-
ties through positive education on the 
UK’s conservation-led approach to 
angling laws and customs. 

Officers will also organise days of 
action to police London’s waterways, 
common land, public parks and lakes 
– including joint patrols with the 
Environment Agency and Angling 
Trust Voluntary Bailiff Service – tar-
geting areas identified as hotspots for 
poach ing  and  re la ted  c r ime in 
response to information and reports 
from the angling community and the 
public. 

Acting Detective Superintendent 
Scott Ware from the Met’s Intelli-
gence Unit, said: “Wildlife Crime is 

something that affects us all in Lon-
don and it is vitally important we 
work with partner agencies to ensure 
we maintain a healthy biodiversity for 
us all to enjoy. 

“Given the complex and diverse 
nature of wildlife crime it is vital we 
have solid strategic relationships with 
a range of stakeholders and only 
through working together will we 
have a positive impact on very com-
plex wildlife crimes. 

“Operation Traverse is a great 
example of partnership working with 
the Environment agency and Angling 
Trust to tackle the illegal fishing and 
poaching affecting London’s water-
ways. 

“Through our co-ordinated efforts 
we will endeavour to educate, and 
prevent these offences from taking 
place in the first instance and through 
intelligence led policing carry out tar-
geted patrols and enforcement where 
necessary with the wider police com-
munity” 

David  Wi lk ins , Angl ing  Trust 
Regional Enforcement Support Man-
ager for the South East, said: “This is 
terrific news for responsible, law abid-
ing anglers in London and the sur-
rounding areas of the South East and 
a massive boost for fisheries enforce-
ment in the region. 

“We are looking forward to working 
in partnership with the Metropolitan 
Police Service to combat poaching 
and related crime under the banner of 
Operation Traverse with the Environ-
ment Agency and our colleagues from 
the Building Bridges Project and local 

The Met sign up to tackle illegal fishing and fish theft

The Metropolitan Police Service joins Operation Traverse. From Left: Neill Scrimgeour (Environment Agency Fisheries 
Enforcement Officer), Acting Detective Superintendent Scott Ware (Head of Unit for Met Intelligence, Central Specialist 
Crime & Frontline Policing), Detective Constable Tara Wilson (Met Wildlife Crime Unit and Tactical Lead on Operation 
Traverse), David Wilkins (Angling Trust South East Regional Enforcement Support Manager), Nino Brancato (Angling Trust 
National Enforcement Support Manager), Councillor Viddy Persaud (havering Council), Ben Brickley (Borough Wildlife 
Crime Officer), Richard Tyner (Environment Agency Fisheries Team Leader, Herts and North London)
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members of the Voluntary Bailiff Ser-
vice – our dedicated eyes and ears 
out by the water. 

“The Met have stepped up to pro-
tect fish and fishing, but this intelli-
gence-led activity will only progress if 
the angling community plays their 
part by reporting incidents of illegal 
fishing and suspicious activity to the 
Environment Agency and police,  If 
it’s not reported it didn’t happen.” 

Detective Sergeant Alex McDonald 
from the Met’s Intelligence Unit, 
said: “Theft of fish is a crime and we 
want to stop it. For those who make 
their living from fishing it has an eco-
nomic impact and for anglers who 
enjoy fishing, it ruins their hobby. 
However, illegal fishing/fish poaching 
also concerns the wider public as it 
affects London’s ecosystems.  

“Operation Traverse will address 
fish poaching and its wider criminal 
implications by giving officers sup-
port, training and organising days of 
action. We plan to work with officers 
and partners to stop this form of 
wildlife crime.” 

Nino Brancato, Angl ing Trust 
National Enforcement Support Man-
ager, said: “This is an important step 
forward in raising both the profile of 
fisheries crime and awareness within 
the police service and that fishing 
without permission and the theft of 
fish are criminal matters. The Angling 
Trust FESS will always look to sup-
port both the Environment Agency 
and the Police in their respective 
roles.” 

Heidi Stone, Fisheries Partnership 
Manager at Environment Agency, 

said: “It’s great to have the Metropoli-
tan Police Service on board with 
O p e r a t i o n  Tr a v e r s e  t o  f u r t h e r 
strengthen our efforts alongside the 
Angling Trust’s volunteer bailiffs to 
combat illegal fishing and fish theft. 

“Throughout the ongoing pan-
demic, we have seen many newcom-
ers out at riverbanks, the majority of 
whom fish safely and legally. With 
support from the police and Wildlife 
Crime Unit, we can all work together 
to target our patrols and put a stop to 
activity that is harmful to fish, nearby 
wildlife, and impacts the fishing expe-
rience of law-abiding anglers. 

“We urge anyone who spots suspi-
cious activity to report it to the Envi-
ronment Agency’s hotline - 0800 80 
70 60.” 

The MPS are urging the public to 
call 101 if they see fish poaching in 
progress and report these matters to 
police. If they have any intelligence 
and/or rod licence and illegal fishing 
offences to report, this can be done by 
calling the Environment Agency on 
0800 80 70 60. 

Operation Traverse is an ongoing 
high profile, multi-force, multi-agency 
activity set up by the Angling Trust in 
2014 to provide an intelligence-led 
platform for the enforcement services 
and partners to work proactively with 
each other to raise awareness of ille-
gal fishing, wider related criminality, 
and organised crime – ensuring an 
effective response is provided to 
anglers and the wider community 
who are encouraged to report suspi-
cious activity and incidents they 
encounter on the bank. 

The majority of police forces in the 
eastern half of England are now sub-
scribed to Operation Traverse which 
is complemented in the west by 
Operation Leviathan. Both operations 
have been acknowledged as good 
practice by senior police officers 
across the country who appreciate 
that poaching and theft of fish has 
wider criminal implications and a 
negative impact on the environment 
and businesses. 

The Angling Trust’s Fisheries 
Enforcement Support Service includ-
ing the Building Bridges Project and 
Voluntary Bailiff Service is funded 
from fishing licence income as part of 
the National Angling Strategic Ser-
vices contract with the Environment 
Agency.  n

Operation Traverse leaflet (Front 
and Reverse).
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• Coarse  f i sh ing  on  r ive rs  and 
streams is closed for three months 
–  

• The close season prevents fishing 
for coarse fish like barbel and chub 
to give them a chance to breed.  

• Applies to all rivers and streams in 
England but not to most stillwaters 
and canals. 
T h e  E n v i r o n m e n t  A g e n c y  i s 

reminding anglers the ‘close season’ 
for coarse fish in rivers comes into 
effect from Monday 15 March and 
runs until 15 June.  

The annual close season helps to 
protect fish stocks across England 
when they are spawning by prevent-
ing fishing for coarse fish in rivers, 

streams, drains and specified canals, 
as well as ‘sites of special scientific 
interest’ (SSSI) stillwaters. 

Throughout the close season, Envi-
ronment Agency (EA) officers con-
duct patrols to enforce the close sea-
son. As part of Operation CLAMP-
DOWN, now in its ninth year, Angling 
Trust (AT) volunteers support the EA 
by keeping watch on riverbanks and 
reporting incidents to the 24-hour 
incident hotline. 

EA fisheries enforcement officers 
and AT volunteer bailiffs patrol river-
banks to ensure anglers observe the 
close season rules. They also regularly 
patrol lakes, canals and ponds to 
make sure all anglers have a valid rod 

fishing licence. Anyone fishing with-
out a fishing licence can face a court 
hearing and run the risk of prosecu-
tion. 

Kevin Austin, Deputy Director for 
Agriculture, Fisheries and the Natural 
Environment at the Environment 
Agency, said: 

“The close season aims to protect 
fish while they are spawning which 
improves the health and resilience of 
our fish stocks. Alongside our fish-
eries improvement work, the close 
season gives our fish populations the 
chance to recover. 

“We always encourage everyone to 
give fishing a go but we are aware not 
all will know of fishing rules like the 
close season. Last year was one of our 
busiest as we saw many new anglers 
enter the sport. If you know a new 
angler, please remind them of the 
close season dates.”  

Nino Brancato, Angl ing Trust 
National Enforcement Support Man-
ager, said: 

“The close season will provide a 
great opportunity for the Fisheries 
Enforcement Support Service and the 
Voluntary Bailiff Service to work 
closely with the Environment Agency 
and police during Operation CLAMP-
DOWN 9. 

“Our dedicated volunteer bailiffs 
will be out on patrol and taking part in 
coordinated joint activity around the 
nation’s waterways in an eyes and 
ears capacity gathering intelligence 
and reporting incidents in support of 
our enforcement partners as part of 
our multi-agency approach to pro-
tecting fish and fisheries.” 

 Anglers who do still want to get 
out on the banks during close season 
can still visit many stillwaters and 
canals, depending on landowner 
agreement, or try their hand at trout 
fishing, though a valid fishing licence 
is still required.  

The Environment Agency takes 
illegal fishing very seriously. Anyone 
fishing illegally should expect to be 
prosecuted and to face a substantial 
fine. Those who suspect illegal fishing 
should report it to the Environment 
Agency’s incident hotline on 0800 80 
70 60.  n

Close season for coarse fishing  
gets underway for 2021 

Anglers Travelling to EU  
Countries for Fishing
Now that the UK has left the EU, we as individuals, are no longer citizens of the EU. 
As such, we no longer have the same rights of movement that we had before the 
transition period finished on 31st December 2020.  One of the consequences of this 
is that our foodstuffs and animal feedstuff, including fishing baits and ground baits, 
can no longer be carried into EU Member States for personal use as before. 

The reason for this change is biosecurity.  Anglers baits, which are made of plant 
and animal materials, can harbour diseases that might spread into the EU herd and 
crops.  The new controls are designed to stop any risk to food security, in the event 
that future UK controls change significantly from where they are today in harmony 
with those in mainland Europe. 

If you take your pet to a Member State, you may take a maximum of 2 kilos of 
branded and packaged pet food required for pet health reasons, but under other cir-
cumstances you may not take most animal-based foods or animal feedstuffs with 
you.  Effectively this means that you must now buy your food, fishing bait and 
ground bait within the EU or country to which you are travelling to fish.  

This useful link gives advice that most closely represents the scenario for UK 
anglers travelling to the continent. Check under “Rules when travelling from a non-
EU country” for detailed guidance.  – https://europa.eu/youreurope/citizens/travel/ 
carry/meat-dairy-animal/index_en.htm 

Please note that within these rules, “Plants and or plant products” includes seeds 
and pulses, and that these are covered by a requirement for a plant health certifi-
cate.  

As you enter the Schengen Area you will be checked and asked what you are car-
rying.  Any meat, dairy or plant products or any products containing meat, dairy, or 
plant components which you have not declared will be confiscated and destroyed. 
You may also be fined or face a criminal prosecution. 

In addition, any meat, dairy or plant products or any products containing meat, 
dairy or plant components which you have declared may also be confiscated and 
destroyed. 

The 26 Schengen countries are: Austria, Belgium, Czech Republic, Denmark, 
Estonia, Finland, France, Germany, Greece, Hungary, Iceland, Italy, Latvia, Liechten-
stein, Lithuania, Luxembourg, Malta, Netherlands, Norway, Poland, Portugal, Slo-
vakia, Slovenia, Spain, Sweden, and Switzerland. 

If you plan on going to any countries outside these, you need to check with the 
national embassy for those countries before taking bait with you. 

Angling Trades Association advice to anglers travelling to mainland Europe for 
fishing after 1st January 2021.  n
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With the state of our rivers very much 
in the public eye since lockdown 
began and cuts to environmental 
watchdogs, Fish Legal, Angling Trust 
and its partner WWF have gone back 
to court because the Department of 
Environment, Food and Rural Affairs 
(Defra) is dragging its feet in tackling 
agricultural pollution of England’s 
rivers, streams and lakes. 

Waters across England are affected 
by fertilisers, manure, pesticides and 
sediment that wash into rivers, caus-
ing “nutrient” levels to rise killing off 
aquatic species including fish. 

The most vulnerable waters are 
those protected in law such as 
Sites of Special Scientific Inter-
est (SSSIs) and Special Areas of 
Conservation (SACs). Phos-
phates and nitrates in the fer-
tiliser, for instance, can get into 
these protected areas causing 
them to deteriorate because 
the species they support rely 
on clean and nutrient free 
water. 

The Environment Agency 
(EA) are expected to produce Diffuse 
Water Pollution Plans (DWPPs) every 
six years to set out what actions they 
are going to take to reduce the pollu-
tion. 

The case was originally brought to 
court in 2015 because Defra had sim-
ply not been using the only effective 
“measure” to combat pol lution: 
“water protection zones” or WPZs. 
WPZs can limit what can or cannot be 
done by farmers to prevent pollution. 
But the case was then settled in 2015 
on the basis of a promise that the EA 
would do the right investigations and 
produce the DWPP reports “as soon 
as reasonably practicable”. 

However, six years later, only four of 

the 37 sites chosen by Defra and the 
EA have completed DWPPs. Delaying 
the publication of the DWPPs means 
that dealing with the pressures faced 
by these sites has also been post-
poned. 

Many of the 37 sites at issue are of 
importance directly to Fish Legal and 
its membership as they support fish-
eries which are vulnerable to agricul-
tural diffuse pollution. 

For example, the River Wye and its 
tributaries are under severe pressure 
from agricultural pollution causing 
damage to water  qual i ty, weed 
growth and salmon and spawning. 

Salmon are a flagship species for our 
rivers, a quintessential fish, deeply 
rooted in our heritage and culture. 
Large salmon have declined by 54-
88% since the 1970s. 

The Rivers Test and Itchen, two of 
the most famous chalkstream trout 
rivers in England, are hugely suscep-
tible to pollution from agriculture 
including fish farms and cress beds as 
well as excessive abstraction, exacer-
bating the effects of pollution. 

The three claimants are taking 
Defra and the EA back to court 
because they have failed to comply 
with the court order. 

Justin Neal, Solicitor for Fish Legal, 
said: 

“In 2015, Defra and the Environ-
ment Agency promised to come up 
with plans to deal with diffuse water 
pollution from agriculture in sensitive 
sites. Some six year later they have 
only managed to produce a handful of 
plans and in the few we have seen, 
there is very little evidence of any 
positive action.  They have the legis-
lation in place to prevent pollution.  
But the Environment Agency has nei-
ther the will nor the resources to do 
anything. If they can’t take action to 
prevent deterioration of the most pre-
cious and protected areas, what hope 
is there for the rest of the rivers and 

lakes in England?” 
Mark Owen, Head of 

Freshwater at the Angling 
Trust said: 

“Agricultural diffuse pol-
lution is one of the biggest 
pol lution problems we 
have in our  r ivers and 
lakes yet the government 
has failed to confront this 
issue over the years and 
use the legislation they 

have in place to stop this. The fact 
that in a six-year period they only 
produced a small number of plans 
with no resultant action is shameful.” 

Much of the decline is driven by the 
poor state of freshwater habitats in 
parts of the UK, with just 14.6% of 
rivers in England achieving Good 
Ecological Status in the latest assess-
ment.  

This is mostly due to agricultural 
pollution such as nitrates and phos-
phorous, physical modifications to 
waterbodies, such as dams, and 
sewage. Furthermore, data released 
by the EA in 2020, showed no English 
rivers met ‘chemical standards’ for 
water quality.  n

Fish Legal and Angling Trust take Defra and EA back 
to High Court over pollution of rivers
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Following the publication this week 
of the new Covid Regulations, which 
come into force from March 29th, the 
Angling Trust has published a new 
set of guidelines and Frequently 
Asked Questions (FAQs) to help the 
angling community prepare for the 
new fishing opportunities that will be 
available from next week. 

The guidelines follow on from the 
Angling Trust’s Fishing out of Lock-
down submission on February 11th to 
the Cabinet Office making the case 
for a relaxation of travel restrictions 
and a return to all forms of angling 
including night fishing, charter boat 
angling and match fishing. It should 
be noted however, that there is no 
change to statutory close season for 
coarse  f i sh ing on  r ivers  which 
remains in place from March 15th to 
June 15th inclusive. 

The key changes are the return of 
both night fishing and match fishing, 
the ending of any statutory limits on 
travel (but with the advice to avoid 
‘unnecessary travel’), and the open-
ing up of private and charter boat 
fishing. 

The FAQs are also available as 
a downloadable pdf and anglers are 
encouraged to keep a copy on their 
phones. They cover all relevant areas 
including: 
Can we fish at night? 
Yes, there are no time limits on out-
door recreation so you may fish into 
or through the night. This has been 
confirmed by the Cabinet Office. 

Campsites and holiday accommoda-
tion cannot open until April 12th but 
fishing from a bivvy is not prohibited 
under the regulations. 
Can we fish matches? 
Yes, match fishing (in sea and fresh-
water) to Covid secure guidelines is 
classified as an organised outdoor 
sport, and not subject to the gather-
ings limit, provided the relevant pre-
cautions required by the law are 
taken. 
How far can we travel to go fish-
ing? 
There are no statutory limits on how 
far you can travel to go fishing. We are 
encouraged to avoid making unnec-
essary journeys or traveling more 
than is reasonably necessary to take 
part in our activity. However, travel-
ing to the coast or to a river or lake is 
entirely permissible. 

Angling clubs and fisheries are 

advised to consider opening up in a 
manner which limits any larger gath-
erings in car parks or outside the fish-
ery in order to minimise the risk of 
infection transmission. As long as 
social distancing is maintained there 
are no legal limits on the numbers 
attending any fishery but sensible 
local management measures will be 
important.  

Angling Trust CEO Jamie Cook 
said: 

“It’s been a long road and has taken 
a  l o t  o f  h a r d  w o r k  b u t  w e  a r e 
delighted to see the return of all forms 
of angling from March 29th. Once 
again we must ask people to avoid 
fishing in crowded places where 
social distancing could be difficult 
and might give rise to concerns over 
public health. We must continue to 
f ish responsibly and safely and 
r e m e m b e r  t h a t  w e  h a v e  b e e n 
extremely fortunate to be able to fish 
throughout this lockdown when other 
sports have been banned.” 

Angling Trust Head of Policy Mar-
tin Salter added: 

“All the recognised national gov-
erning bodies for sport are tasked 
with producing specific guidelines for 
their areas taking into account the 
regulations and accompanying Gov-
ernment guidance and advice. These 
latest angling guidelines have been 
drawn up following extensive dia-
logue with relevant Government 
departments and the Environment 
Agency to help anglers, fishery own-
ers and managers to better under-
stand what is permissible as the cur-
rent lockdown regulations are lifted 
from March 29th. 

They have benefitted from senior 
legal input and are fully in line with 
both the latest regulations and FAQs 
issued by Sport England.”  n

Fishing from March 29th  
– new Angling Trust Guidelines

Carpy Humour
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Environment Agency extends  
partnership with Angling Trust
• The Environment Agency’s con-

tract with the Angling Trust has 
been extended until March 2023. 

• The priorities include reducing pre-
dation, biosecurity advice, tackling 
illegal fishing and encouraging 
more people to go fishing across 
the country. 

• The contract is funded by income 
from fishing licence sales and is 
worth £1.35 million a year, with the 
Angling Trust bringing over £1 mil-
lion of match funding to the work. 
The Environment Agency has 

extended i ts  contract  with  the 
Angling Trust to undertake essential 
angling services, including tackling 
illegal angling and encouraging more 
people to go fishing across the coun-
try. 

The contract is funded by income 
from fishing licence sales and is 
worth £1.35 million a year. It will run 
until March 2023. 

The services provided by the con-
tract complement the Environment 
Agency’s regulatory work to protect 
and improve fisheries through moni-
toring and managing fish stocks. The 
work agreed over the next two years 

has carefully considered the ongoing 
effects of the Covid-19 pandemic on 
angling. 

The Angling Trust has played a 
vital role during the pandemic in pro-
viding guidance to anglers and fish-
eries based on the latest Government 
advice.  

Over 100,000 more people brought 
a licence and went fishing in 2020 
compared to the previous year. Many 
felt the impact of the associated men-
tal health and well-being benefits and 
the contract will focus on maintaining 
this renewed interest as well as 
efforts to continue to grow popularity 
for the sport. 

The boost in licence sales over the 
last year has resulted in the Environ-
ment Agency reinvesting money in 
more projects that benefit anglers, 
fisheries and local clubs. A new initia-
tive administered by the Angling 
Trust has been the Get Fishing Fund 
which is supporting clubs and fish-
eries to organise and run angling par-
ticipation events in 2021. 

Heidi Stone, Fisheries Partnership 
Manager, said: 

“This contract extension provides a 

range of vital services for anglers 
across the country. Over the past 
year, the Angling Trust has shown 
flexibility and innovation in helping 
us support the angling community 
through an extremely testing time. 
We are confident that by working 
together, angling will continue to 
flourish and provide a popular pas-
time for more and more people”. 

Jamie Cook, Chief Executive of the 
Angling Trust, said: 

“We are delighted that the Environ-
ment Agency is continuing to rein-
vest licence income on services pro-
vided by the Angling Trust that will 
be of great benefit to anglers.  

The past 12 months have shown 
the value of having a strong, united 
voice for angling and we are proud of 
the role the Angling Trust has played 
throughout the pandemic in high-
lighting the mental health and well-
being benefits of angling and demon-
strating how fishing can be con-
ducted in a safe, Covid-compliant 
environment.  

We look forward to continuing to 
partner the Environment Agency over 
the next two years.”  n
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Bait-Tech Signs Top Rod Jamie Wilde

Bait-Tech has added Parkdean Mas-
ters winner Jamie Wilde to our team 
of top match anglers. 

35-year-old Jamie Wilde is a brick-
layer from South Yorkshire who has 
been on the scene since his youth 
days with the Barnsley Juniors. 

Jamie started fishing with his dad 
at the age of 5 and credits his father 
on teaching him all he knows “as 
that’s what amazing dads do” says 
Jamie. 

His list: 
3 x Maver Match This finalist 
4 x Parkdean Masters finalist 
2 x Golden Reel finalist 
…and of course he became £25,000 

richer when he won the Parkdean 
Masters in 2014. 

Jamie has clocked his biggest 
match weight at 387lb. 

On joining the Bait-Tech team, 
Jamie says ‘With all the COVID dis-
ruptions we’ve had, it’s been a diffi-

cult year for everyone and match fish-
ing has been up and down. Signing 
up with Bait-Tech is a real boost and 
I am very much looking forward to the 
future with the team. A winning 
team!” 

Bait-Tech’s Hayley Clapperton 
comments: “We can boast a stunning 
group of anglers who wear the Bait-
Tech logo and we are delighted to 
announce the addition of Jamie. He 
doesn’t need much of an introduction 
as he’s been on the scene for enough 
years to be a very experienced and 
talented angler. 

“We are looking forward to 2021 
with the imminent launch of our new 
products alongside a re-vamped mar-
keting campaign - this will be a very 
good year for us”. n

When you’re packing up 
your camping gear after a 
night in the great outdoors, 
it can be rather frustrating 
when the sleeping bag just 
doesn’t seem to fit into the 
bag it came out of the 
night before. 

To make it easier for 
camping enthusiasts, 
Snugpak, the UK’s leading 
sleeping bag and insulated 
clothing manufacturer, has 
created a video to 
demonstrate the perfect 
technique for packing a 
sleeping bag. 

The informative 90-
second video is available to 
view on Snugpak’s 
YouTube channel and stars 
Mick Dobson, Snugpak’s 
managing director, who 
shows viewers how easy it 
can be to pack up a 
sleeping bag after use 
when using the correct 
technique. 

For further information 
about Snugpak or to buy 
products online via one of 
Snugpak’s preferred 
stockists, please visit 
www.snugpak.com or call 
01535 654479.

How to pack 
a sleeping 
bag, by 
Snugpak
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Jogpant and Camo from Hotspot Design

Unisex classic sweatpant, 80% cotton and 20% 
polyester, soft and super comfy cotton fabric. 
They are made to be combined with all 
hoodies with camo details, so you can dress a 
unique 
and beautiful outfit, they are designed to look 
good and feel even better. 

A sweatpant who stands out from the rest, 
delivering comfort and style, keeping you 
warm and enabling to move naturally. 

They feature inner fabric of the front 
pockets in camouflage colour, drawstrings in 
contrast colour, ribbed elastic waistband and 
ankle cuffs and one pocket on the rear. 

This medium weight fleece is designed to 
stay soft and durable, wash after wash. As an 
item of outdoor clothing, they warm and 
protect when needed while at the same time 
provides total freedom of movement. An 
exceptional warmth-to-weight ratio makes 
this sweatpant the perfect companion for 
your fishing sessions for all seasons and 
climates.
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New Products for 2021

SPECIAL G RED 
We’ve filled the gap with this strong fishmeal groundbaits. As well 
as our GPS90 fishmeal Special G Red contains crushed Xpands for 
that extra special something. This mix is milled fine to give this 
groundbaits huge versatility: from paste to balling in or mixing 

with other mixes to suit any style - this one is a sure winner! 
Special G Red matching soft hookers have also been added to the 

range. 1kg - Special G Red Groundbait RRP £4.69 
90g - Special G Red Soft Hookers RRP £2.79

SPECIAL G WAFTERS 
Special G Green, Gold, Dark and the new Red are encapsulated into 

dumbbell Wafters which are going to be the go-to hook baits on 
commercials this year. An additional colour of White has been 

added to give a big choice of hookbait presentations. 70g - RRP £3.99

SPECIAL G DELUXE LIQUIDS 
We have harnessed the power of Special G and bottled it into this 

lush Deluxe Liquid Range. This range of liquids has been designed 
to leach out flavour into the water, dispersing attraction through 
the layers. Created for maximum flavour and superior attraction. 
Thick and PVA-friendly it can be used in a huge variety of ways: 

drizzle on a feeder or over pellets, add to any groundbait mix, spot 
mix or PVA bag. Suitable for all fish.  250ml - £7.99

ENVY FEEDER RED & ENVY DARK 
Envy & Envy Green have lasted the test of time as a great 

groundbait for method fishing. Now we have 2 new additions which 
have been developed for a superb day’s fishing. Envy Dark is rich 

and earthy and ideal for clear waters or can be used to darken 
lighter mixes. It includes our natural pigment and won’t wash out.  

Envy Feeder Red is the go-to mix for any style of feeder fishing. Both 
are super easy to mix and will catch carp, bream, roach and more!  

2kg - RRP £6.39

DELUXE LIQUIDS 
The New Deluxe Liquids are so delicious 

we couldn’t just release them in a Special G Range! We’re launching 
this range of PVA-friendly, thick and lush liquids in the successful 

The Juice version as well as the classic Scopex and the popular Krill 
version.  250ml - RRP £7.99

With almost a year of crazy 
restrictions we are spreading 
some happiness with the 
launch of our 2021 products!



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!

France’s premier runs water 
www.lakefishabil.com 

07810 710 880

B I G  C A R P  T O P  T E N  
French Holiday Destination

Exclusive distributors for eagle claw 
brands in the UK and Ireland

For more on Reuben Heaton, Sportscale & RH brands 
call 01455 293000 or email info@reubenheaton.com 

Join Reuben Heaton on Facebook for all our latest news



SNAIL & GARLIC GLUG 
SNAIL & CRAB GLUG 
Excellent for PVA bags, spod 
mixes, stick mixes and any fresh 
water ground bait as it creates 
an attractive scent around your 
baited area. 
• Gives a real boost of attraction 

that will release over time. 
• This is a thick and sticky liquid 

which will cling well to any 
hookbait. 

• Long shelf life. 
• 200ml bottle.

15mm SNAIL POP UPS 
Our Snail Pop ups are made with our Snail and Shell powder which is full of 
natural amino acids, protein, calcium and many more vitamins and minerals 
which Carp, Barbel, Chubb and 
many more fresh water fish love. 
• Use with our powdered snail 

meat and/or shell powder to 
coat the boilies, this will make a 
unique and very effective bait. 

• Approx 60-65 pop ups per tub . 

15mm SNAIL WAFTERS 
Our Snail Wafters are made with our Snail and Shell powder which is full of 
natural amino acids, protein, calcium and many more vitamins and minerals 
which Carp, Barbel, Chubb and many more fresh water fish love. 
• Use with our powdered snail meat and/or shell powder to coat the boilies, this 

will make a unique and very effective bait. 
• Approx 60-65 pop ups per tub.

ABOUT SNAIL FISHING BAITS 
We supply 100% natural snail baits for coarse fishing across 
the UK. We have been farming snails in the heart of Dorset 
since 2006 and are the largest supplier of fresh snails to chefs 
in fine dining eateries across the UK.  

Since the pandemic we’ve had a bit more time on our 
hands, so we had the idea to develop a range of products for 
coarse fishermen. Dad and I use the snails regularly at 
Throop fisheries in Dorset, catching some specimen Chub 
and Barbel, so we thought why not make this available to 
everybody? Snails are a familiar and fundamental food 
source for the majority of coarse fish, they are found in their 
natural habitat and contain a high nutritional value which 
fish are instinctively drawn to. We now supply a range of 
meat and shell products which we are really excited about 
and have no doubts that they will catch some monster fish! 
 
Meat products 
Snail meat is full of protein, amino acids, healthy fats, calcium 
and many other vitamins and minerals which are highly 
attractive to carp, barbel, chub and many more coarse fish. 
All of this goodness is essential to healthy growth meaning 
they will actively seek it out. 

Our meat products have been dehydrated for many hours 
and can be bought whole, chopped or powdered. To prevent 
floatation, the whole and chopped meat will rehydrate in a 
matter of minutes, tripling its original weight. Rehydration 
can be as elaborate as you like as the meat acts like a sponge, 
soaking up rock salt, colourings and flavourings extremely 
well. 

Our powdered snail meat uses 4kg of fresh snail meat to 
produce just 1kg of powder, giving you 4 times the nutrients 
per weight! We have found the meat powder works really 
well when mixed with maggots and vamps up any ground 
bait mix. 

The dehydrated snail meat must be stored in an air-tight 
container in a dry, cool environment, preferably indoors in 
the winter months as sheds and outbuildings can get damp 
during rainy seasons. They do not need to be refrigerated.   
 
Shell products 
The shell of a snail contains around 98% calcium which fish 
need for egg production plus fin, scale and bone 
development. The shells also provide a great crunch, which 
carp are able to crush with their strong pharyngeal teeth. 
Both of our shell products (crushed and powdered) are great 
used in a spod mix or any form of ground bait. 

Alongside our pure meat and shell products, we have also 
developed a range of bait using a mix of the two, these 
include Snail Boilies, Dumbells, Pop ups, Wafters, Hard 
Hookers as well as Snail & Garlic Glug and Snail & Crab Glug. 
 
WWW.SNAILFISHINGBAITS.CO.UK

DEHYDRATED SNAILS 
An excellent natural bait for 
Carp, Barbel, Chub, Catfish 
plus many more fresh water 
fish. 
• Full of natural amino acids, 

protein and many more 
vitamins and minerals. 

• These rehydrate in minutes, 
taking on colour and 
flavourings like a sponge. 

• Rehydrate for bottom 
fishing and use dehydrated 
for surface fishing. 

• Can be presented directly 
on a hook or hair rig whole or chopped to create a snowman rig, we call it a 
snailman!. 

• Keep these in an air-tight container in a cool, dry place for a long shelf life. 
• Storage and information sheet will be included with every order.

Here’s a selection of our products…



CRUSHED SNAIL SHELLS 
An excellent natural ground bait for Carp, Barbel, 
Chub, Catfish plus many more fresh water fish. 
• Contains 98% calcium which fish will source out 

as its good for fin and bone development. 
• Excellent for pva bags, spod mixes, stick mixes 

and any fresh water ground bait, as it gives your 
baited area a nice crunch which the fish love and 
that sound could draw more fish to the area. 

• Unlimited shelf life.

SNAIL BOILIES 
Our Snail Boilies are made with our Snail and Shell 
powder which is full of natural amino acids, protein, 
calcium and many more vitamins and minerals 
which Carp, Barbel, Chubb and many more fresh 
water fish love. 

Use with our powdered snail meat and/or shell 
powder to coat the boilies, this will make a unique 
and very effective bait.

1KG & 5KG DUMBELLS 
Our Snail Dumbells are made with our Snail and 
Shell powder which is full of natural amino acids, 
protein, calcium and many more vitamins and 
minerals which Carp, Barbel, Chubb and many 
more fresh water fish love. 

Use with our powdered snail meat and/or shell 
powder to coat the boilies, this will make a unique 
and very effective bait. 
DUMBELL HARD HOOKERS 
Our Snail Dumbell hard hookers are made with our 
Snail and Shell powder which is full of natural 
amino acids, protein, calcium and many more 
vitamins and minerals which Carp, Barbel, Chubb 
and many more fresh water fish love. 

Use with our powdered snail meat and/or shell 
powder to coat the boilies, this will make a unique 
and very effective bait. 100g pots.

POWDERED SNAIL SHELLS 
An excellent natural ground bait for Carp, Barbel, 
Chub, Catfish plus many more fresh water fish. 
• Contains 98% calcium which fish will seek out for 

their fin and bone development. 
• Excellent for PVA bags, spod mixes, stick mixes 

and any fresh water ground bait as it creates a 
scented cloud around your baited area. 

• Great for coating boilies, the moisture in the boilie 
will draw in the powder giving it a rich snail shell 
flavour, scent and crunch! 

• Great additive for base mixes when making 
homemade boilies. 

• Long shelf life. 
• Storage and information sheet with every order.

WWW.SNAILFISHINGBAITS.CO.UK

@snailfishingbaits

snail_fishing_baits

DEHYDRATED CHOPPED SNAIL MEAT 
An excellent natural ground bait for Carp, Barbel, 
Chub, Catfish plus many more fresh water fish. 
• Full of natural amino acids, protein and many 

more vitamins and minerals. 
• These rehydrate in minutes, taking on flavourings 

and other attractive ingredients like a sponge. 
• Rehydrates to 3 times its dehydrated weight, i.e. a 

1kg bag rehydrates to 3kgs. 
• Can be used as it comes or can be crushed up, 

giving you large and small particles around your 
baited area. 

• Excellent for PVA bags, spod mixes, stick mixes 
and any fresh water ground bait. 

• Keep these in an air-tight container in a cool, dry 
place for a long shelf life. 

• Storage and information sheet will be included 
with every order. 

POWDERED SNAIL MEAT 
An excellent natural ground bait for Carp, Barbel, 
Chub, Catfish plus many more fresh water fish. 
• Full of natural amino acids, protein and many 

more vitamins and minerals. 
• Excellent for PVA bags, spod mixes, stick mixes 

and any fresh water ground bait and fantastic for 
adding to maggots. 

• We use 3kg of fresh snail meat to produce 1kg of 
powdered Snail meat, giving you a condensed 
protein rich bait. 

• Great additive for base mixes when making 
homemade boilies. 

• Also great for coating boilies, the moisture in the 
boilie will draw in the powder giving it a rich snail 
flavour and scent. 

• Keep these in an air-tight container in a cool, dry 
place for a long shelf life. 

• Storage and information sheet with every order.

15% DISCOUNT on all orders until 31st August 2021 – please use code SFB1521
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N
ow I think it’s safe 
to say that I have 
b e e n  e x t r e m e l y 
lazy of late in the 
w r i t i n g  d e p a r t -
m e n t ,  a n d  i f  i t 

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 lov-
ingly being rebuilt in preparation of 
my eagerly awaited trip to Chef De 
Ville I have a great window of oppor-
tunity 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 senti-
mental 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 sto-
ries of Richard Walker and Redmire 
ringing in my ears as write this piece 
fills me with a deep sense of under-
standing 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.  
Very  qu ick ly  p laces  and  f i sh 

acquired identities, and everyone was 
aware of where any particular fish 
had come from and where any partic-
ular 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 num-
ber of fish that time seems to have 
stood still for. Long since forgotten, 
and certainly not because of their ori-
gin 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 Hol-
land 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 

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

(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 
f ish 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 Galician-
like 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 com-
monly 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 regu-
larly 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 reg-
ular 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 end-
lessly 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 mythi-
cal 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 gen-
uine 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 pre-
historic fish I had ever laid eyes on. 
For over a year I carried around this 
picture, and whenever the opportu-
nity arose, I would show people the 
fish I deemed to be the finest of them 
all. Strangely, I spent more time talk-
ing of how much I would love to pur-
sue 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 
Waggoner’s  have never  le f t  my 
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 plea-
sure in bombarding the press with 
their captures of 30s and 40s from 
venues that in my world mean noth-

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 pur-
suit 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 his-
tory, 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 frus-
trations 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 com-
mentary of how quickly he was mak-
ing 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 Addle-
stone 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 fol-
lowing day we would be heading off 
to Hollybush, a venue I have fallen in 
love with over recent months. 

Getting back home at gone mid-
night 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 sit-
ting up watching telly and gassing for 
a disgracefully long period of time. It 
was only when I was awoken by Hay-
ley getting up for work at 3.30am that 
I realised that I must have fallen 

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 intro-
ductions 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 spawn-
ing, 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 rea-
sons, 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 
many t imes now, I  have a good 
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  or ig ina l  features  that  have 

remained on the newly developed 
side of the lake, the fish do prefer the 
original more quiet side of the oppo-
site margin. I’d imagine a lot of this 
has to do with the fact that the origi-
nal part of the lake is far more over-
grown, offering more opportunities to 
keep hidden whilst stalking the mar-
gins. 

So my chosen swim was part of an 
original feature on the newly devel-
oped side; a snaggy treeline to be pre-
cise with a margin spot that when-
ever I would leave on previous trips, 
I’d quietly tip the remaining bait I had 
in. It’s also a swim that I had frustrat-
ingly 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 posi-
tion, 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 fish-
ing blind on account of a lack of visi-
bility. 

Sitting well back from the water’s 
edge, I began to make myself comfort-
able 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 look-
ing 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 gird-
ers 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 lit-
tle 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 ques-
tioned 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 repo-
sitioned 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 l imited as each 
minute passed. Well blow me, ten 
minutes later exactly the same thing 
happened!  The  r ight  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 after-
noon soldiered on, the lake was start-
ing 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 indicat-
ing 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 writ-
ten 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 side-
strain 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 impres-
sion 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 

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 mag-
ical 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 refer-
ences to Middle Earth as if you would 
expect  to  see  hobbi ts  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 walk-
ing along l istening to the birds 
singing in the trees, stopping occa-
sionally 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 con-
tinued 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 pos-
sible 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 The joke was definitely on me.
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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 pro-
ceeded to show him the picture on 
my phone of Sally, making my apolo-
gies 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 previ-
ously, 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 pinna-
cle 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 chil-
dren 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 crea-
tures. 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 posi-
tioned himself to the right. After ten 
minutes or so with both my rods posi-
tioned 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 walk-
ers). 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 esti-
mated 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 
t u r n e d  o u t  t o  b e  t h e  b a i l i f f  o f 
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 

 Shortly after putting her back – I 
think my face says it all.
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he was once a witness to the capture 
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!” 
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 dis-
belief, 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 
t h e  c h e e r :  “ G e t  i n  t h e r e  y o u 
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 ful-
filled; I didn’t know whether to laugh 

(Above)   The amazing Sally in the 
eighties. 
(Bottom)   A copy of the original 
receipt for Sally and others 
introduced in 1956. 
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or cry, and for a few short moments I 
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 cam-
era 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 celebra-
tory 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 

absolute ly  r ight  –  nothing e lse 
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.
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Using the fishmeal & birdseed as a base, we have created an 
entire range of pre flavoured ufb’s. Some are brand new fla-
vours and combinations and some are old classic fan favour-
ites brought back and given a new lease of life. 

As with the fishmeal & birdseed ufb our flavoured ufb’s are fully 
compatible with our liquid feed range, thus keeping the amaz-
ing flexibility and customizations options offered by the ufb’s.

Flavoured 
range

15mm & 20mm

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

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

Available from

UFB
ultimate feed boilies
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Mike is a true ‘Off the Beaten 
Track’ fisherman. The venues he 
fishes do not contain carp with 
names,  and whether it  be a 
secluded lake or a stretch of 
river, no other anglers are fishing 
t h e r e .  H i s  p a s s i o n  i s  t h e 
unknown; his determination is 
endless, and his effort second to 
none. It was a mutual friend who 
put me in contact with Mike 
some years ago, and he gave me 
a few pictures and a little text for 
the magazine. Writing articles is 
not what Mike does for fun; it’s 
not easy to capture your fishing 
exploits with a pen – fishing for 
unknown chunks is what Mike is 
good at. 

Then Mike’s life got turned 
upside down. Life does that now 
and again. He stopped fishing, 
vanished from the scene and we 
lost contact. Until recently I had 
no way of getting hold of him, 
then in May, out of the blue, he 
contacted  me  on  Facebook 
telling me things were looking 
up. A friend had given him some 
tackle and he was back at it, 
promising me some ‘tales of the 
unexpected’ for our OTBT special 
issues. Great news, and welcome 

back, Mike. Now go get ‘em! 
Here’s a little tale from Mike to 

reflect on days gone by… 
  

I
t all started about two years 
ago when I moved to Prim-
r o s e  H i l l ,  r i g h t  n e x t  t o 
Regents Park. I had already 
seen the carp in the lake and 
wanted to fish for them, as 

they were unknowns and more than 
likely had never been held or seen a 
hook. But I was living in Tottenham, 
and it was a bit of a mission getting 
there and doing quick sessions, so 
moving to Primrose Hill was a god-
send to be honest. 

After the move was sorted I went 
over to the park at night to check out 
the patrols. After two nights I noticed 
that there were two patrols by the 
Royal Police with their high powered 
lamps on the side of the cars going all 
over the park and stately homes and 
ambassadors’ houses in the inner cir-
cle inside Regents Park. So it was 
time to bait up and get this off the 
beaten track adventure on the go. It 
never took long to get the carp on the 
bait; they went to the spot and I saw 
lots of clouding and tails waving at 
me. Time to hit it. 

On the first night I had three out: all 
nice scaly mirrors, unknown and 
untouched, just the way I like my 
carp, and it went on most nights. I did 
quick few hour sessions, and then on 
the second week I was on my own in 
the reeds, well hidden away, and a 
helicopter landed in the main house 
where the heads of state stay. I never 

expected what was going to happen 
next. Now I was there in camo, hid-
den in the reeds while armed guards 
and men with plain clothes were 
walking about with machine guns. I 
kid you not! Now, I was thinking, 
please don’t get caught, and my right 
hand rod ripped off. The adrenaline 
was flowing strongly, as I had to put 
the reel underwater so as not to be 
heard as the armed guards were feet 
away and I was in camo hidden in the 
reeds. I managed to land the carp, but 
had it on for over an hour; I didn’t 
want to be caught, as it would mean 
a nicking. So, I landed the fish and it 
went back safe and sound. 

On the way back to the house in 
Primrose Hill I was halfway along the 
path that leads up to London Zoo 
when I noticed the car and lamp 
going across the fields in the park 
coming my way, so I doubled back 
and hid in the bushes for a while till 
the police were gone. My heart was 
racing, but that’s the beauty of my 
fishing for unknowns – the dramas 
and experiences that come with it. 
These are the only pics I have left of 
these royal carp that I caught, so 
they’re not unknowns any more. 

Tight lines  n

Jewels in the 
Crown 
By Mike Scott with introduction from Rob Maylin 



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

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.

Price £30
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T
he wharf, or the Long 
Lake as it’s known to 
the locals, is a 35-acre 
old dockyard in the 
middle of Cardiff. This 
l a k e  a n d  I  g o  w a y 

back to when I first came across it 
about 15 years ago. I didn’t really 
know what was in there let alone if it 
held any carp until one day on one of 
my laps of the lake, I came across my 
first angler in the middle of the lake in 
a bright yellow dinghy. On closer 
inspection he was actually playing a 
fish or snagged on something in the 
lake. I waited patiently wondering 
whether or not it was a carp he was 
attached to, and then I saw him lift his 
landing net up so he definitely had a 
fish on. When he landed the fish he 
gave aloud shout of “Get in there!” 
Slowly he made his way back to the 
bank. It was a carp – a very nice dark 
mirror, all 24lb of it. 

That was all I needed to go on, and 
now I knew it definitely held carp. I 
just had to have a go. Over the years 
I’ve never really fished it properly or 
at least spent any amount of time on 
there, as it’s a really bleak place to 
spend your weekends surrounded by 

concrete. I was only fishing it for the 
month of April each year when my 
local syndicate lake closes for the 
month. This year I was hoping to nail 
one of the big mirrors known as the 
Dinosaur, which was top of my hit list. 
It’s a stunning old looking mirror, and 

(Top)  Owen with a 24lb fully – proper 
stunner. 
(Below)  Alex lee with Ollie at 40lb 
12oz caught on the Squid and Orange.
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Jason Massay with a 26lb fully – proper stunner.

20lb uncaught mirror – never seen a hook.



Old School Carping 
Volume 2

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

Our front cover shot is the great 
Bill Quinlan, famous for his 
Redmire catches, whilst the back 
cover is Jack Hilton, a carp angler 
whose tales of old spurred many a 
young man to try his luck for the 
ultimate prize, a fish thought 
virtually uncatchable, the biggest 
and cleverest in the land, the 
mighty king carp… I remember 
so well reading his tales, 
spellbound, almost transported to 
the bank where Sir Jack was on 
his Quest for Carp. 
 
So in this volume, we have many 
new additions to our series. As I 
say, some you will know and 
others you may not, but each had 
his role in moulding today's carp 
scene. Steve Allcott makes a rare  
appearance with his story of a 
Savay record that propelled him 
into stardom in the 80s and made 
him the king of the Colne Valley. 

Rod Hutchinson joins us again, this time with some 
advice on his favourite subject, bait, and some wise words 
on rigs, which still hold true today. Roy Williams talks of 
pioneering France back in the day. Eddie Bates tells a tale 
with a twist. Peter Stone tells the tale of his first big carp. 
Peter Luck and Alan Smith tackle an estate lake. Kris Ford 
looks back to how it was. Paul Hughes gives his 
impressions of Ashlea Pool. Mick Hall catches a monster. 
Mike Starkey has success. Keith Jenkins masters the art of 
blanking. Dave Hyde and Mike Wilson both give us two 
chapters, each on special moments in their long careers. 
Dave Duffy gives us an extract from his diary in the early 
80s, while Andy Wade looks at winter fishing in the same 
era. Brian England catches a holiday thirty. Andy Little 
talks bait together with Terry Dempsey. 
 
Our photo album from the past depicts many old faces 
from an age gone by, an age of mystery and of the 
unknown, an age long gone in today's world of social 
media, YouTube and the Internet… Carp fishing, and in 
some ways life itself, seemed to go at a much slower pace. 
Was it better than today's carp scene? I'll let you read the 
book first and come to your own decision.   

Rob Maylin

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

S I G N E D  C O P I E S  A V A I L A B L E  N O W
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for the first time last year it came out 
over the 30 mark at 32lbs. The lake 
also holds some big commons as well, 
with the lake biggie known as Ollie, 
which came out in March to a local 
angler at 38lbs. 

So I hatched my plan for the next 
three weekend missions ahead. This 
year was a bit different, as I’d picked 
up a bait sponsorship deal with 
Probaits UK, now having 10kg a week 
of Squid and Orange boilies at my dis-
posal. My first weekend in April 
started really slowly, landing only one 
small 12lb ghostie all weekend. The 
next week I started baiting three dif-
ferent spots, one off the boat, one off 
the mouth of the canal that runs into 
the lake and the other a margin spot 
in 3ft of gin clear water. I baited up on 
Tuesday and Thursday evenings, 
priming the spots ready for my return 
on the weekend. 

As Friday came round, I couldn’t 
wait to get back down to the lakeside 
and check my baited spots. All three 
were cleaned out with a fat common 
still heads down absolutely ripping 
the bottom up over one of the spots in 
the shallow area. I quickly set up and 
got three rods out, followed by 1kg of 
Squid and Orange over the top of 
each rod. That night I watched as the 
carp moved off me and up the lake, 
crashing out as they deserted me. I 
decided to stick it out for the night 
over the bait, as I thought they would 
return in the morning, but I never saw 
a carp again after that.  

I packed down at six o’clock in the 
morning and went for a wander 
around the lake hoping to bump into 
them again. Five minutes later I found 
them again rolling and boshing out all 
over the place over my other baited 
area about 20 yards off the concrete 
walls in front of the boat that is per-
manently moored outside the pub. I 
put two rods straight out on them, 
one on a choddy and one on a criti-
cally balanced bottom bait followed 
by two pouchfu ls  o f  Squid  and 
Orange bottom baits. About an hour 
passed and I hadn’t had a touch, then 
out of the blue my brother turned up 
for a day session and before I knew it 
there were four rods out on top of 
them. I thought my chance had gone, 
but then out of the corner of my eye I 
saw a large mirror crash out a lot 
closer to the wall. I reeled in my left 
hand rod, the one on the choddy, and 
recast it to where the fish just crashed Top uncaught mirror, 16lb.
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out, followed by another pouchful of 
Squid and Orange boilies. 

I didn’t even have time to set the 
bobbin as it screamed off in my 
hands. I knew it was a good fish, as it 
took off like a steam train taking a 
good 50 yards of line from the off. 
After a heart-stopping ten-minute 
battle through weed and snags my 
brother Spencer finally netted it first 

time. He was screaming, “You’ve got 
one of the old black mirrors!” I knew it 
was either Arnie or the Dinosaur, and 
fingers crossed it was the Dinosaur as 
he was my target fish and the one I 
wanted so much in my photo album. 
My bro lifted it over the 3ft high rail-
ings, struggling a bit, and he said, “It’s 
definitely a 30.” It was like Christmas; 
I couldn’t wait to see what I had actu-

ally caught. 
Af te r  c lear ing  a l l  the  weed I 

realised I’d finally nailed her, as it was 
the Dinosaur. I couldn’t believe it. She 
went 30lb 8oz on the Reubens. It was 
only my second fish out this season 
as well, so I was over the moon. They 
were certainly loving the Squid and 
Orange boilies, as I had another eight 
fish out over the next two weekends, 

18lb common.  14lb common.

The Dinosaur at 30lb 8oz.
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also losing a few as well  to the 
masses of weed 

That was my four weeks up, but in 
the end I was glad to pull off. One 
week after I pulled off one of the boys 
landed Ollie the big common at a lake 
record 40lb 8oz aswell, so I will defi-
nitely be back at some point this year. 
Until then, tight lines.  n

(Right)  The swim I had it from. 
(Below)   Off the boat.

19lb common. 12lb common.



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.

Here is what Jim 
had to say…
“My new book is finally
here, ‘Carping AFTER-
CUT’, 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!!

ALL BOOKS ARE
SIGNED BY JIM
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T
wenty acres in size 
and situated next to 
t h e  r i v e r  Tr e n t ,  i t 
ticked all the boxes for 
what I wanted that 
season. I didn’t know 

what the fish stock was like and cer-
tainly didn’t know if it was easy or 
hard water. I remember walking into 
the warden’s office and asking gen-
eral questions about the lake. They 
didn’t give up any info, and they cer-
tainly weren’t being handed any 
either. I looked at the most recent 
catch reports on the wall and they 
were years old. 

It didn’t give me much to work on 
to be honest. I took a walk around the 
lake and the anglers that were fishing 
didn’t want to say much either. When 
an angler tells you there are not many 
fish in a lake or not to waste your time 
here, then you know you’re at the 
right place. 

F rom genera l  obse rva t ions  I 
noticed it was quiet in the week and 
bivvy central at the weekends. I also 

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

round. Being the kind of angler that 
keeps myself to myself, I  slowly 
started baiting unfished areas of the 
lake with boilies. I was working on a 
new base mix at the time so was 
excited to actually see some results in 
the coming months. 

The first thing I noticed was the 
locals walking their dogs and asking 
that question that I was asked hun-
dreds of times over that season, 
“Caught ‘owt, mate?” I will talk to 
anybody but when you’re asked every 
30 minutes if you’ve caught a fish, it 
gets  too much sometimes.  So I 
decided to fish the quiet nights and 
bait up heavily at the weekends. 

The birdlife was a nightmare, but 
the usual baiting up late at night was 
going to work wonders for the season 
to come. My first session actually saw 
me doing a few hours after work one 
afternoon; I just couldn’t resist! 

I got to the lake and did the usual 
10-15 minute barrow trek to the far 
end of the lake. I had baited up the 
night before and noticed a few fish 

Beasts of the 
Country Park 
By Lee Brooks

20lb 11oz.

20lb plus.
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20lb 4oz. 22lb 10oz.

23lb 4oz. 25lb.

25lb 12oz. 26lb 2oz.
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feeding too so was confident in a bite! 
I fished a single pop-up on each rod 
and whacked them out about 100 
yards… Ok, maybe 80. Both baits 
were fished either side of the baited 
area. I had been baiting an area the 
size of a tennis court. 

I wanted to cover a lot of 
ground and also try to inter-
c e p t  a n y  c a r p  p a s s i n g 
through the deeper water to 
the shallows. Within five min-
utes of casting out the left 
hand rod screamed off! I hit 
into the fish, it was holding 
deep for sometime then it 
came straight to the surface. 
Lead ejection worked well! 

I kept steady control of the 
fish and it wasn’t long before 
I was in the shallow margin 
netting a country park chunk. 
It went 26lb-plus and I was 
well chuffed with the result! 
My new base mix was work-
ing well, as the unhooking 
mat was covered in it. I took a 
few pictures with help from a 
local dog walker, put a kilo of 
bait on the spot and I was off 
home. Only lived ten minutes 
away, which was a bonus big 
time! I ended up loading my 
van that evening and doing a 
quick overnighter.  

I was working in Scotland 
the day after but it didn’t 
bother  me waking  up  a t 
2.30am lakeside then home. I 

couldn’t stop thinking about catching 
another country park chunk. Luckily 
for me that night I managed a crack-
ing mid-twenty at around midnight. It 
made the whole thing worthwhile for 
me, even though I spent the next day 
at work knackered. I decided to only 

fish every Friday night for the rest of 
that season due to work commit-
ments and family too. 

I kept my bait going in every other 
evening whilst walking the dog. It’s 
amazing how many anglers you can 
fool when you tape a throwing stick 
to a dog ball chucking stick. I wanted 
to be as stealthy as I could, as when-
ever f ish were being caught by 
anglers you could guarantee the peg 
would be stitched up for weeks after. 

Fishing the far corner of the lake 
was bliss; not many anglers bothered 
with it and it gave me space to build 
the swim up. I had joined halfway 
through the season and after catching 
regularly every Friday night, I man-
aged my last fish late September in 
the shape of my first 30lb-plus coun-
try park carp. 

I had 20 fish in total in the short 
time I fished that season, which was 
good looking back now since it’s a 
tricky water. They were all 20lb-plus, 
upper 20s and the odd 30. I decided 
next season I’m going to hit it big 
time! What I didn’t realise is that the 
following season, I was to catch just 
about all the big’uns in the country 
park.  n

26lb 10oz

30lb 3oz.
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Chronicle Fishing

T
his month sees a very 
special start to Chroni-
cle Fishing’s exciting 
new, year-long diary, 
report ing on a l l  the 
stunning captures and 

goings-on that surround the superb 
syndicate water of XL Carp – Fryern-
ing Fisheries in Ingatestone, Essex.  

This May the weather is starting to 
look very much like summertime is 
arriving early, bringing a smile back to 
the faces of the many anglers more 
inclined to fish the warmer sessions. 
The temperatures have managed to 
find their way into the mid 20s this 
month but with the UK’s trusted rains 
still never far away, the combination 
of the two have really helped and 
begun to transform the lake into it’s 
supreme best, coming alive with 
colour, wildlife and of course Mr. 
Carp. The whole complex has been 
fishing extremely well with carp com-
ing out in their droves from all over 
the fishery. Starting firstly at the main 
lake, with it seeing some absolute 
beauties grace the bank this May, 
making some dedicated members 
extremely happy.  

We can only imagine that some of 
the talk buzzing around XL might be 
down to Mr Darren Taylor having a 
dream of a 48-hour session, netting 
four mindblowing carp within a 12-
hour period. The first two slipped over 
the net cord at 30lb-plus, then break-
ing, no smashing his PB. “Ten years in 
the waiting – ten minutes in the mak-

ing” was his quote, with his first UK 
40, a stunning 44lb 10oz mirror, but for 
h i m  t h i s  w a s  n o t  t h e  e n d .  H e 
smashed his PB once more with a 
monster carp at a whopping 51lb 
12oz to cap off a session of a lifetime. 
He’s not quite come down from it all 
just yet, so well done!  

Phil Blanchard and Neil Messenger 
both had great results on the main 
lake, netting four and three carp over 
their respective sessions, all but one 
in the 30lb-plus bracket. Another 
angler having great success on the 
main lake of late is Steven Bell land-
ing a leviathan at 43lb 8oz, one that 
will be very hard to top. Overall the 
main lake has produced over 30 carp 
during May, and these are some very 
impressive numbers for what can be a 

very tough syndicate water for many. 
Good effort = great reward. 

Next up are the Valley Lakes, pro-
ducing some exceptional fishing this 
month. They are often overlooked by 
anglers, but with great catches com-
ing by the way of over 55 carp being 
landed this May, with six of those 
being over 30lb there is no arguing 
the carp have well and truly awoken. 
These lakes are the syndicate’s runs 
waters, but with carp like these 25lb-
plus “pasties”, count me in for a ses-
sion or two. For a more in-depth look 
at XL please visit the website at 
www.xlcarp.com and if you would 
like Chronicle Fishing to help show-
case your lake in Big Carp magazine 
please visit www.chroniclefishing 
.co.uk  n

MAY 2014 Lake Diary – Fryerning Fisheries, Ingatestone, Essex

Darren Taylor holding his 51lb 12oz and 44lb 10oz XL carp.

Phill Blanchard and Neil Messenger displaying the pick of their May catches on Fryerning.
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CARP RODS IN STOCK

Harrison
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

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

WE ARE A CYGNET PRO 
DEALER, TO SEE THE 
FULL RANGE EITHER 
VISIT US ONLINE OR 

CALL 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

Fox Stalker Plus 
2/3 Rod Pod £89.99

rrp £109.99

OUR PRICE

VISIT US ONLINE FOR OUR 
FULL RANGE OF RODS

E&OE

5 MINS

J3 M27

6000SQ.FT
SHOWROOM

We are a Aqua Pro Dealer, to 
see the full range either view 

online or call us on 
023 8051 0077 for advice.

BAIT
FULL RANGES 

IN STOCK
We also stock

RIDGEMONKEY PRODUCTS 
NOW IN STOCK

TRAKKER LEVELITE 
TRANSFORMER 

CHAIR

£116.99

rrp £129.99

OUR PRICE

POST
FREE

£99.95
OUR PRICE

The E800 Series 
Camo Chest Wader is 

reassuringly tough and 
uniquely comfortable 
due to its bi-stretch 

properties.

Similar to the original 
Series 700 Nova 
model, this camo 

pattern model doesn’t 
get much cooler for 
the image conscious 

angler!

POST
FREE

VASS-TEX E800 
SERIES CAMO 

CHEST WADERS

FOX RX+ MICRON BITE 
ALARM PRESENTATION SETS

£569.00

rrp £654.99

OUR PRICE
3-ROD SET

£719.99

rrp £799.99

OUR PRICE
4-ROD SET

FOX R-SERIES 
1-MAN XL BIVVIES

The R-Series 1-man XL bivvies 
are ideal for the angler wanting 
additional space and head room 
created by the extra high frame.

£246.99
OUR PRICE
KHAKI

£200.00
OUR PRICE
CAMO

FOX EOS 1-MAN BIVVY

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

£148.99

rrp £164.99

OUR PRICE

£629.99

rrp £699.99

OUR PRICE
BIVVY

Pioneer DPM Camo 100 
1-Man Bivvy System

SONIK GIZMO 3-ROD 
REMOTE ALARM SET 

& BIVVY LIGHT

£249.99
OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE SLEEP SYSTEM

£199.99

rrp £219.99

OUR PRICE
STANDARD

£229.99

rrp £252.99

OUR PRICE
WIDE

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.

DELKIM RX-D DIGITAL 
REMOTE RECEIVER
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.

£149.99
OUR PRICE

DELKIM TXI-D 
DIGITAL BITE 

ALARMS

£134.99
OUR PRICE

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

DIGITAL

REMOTE

RECEIVER

ALSO

AVAILABLE

NASH TACKLE 
MF60 INDULGENCE 
5 SEASON SLEEP 

SYSTEMS

£474.99

rrp £522.99

OUR PRICE
SS4

£499.99

rrp £549.99

OUR PRICE
SS4 WIDE

£449.99

rrp £494.99

OUR PRICE
SS3

£474.99

rrp £522.99

OUR PRICE
SS3 WIDE

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

£799.99
OUR PRICE

Pioneer 150 1-Man 
Bivvy System

AQUA BIVVIES

£143.99

rrp £159.99

OUR PRICE
WRAP

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System Wrap

NASH TACKLE
BUSHWHACKER 15M 

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

NASH TACKLE SIREN S5 
DIGITAL BITE ALARM

£19.99
OUR PRICE

BLUE, GREEN, 
RED, WHITE

WYCHWOOD 
TACTICAL SLING MAT

£59.99
OUR PRICE

£149.99

rrp £164.99

OUR PRICE

WYCHWOOD TACTICAL 
1-MAN BIVVY & WRAP

£249.99
OUR PRICE

£119.99
OUR PRICE

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.

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

from home’.

Tactical 1-Man 
Bivvy Overwrap

THINKING ANGLERS 
CAMFLECK LUGGAGE

We have a large selection of this luggage 
visit poingdestres.co.uk for full range

£13.99
OUR PRICE
REEL POUCH  

£17.99
OUR PRICE
ROD SLEEVE

£79.99
OUR PRICE
RUCKSACK

£32.99
OUR PRICE
COOL BAG

CAMFLECK 
REEL POUCH

CAMFLECK SINGLE 
ROD SLEEVE

CAMFLECK 
RUCKSACK

CAMFLECK 
COOL BAG

ESP CAMO LUGGAGE
40ltr Camo 
Rucksack

Camo Tackle 
Cases

Camo 
3-Rod 
Quiver
&
Sleeve

£49.95
OUR PRICE
40LTR RUCK

£39.95
OUR PRICE
QUIVER

£12.95
OUR PRICE
SMALL/LARGE

/£15.95

AQUA PRODUCTS 
DPM LUGGAGE

Roving 
Rucksack

£119.99
OUR PRICE

£84.99
OUR PRICE

Small Carryall

Deluxe Roving 
Rucksack

£159.99
OUR PRICE



VISIT POINGDE

POST & PACKING
Small items 

£4.00 
Reels & standard 

items  £6.00 
Rods & larger 
items £8.00 

Orders will currently 
take longer than 

normal to be delivered

SHIMANO REELS

ORDERS OVER £25 
ARE POST FREE

SPECIAL OFFER
ALL ORDERS OVER 

£25 NOW POST FREE!

£69.99

rrp £89.99

OUR PRICE

SLEEPING BAGSTrakker Deluxe 
Thermal Bedchair 

Cover

Trakker Big Snooze 
Plus WideTrakker Big Snooze +

£49.99

rrp £64.99

OUR PRICE
6000RB

£52.50

rrp £69.99

OUR PRICE
10000RB

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

BAITRUNNER
ST6000RB

BAITRUNNER
ST10000RB

VASS-TEX CHEST WADERS

£89.99
OUR PRICE

£54.99
OUR PRICE

700E Nova 
Heavy Duty 

PVC 
Chest 

Waders

600 Series 
Chest 

Waders

£57.50

rrp £74.99

OUR PRICE

£84.99

rrp £76.49

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
TITAN HIDE XL BIVVY

£249.99

rrp £299.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 
BIG DADDY 

CHAIR

£149.99

rrp £164.99

OUR PRICE

£109.99

rrp £120.00

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 
ULTRALITE 

CHAIR

£159.99

rrp £175.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 

HI-BACK 
CHAIR

£99.99

rrp £109.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 
DADDY LONG 
LEGS CHAIR

£139.99

rrp £153.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE BED BUDDY

£44.99
OUR PRICE

£125.99

rrp £139.99

OUR PRICE
4800mAh

£188.99

rrp £209.99

OUR PRICE
9600mAh

FOX HALO 
POWER 
PACKS

Perfect portable 
source of bank side 
power for charging 
a variety of electronic 
devices such as 
mobile phones, 
laptops and 
audio/visual 
products.

SONIK VADERX 
RS CARP RODS

£59.99

12FT

OUR PRICE
2¾LB & 3LB

£59.99

12FT

OUR PRICE
3¼ & 3½LB

£54.99

10FT

OUR PRICE
10FT 3LB

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

SONIK XTRACTOR 
CARP RODS

£53.99

rrp £59.99

OUR PRICE
9FT 2¾LB

£62.99

rrp £69.99

OUR PRICE
10FT 3¼LB

£62.99

rrp £69.99

OUR PRICE
10FT 3½LB

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.

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 

SUB-LO
CHAIR

£424.99

rrp £467.99

OUR PRICE
SS4

£449.99

rrp £494.99

OUR PRICE
SS4 WIDE

£399.99

rrp £439.99

OUR PRICE
SS3

£424.99

rrp £467.99

OUR PRICE
SS3 WIDE

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 
5 SEASON SLEEP SYSTEMS

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!

£324.99

rrp £441.96

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
SIREN R3 BITE ALARM 

BUNDLE SPECIAL OFFER

Trakker Tempest 
Advanced 100 Bivvy

TRAKKER BIVVIES

Trakker Tempest Brolly 100T

£674.99

rrp £749.99

OUR PRICE

£269.99
OUR 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.

£109.99

rrp £175.00

OUR PRICE

DAIWA EMBLEM SPOD REEL

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

AMAZING PRICE!

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!!

£449.99

rrp £580.00

OUR PRICE

DAIWA TOURNAMENT BASIA 
QD POINGDESTRES EDITION 

CUSTOM BUILD REEL

WYCHWOOD 
TACTICAL WALLED MAT

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.

£74.99
OUR PRICE

WYCHWOOD 
TACTICAL BROLLY

Unique internal 
storage pockets 
included

£169.99
OUR PRICE
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Mark and I are friends on Face-
book, and it’s on there that I 
learned of his ‘undercover carp-
ing’. The more I heard about it 
the more it enthralled me. Mark 
is not only a very good angler 
but a fearless ‘guester’. I man-
aged to squeeze a few pictures 
out of him by continuous beg-
ging.  

Trouble  was  Mark  hadn’ t 
really got many pictures. There 
were a few that friends had 
taken, but Mark wasn’t really in 
it for the trophy shots, nor for 
that matter the weights because 
very few were weighed; in fact 
only one a fat mirror I believe. 

There is no doubt that some of 
these fish are over forty pounds, 
but as I said we will never know 
because to Mark the weights are 
immaterial; it’s just the buzz! 
Mark has other tales to tell – lots 
of them, but whether we will get 
to hear about them I’m not sure. 
I  s incerely  hope so.  He has 
teased me with snippets of sto-
ries of 50lb commons and the 
like. I have no doubt they are 
true, and all we can do is hope he 
shares it with us one day. One 
thing is for sure – his mates are 
totally against him telling the 
stories… I wonder why? 

Rob Maylin 

I
 have been asked by Rob to 
write an article on my Off the 
Beaten Track fishing. It is 
something that lies close to 
my heart.  The thought of 
uncover ing an untapped 

water that holds untouched monsters 
is what it’s all about for me. I am sat 
here now with my pen and paper 
received messages and phone calls 
telling me to swerve it, ha ha! But 
delve in I shall, so I am going to go 
back to when untapped adventures 
started.  

Although I have never been put off 
by fishing no-go waters and dabbled 
in them from time to time, I was like 
most other anglers, stuck in the rat 

Me, My Rod and a 
Pocketful of Bits 
By Mark Webster 

That didn’t take long… the Lonesome Lady was mine... It still sends shivers down my spine.
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race fighting for swims. It was a few 
years back when I got into proper 
poaching. It all started when I lost a 
big common I had been chasing for a 
few seasons on a Kent syndicate 
water. I had been hitting this pit hard 
five nights a week on work nights; I 
might add getting down the pond at 
seven at night and packing away at 
six in the morning. Although I was 
getting in amongst some big fish it 
started taking its toll. I was dead on 
my feet and dropping an upper forty 
common at my feet was the final 
straw – it was time for pastures new! 

But where to go? I had no new syn-
dicates on the horizon, so I decided to 
try the closed pits in my area, but 
which ones to hit? I didn’t know! 
(God bless Google Earth, eh boys?). 
Although I had a few pits lined up I 
had heard rumours of a forty pounder 
in a water not far from where I lived, 
which was as untouched as they 
come really. As far as I know it had 
only been landed twice. A couple of 
days later I thought I’d have a nut 
round the pace to see what the score 
was.  

When I got there I was met with a 
few lakes, not really knowing which 
one the fish was in, as I had been told 
it was in a different pond by everyone 
I had spoken to. After a few evenings 

walking round it  was a toss-up 
between two lakes: one I had seen 
fish in but only doubles, and the other 
I hadn’t seen any in, but for some rea-
son it felt right. It was carp heaven, 
lined with dense rush beds, and a lot 
of the lake was inaccessible. The 
water was deep and crystal clear and 
stacked with snags and weed. I 
decided to take a gamble on this one, 
but how to approach fishing? It was 
going to take some planning, as it was 
proper hot poaching. There was 
CCTV surrounding the lake and secu-
rity patrols every thirty minutes, and 
to top that there was a police station 
a stone’s throw away. I decided the 
key was to spend a lot of time prebait-
ing to cut down on rod hours. When it 
came to fishing I wanted to be in and 
out as quickly as possible.  

After a few more recces around the 
pond, I discovered it had a big head of 
tench and rudd, and as the bottom 
was quite weedy, I thought I could 
use this to my advantage by baiting 
with small seed to help clear an area. 
Within a few days the spot had been 
polished clean. I started introducing 
some bigger feed items. I was putting 
out 5kg of mix every other night, and 
on the second week I was finally 
going to get a glimpse of the big, fat, 
scaly back gorging on my spot. It 

seems I had chosen the right lake 
after all! I decided to bait it for one 
more week before fishing it, and boy 
can I tell you that was the longest 
week of my life. But somehow I man-
aged to hold off.  

My first night landed on a Wednes-
day. I got to the lake about 10pm and 
sat in the car waiting for the security 
to pass! After they passed me I looked 
up at the cameras and to my delight 
they were facing away from me, so it 
was a quick scramble across the road, 
down the bank and into the rushes. It 
took about ten minutes for my heart 
to slow down; I was proper buzzing. 
Once I had sorted myself out it was 
time to get the rod in. As I peered over 
the rushes I could see my spot sheet-
ing up under the moonlight; there 
were fish on the spot! I lowered my 
lead in, and to my surprise the bub-
bling continued. Within seconds the 
line pinged off my finger and I was 
away with a tench. By 3am I had 
caught over twenty of the little green 
blighters, so I called it a night and 
went home. The next night I got there 
at the same time, but armed with 
some bigger hookbaits. I managed to 
dodge the security again and get in 
unseen.  

When I peered over the rushes the 
spot was rocking. I dropped the lead 

Another Jumbo addict – one of three on the bounce – not a bad morning’s work…
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in again without spooking them, and I 
hovered over my rod expecting it to 
ping off again, but nothing happened. 
So I lay back on my mat thinking I had 
used it, but by 3am it was tench – 
seven; Marky Boy – nil. Although they 
were a better stamp up to 8lb, I went 
home thinking that all the time I was 
catching them I  was ki l l ing my 
chances of catching carp. So when I 
was at work the next day, I rolled 
myself some 24mm’ers – if anything 
was going to deter the tench they 
were.  

I got back to the pond that night 
armed with a pocketful of gobstop-
pers and no seed. I dropped the bait 
in with a couple of handfuls over the 
top. I didn’t see so much as a pinprick 
over my spot that night. I was just 
about to call it a night when a carp 
rolled over on my spot. I thought to 
myself, this is it! I rubbed my hands 
together and sat there hovering over 
my rod. By 4am nothing had hap-
pened though, so I put the rest of my 
24mm in and headed for home. When 
I got into bed I couldn’t sleep a wink; 
I just lay there thinking about that big 
old carp.  

I didn’t have work the next day so I 
thought I’d chance my arm and go 
back for a few hours. I got back to the 
pond for about 8am and there were 
people everywhere. I was thinking 

this is a no-go in the days – I am 
bound to get clocked, but I just had 
that feeling I was going to catch her. 
So as bold as brass I got my bits out 
the motor, walked straight down to 
my spot and tucked myself into the 
rushes. About five minutes later the 
security drove past. I sat there think-
ing I was going to get my collar felt 
here, but to my surprise they went 
straight past (touch wood). I lowered 
my lead on the spot and put about ten 
baits over the top. Resting my rods on 
the rushes, I rolled a smoke and lay 
back on the unhooking mat.  

I must have only had about four 
puffs and I saw my rod tip ping back. 
As I went to check for slack line, it 
hooped over in my hand and I was 
away. As soon as I bent into it I knew 
it was her; the power was immense. 
My o ld  2¼ was  creak ing l ike  a 
good’un, and I could feel my line grat-
ing against the snags on the bottom 
as she was ploughing over the shelf 
into 20 feet of water. I just had to lock 
my reel up and hang on. She finally 
gave way and exploded on the top, 
rolled over a sunken cable and went 
down again. That was it, I thought; 
she’s a goner now, but as she hit the 
top again I managed to roll her over 
the cable and into the net first time. I 
thought I had lost the shakes over the 
years, but my knees were well and 

truly knocking with this one.  
As I went to pull the net up it felt 

l ike i t  was snagged, but  soon I 
released the weight was all fish. I laid 
her on the mat and ripped back the 
mesh to reveal this pukka scaly mir-
ror. She looked like a proper Dink with 
a huge dropped gut and massive 
apple slices on her shoulders.  

It was one of the most iconic cap-
tures of my angling career. She ended 
up pulling the scales round to 40lb 
6oz and a new PB at the time. I got on 
the blower and got my brother down 
to take some photos. Although I left 
the lake thinking closed case, there 
was something telling me what if 
there are more? So I kept walking the 
pond most evenings for a few weeks 
but only ever bumped into the Big 
Girl, so I named her the Lonesome 
Lady! 

There were a couple more no-fish-
ing pits up the road that I knew held 
proper gems, as I had fished them in 
the past. I was already priming spots 
on them whilst chasing the other fish. 
As you can imagine I  was wel l 
buzzed for it – ducking and diving 
just added another excitement to my 
angling; it had well and truly caught 
hold of me.  

One of the waters I had been bait-
ing up was an old club water where 
they had dropped the lease and sup-

I thought to myself, they’re like buses as the big common rolled into my net…
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More Thames Carping

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 self-
gratification 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.

A V A I L A B L E  T H I S  A U T U M N

Rob Maylin

By Rob Maylin and friends

ONLY 500 SIGNED COPIES AVAILABLE – FIRST COME FIRST SERVED 
SO ORDER QUICKLY TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT
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The Humpty Back got clumped off the top with a match rod and 6lb line… don’t mind if I do…

My eyes nearly fell out of my head when I peered over the net at this one. Big Chubs’ Mate was subdued…

posedly moved all the fish, but to my 
surprise when I walked round it I 
bumped into a group of about 12 fish 
including all the lake’s biggest resi-
dents. I thought what are the chances 
of that? They managed to move about 
200 fish but missed all the big’uns, 
which included a jet black leathery 

one, so I made this my next mission! 
Again this was going to have to be 

midnight manoeuvres, as the security 
was pretty hot on here as well, but 
unlike the other gaff, it had less places 
to hide. To fish the spot I wanted 
would have meant spending more 
time looking over your shoulder than 

watching the water, so I decided to 
bait a corner bay. As it was a low 
stock, I didn’t bait as heavily on this 
one as I did the other place; it didn’t 
hold much it the way of nuisance fish 
apart from the odd big eel. I had only 
been putting out a few pouches of 
Jumbos every other night just to keep 
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them interested. As I had already 
been baiting this one there was no 
need to wait about – it was ready for 
smashing. So I planned on dropping 
in on Friday for my first night.  

As it had worked well on the other 
pond I thought I’d drop in about 10pm 
and fish till 3, but it wasn’t the case 
on this one. I had only been fishing 
about half an hour before being lit up 
by security and turfed off. Luckily 
being the kind of guy of guy that I am, 
it did not deter me, and I hid in the 
bushes and waited for them to leave. 
As soon as they’d gone I sneaked 
back in! LOL! For the first night it was 
quite eventful, and I managed two 
bites resulting in an upper double and 
a low twenty mirror. I thought it best 
to get there at eleven the next night, 
as I didn’t want to make getting 
caught a regular occurrence. But for 
the next three nights I drew a blank; it 
seemed as though the fish were in a 
group and catching them two had 
spooked them right up. So it was back 
to the drawing board to come up with 
another plan. I decided that hit and 
run was going to be my best option, 
baiting six spots around the pond and 
flitting between them as and when I 
saw fish. The tactical change worked, 
as over the next few nights I had 
managed to bank everything bar the 
biggies; for some reason they seemed 
t o  b e  e l u d i n g  m e.  T h e  w o r k 

overnighters were catching up with 
me; sleeping on the floor every night 
for a couple of hours had taken it out 
of me, so I decided to have a few 
nights off.  

I returned the following week to 
bait up, and upon my walk round I 
saw one of the big girls sucking snails 
out of the rushes. It looked too good 
of an opportunity to miss. Luckily 
enough I had some mixers and a few 
bits back at the car, so I ran back 
there and sorted a few bits out. The 
best I could come up with was a bar-
bel rod and a match reel loaded with 
6lb line. I thought, that will have to 
do!  

When I got back to the pond, to my 
surprise she was still there. It was a 
proper squeeze, because as you boys 
well know, in most cases you miss the 
boat and they’re long gone. I crept up 
to the rushes as quietly as possible 
trying not to break any twigs. I leant 
over the rushes and lowered my 
mixer in. She came straight up to it 
and nailed it first time. You can imag-
ine the battle on such light gear, and 
how I got it in still baffles me to this 
day. But get it in I did. She was the 
smallest mirror out of the ones I was 
chasing but went 28lb 14oz, so I was 
well made up with that! I decided to 
drop a few Jumbos in whilst I was 
there and drop back later that night.  

I rocked back up on the lake about 

midnight, got my bait on the spot first 
cast and sat there till about four in the 
morning with not so much as a pluck 
on the line. Somehow I must have 
drifted off, as I woke to the rod getting 
pulled out of my hand. When I looked 
it was broad daylight, and I was into 
what I felt like a big old carp. It was 
one of those fights that went on for-
ever; it seemed the more I gave it the 
harder it fought, but after about the 
sixth attempt I finally managed to get 
it in the net. I couldn’t believe it when 
I peered in; I’d only gone and caught 
the big leathery one! I had longed to 
catch this fish, and to say I was 
buzzing would be an understatement.  

I phoned one of my pals up to come 
and take some photos, but on arrival 
realised I had forgotten my scales. So 
I unfortunately couldn’t weigh her, 
which was a bit gutting, as she looked 
a good thirty. But to be honest I was 
just privileged enough to have caught 
her. I followed it up the next night 
with the Big Common at 34lb and two 
twenties, which left  Big Chubs, 
another 30-plus common, and to this 
day I still haven’t gone back to catch 
her! I’ll be over there next week now!  

As you may remember I mentioned 
another pit – the pit of the 50-plus 
common. That place holds a special 
place in my heart, so you’ll have wait 
until next time for me to tell you about 
that. Tight lines,.  n

Unweighed, but the Big Leathery Back was finally mine. It was case closed and off to pastures new!
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I
 first started carp fishing the 
rivers around Cambridgeshire 
in 2006 when I bought my 
narrow boat. It was mainly 
due to health reasons that I 
purchased the boat. Having 

lived with type 1 diabetes for 47 
years, it was very expensive to get life 
insurance for my mortgage, so I luck-
ily sold my property at the top of the 
market, paid off the mortgage and 
bought a brand new narrow boat with 
the equity. It was June 21st 2006 
when I woke up for work at 4am, my 
first night on the boat. I pulled back 
the curtains, looked across the marina 
and saw the mist rising from the 
water and swans moving about the 
lily pads. You couldn’t ask for more 
peaceful surroundings. 

That first weekend on the boat, a 
friend and I decided to try the River 
Cam for carp. The water was fairly 
coloured at the time, and after travel-
ling for an hour and not seeing any 
carp, we decided to settle on a bend 

just past a small marina. There was a 
gap about ten yards wide in the far 
side pads and we decided to put a rod 
each on either side of the gap. Later 
that afternoon, we sat inside the boat 
during a violent thunderstorm and 
torrential rain. Just after the storm 
passed and the rain stopped, I had an 
absolute screamer on my rod on the 
left of the gap in the pads. I was soon 
attached to a very angry fish, which 
was tearing up the streamer weed in 

the middle of the river, moving from 
left to right then back again on sev-
eral powerful runs. After some steady 
pressure the fish came to the net, and 
I was soon holding my first river carp, 
a common of 26lb 12oz. The fish had 
obviously been clipped by a boat at 
some time as the top of the tail was 
missing. 

Over the next few months we tried 
different spots at weekends on the 
River Cam. On the odd weeks when 

Tales from the 
Riverbank 
By Mark Tovell

(Below)  First river carp. 
(Below right)  Cam 24lb.
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Cam 26lb. Cam 27lb.

Cam 29lb.

Cam 26lb.

Cam 27lb.

Cam 29lb.
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we had a coinciding holiday then we 
ventured further, trying the Little 
Ouse. The spots that we found carp 
on the Little Ouse were in the middle 
of nowhere, only really accessible by 
boat, which suited us, as we were 
able to get spots going without fear of 
other anglers getting on them. Takes 
from the Little Ouse were amazing, 
with sometimes seven or  e ight 

chances a day; it was almost like a 
runs water, but the average size of 
carp was 23lb! 

After the first season’s fishing on 
the Little Ouse, my biggest fish to 
date was a common of 28lb 8oz, but 
the second year was to increase that 
to a mirror of 33lb 10oz. To be honest 
the size isn’t important on the rivers; 
every fish is different – commons, mir-

rors, leathers, linears – most have 
never been caught before, and they 
fight for their lives, which means in 
flowing water you can have a right 
battle on your hands! 

After the third season on the Little 
Ouse, catches and sightings of carp 
seemed to drop off. There has defi-
nitely been a problem with illegal net-
tings and dead lines from our Euro-
pean friends, but I’m not sure it is all 
down to that. Otters are also proving 
a problem, but these fish are nomadic 
and can move several miles in a day. 
The area that I fish in means that carp 
can travel over 100 miles before 
encountering a lock. There are several 
tributaries off the main River Ouse, 
and the stretch from Bottisham lock 
in Cambridge to Denver Sluice in Nor-
folk is over 40 miles long. 

About four years ago my health 
started to deteriorate; I had both big 
toes amputated due to circulation 
problems, the neuropathy in my feet 
made walking unbearable and sleep 
hard to come by. I took ill health 
retirement from work, and as a conse-
quence was able to spend more time 
travelling the river system and fish-
ing. 

Although this may sound nice to 
people, coming from someone that 
had worked minimum of 60-hour 
weeks over their life, I needed some-
thing to concentrate on and get my 
mind focused. I decided to start a 
small business specialising in river 
carp fishing holidays aboard my nar-
row boat. Many people have not 
fished the rivers for carp, mainly I 
think due to not knowing where to 
start, as it can be a daunting process. 
I thought this would also give people 
the experience of travelling on a nar-
row boat and seeing the countryside 
from a different perspective. I decided 
to offer tailor made holidays depend-
ing on how many nights and whether 
self-catering or full board with me 
providing the food and cooking. 

So with the Little Ouse going off 
the boil so to speak, I decided to con-
centrate on the River Cam again. This 
was much easier to keep on top of 
with baiting etc, as my marina was 
based here. The Little Ouse involved a 
four-hour trip each way, whereas I 
could reach any spot on the Cam 
within an hour. 

2011 was a particularly good year 
for me, both summer and winter. I 
managed 62 carp and lost 12; the 12 

Cam 29lb 6oz.

Cam 31lb 10oz.
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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 
Kevin Maddocks in this volume, the first is on Ashlea Pool which Kevin 
and Vic Gillings dominated way back. I remember seeing the film they 
made at Ashlea at one or two of the shows back in the early eighties, 
awesome at the time and still well worth seeing if you get the chance. 

Kevin’s second chapter is a thought-provoking piece, so relevant in 
today's carp scene and asks the question " Are we just going through the 
motions".  

Darenth The Early Years by Steve Briggs looks back to the days when 
Richworth Tutti's took this venue to town. It just proved what was possible 
with what was nothing special as far as bait goes but if everyone piled it 
in, the fish became obsessed. Jim Gibbinson was the top carp angler in 
the UK in his day, not only a great carper but an outstanding writer too, 
writing a host of best sellers. 

His chapter in this book looks at the carp scene at the time and 
dissects the best and the worst of carp angling. Gerry Savage was another 
big name at the same time as Jim, he was the angler who brought the 
first high protein carp bait to the high street, HI-Pro was its name. Gerry's 
chapter epitomises the carp world as it was in the 1970s. 

Staines in the Early Days by Ritchie McDonald tells the story of 
Longfield AKA Fox Pool before it was known and became a circuit water 
for carp hunters up and down the country. We have lost several well-
known carp anglers in the last year and we honour two in this volume. 
Roger Smith Remembered by Rob Maylin and Friends contains memories 

from Rob Maylin of their friendship plus farewell messages from dozens of 
Rogers friends. 

Len Arbury Passes by Derek Stritton was written just after Len left us 
with kind words from his good friend Derek. Laughing Waters 1964 by 
Bruce Ashby was written a couple of months before Bruce died of prostate 
cancer, some great memories and images from one of this country's 
greatest and well-loved anglers. 

The Start of Something by Wayne Grant takes a look back to what got 
Wayne started in this life changing hobby. In Pursuit of a Twenty Pounder 
by Dave Lane is the story of a part of carp fishing that us old timers all went 
through, it seems unbelievable today but the hunt for tour first twenty 
pounder sometimes took years of hard work. 

Andy Little's name came to the forefront when he joined the first ever 
syndicate at the famous Savay Lake. His long-range tactics earned him 
instant success, that combined with the first ever boillies and side hooking 
rig. Mike Oyez was yet another big name of the 70s and 80s not only a 
prolific catcher but a fishery owner too, his chapter looks back at these 
times with a sarcastic eye. 

 Finally, what has become a favourite section of these books our Old 
School Scrapbook, filled with images from a bygone age. 

It seems unbelievable that so many icons can possibly appear  
in one volume! now perhaps you too will see why in my 
opening lines I described Volume 3 as the best yet! I 
hope you enjoy, and please let me know if you agree?
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losses coming to chod rigs, which I 
was using because the kelp weed 
was particularly thick that year. I hate 
losing fish at any time but especially 
on the river, as you never know what 
it could have been. However, I do 
believe that I wouldn’t have got the 
takes in the first place without using 
chods. In wintertime I went back to 
my standard rigs, knotless knot with a 
kicker and long hair.  

Most of the fish were 25lb-plus that 
season with just a few upper doubles 
included. From October through till 
the end of the season, a friend Darren 
and I were fishing 48 hours per week, 
and dur ing that  t ime we never 
blanked. We might not both catch but 
one of us would every week. The fish 
stayed in the same half-mile stretch 
of river and once they had taken a bit 
of a hammering, they would move a 
few hundred yards. Our approach 
was to do the first night, and if we had 
no bites then move for the second 
night. 

One mistake we made at the start 
of the winter was putting too much 
bait in. When we left a swim after a 
48-hour session, we used to put 5kg 
of maize in the area to try and hold 
the fish. What this actually did was 
encourage the bream in, which then 
cleaned the area of weed. Once the 
weed had cleared the carp moved. We 
found one particular type of weed 
that survived the coldest winter tem-
perature and always held snails and 
white grubs. Once we found more of 

this weed, then we found the carp 
again. 

The summer of 2012 was another 
good year – not quite as many cap-
tures, but some very pretty fish. Find-
ing them was always going to be 
tricky because of the constant flood-
ing and fast flowing coloured water. 
In the end it normally came down to a 
gut feeling as to where they would be 
and many of the old hot spots pro-
duced. One new area did turn up 
some fish early on but they soon 
moved due to the pressure. I did man-
age a low thirty mirror one morning in 

extremely fast flowing conditions and 
also lost a much bigger common due 
to a hook pull. 

Winter was much more difficult 
that year. I think that most of the fish 
took shelter in the many marinas 
down the river. Although it wasn’t 
particularly cold, we had no let up 
from the wet conditions, and the river 
was always flowing very fast and 
coloured. I did manage to catch one 
or two fish in the winter; these com-
ing after managing to get moored 
opposite marina entrances, where I 
think the odd fish was coming out to 
check the conditions. 

My last fish of the season came out 
at the end of January, a 28lb mirror, 
which was a nice end to a damp win-
ter. I was to later catch this same fish 
about half a mile away in the summer 
of 2013 at a higher weight of 29lb 6oz. 
This was one of only four repeat cap-
tures from over 300 fish since I started 
river carp fishing back in 2006. 

Its funny how after 30-plus years of 
fishing for target carp in pits and 
lakes up and down the country, I had 
no interest in going back to it. I had 
found peace on the river, hardly 
another angler to be found and away 
from busy roads with a constant 
drone of traffic. The worst I had to 
endure was the odd boater coming 
past a little too fast and rocking the 
boat, although most are polite and 

(Top)  Darren’s Cam 28lb 8oz 
(Right)  26lb 10oz Little Ouse.
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slow down when they see you fishing. 
I had to make a trip up to the Little 

Ouse in April, as my boat was due the 
customary blacking on the bottom. 
Danny at Little Ouse moorings made 
a superb job of it; in fact it put the rest 
of the paintwork to shame, so I spent 
the rest of the close season rubbing 
down and painting. It’s hard work but 

a steel boat needs to be kept on top of 
if you want it to last. 

The summer of 2013 was to prove 
very tricky. A friend and I had over 20 
carp in the first couple of weeks, but 
in the main these were small doubles. 
Darren did have a 26 common and a 
lovely 28lb mirror, which came shortly 
after setting up. 

During this initial flurry of carp, we 
did lose a few. This seemed fairly 
common to most years early on; it’s 
something we put down to there 
being so many fish together, snatch-
ing at baits to beat their rivals. After 
the first few losses, we changed from 
our normal rigs to more aggressively 
curved rigs with longer shanked 
hooks.  

This seemed to cure the problem 
until the fish started spreading out 
after spawning, and then we changed 
back to our normal, basic rigs. As 
most of the fish have never seen a 
hook before, there isn’t any need for 
fancy rigs. Our losses are nonexistent 
most of the year and it’s just this early 
season problem when the fish are 
shoaled together and feeding much 
more competitively. 

One thing I haven’t touched on is 
bait. The river carp are opportunists 
and will eat most baits. My choice 
has always been boilies, because the 
bream can be a nightmare. Don’t get 
me wrong; they still love a boilie, but 
two fished on a fairly long hair seems 
to result in less of them being hooked. 

(Top)  Darren’s 39lb 4oz Little Ouse. 
(Left)  Little Ouse 26lb.
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I met Gary Bayes from Nashbait a few 
years ago at a tackle show, and we 
had a long conversation about river 
fishing for carp. Gary is very passion-
ate about this and told me that he has 
family holidays on a boat sometimes 
and loves to fish for the carp. I went 
down to the bait factory a few weeks 
later, and Gary came up with an own 
label bait for me to sell to my cus-
tomers.  

It’s peach flavoured and based on 
the Amber Attract mix, this particular 
bait being a favourite of the European 
anglers that fish the canals and rivers. 
I can honestly say now that bait never 
comes into question. If we are not 
catching then it’s purely down to 
location. If we see fish in the area 
then we get bites; it really is that sim-
ple. The glug that Gary came up with 
is so sweet; it really does pull fish up 
river to the baits. 

So back to the fishing… After the 
initial flurry of captures, the fish 
moved downstream about a quarter 
of a mile. We managed to catch a few 
from the new spot before the weather 

turned really hot and they began to 
spawn. I like to give the fish a break 
after spawning, so the next couple of 
trips out on the boat were purely for 
observation. When I say observation, I 
meant trying to find them… they had 

disappeared! I spent hours going 
slowly up and down the margins, 
checking all the areas I had caught 
from before, but apart from an odd 
double here and there, the carp had 
done the off in numbers.  n

Little Ouse 33lb.
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I
n Derbyshire lies a lake, and 
not just any lake, but a special 
place; one that holds special 
carp in its depths. The Dam’s 
original purpose was to feed a 
bleaching works and a corn 

mill, and it was constructed in 1769. 
Then the place was enlarged to its 
current size; the work started in 1804 
and finished in 1825. In the early 
1900s, the Dam was used for swim-
ming competitions with a diving 
board built on the dam head, and the 
remains are still on the Dam today. 
The place is around eight acres and is 
surrounded by a public footpath on 
one bank and then a lovely grassy one 
on the other. The lake is shallow and 
silty with an average depth of 4ft, and 
the deepest point is 7ft. The bottom is 
made up of deep silt with lots of 
bloodworm beds and swan mussels. 
There are original British crayfish 
lurking in the depths of the Dam. 
There is no weed or lily pads in the 
lake. There is a wall all the way round 
the Dam and a snaggy island in the 
shallows. Around the grassy bank are 
lots of big oak trees and silver birches 
to give lots of cover to the carp and 
also give the Dam that old carpy look 
as if it’s been here for centuries.  

The Dam had one stocking of carp, 
as there was only trout in the Dam 
before this. The lake was stocked by 
Donald Leney in the 1950s, as were 
many lakes in Derbyshire. How many 
went in is anyone’s guess. By the late 
1970s and early 1980s there were 
hundreds of these Leney carp in the 
murky depths. Dad has been a carp 
angler for 40 years and began fishing 
the Dam in the late 1970s, testing his 
HNV protein baits to perfection 
before pursuing Bazil out of the Yate-
ley North Lake in the 1980s. He and 
his close friend Piano Teeth caught 
loads of carp on day sessions, often 
bagging 70-100lb of carp. Then in the 
1980s the angling club drained the 
lake and took the carp away. Where 
the carp went is a mystery to this day. 

In the spring of 2010 I was looking 

for a new water and a challenge. I’m a 
campaign carper and like to pursue 
one water with my full concentration. 
I had no water lined up; I was going 
through a collection of the really old 
carp lakes in Derbyshire and the Dam 
came up. I remember Dad saying how 
they had taken the carp out in the 
1980s but he thought that the club 
didn’t get all of them. I felt it was 
worth a look around the place to see 
what was on offer. 

I came for my first walk around the 
lake on Wednesday 28th April 2010, 
and my first thoughts were that I 
loved the place. I made my way onto 
the grassy bank and stood watching 
the water in the Boathouse. After ten 
minutes of watching the water, a carp 
came clean out of the water on the far 
bank. That was it; the carp were call-
ing me and teasing me to pursue 
them. I got chatting to one of the 
match lads and he told me that there 
was a small stock of carp in the lake. 
Also there was only the odd carp 
angler that fished here. I did a full lap 

of the lake and saw nothing else. 
Happy with what I  saw, I  drove 
straight to the tackle shop and 
bought my ticket. The kit was loaded 
into the car and I was Dam-bound for 
a day session.  

Naturally I dropped my kit off in the 
Boathouse and began getting a cou-
ple of traps set. Nothing happened 
that first trip, but I like blanking. The 
more blanks you have the better, and 
when a special one slips up there is 
no feeling like it. I am not a full time 
angler; I am a welding contractor by 
trade and I have periods of free time. 
At this point I was on a contract at 
one of the power stations in the Mid-
lands so time was limited. My next 
trip was Sunday 23rd May 2010 and it 
was an evening trip to once again 
learn as much I could. I had one 
bream that trip of about 4lb on tiger 
nuts, and it was black as a piece of 
coal. 

Down on the Dam 
By Kevin Drury

A 16lb mirror taken from the sandy 
spot in the shallows.
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In July I was put on nights for the 
contract. I didn’t have to work seven 
12-hour shifts any more and I had 
Sunday nights off. On Sunday 11th 
July 2010, I was at the Dam setting up 
in the Boathouse. I had minimal kit 
with me, and soon had the rods out on 
the spots. I was fishing simple coated 
hooklinks with light leads on a rotary 
rig presentation and a home-made 
bait by Dad. The bait that Dad had 
made uses a process where none of 
the goodness is destroyed out of the 
boilie. It was made into a square 
shape to be different, and the main 
attractor was Robin Red. I placed one 
of the rods next to the snaggy bush 
around 15 yards from the bank, and 
feeling the lead down it felt like a nice 
spot. It was much cleaner that the 
rest of the deep silt around the rest of 
the lake. I got the kettle on and sat 
watching the water with my old mate 
B ig foot .  I  remember  sat  on  my 
unhooking mat thinking, “What do the 
carp look like? How many are left?” 
Size never came into my thoughts. 
My angling involves looks, strain and 
age of the carp.  

At 1:30am the bobbin on the left 
hand rod shot up and the tip was 
bouncing. I had screwed the clutch of 
the SS3000 right down because I was 
fishing a snaggy area. Setting the 
hook, I dropped the rod in the water 
to keep the line away from the snags. 
The Bruce and Walker took on a nice 
curve as the carp tried to get in the 
snag. After trying to get in the snag, 
the carp was finally beaten in open 
water and he slid into the net first 
time. I was made up with the capture 
of this rare beast, which turned out to 
be a 10lb 8oz fully scaled mirror, and I 
held her up Bigfoot clicked away with 
the camera. 

I was back up for another trip on 
Sunday 18th July 2010. I soon got set 
up in the Boathouse with both traps 
set. Sitting on my bucket watching 
the water, I was thinking what other 
secrets the lake held. I wasn’t here for 
pounds and ounces; I was here for 
unknown and uncaught Leney carp. 
The night wore on, and the carp 
started to show near the far bank, so I 
wound my right hand rod in and 
checked the hook point… yep, that’s 

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

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

(Top)  One half of a brace from the 
Boathouse early season. 
(Right)  The other carp from the brace 
in the Boathouse.



Down on the Dam

70    FREE  LINE

Boathouse on peanuts on a different 
trip. I did six more trips that year 
before I had to call it a day as work 
got in the way.  

In Febuary 2011 I began walking 
round the Dam with my plumbing kit. 
I plumbed all the lake and charted all 
of this on a map with detailed maps of 
each swim and the location of the 
bloodworm beds. At this time I began 
rolling all of my bait for a full-on cam-
paign. I rolled 30kg in the space of 
two weeks and rolled 12mm and 
18mm round baits with 18mm pellet 
shaped boilies. Also I hand-rolled 
16mm cork ball pop-ups for standard 
pop-up rigs and 18mm ones for 
chods. The bait was based on a blend 
of bird foods and food grade products 
carefully balanced for the carp. I’m 
old skool as I make all of my own bait 
and understand carp nutrition. I take 
great pride in catching carp on my 
homemade boilies. I didn’t use any 
liquid flavours and went for a blend of 
powdered spices to stimulate the 
carp into feeding.  

The plumbing was finished by the 
end of March, and I began baiting the 
lake to get the carp “on” the bait. On 
one of  these bait-up missions I 
dropped in one of the other Leney 

waters and bagged a stunning 17lb 
mirror on a floater. I did a couple more 
bait-ups, and I planned my first trip 
on Friday 23rd April 2011. I bagged a 
10lb 5oz mirror with a 4lb bream out 
of the Boathouse – what a start back. 
The next trip was a blank carp-wise 
but I had a bream. On this trip I had a 
walk down to the shallows in the day 
and began watching the island. I 
spotted a carp rubbing on the snaggy 
branches, but he wasn’t feeding. I 
started to get the feeling that the carp 
were spending most of the time down 
in the snags. The area has a small 
island with loads of snaggy branches 
in the water to give the carp plenty of 
cover. It is around 2ft deep and the silt 
is the deepest in this area. To fish this 
area is impossible because of the 
snags, and any hooked carp would 
end up in the branches.  

One evening I was looking on 
Google Earth at the lake and found a 
sandy looking patch near the island. I 
had to investigate this spot and the 
next night I was up at the Dam with 
my plumbing kit. I found a strip of 
sand roughly 30 yards long that had 
the odd boulder on the spot. This 
sand was from the old repairs on the 
wall in this area years ago. I found 

two perfect spots and began baiting 
them. The spots were perfect for 
catching the carp when they come 
out of the snags and eat the left over 
bread from the ducks. My first trip 
resulted in an 8lb common on Friday 
7th May 2011. The baiting pattern 
was to spread 100-200 baits from 
each spot to get the carp moving and 
make the mistake.  

At this time as it was the spring, 
and other anglers began fishing the 
Dam. I became good friends with the 
lads and asked to see photos of the 
carp they had caught. Out of four 
anglers they had caught all the same 
fish and agreed that it was a small 
stock of carp. There were six to eight 
different carp in the photos, but I felt 
there were more in there. They were 
struggling this year and only catching 
tench; I was the only one to catch the 
carp. I kept the bait going in every 
two days and it was going off the 
spots, but the carp were starting to 
wise up to the rig presentations I was 
using. I began to get rod knocks and 
bleeps where I was clearly getting 
done by these old carp. When check-
ing the rigs, the silicone on the bend 
of the hook was blown down to the 
shrink tube.   

My rigs were simple: I used a size 6 
hook and a piece of silicone on the 
bend of the hook to help the rig turn 
better in the mouth of the carp. I 
added a piece of shrink tube to aid the 
hooking. I used around 10-12 inches 
of coated braid and a rotary rig pre-
sentation with a light 1oz long pear. 
Every cast had an oily Dynamite stick 
threaded down the hooklink to aid 
attraction and stop tangles. I always 
fished with a slack line with 12lb flu-
orocarbon mainline, because the carp 
were very line shy. The other lads 
were using bow string tight lines and 
heavy bobbins.  

On Thursday 26th May 2011 I 
caught a corking 12lb fully scaled mir-
ror to a change in rig presentation. I 
used 2in soft braided hooklinks and 
4oz inline leads fished inside solid 
PVA bags with 4mm trout pellets. I 
then banked three carp in one trip on 
the following day. The biggest was an 
unknown 13lb 1oz scaly mirror. 
Catching three in one night in an 
eight-hour trip was unheard of at the 

(Left)  A stunning fully scaled taken 
from the bloodworm spot in the 
Boathouse in 2011.
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Dam. The carp were loving the spicy 
bait and crapping it everywhere. Then 
it happened again – they wised up to 
the rigs. I started getting rod knocks 
and bleeps where the carp had dealt 
with the rigs again. I was back to the 
drawing board; I started to use differ-
ent presentations to try and fool the 
carp. Coated braids and soft braids 
were not working. I used Withy Pool 
rigs and banked two tench one trip; 
these being the last of my action for a 
couple of trips. The carp were eating 
the bait and showing on the spots but 
would not take the hookbaits. I kept 
baiting the spots, but left the swim to 
rest and didn’t tell anyone what I had 
caught as I wanted the carp to get 
confident again. The sandy spot was 
a brilliant spot to catch the carp from, 
and it was full of natural food like 
bloodworm. 

I did the ‘off’ on the River Trent for 
the carp, and I caught loads of barbel, 
chub and bream yet Dad had the 
carp, banking them to 18lb. At the 
river I was telling Dad about the Dam 
and he wanted to have a few trips 
down there himself. We had both got 
a ticket for another water where it 
contained old Leney carp and the lake 
was used for a blacksmith’s forge – a 
proper history water. Anyway to cut a 
long story short, the first trip on the 
‘new lake’ and Dad banked the big’un 
at just under 20lb. The carp was a 
stunning old linear and had not been 
on the bank for over two years. 

In the meantime, I was still putting 
the bait in. When putting the bait in, I 
would walk around the lake at night. I 
did this so nobody would see the 
spots I was baiting. I baited the spots 
between 10:30pm and 11:00pm. I did 
this because the carp would leave the 
snags around 11:00pm and I wanted 
my bait there for the carp, not the 
huge shoals of tench. I planned my 
trip on Friday 8th July 2011. I plotted 
up in the baited spots. I got the traps 
set with 3in chods rigs and 4oz leads 
to nail them. I had the backstop on 
the leadcore set at 3ft so there was 
plenty of movement. I fished the lines 
slack without any bobbins on. I 
banked three carp that first night on 
the chods and the biggest was a 
stunning fully scaled mirror with pink 
on its belly. This fully scaled mirror 
had never been caught before and is 
my favourite of the campaign. I had 
landed 12 carp with 11 different ones 
so far in the campaign.  

At the end of July the other carp 
lads pulled off the lake and said how 
my home-made baits were the only 
baits the carp wanted. They had only 
caught tench that year; the lads were 
my good friends and started to ask me 
to roll the baits for them. I didn’t, as 
this was my edge for the lake, and it 
was working. I chose to stop baiting 
the shallows and move up the lake 
back towards the Boathouse. I did 
this because on a few of my bait-up 
missions I began to see the carp show 
near a spot on the far bank. They 
started to show after midnight, I 
became so in tune with the water, 
and understanding the Dam carp. So 
after midnight the carp were on the 
move up the lake, and I needed to get 
a new spot going. The carp had 
become really hard to catch from the 
sandy area; its mad how quickly carp 
learn to avoid eating on certain spots.  

Back in the Boathouse, I began 
plumbing the area again, and I found 
a bloodworm bed. The hotspot was 
where the carp had been showing 
after midnight. If I had never walked 
round at night I would have never 
found the spot. I started baiting the 
spot with particles and boilies. It took 
two weeks of steady baiting before 
the spot was prime and ready. At first 
a 1oz lead would plug into the bottom 

because of the deep silt. After the 
baiting I could cast a 4oz lead over to 
the spot and feel the lead down onto 
the perfectly cleaned clay spot. The 
tench and the bream cleaned the area 
first, then after seven days of baiting, I 
began to see carp on the spot feeding 
before midnight. My first trip in the 
new area was the 12th August 2011 
and my last trip was Sunday 9th 
September 2011. In this time I landed 
another 12 carp with eight different 
ones. At this point it became clear 
that there were no more than 25 carp 
left in the lake. These carp had missed 
the netting in the 1980s, probably hid-
ing in the snags down at the shal-
lows. I had caught 20 different Leney 
carp. Dad had joined me for a few ses-
sions, and he landed a few, but the 
thing is I had caught these carp pre-
viously.  

I love my rigs and understanding 
the mechanics behind them. I have 
spent hundreds of hours watching 
carp in pressured lakes reacting to my 
rig ideas. I wanted to use one presen-
tation, and it was perfect for the 
cleaned spot. The problem here was 
the carp ejecting the hookbait, and 
the only way round this was a stiff 

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



Down on the Dam

 FREE  LINE    73 

hooklink. I don’t like stiff bottom bait 
rigs, as they catch anywhere in the 
mouth; I want the rig to be sat in the 
bottom lip. I used a combi link made 
from a soft braided section and a 25lb 
stiff chod type material to stop the 
carp blowing the rig back out. The 
next problem was lead size; the carp 
would get away with it on a light 
lead. Now that the spot was clean 
and solid clay, I could use a heavy 
lead. The size was a 6oz Grippa lead 
on a rotary rig presentation. I lowered 
the rig in position with a landing net 
pole and some PVA tape. Around the 
rig spread 1.5kg of mixed particles 
and baited in a line to make the carp 
move.  

This  i s  a  prob lem with  other 
anglers fishing particles; they bait up 
tight and I never do this. Carp are 
very hard to catch on a tight spot 
baited with particles. The mad thing 
is Dad and I were the only anglers to 
catch carp in the 2011 season. Apart 
from Dad’s 16lb mirror on peanuts, 
the rest were on my spicy baits. The 
bait had no testing; I used it straight 
on the Dam and it worked from the off 
with long term success.  

All through the winter the Dam 
was frozen solid, and it stayed frozen 
to the end of February 2012. I came up 
early and dropped in the Boathouse 

for my first night on Saturday 17th 
March 2012 with success, banking 
two carp – both of them were repeat 
captures. I did two more overnighters 
to take three more carp, and again 
they were repeat captures. After this I 
began to look at other waters and 
started fishing the lake Dad had his 
corking linear from, dropping in on 
the Dam for the odd overnighter. 

My last trip on the Dam came on 
Monday 4th June 2012. It was a last 
minute thing and there was no pre-
baiting involved. I dropped in a swim 
where I had never caught from before. 
Both rods were lowered into position 
by hand on the far bank; the left was 
placed on the edge of the sandy spot 
with a 2in soft braided hooklink and a 
4oz square pear inline lead. The hook 
was sharpened to a fine point, and a 
couple of peanuts were slid onto the 
long hair to complete the trap. The 
right hand rod was placed 6ins off the 
wall with a stiff combi link and snow-
man hookbait on a rotary rig presen-
tation with a 6oz lead. Around both 
rods I spread 2kg of mixed particles 
and 100 spicy baits. Once both traps 
were set, I sunk the line and both 
lines hung limply from the rod tips. I 
got the kettle on and began watching 
the water for the last time.  

When I’m on the bank I don’t like to 

go to sleep straight away; I sit there 
listening to the carp showing and the 
sounds of the wildlife. To keep me 
going, the kettle is never off the boil; I 
just poured the milk into a fresh cup 
of tea. The left hand rod was melting 
away at 11:35pm. I set the hook and 
had to be careful of the odd nasty 
boulder on the sandy spot. He didn’t 
go for the boulders, but kited towards 
the right and ran up the lake, then 
tried to head for a big oak tree next to 
me. The swim was really tight, and 
after a couple of attempts he was in 
the net. The carp turned out to be a 
new one and weighed 10lb 8oz. He 
was jet black and looked like he had 
never seen a hook before. I slipped the 
carp in a sack for some nice photos in 
the morning, and I sat back on my 
bedchair to finish my brew off. I set 
the alarm for 5:00am and got my head 
down around 00:30am.  

The alarm was ringing at 5:00am, 
and I got the kettle on for a coffee to 
kickstart me. The mist was rolling off 
the lake and the pink was in the sky 
as the sun was making i ts  way 
through the clouds. I was sat there 
with coffee in hand and an original 
Leney in the sack. At 5:15am, the 
right hand rod was bouncing, and I 
thought “Bream” straight away. I set 
the hook and wound the “bream” in 
towards the net, but at the last 
minute a fully scaled popped up. I got 
him on the Nix unhooking mat and 
unhooked him; I couldn’t believe that 
it was another new one. I did self-
takes on both carp and packed my kit 
away. As I closed the gate for the last 
time, I felt the campaign was com-
plete.  

On the drive home I could reflect on 
my time at the Dam. In 32 nights I had 
been lucky enough to land 36 carp 
with 22 different stunning old Leney 
carp. My close friends fishing here 
really struggled. I walked the water, 
used my watercraft and baiting skills 
to good effect. Its not all about spend-
ing weeks on the bank; it’s about 
using your time and putting the extra 
effort in to catch the carp. I was lucky 
enough to fish a water where 75% of 
the stock had never seen a hook and 
were corking looking carp.  

I hope you enjoyed reading this 
story about old English carp from an 
unknown water. This has never been 
about weight but about the carp and 
its history. Thanks for reading and 
have a good ‘un.   n

Perfect and unknown.
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T
he passion for carp 
angling started when I 
was just a teenager. I 
used to fish small local 
ponds or Wyboston 
Lakes complex (stew 

pond), dreaming of catching the lake 
record. Most of these ponds had dou-
ble figure carp and quality double fig-
ure tench. I spent most of my time 
fishing the small stew pond, which 
was located next to A1. The water 
closed many years ago for safety rea-
son due to new golf driving range 
beside its banks.  

The choice of bait was the classic 
tutti frutti boilie, 16mm in size. I had 
my first carp from here, a little 14lb 
mirror caught under the overhanging 
trees in the margins of the nearside 
bank. Once the stew pond closed I 
started to fish the South Lagoon and a 
few private waters as well, which was 
really hard going at first, but I got a 
few doubles under my belt. For per-
sonal reasons I didn’t really fish much 
for the next two or three years, until I 

(Right)  25lb 2oz common. 
(Below)  26lb 8oz common.
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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



River Ghosts

80    FREE  LINE

made decision to start again and 
tackle new challenges. I was not sure 
whether to fish a lake or a river. I 
started fishing for carp off the surface 
while I built up some tackle again, 
fishing a small lake at Wyboston. I 
found this quite easy really; they 
loved the floating baits and it wasn’t 
uncommon to catch three or more 
fish over a few hours of evening sur-
face fishing while working hard six 
days a week. It wasn’t easy trying to 
juggle around family life as well. 

I  was target ing smal l  mar ina 
around my father’s boat following a 
phone call from my him saying he 
was feeding carp and there was big 
mirror and little common next to his 
boat. Of course I grabbed my carp 
tackle and sweetcorn and bread from 
the local shop and raced down to see 
if the old man was seeing things. Sure 
enough there were two carp swim-
ming around the Ouse Valley marina 
looking like they didn’t have a care in 
the world. In fact I had never seen 
carp so close, and they didn’t seem to 
mind the boats or people at all. I tried 
continually for hours, and after much 
effort I finally caught my first river 
carp – not the biggest mirror carp of 
the two of course, but his little friend 
the common. This was 2005, and 
being bailiff in Eaton Socon for a local 
angling club was getting me out in 
the fresh air, which I enjoyed, but this 
pretty much swallowed up my most 
of spare time, so I didn’t really get 
time to chase the carp after this. Fol-
lowing a change in my personal cir-
cumstances I was ready for a new 
challenge. I decided to fish for carp 
and the Great River Ouse!  

In March 2011 I moved beside the 
Great River Ouse. I’ve been carp fish-
ing many times over last few years 
but wanted to change and try river 
carping. I have seen many people 
fishing the Great River Ouse for carp 
and was up for the challenge, so I 
started to prebait spots that looked 
likely locations for patrolling fish and 
spent many weeks watching. At first 
it was hard going, but I stuck with it 
and continued to prebait the same 
spot until my fish started to show. The 
first was a 16lb perfect looking com-

mon, followed by another two com-
mons of  18lb and 19lb.  Then on 
another section I banked another 
common of 17lb. I was totally hooked 
on getting one over the 20lb mark. I 
don’t know what happened to the 
baited spots but the fish just seemed 
to become river ghosts for rest of sea-
son, so I decided to move into another 
location and start the process again, 
putting in some new quality bait from 
my local supplier (The Nutz) from 
Mad Baits. 

At this point everything started to 
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change and I found the bigger fish, so 
I kept prebaiting these spots over 
next few weeks, walking round look-
ing at spots.  

The fish again seemed to be ghost-
like until one really hot day in June I 
decided to take my little boat out and 
try and locate some fish. What I found 
was fish grouping together feeding in 
areas that I had prebaited, but from 
the bankside it wasn’t easy to see 
them in the muddy colour water. This 
had given me the edge I needed and 
boosted my confidence. The next step 
was to rake a few clear spots out and 
remove some snags and weed. I 
decided to use stiff hinged rigs for 
presentation on the sandy gravel bot-
tom.  

I turned up at 7am the following 
morning with my freshly made rigs 
and 2kg of The Nutz and set up on 
this beautiful day full of confidence. I 
then cast out two rods over my cho-
sen spots and waited until morning. 
Nothing seemed to be happening 
apart from ducks diving for my bait, 
then in the afternoon at 3:23pm what 
I thought was another duck turned 
out to be a fine looking common of 

25lb 2oz. I was over the moon my first 
river twenty, so still buzzing from my 
capture I returned to the following 
spots the next day with another com-
mon at 22lb. The bait and change in 
rigs had surely been a great help and 
totally worth all that effort.  

If you’re thinking of carp fishing the 
Great River Ouse, do it. You can’t beat 
catching unknown fish, and I have 

spotted fish in 2013 well over 30lb 
mark. Some good friends of mine have 
hooked into some of these fish – I am 
not going to mention any names. In 
some cases the same fish have been 
caught more than once traveling 
through locks. You can’t beat catch-
ing river carp; if you have never fished 
the river for them give it a go – you’re 
in for a right treat.  n

First river carp, Ouse Valley Marina – 2005.
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To celebrate the 250th issue of Big Carp 

magazine, Bountyhunter Publications have put 

up a fantastic prize of 18 carp books worth £540!

• WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN •

Big Carp Magazine
A HISTORY OF EXCELLENCE

SINCE 1991

C
EL

EBRATING

IS S U ES

BOUNTYHUNTER PUBLICATIONS 

MEGA COMPETITION
WIN £540 WORTH OF BOUNTYHUNTER BOOKS

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

One lucky winner gets...

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! 

Rob will pick one winner at random on the closing date – 1st June, 2021

Get liking 
and good luck,  

Rob Maylin



82    FREE  LINE

The Secrets 
of Area 52 
By Trevor Tull – introduction from Rob Maylin

My resident swim.
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Another carp angler who sought 
the unknown was Trevor Tull. 
Disillusioned with the carp scene 
in the late eighties, Trevors’s 
desire to fish for the unknown led 
him, like many others, to the 
River Thames, but one day while 
scouring an Ordnance Survey 
map of the area he found some-
thing incredible right under his 
nose – a seventy-acre marina, 
linked to the Thames. It was wild 
and unkempt, and he soon found 
that the marina held some huge 
Thames carp. He nicknamed the 
marina Area 52 so that no one he 
mentioned it to would have the 
slightest idea where it was. 
Trevor poached the pool for sev-
eral years and caught huge carp, 
both mirrors and commons, until 
he was eventually caught by the 
owners.  

It was at this point that Trevor 
made a very brave decision. 

Rather than lose the fishing for-
ever he offered his services as a 
bailiff, telling the owners he 
w o u l d  k e e p  a n  e y e  o n  t h e 
marina, but all he wanted to do 
was fish alone.  

They  accepted ,  and  more 
recently Trevor formed a small 
syndicate on the venue. We have 
some comments from the syndi-
cate members, all talking about 
the monsters they have seen. 
Although mirrors have been 
caught over 45lb and numerous 
40lb commons to 46lb, Trevor is 
convinced there are bigger ones 
that he has seen. Truly Off the 
beaten Track, this marina has an 
ever-changing stock as Thames 
fish move in and out of the river. 
Unbelievably there are still syn-
dicate places available, so if you 
too fancy some of the unknown 
please give Trevor a call 07901 
987043. 

I
t was around the mid 80s 
when I began to get itchy 
feet. I had been fishing the 
Yateley complex for some 
t ime, probably about 8/9 
years. I had fairly good results 

with fish to 29lb 14oz but was really 
not happy with my fishing. I was fairly 
sure there was more to carp fishing 
than fishing for known fish on a water 
with known stock. This feeling con-
spired with a series of events at Yate-
ley, which involved me losing my 
cool. In other words I had to put 
someone on their arse, and if his mate 
had got out of his chair he’d have 
been on his arse too! Violence and 
fishing don’t mix and this prompted 
me to search for what I really yearned 
for and still do – wild fishing for the 
unknown. That’s why I’m still where 
I’m at! 

It really started with an Ordnance 
Survey map, scouring the south for 
something I considered to be special. 

On the Thames at Pangbourne prior to finding A52. A view across the lake.

There were 300 boats moored, hiding untold lumps! A look up the top bay.



The Secrets of Area 52

84    FREE  LINE

My first 30lb-plus common. My second 30lb-plus common – 30lb 4oz, The Warrior on the river 
bank.

The Island swim (34lb 2oz), yet another 30lb-plus common. 
At this point I’d caught four 30lb-plus commons, but no 
30lb-plus mirrors.

The Dolphin at 39lb 4oz – PB for one year (1998).

Yet another! A 32lb common from the Pier swim. The Sun again – 33lb 8oz.
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FISHING 
RESORT

B I G  C A R P  T O P  T E N  
C a r p  F i s h e r i e s

Web: cottingtonlakes.co.uk 
Email: cottingtonlakes@outlook.com 

Tel: 01304 380691

B I G  C A R P  T O P  T E N  
Day Ticket Carp Fishery

www.cooleacresfishery.co.uk 
L: 01270 812929 
M: 07747 007669 

e-Mail brian.reilly@live.co.uk 
Like us on Facebook

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

Carpy Humour
YOU CAN FISH FOR PIKE, CARP,  

BARBEL, PERCH, TENCH, CHUB,  

ZANDER, ROACH, TROUT AND GRAYLING

IF YOU FISH FOR BREAM, 
YOU MUST STAY AT HOME!



The Secrets of Area 52

86    FREE  LINE

Keeping it in the family – my son started early. Recon time! The camouflaged boat – essential!

Travelling light in the early days.

This fish weighed 26lb 8oz and took approximately 26 minutes to 
land. Huge tail!

It was a group effort – one man, one son and their dog. Water came up 3ft in the night.

Snaggy Bay. Cut-through Bay.
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I found various possible lakes, but on 
further investigation, including fish-
ing some of them, they were not really 
what I was looking for, so the search 
continued. 

During this investigatory period, I 
found myself having a dabble on the 
Thames, and it was during one of 
these trips that it occurred to me that 
I’d found it, a massive venue, wild but 
still intimate with unknown stock. 
The penny had dropped, and it was 

game on. Further use of the map 
found me in some peachy fishing sit-
uations catching fish to 30lb, but the 
best was to come. I’d found it! I 
couldn’t  be l ieve  i t !  And on my 
doorstep! How had I missed it? It was 
a huge expanse of water connected 
to the mighty river Thames with 
untold lumps swimming around 
unhindered. 

So I began some recon and was 
travelling by boat during the hours of 

darkness in order to be undetected, as 
one end was being controlled and 
f i shed by  the  po l ice  and a  few 
landowner operatives. During this 
period I found getting amongst fish 
quite difficult, as the only places I 
could stay undetected were, or 
seemed, devoid of fish. I’d been fish-
ing like this for nearly four years for 
only four runs, when I’d been told by 
a friend from the local pub that the 
landowner had found my base camp 
that I’d built on an island, and I had 
been discovered, so during the hours 
of darkness I went and removed my 
stuff for fear of loss! 

A week or so had passed, and I was 
gagging to go fishing, but where? 
Wherever I thought about going had 
me reeling, as my thoughts of the big 
water wouldn’t go away. What to do? 
Carry on till I was caught? Give up on 
it as a bad idea? Or approach the 
landowner? 

It didn’t take long to decide, and I 
felt that I had nothing to lose by going 
to see the guy. 

I remember the day quite well! It 
was a sunny Saturday morning, about 

A winter wonderland – where’s Santa?

Buster at 31lb 8oz. Another 30lb-plus – a real little tail on a long fish.

This peculiar fish got given the name Popeye. Upper 20 – wow!
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The Odd One! Early March 32lb common, largest of three fish, 26lb and 19lb.

Buster at 35lb. My son’s PB, 34lb 12oz – five runs, four fish.

The fully scaled at 30lb 8oz. Kevin Pembrook with the Fully Scaled at 37lb 3oz.
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WANT TO 

PUT IT 
DOWN

“Written by one of the 
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of his generation, this is a 
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Kept a secret for over a decade, the Thames record at the time (1999), 46lb.

46lb common, Thames record for a decade, 1999.



The Secrets of Area 52

 FREE  LINE    91 

The Fully Scaled at 40lb 4oz on a piece of bread. There were four fish in a group, and I thought I’d hooked Mimic, the smallest at 
around 26lb. The three others were much bigger – mid-30, upper 30 and a 40. So how big were they?

41lb 4oz, my fourth 40lb-plus, 2011.
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31lb 8oz bruiser.

My daughter, son and I share the moment.

33lb 4oz.

My friend Kevin Pembrook – 39lb 4oz.

My son Grant doesn’t really fish any more, but still gets 
among them – 23lb.
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10.30 when I pulled up in my little 
boat. I got out and went find the 
landowner. Ten minutes was all it 
took. 

I told him who I was and that it had 
been me that he’d discovered on his 
land. Before giving the guy a chance 
to say anything, I produced and 
placed three good references on his 
desk, and blurted out, “I would like to 
volunteer my services as a bailiff and 
help look after his land, and in return I 
would just like to be able to fish.” He 
looked at me with this silly grin, and 
said, “Have a seat, and would you like 
a cup of tea?”  

We chatted for about an hour I 
guess. The deal was done; I was now 
an official bailiff and the only one at 
this end of the lake– happy days! 
Now I could operate with more effect. 

That first week had me investigat-

ing the area hard, and by the follow-
ing weekend I was standing in my 
chosen area to start fishing from with 
a great view up the main body of 
water and a bay either side of the 
point I was on. Excited wasn’t the 
word – ecstatic was probably more 
accurate! I finally got bivvy up and 
rods out. There was a series of five 
bars running out across this piece of 
water, so I chose to fish bars 2, 3 and 
4. Everything was in place and it was 
time to settle down for the weekend. 
I’d baited with about half a kilo of 
boilies and a gallon of particles per 
rod. This trip was to be a memorable 
one, as by Saturday morning I’d 
caught two carp both over twenty 
pounds – result! By Sunday morning I 
had caught another two, one upper 
double and another twenty, plus I lost 
one to a hook pull! 

I’d caught a 24lb 8oz mirror, a 23lb 
12oz common, a 19lb common and a 
23lb mirror, and I’d lost one on my first 
weekend as an official. I was over the 
moon! It had occurred to me that this 
may have been a fluke capture, but 
only time would tell! 

Another key factor that I believe 
changed things was the fact that I’d 
changed my boilie option from Rich-
worth to John Baker. I’d also like to 
note that with John’s in-depth knowl-
edge we came up with a truly first 
class bait, and from this I would urge 
you all to make sure you know what 
goes into your bait or use a supplier 
you can trust. As it turned out, the 
future weeks proved that it was no 
fluke, for I was getting fairly regular 
action. Being able to fish where I 
wanted and not where I was forced to 
had changed my fishing completely 

A corker at 33lb. The Fully Scaled at 35lb.

Slightly chuffed – 37lb 7oz!Another corker – 30lb-plus.



The Secrets of Area 52

 FREE  LINE    95 

My fifth 40lb-plus, Buster at 40lb 15oz.

and enabled me to study and explore 
the lake in more depth. 

As the years ticked by I became 
more at one with the lake, and my 
results reflected that. I was there at 
least twice each week baiting up, and 
I don’t mean with a gallon bucket; I 
was putting in three five-gallon buck-
ets of particles with about three kilos 
of boilies each time. 

I remember catching my first 30lb 
common and what a stunner it was. 
I’d caught a good number of fish to 
29lb including the Fully Scaled at 27lb 
2oz (a known fish to the other guys on 
the other end). I always wanted a big 
common, and only ten days later to 
catch another common that was also 
30lb-plus, a real warrior looking beast, 
as you can imagine I was ecstatic. 
This was a feeling that I would get 
from time to time throughout my life 
at the lake, like when I caught the 
Fully Scaled at 30 and many times 
throughout that bracket and up to 
40lb 12oz. The fish were forever get-
ting bigger and bigger, and I caught 
numerous 30-plus commons to 46lb 
and mirrors to 45lb. 

During the time I have spent there I 
have been royally done by unstop-
pable fish on numerous occasions. 
Whilst some of them might have been 

catfish, a large proportion of them 
have been carp – great big ones! At 
the time I’d been using a range of 
products to eliminate losing fish due 
to the aggressive nature of the place –
 Big Game line coupled with Kryston 
45lb Quicksilver and Kryston hook-
links. I also found after tests that 
nothing compared to Kryston! This 
was also a key factor for my banking 
so many lumps. There have been too 
many highs to list them all, and the 
highs, the lows and the changes that 
have taken place will perhaps be in 
another instalment along the way. I’m 
still there and not looking for anything 
else! Why would I? It’s still the wild 
Thames and with unknown content! 
One of the last changes to the place, 
which I’m happy to reveal, is that I 
have set up a syndicate on the water 
for which there are still some spaces 
(amazingly) and should anyone be 
interested they should contact me. 
Here are some of the thoughts and 
comments of some of the syndicate:- 

Paul Cross: Everything a real carp 
angler could want! The feelings inside 
from being at Area 52 are truly spe-
cial; a feeling like no other. The excit-
ment and mystery of the unknown, 
with known targets too! For me it’s 
exactly that, and you can’t beat it! 

Wayne (Kipper) Conroy: The place 
is awesome, and nothing compares to 
it – the unknown! Trev’s been very 
selective with syndicate members 
thankfully, and they’re a good bunch. 

Tom Allen: A chance of catching a 
Thames 40-plus! Since meeting Trev 
in a tackle shop some years ago and 
hearing stories of monsters swim-
ming around in Area 52, my mind was 
filled with the vivid details. Then by 
chance, when in a boat with Trev, I 
got to see some of those monsters. 
Until then I treated these stories as 
myth, but on seeing some of these 
fish, I truly grasped the size of some of 
the residents that reside there. The 
sight of these elusive beasts sunning 
themse lves  in  a  sma l l  bay  has 
plagued my dreams every night, and 
until my dreams become reality I will 
not rest and have no desire to look 
elsewhere for my fishing, as this place 
has everything a carp angler could 
want. Huge unknown, uncaught 
leviathans with my name on… 

James (Jimbo) Williams: I was born 
on June 16th and the fishing bug 
caught me at the age of four. Over the 
last 25-plus years I have managed to 
fish all over the world, and since get-
ting back into the carp scene I have 
been looking for the venue of my 
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37lb 7oz. Tom Allen, 32lb 8oz.

James (Jimbo) Williams. It may be small, but it’s probably 
never seen a hook! Happy days! Was I dreaming? Sunset in ‘The Pier’ swim. This photo was taken 

the night before my catch.

Tom Allen, 35lb 2oz. Another classic mid-thirty.



The Secrets of Area 52

 FREE  LINE    97 

Trev with a 35lb 8oz mirror five days after the 40lb 15oz 
mirror.

Charlie Metson with a 30lb 6oz zip linear mirror.

Paul Cross with a 36lb 4oz mirror.

Steve Newman with a 34lb 6oz common.

Steve Newman with a 27lb fully scaled mirror.
The hole in the weed is 28 inches across! How big is she? That’s a 
swan’s egg above her.
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Paul Cross with 48lb 8oz.
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Who knows what monsters could be 
swimming out there today?

dreams, to catch true wild carp, not 
fish a muddy puddle for Simmos. On a 
dark, wet day in February I made con-
tact with Trev, and since then my life 
has changed; it’s not a hobby, but a 
part of my life. Any fish caught here is 
a proper angling achievement in my 
eyes, and who knows what will turn 
up in time? If there’s one venue to 
throw up a new English record its 
here. Some members have lost fish 
after playing them for nearly an hour 
on heavy gear, and that’s what wild 
fishing should be like. Work hard here 
and the rewards are mind-blowing. 
It’s not for the average carp fisherman 
though. Area 52 is not a stocked 
venue and this adds to the thrill, as 
any carp on the M4 corridor could be 
in the depths of this place – the Eye, 
the  Burghf ie ld  Common –  who 
knows? True carp fishing! 

From Grant, Trev’s son: I’ve been 
fishing area 52 for many years now 
before I can even remember. I have 
caught many specimen fish of every 
type from bream, roach, perch to big 
carp. I haven’t ever wanted to fish 
elsewhere, as this is the only place 
that ever kept me wondering what 
was next. Watching my dad catch so 
many fish always kept me coming 
back for more. After being the cam-

eraman for many years for him you 
don’t realise how many fish have 
been caught from Area 52. It’s not 
until you get the pictures out of the 
suitcase, which is full, and start com-
paring old with new photos that we 
see if we have caught a previous fish 
before at a smaller weight. We can 
study how fish are growing or if they 
are residents. We can see the time of 
year they were caught and the area to 
try, and generally get to know the 
venue and fish more.  

I have so many memories from the 
venue; I couldn’t put them onto 
paper. There are a few key memories 
t h a t  w i l l  a l w a y s  s t a y  w i t h  m e 
though… Firstly, first ever carp, 
which happened to be a ghost carp 
and only 4lb, but it was the first for 
me, but not the last… Secondly, there 
have been several times when my 
dad (Trevor) has hooked carp and not 
landed them. A couple we have seen 
and several we have had no control 
over (they act like the king of the 
water) and take you where they want, 
or in some cases just take more line 
until you’re on the backing – truly 
unstoppable fish. These are some of 
t h e  r e a s o n s  I  c o m e  b a c k  f o r 
more… Thirdly would be the day I 
beat my PB four times in 12 hours; it 

45lb – One rod for one hour! My sixth forty.

went from 14lb to 34lb 12oz. To this 
day that fish hasn’t been caught 
again, so how big is it now? But 
mostly what I love is the fact that it’s 
so quiet. You feel tucked away, and 
the only people there are of the same 
mindset as you – creeping about the 
paths and taking care with everything 
they do from fish care to litter etc. 
Take only photos and leave only foot-
prints is our motto…  n
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