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Still the proper carp angler’s favourite read

Exclusive

Well, although I had never planned to go digital with Big Carp, or for that
matter give it away free, I had always hoped to reach the 300th Issue. Quite a
milestone I am sure you would agree and at almost 65 years old one that I am
very proud of. I wonder if it’s possible that I will see the 400th or even the
500th issue, I’ll be over 80 years old, it would be nice that’s for certain. OMG, I
wonder what carp fishing will be like in another 20 years, the mind boggles!
This month I have selected articles situated on some of the lakes which
have stood the test of time over the three decades that Big Carp has been
read each month by you guys out there. Obviously, there are dozens of lakes
that I could have selected but these are ones which are still being talked
about, just as they were in the 1990’s. Wraysbury, Dinton Pastures, Manor and
Yateley’s only day ticket venue, Sandhurst. Each has a history unique in the
carp fishing world. Each has produced records and personal bests for many,
many angles.
Cover story this month is a stunning 45lb 8oz Lake Record Mirror for Darren
Lister, caught during the Covid crisis and worthy of this month’s cover spot.
Adam Francis’s simply named Catch Reports articles is so much more than
that. Some amazing looking carp amongst the unmistakable Norfolk reed
banks of Manor. Jay Newton has a Sutton on his mind, no not the legendary
Kent venue but the iconic Wraysbury. Jay being yet another dedicated Wraysbury angler, from a generation of dedicated Wraysbury anglers going back to
Cumpstone, Ball and Springate. The Birthday Social by John Anderson, takes
place on the banks of Yateley’s Sandhurst Lake, the scene of a thousand
social’s, charity events and winter campaigns. One of the great Yateley
venues providing day ticket carp fishing to this country. Dinton Saddleback
by Tony Kingdon features just one of a hundred special Dinton carp that have
been making anglers happy for the past 30 years.
May I wish you all a great summer. If you catch a nice one, please think of
us and send us a story or a catch report. I’ll see you next month.
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 2 magazines each month means I need twice as many articles, some
people say they want to write, but never do. If you have had a successful start
back after lockdown we would love to hear your tale. There are no picture or
word limits. Simply Email your article to info@bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
If you would like to join our FREE subscription list to be sent the mags as
soon as they come out Email FREE SUBBY to info@bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
WITHOUT YOUR INPUT THERE WILL BE NO MAGS!
Have a great summer friends, catch a monster and send us the story. Be
part of the UK’s fantastic carp angling history!

28 45lb 8oz Lake

Rob Maylin

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

ShockLeader

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

Angling Trust intervention sees charges dropped
over lockdown fishing for Windermere angler
Following strong representations
from the Angling Trust to both the
Police and the Crown Prosecution
Service in Cumbria, charges have
now been dropped against pike
angler Darren Reid who had wrongly
been issued a Fixed Penalty Notice
(FPN) on November 7th for travelling
from his home in Barrow to fish at
night on Lake Windermere.
At the time the Coronavirus Regulations governing the second lockdown had placed no statutory restrictions on travel for outdoor recreation
or exercise and it had already been
confirmed by the Government that
night fishing was permissible as
these activities were not time limited.
The regulations contained a long
list of exemptions including allowing
people: “to visit a public outdoor

Darren Reid.
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space for the purposes of open air
recreation”.
The government guidance at the
time also stated that it was permissible to travel in order to: “to spend time
or exercise outdoors”
Darren and his friend Iain Wright
were returning to their vehicle with
their tackle when they were challenged by three police officers - PC
Lawson, PC Callon and PC Potts.
Despite being appraised of the regulations and shown the guidance
issued by both the Government and
the Angling Trust, which make it clear
that leaving one’s home for the purpose of outdoor recreation was permissible at the time, the officers
insisted on issuing them with a FPN
for ‘being outside the place where living in England without reasonable
excuse’ under the Health Protection
(Coronavirus Regulations) (England)
(No4) Regulations 2020.
Iain opted to pay the FPN but Darren decided to challenge it and contacted the Angling Trust for support.
Following a briefing from Angling
Trust Policy Chief Martin Salter,
Thompson’s Solicitors agreed to take
up the case ahead of a hearing set for
Friday May 28th. Having reviewed
the evidence and considered the representations from the Angling Trust
covering the lawful basis for Darren’s
actions the CPS decided to drop the
case.
Angling Trust Head of Policy, Martin Salter said:
“Whilst we are delighted that commonsense has finally prevailed, this is
a case that should never have come
anywhere near a court of law. During
the November lockdown the public
were being actively encouraged to
participate in healthy and naturally
socially distanced outdoor activities
such as angling and it is concerning
that neither the Cumbria police officers or the local prosecutors had
actually read or understood the regulations they were supposed to be
enforcing.”
Angling Trust CEO Jamie Cook
added:

“We made it crystal clear to both
the Cumbria Police and the CPS that
the Angling Trust was fully prepared
to support our member Darren Reid in
defence of both his actions, and our
own professional guidelines which he
had followed closely and which were
produced in consultation with the relevant government departments and
endorsed and promoted by both the
Environment Agency and Sport England. The Angling Trust guidelines
have been circulated to every police
force in the country and we have had
no challenge, criticism or problems
throughout the entire period of the
pandemic save for this situation in
Cumbria. Hopefully, they now understand that angling is a safe and
responsible activity that should be
encouraged rather than criminalised.”
Darren Reid said:
“I’m not one of these COVID rebels.
I w e a r a m a s k w h e n r e q u i r e d, I
encourage people to act responsibly
and I made sure I checked the rules
before I went fishing last November.
As a full time carer for my disabled
wife it is easier for me to fish at night
when she’s asleep and Lake Windermere is the local pike venue where I
can fish for just the price of my rod
licence. I realise the police have a difficult job to do but I was shocked at
their ignorance of regulations and the
fact that they were prepared to go
after a couple of anglers fishing in
complete isolation and posing no
threat to anybody.”
He added:
“I can’t praise the Angling Trust
enough for their support and for being
prepared to back up their guidelines
with action. We are lucky to have
such an effective and professional
organisation steering our sport
through these difficult times.
The Angling Trust will now be
pressing Cumbria Police to cancel the
FPN wrongly served on Iain Wright.
Over a quarter of all cases issued
for alleged breaches of COVID regulations have been found flawed. This
has prompted calls from MPs for a
overhaul of procedures. n

Shockleader
Angling Trust and Angling Direct
announce major partnership in fight to
protect waterways for fish and fishing
The Angling Trust is delighted to
announce that leading fishing tackle
retailer Angling Direct has become
our latest Trade Associate partner.
As part of the agreement, Angling
Direct will play an active role in supporting the vital work of the Trust to
protect waterways and the environment for the benefit of fish and fishing, including increasing its commitment to the Trust’s Anglers Against
Pollution campaign.
Angling Direct had already pledged
to support our initiatives to encourage more people to take up angling
by becoming Exclusive Retail Partner
of the Angling Trust’s Get Fishing
campaign.
The exciting collaboration will
deliver major investment into bringing the health and wellbeing benefits
of fishing to a wider audience and
includes training 80 of its colleagues
to become Angling Trust qualified
and licenced angling coaches,
empowering them to share their passion for angling whilst offering
trusted advice to customers across
the Group’s stores.
Andy Torrance, Angling Direct
CEO, said:
“The core purpose of Angling
Direct is to inspire everyone to get
outdoors and enjoy an exceptional

Andy Torrance.

Jamie Cook.

fishing experience. Key to this is
working with our partners to protect
waterways and the health of our environment. As Trade members of the
Angling Trust, we look forward to
working closely with them for the

benefit of the whole angling community.”
Jamie Cook, Angling Trust CEO,
said:
“It’s important for the Angling Trust
to form strong links with all areas of
angling and I am delighted that
Angling Direct has agreed to become
a Trade Associate partner.
“Angling Direct have shown they
are as passionate as us in promoting
fishing for both the present and future
generations of anglers. As the UK’s
largest tackle retailer, they can play
an important role in supporting our
work, particularly the Anglers Against
Pollution campaign to protect waterways and the environment. I am looking forward to working with them for
years to come.”
Angling Direct is the largest specialist fishing tackle retailer in the UK.
The Company principally sells fishing
tackle products and related products
through a network of 39 Angling
Direct retail stores located in the UK,
and online via its own website
(www.anglingdirect.co.uk). The Company currently sells products from a
wide range of brands, including its
own range of products under the
‘Advanta’ brand. n
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Shockleader
CARP SOCIETY NEWS
Changes to our President / Vice Presidents

Tim Paisley.

Following Carp Society President’s
Tim Paisley’s decision to stand down
from his current role, we are pleased
to announce he will continue to be
involved as one of our Vice-Presidents.
After over 40 years of continued
and active involvement, including
founding and more recently helping
to save the Society, as well as his
recent editorial role in our revived
magazine and book publications Tim
is totally deserving of a retirement,
even with a continued but slightly
less high profile role in Society affairs,
and our huge thanks!

Chris Ball.

Mike Starkey.

The Carp Society is now delighted
to announce that well known Carp
fishing Historian, Life Member, Carp
angler and long time Carp Society
supporter Chris Ball has agreed to
become our new President. Welcome
aboard Chris, and thank you!

We can think of no better person to
take on the role!
Additionally we welcome Mike
Starkey who has also agreed to
become a Vice President of our organisation. Mike has been of immense
support to us in recent years with
both the design of books, as well as
the on going support and helping us
with the resurrection of our magazine
‘Carp Fisher.’
The appointment of both Chris and
Mike, and Tim’s continued involvement enable the current board to
reassure members and supporters
that the Carp Society continues to be
in safe hands for future years!
Derek Stritton
On behalf of the CS Board

‘More funding needed to
enforce pollution laws’
The Angling Trust is calling on the government to back its pledges to improve
the environment and clean up rivers by providing extra funding to crackdown on
polluters. Following a 50% reduction in its budget for monitoring and enforcement in the past 10 years, the Environment Agency does not have the staff or
resources to investigate and take action when a pollution incident is reported,
says the Trust’s Head of Campaigns Stuart Singleton-White. n

We’re recruiting ...
take a look at our
latest vacancies
Want to work for the Angling Trust or Fish
Legal? We are currently advertising for a
number of key positions in both organisations. Closing date: Friday, June 4th.. n
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Shockleader
Nash back the Angling Trust
as Trade Associate partner
The Angling Trust is delighted to
announce that leading fishing tackle
manufacturer Kevin Nash Group PLC
have become our latest Trade Associate partner.
The Nash brand name has become
synonymous with quality and innovation in both tackle and bait, particularly amongst carp anglers.
The company’s beginnings date
back to 1978 when unable to buy
tackle that he needed to adequately
protect big carp, Kevin Nash started
producing and selling his own design
high protection weigh slings and carp
sacks. Many more products followed
including many of today’s modern
items of carp tackle invented origin a l l y b y Ke v i n – i n c l u d i n g o v a l
umbrellas, rod holdalls to carry made
up rods complete with reels, rigid
frame shelters and more recently the
unique speed sensing R3 bite alarm
and blockbuster retracting butt Scope
short packdown rods.
Nash have now been trading for
over 40 years and sell to over 30 countries worldwide and along with their
Nashbait range of specialist bait they
have one of the widest and most well
respected product portfolios available
to the serious carp angler today.
Alan Blair, Nash Operations Director said:
“With increased participation and
public awareness of the benefits of
angling, it is essential that we have a

national organisation who are driving
fishing forward. At Nash we have a
clear commitment to invest in the
future and are delighted to be working alongside the Angling Trust.”
Jamie Cook, Angling Trust CEO
said:
“It’s vitally important that the
Angling Trust have a close working
relationship with all areas of angling
and I am delighted that Kevin Nash
Group PLC have agreed to become

Trade Associates. I have spent a good
deal of time talking to the team at
Nash over the last few months and it
was soon obvious that they share
with us a passionate commitment to
the environment and getting more
people out fishing and enjoying the
outdoors. Nash have been driving forward innovation in angling for over
four decades and we look forward to
working with them for many years to
come.” n

Momentum building in fight to save
fishing at Admiralty
Representatives from the Angling Trust and Dover Sea Angling Association met with
Dover Harbour Board amid concerns that sea angling will no longer be allowed to continue at Admiralty Pier under new security plans for the docks. In coming weeks, we will
continue discussions with the Dover Harbour Board to address their concerns with the
aim of reaching a viable proportionate solution to enable sea angling to continue on the
Admiralty. n

Get Fishing ideal for starters!
Our Get Fishing campaign is funded by
the Environment Agency using fishing
licence money and introduces thousands of people to the wonders of
angling every year. n
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Shockleader
WWF, Angling Trust and Fish Legal back in Court this
month over agricultural pollution of rivers
Government says it has ‘no legal obligation’ to
produce reports – six years after consent order

WWF, the Angling Trust and Fish
Legal are back in Court on 8th June
after almost six years of pressing the
government to publish reports on
how they are going to stop agricultural pollution.
The government say they have "no
legal obligation" to prepare the
reports – even though the agreement
was approved by the Court.
Legal action
In 2015, WWF, the Angling Trust
and Fish Legal launched a judicial
review against Defra and the Environment Agency because of their failure
to stop the damage caused to some of
the most precious rivers and wetlands in England by agricultural pollution.
They argued that the government
was deliberately avoiding the use of a
key “measure” – Water Protection
Zones (WPZs) – to protect them.
These sites need to meet stringent
legal standards because of their
unique characteristics and species.
But despite this, they suffer from continued pollution from agriculture,
including slurry and pesticides.
Agreement
H o w e v e r, a t t h e H i g h C o u r t i n
November 2015, WWF, the Angling
Trust and Fish Legal agreed to drop
the legal action in return for promises
that the Environment Agency and
Defra would publish reports on the
sites – called Diffuse Water Pollution
Plans (DWPPs) – “as soon as reasonably practicable”. These reports were
meant to include details of investigations and actions to bring the sites
back to “favourable status”, which
could include WPZs.
Delay
But nearly six years on, out of a list of

37 sites only four reports have been
produced. The handful of published
DWPPs, including for Wensum, Lambourn, Minsmere & Walberswick and
Wybunbury, show little progress and
some evidence of deterioration.
Meanwhile, from what little is known
about the other 33 sites, there are
fears of irreversible decline.
Back in court
Because the government is not complying with the consent order, WWF,
the Angling Trust and Fish Legal have
applied to the Court to enforce it.
But the Government, after admitting in a letter to WWF, the Angling
Trust and Fish Legal that it is operating a “stop and slow” policy, is now
arguing that they have “no legal obligation” to prepare the reports – even
though the agreement was approved
by the court. They also argue that
even if the consent order is binding
on them, they were acting reasonably
in times of reduced funding.
Failing Rivers
Of the waters which haven’t yet had
full reports done on them there are a
number of serious concern to anglers
due to their failing state. These
include the Wye as well as the Yorkshire Derwent, the Derwent in Cumbria, the Eden, the Ehen, the Dee, the
Camel, and the Tweed & Till.
The Wye and its tributaries are
under pressure from agricultural pollution which has caused algal blooms
and damage to water quality, weed
growth and salmon, including spawning gravels. 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 susceptible to pollution from agriculture
including fish farms and cress beds as
well as excessive abstraction, exacerbating the effects of pollution.
Justin Neal of Fish Legal said:
"In 2010, David Cameron claimed
he wanted his government to be the
“greenest government ever”. Eleven
years on, little has been done to stop
the incessant pollution of our rivers,
streams and lakes. The commitments
which were made by Defra and the
EA in 2015 were to produce reports
on the investigations and actions to
stop agricultural diffuse pollution of
sensitive sites in England. To date, we
have had only a handful of these
reports and meanwhile the protected
sites continue to decline. It is therefore hardly surprising that a government with its wavering commitment
to a greener future is now reneging on
the consent order."
Mark Owen from the Angling Trust
said:
“For the government to state that a
Court Order, approved by a judge, is
not legally binding on them to take
action is, frankly, jaw-dropping. Regulation of agricultural pollution is key
to ensuring that our rivers and waterways recover to a state that fish populations are sustainable for decades
to come.
The government report on regulatory actions taken on the river Axe
shows how important this is for the
survival of salmon and sea trout in
particular. The Government needs to
act now so that reports on all the protected sites are finalised so that they
can begin to halt the decline of these
sensitive waterbodies.” n
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Shockleader
Anglers return to river banks
as coarse fishing season starts
Environment Agency welcomes back anglers as
new coarse fishing season opens for 2021
608 Operation CLAMPDOWN close
season patrols carried out with 214
offences reported.
Across the country, more than
2,000 fishing licence checks over the
May bank holiday weekends with
support from the Police and Angling
Trust’s Voluntary Bailiff Service
Today (16th June 2021), the new
coarse fishing season on rivers commences after a three-month close
season. The close season helps protect vulnerable fish stocks, with the
date range (15th March – 15th June)
covering the period when the majority of riverine coarse species spawn.
As river coarse fishing gets back
into full swing, the Environment
Agency is reminding anglers to make
sure they have a valid fishing licence.
Environment Agency Fisheries
Enforcement Officers with support of
the Voluntary Bailiff Service (VBS),
police and other partners carried out
608 targeted close season patrols during the first 10 weeks of the close season, detecting 214 offences.
Environment Agency officers
undertook 224 targeted Operation
CLAMPDOWN close season patrols
in May alone, resulting in the detection and reporting of 21 offences relating to non-compliance with close
season and 42 other offences, mainly
related to unlicensed fishing and also
several illegal traps.
Operation CLAMPDOWN patrols
took place across rivers, streams,
drains and on specific canals and stillwaters that retain the close season.
The Environment Agency is also
inviting new and seasoned anglers to
see their fishing licence as more than
just a legal entitlement to fish as part
of a new campaign launched last
month. The campaign highlights that
fishing is a licence to connect with
nature and see friends.
Graeme Storey, Fisheries Manager
at the Environment Agency, said:
“As the new season starts, we
encourage everyone to give fishing a
go. It’s fun, a great way to connect
with nature and get away from daily
pressures.
“While most people fish safely and
legally, some people do break the
rules. Our officers patrol all year round
and suspicious activity will be chal12 Big Carp

lenged. By working closely with our
partners on Operation Clampdown
we can address these issues and minimise their impacts on the environment and on those who do the right
thing.”
N i n o B r a n c a t o , A n g l i n g Tr u s t
National Enforcement Support Manager said:
“Throughout the close season, our
volunteer bailiffs have done an excellent job in patrolling waters all over
the country and reporting suspicious
activity to the relevant authorities.
Fisheries enforcement is a great
example of how partnership working
works well with staff from the Angling
Trust, Environment Agency, police
and volunteers all committed to protecting our rivers, canals and lakes for
the benefit of fish and fishing.”
The close season campaign was
supported by volunteers from the Voluntary Bailiff Service (VBS), whose
‘eyes and ears’ coverage on the riverbank is valuable in supporting Environment Agency Fisheries Enforcement Officers.
Environment Agency Fisheries
Enforcement Officers patrol all year
round. Those found guilty of unlicensed fishing by the courts face a
criminal conviction and a fine of up to
£2,500.
Enforcement activity is undertaken
to protect fisheries, licence income
and the wider environment. The Environment Agency, VBS and police are
cracking down on illegal and antisocial activity which can ruin the
experience for law-abiding anglers.
Activity such as setting illegal traps
and leaving discarded equipment at
banks can also have detrimental
impacts on fish stocks and local
wildlife.
We urge anyone who sees suspicious activity to report it to the Environment Agency on 0800 80 70 60.
Examples of close season enforcement activity
On 15th March, members of the
Environment Agency North East Area
Enforcement Team, the Angling Trust
Fisheries Enforcement Support Service (FESS), Canal and Rivers Trust
and Cleveland Police marked the start
of Operation Clampdown by a
regional launch on the banks of the

River Tees at Stockton on Tees. At the
launch, two males were observed
with fishing gear on the opposite
bank and after checks were carried
out it was established that both men
were fishing for coarse fish during the
close season which was quickly intercepted.
In Hertfordshire, officers on cycles
working with rural police caught an
offender 5 minutes after starting a
recent patrol – they were found with
no rod licence, no permit to fish and
were breaking close season restrictions.. n

Trade Talk: New
Vanford from
Shimano

The new VANFORD is the go-to reel
when it comes down to finesse and sensitive fishing applications in freshwater
and saltwater inshore environments.
The unique MGL rotor design contributes greatly to reeling sensitivity and
rotation lightness, lending it perfectly for
finesse techniques where meticulous
control is needed. The reel is available in
seven sizes from a tiny 500 size, perfect
for dropshot, ned and other ultra-light
methods to a 5000, ideal for feeder fishing or lure work. Cold forged Hagane
gear, X-Ship and a long stroke spool help
to create a super smooth, powerful and
long casting reel. RRP from £194.99£219.99. Available from Shimano retailers now! n

starmerbaits.com
High oil marine pellets

Halibut marine

Salmon marine

Tuna marine

Mixed marine

Halibut & coconut

Sardine & anchovy

Green lip mussel

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

Method mixes & groundbaits

Bloodworm

Beastie ball

Coconut cream

Big fishmeal

Green lip mussel

Halibut marine

Hempseed

Hot chili & hemp

Red carp

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

Low oil attractor pellets

Bloodworm

Coconut fish

Fishmeal

Hot chilli & hemp

Strawberry cream

Sweetcorn

Tiger nut & maple

Multi mix

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

Shockleader
Anglers urged to stay safe for new season
The UK’s biggest electricity distributor is urging river anglers to stay safe
and be aware of overhead power lines
amid the excitement of returning to
the sport on Wednesday June 16.
The start of the new coarse fishing
season traditionally sees anglers start
early in the morning as it brings to
and end a compulsory three month
closure.
UK Power Networks is concerned
these levels of anticipation could see
anglers drop their guard when it
comes to assessing any overhead
risks when casting.
The number of incidents involving
anglers and contact with electricity is
low and averages at about one every
two months not involving injury. It is
three years since the last national
fishing injury incident, but the company is anxious that complacency
does not set in with the onset of summer.
Anglers, who use long carbon fibre
fishing poles, are reminded to always
‘Look Out, Look Up’ for overhead
power lines before setting down to
fish because of the dangers.

Debbie Chachulski, a safety advisor
at UK Power Networks, said: “When
anglers are focused on their sport,
especially at such an exciting time
with a new season starting, they may
not remember to look out for electricity cables and this could prove fatal.
“There is a serious risk of serious
burns or even death if a fishing line or
rod comes into contact with an overhead power line so we urge all
anglers to be aware of their environment they are in and look out for any
safety signage.

“Our advice is never to fish near
overhead lines and also when moving
from one place to another always take
rods apart when possible and carry
them parallel to the ground.”
Jamie Cook, Angling Trust CEO,
said: “With a new coarse river fishing
season about to begin, we would
remind anglers to take extra special
care when near power lines.
“Thankfully, incidents involving
anglers are low – let’s keep it that way
by sticking to the safety signs and
acting responsibly.” n

At-risk species of freshwater fish
reintroduced to Scotland’s lochs
An at-risk species of fish has established itself in lochs across Scotland
with the help of conservation managers and by rapidly adapting to its
new environment, resulting in
changes to their DNA, their ecology,
and body shape, according to a new
study.
In an urgent bid to conserve the
freshwater powan species of fish, scientists introduced eggs and fish to
new loch sites across Scotland over
the past 30 years, with the aim of
establishing new and robust populations.
The research – led by a team at the
University of Glasgow – shows that
the translocated fish have indeed
established in their new loch homes.
The new powan populations have
lower genetic diversity than the original source populations, but not worryingly low.
By using state-of-the-art genome
analysis techniques, the study
showed that the translocated populations are tapping into specific regions
of the genome in adaptive evolutionary changes to the new populations.
The powan (Coregonus lavaretus)
is one of Scotland’s rarest fishes and
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found natively in only lochs Eck and
Lomond. Powan is a species of high
natural heritage value for Scotland,
but is in worrying decline due to habitat destruction caused by climate
change, increasing water temperatures and the of non-native ruffe fish
in Loch Lomond, which voraciously
feeds on powan eggs.
With the long-term health of the
population depending on its genetic
diversity and the evolutionary effect
of translocation, the scientists wanted
to find out how the populations
changed, to look more closely at the
species’genetic health and determine
if translocation was a successful
strategy.
The study brought together a team
of fish biologists, ecologists, and evolutionary geneticists at the Scottish
Centre for Ecology and the Natural
Environment (SCENE) and the Institute of Biodiversity, Animal Health
and Comparative Medicine at the
University of Glasgow; and the Limnological Institute at University of
Konstanz in Germany and the UK
Centre for Ecology and Hydrology.
Lead author Dr Marco Crotti, who
recently completed his PhD on these

fishes, noted: “We can see evidence of
the translocation as changes in the
powan genome and their ecology, but
they are genetically healthy and are
establishing.”
Co-author Prof Colin Adams, Director of SCENE at the University of
Glasgow, said: “This study is important for biodiversity and conservation
management: Actions to conserve
fish populations need evidence of
their success.
This work shows that translocations were a successful way to help
Scottish powan. The translocations
worked as an emergency measure,
but the best mitigation is preserving
the original populations.”
Co-author Prof Kathryn Elmer said:
“The translocation show how fast
adaptation and evolution can occur in
wild populations, even in just a few
generations. This is natural selection
in action - changes in DNA and
genomes helping the fishes survive
and establish in their new environment.”
The study is published in the scientific journal Evolutionary Applications
and can be found here:
https://doi.org/10.1111/eva.13267. n

Shockleader
Angling Trust pledges to support
Treasure Your River campaign
Anglers Against Litter to provide 50 fishing line recycling bins, 12 fishing platforms
made from recycled plastics and anti-litter awareness activities this summer

The Angling Trust has joined the
Treasure Your River anti-littering
campaign to combat litter around
seven of the UK’s most famous rivers
and their tributaries.
Organised by environmental charity Hubbub and supported by The
Coca-Cola Foundation, the Treasure
Your River campaign aims to collect
95 tonnes of litter and prevent a further 90 tonnes from entering the
rivers Avon, Mersey, Severn, Thames,
Trent, Forth and Taff.
To support the campaign, the
Angling Trust will be installing 50
fishing line recycling bins at key locations near to five of the seven rivers,
through its Anglers Against Litter initiative.
Clubs and fisheries in the Avon,
Mersey, Severn, Thames and Trent
catchment areas who would like to be
considered for a recycling bin can
apply by emailing aal@anglingtrust.
net Anglers Against Litter will also
be showcasing how recycled plastics
are being used to benefit fishing by
providing 12 fishing platforms made
by Marmax Products from recycled
materials to angling clubs who will
use them to ensure safe, easy access
to fishing for juniors and other newcomers to angling.
In addition to this, Anglers Against
Litter will be working with fishing
charity Get Hooked on Fishing, to
support litter and environment
awareness activities throughout the
summer at their Northala Fields headquarters in Northolt, London.
Dr Emily Smith, Environment Manager at the Angling Trust, said:“We
are delighted to be supporting this
campaign and encouraging anglers to
treasure their rivers by recycling
unwanted fishing line and taking part

in litter picks.
“Treasure Your River builds on our
own Take 5 campaign which encourages anglers to take five minutes at
the end of every fishing trip to clean
up any discarded litter around them
to help protect the environment and
prevent harm to wildlife.
“It also enables the Angling Trust to
highlight how taking simple steps to
recycle plastics and other materials
can benefit fishing by providing fishing platforms from recycled materials
for use by anglers.
”Gavin Ellis, Director and Cofounder of Hubbub, said:“Having the
support of the Angling Trust is a great
opportunity for us to raise awareness
within the angling community on
how to keep our rivers free from plastic pollution.
Treasure Your River is all about
bringing people together to make an
impact and make the connection
between litter in our towns and cities
and plastic in the oceans.
”The work Anglers Against Litter
are doing to support the campaign is
a fantastic example of the type of
activity organisations, communities,
businesses, charities or individuals
can do to get behind the initiative.

” The 12 fishing platforms from
Angling Trust have been made by
Marmax Products of Stanley, near
Durham, and are to be sited on waters
used by: Bay Malton Angling Club,
Salford Friendly Angling Society &
Mersey Rivers Trust, Reading & District Angling Club, Access to Angling
& Telford Angling Association, Nottingham & District Federation of
Anglers, Sutton Coldfield Angling
Society, and Coors Angling Club .
The Treasure Your River campaign
will initially focus on prevention
and clean-up activities on seven
major cities in which the seven rivers
flow – Bristol, Cardiff, Edinburgh, Liverpool, London, Manchester and Nottingham, which between them are
home to 1 in 6 of the UK population.
The ambition to unite over 80
organisations in the clean-up is gaining strong support from businesses,
charities, community groups and river
users.
Partner organisations already on
board include Angling Trust, Canal &
River Trust, Keep Scotland Beautiful,
Keep Wales Tidy, Mersey Rivers Trust,
Sustainable Hive and Thames21.
The Rivers Trust are also partnering
to independently measure the impact
of the campaign, using technology
including geotagging of litter reduction activities to create a map of the
of the nation’s collective efforts. This
will be shared with partners including
the Marine Conservation Society
to build a wider map of UK litter.
To find out more and sign up to the
campaign visit www.treasureyourriver.co.uk The Angling Trust’s Take 5
campaign is run in partnership with
the Environment Agency and supported by funding from fishing
licence sales. n
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Shockleader
Angling Trust announce major partnership with
Korda, Guru and Embryo to protect waterways and
promote fishing
The Angling Trust are delighted to
announce that leading angling
brands Korda, Guru and Embryo have
become our latest Trade Associate
partners.
The agreement will see Korda
Developments Limited play an active
role in supporting the work of the
Angling Trust to encourage more
people to take up fishing and to protect waterways and the environment
from threats such as pollution,
abstraction and predation.
Last summer, Korda were closely
involved in supporting and promoting
the Angling Trust’s “When We Fish
Again” campaign that saw fishing
return as one of the first sports after
the first lockdown and continue to be
permitted during recent lockdowns.
Damian Clarke, Korda Developments and Tackle Guru Managing
Director said:
“The Angling Trust was instrumental in convincing the UK government
that angling could be enjoyed safely
and beneficial to health and wellbeing, which led to fishing becoming
one of the first sports to restart after
lockdown.
“The knock-on effect to the angling
trade in general was enormous, and
the fishing industry as a whole has an
awful lot to thank them for.
“Our contribution by becoming
corporate members for each of our
brands – Korda, Guru and Embryo – is
the very least we can do to support
the Trust.
“Whilst the Angling Trust has seen
its membership grow since the arrival
of Covid, the more anglers who get
behind it the stronger its voice will be,
as well as providing the necessary
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funding for it to fight on behalf of
anglers. If you’re not already a member, we would urge you to join today.”
Jamie Cook, Angling Trust CEO,
said:
“We are delighted to welcome the
Korda, Guru and Embryo brands as
Angling Trust Trade Associates.
These brands are synonymous with
innovation and have done a huge
amount to promote angling to a wider
audience. Through Embryo habitats
specialist fisheries have been created
which are accessible to all and in
Guru we have a partner who share
our ethos of creating opportunities for
anglers of different age, gender and
ability to experience the thrill of competitive angling.
“The Korda team offered valuable
insight and support in the publication
and promotion of our When We Fish
Again campaign to government and I
very much look forward to working
alongside the organisations as we
continue to represent fish, fishing and
the environment at the highest level.”
Korda Developments Limited and
are a privately owned, Essex-based
limited company. In addition to the
design and manufacture of fishing
tackle, they produce angling films for
a variety of platforms, including television.

Damian Clarke, Korda Developments
and Tackle Guru Managing Director
(top), and Jamie Cook, Angling Trust
CEO.

Korda was started by owner Danny
Fairbrass back in 1992 and initially
only manufactured leads, but now
produces everything from small terminal tackle items such as hooks all
the way up to larger products like luggage.
The Korda brand is focussed on the
carp market whilst sister brand Tackle
Guru, which started out focussed on
match fishing, has now found favour
with pleasure and specimen anglers.
Korda’s angling films have been
aired on television since 2006 when
the first ‘Thinking Tackle’ series went
out on Sky. Since then they have
proudly moved to ITV4 and produced
hugely successful shows such as ‘The
Big Fish Off’, ‘Monster Carp’ and
‘Fishing Allstars’. n

BOND™
Built from the same DNA as the original
PST multi-tool, the Leatherman Bond is a
classic that features 14 tools-in-one and
made to endure for years to come.
The non-locking tools and 2.6” knife blade
make the Bond a UK everyday legal carry
multi-tool.
For more information, visit:
www.leatherman.co.uk

Shockleader
Angling Trust Position Statement on Team England
travel to World & European Championships in 2021
The global pandemic resulted in most
home nations and international
championships being either cancelled or postponed during 2020 and
while many restrictions are being
eased in the UK, Covid-19 continues
to have an impact on the ability for
our national teams to travel and participate in this year’s World and European championships.
Having consulted with team managers recently, it became clear that
some national teams have already
taken the decision not to compete
this year.
However, a number have indicated
their desire to compete in their
respective events and we have
worked tirelessly over the past few
weeks to clarify the position on travel
restrictions and Covid-19 insurance
cover for group travel, to enable these
teams to compete.
The government’s Elite Sports
Exemption Policy enables professional, Olympic, Paralympic and Commonwealth athletes and teams to
travel overseas to train and compete
in international competitions. Unfortunately, angling does not qualify for
this exemption and is therefore subject to the same travel restrictions
faced by other amateur sports and UK
citizens.
The government’s Foreign Office
currently advise against all but essential travel to countries placed on the
amber or red list and travelling to
compete in an amateur sporting
event is not considered essential. This
means that as of today’s date, our
national teams can only travel to
compete in countries on the green
list. In addition to the difficulties
around travel restrictions, providing
adequate travel insurance that
includes Covid-19 cover is currently
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very problematic.
Throughout the pandemic and the
When We Fish Again campaign, the
Angling Trust has worked with the
government to ensure that angling is
viewed as part of the solution and not
part of the problem and as the recognised Governing Body for Angling in
England, maintaining the health and
wellbeing of international team members on international duty is an absolute priority.
However, we must emphasise that
we consider this a very fluid situation
and remain committed to sending
teams to compete in international
competitions where government
travel restrictions allow, appropriate
travel insurance is available, and the
host nation has adequate Covid-19
safety protocols in place.
Following an extremely positive,
open and constructive consultation
meeting held last night (June 14th)
with national team managers from all
disciplines, we have agreed to monitor the emerging international event
calendar and work with individual
managers to establish bespoke “go or
no go” timelines for their events and
to continue with our efforts to source
appropriate travel insurance and
monitor government travel restrictions to permit entry and travel.
Ultimately, when the criteria on
travel and insurance can be satisfied,
the Angling Trust will give each team
the freedom to make its own decision
on whether they wish to travel or not.
Managers, coaches, anglers and support personnel must feel safe and
comfortable with the situation.
Rob Hughes, Carp Team England
Manager said:”Obviously we really
want to compete in the Ukraine this
year, but we are very mindful of the
challenges faced in a number of

areas, especially those regarding
travel and our and the host nation’s
government regulations. It’s a time to
be fluid, and if we can go, we will. If
not, we’re happy to respect the decision of both the government and the
Trust.
”Paul Page, of Team England Fly
Fishing said:“As soon as we are
allowed to enter international championships this year, we have teams
eager and ready to get back to competitive fly fishing.
”Mark Downes, Team England
Nations, Euros and U25 Manager
said:”Competing on the international
circuit is massively important for the
integrity of match fishing here in the
UK. Sadly, in these difficult times,
where international travel has been
severely curtailed and many world
events are in jeopardy, we must make
sure that when the opportunity
arises, we take every step to return to
the international arena.
”Obviously, all events are governed
by travel restrictions both to and from
the host countries and we must
always ensure that we do not break
the host government’s or our government’s advice. However, the situation
is extremely fluid and changes on a
weekly basis, so as soon as the opportunity arises, we will be ready and
prepared to move at a moment’s
notice.
”Jamie Cook, Angling Trust CEO
said:“We all wish to see the return of
international competitions and will
continue to monitor the situation
regarding travel and government
restrictions and work closely with our
team managers. We have worked
extremely hard to ensure anglers
adhere to government guidance and
we were able to maintain both participation and competitions though
lockdowns as a result. We must continue to act responsibly and when
permitted, the Angling Trust will do
all it can to support our teams to
enable them to compete safely
abroad in their quest for World and
European medals.
”Read more about how the government define Elite Sports and further
reading on the government’s fivephased return of elite sport
Further information:Ben Thompson
– Senior Competitions & Performance
M a n a g e r, A n g l i n g Tr u s t E m a i l :
ben.thompson@anglingtrust.net
Mobile: 07854 240177. n

Catch Reports... Catch Reports...
A

B

C

D

(Images A-E) We’ve just got back from a 48hr session, we had 21
fish between us, 11 to Lee and 10 to me. On arriving at the venue we
pretty much had choice of swims as there was only a few people on
the lake. After having a walk around the lake at around 10am a lot
of the carp were showing themselves by sunning themselves on
the surface. We decided on swims that we’ve done well on previous
sessions. We plumbed around with our feature finder leads for the
Gravel bars. I was fishing just 11 and a half wraps out in open water
and Lee was 19 wraps out on 2 rods in open water then 9 wraps
towards the island. We both cast our rods out with our bait of
choice being cc Moore pacific tuna hard hookbait, mine balanced
with a pink pop up and Lee decided on a yellow pop up to balance
his bait. We spodded out a bed of glugged pacific tuna boilies,
maize and hemp over each rod. Emma Rimmer.

Emma Rimmer was so pleased with this mirror from a lake that she
has been fishing for just under a year. This is one of the biggest
mirrors in there so to see it go over her net cord she was proper
buzzing. Effort = reward. Caught on a CC Moore pacific tuna hard
hookbait balanced with a pop-up over a bed of glugged pacific tuna
boilies, maize and hemp. On her freespirit 3lb S lites.

Shockleader

E

Emma Rimmer had this lovely common from her recent session
caught on CC Moore pacific tuna.
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Here’s a selection of our products…
DEHYDRATED SNAILS

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.

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.

•
•
•
•
•
•

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.

•
•

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 .

•
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

•

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.

•
•
•
•

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

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.

•
•
•
•
•
•
•

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.

•
•
•
•

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.

•
•
•

•
•
•

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.

•
•
•
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.

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.

•
•
•

@snailfishingbaits
snail_fishing_baits
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Tac –Tec

Our monthly
reviews on
products
currently on
the market

In this issue:
•
•
•
•

Geoff Anderson
Leatherman
Asapwatercrafts
Geoff Anderson

Teddy
not just a jacket
If you’re looking to increase the sustainability of your fishing clothing,
we’ve got the style to help you make
it happen.
Teddy is part of Polartec® recycle
technologies and it pushes the
boundaries of fabric science and eco
engineering.
In addition, Teddy is just a great
jacket for both everyday and fishing.
Teddy is super breathable. And at
the same time the soft and elastic
seams ensure you the optimal freedom of movement.

Small company – large experience
Geoff Anderson is a small Danish company that exclusively designs and produces clothing for anglers - especially for the harsh weather in northern
Europe.
In the production, special consideration to the environment is taken and all
products are certainly free of toxins. Durability and water proofness has
always been keywords in the production.
Today, the clothing are only produced under its own name, but for many
years Geoff Anderson has produced clothes for a number of other brands:
Vision, Rapala, G. Loomis, Shimano, Zpey, Scierra, Hardy and Greys – the last
two in more than ten years.
Geoff Anderson are also in the process of establishing itself in a number of
other countries.
If you would like to learn more about Geoff Anderson or countries in which
we are looking for new dealers, you’re of course welcome to contact us. n

Tac-Tec
Leatherman launches new multi-tool for everyday carry
Leatherman has launched a new multipurpose tool that is suitable for legal
everyday carry. Designed as an ideal
compact tool for a wide range of jobs
on the move, the Leatherman Bond™
packs 14 essential features into one
lightweight package at an accessible
price, meeting growing demand for a
multi-tool that can be carried in public.
The Leatherman Bond has been
inspired by Tim Leatherman’s original
PST multi-tool invention, in a contemporary design. Made entirely out of
stainless steel, the Bond’s handles are
rounded for a comfortable grip, and
the slim design is easy to stow in a
pocket. At 6.6cm long, the non-locking main blade is legal for everyday
carry in the UK and the 14 tools
include: needlenose pliers; regular pliers; wire cutters; hard-wire cutters;
420HC knife; wood/metal file; Philips
screwdriver; large screwdriver; small
screwdriver; can opener; bottle
opener; wire stripper; and ruler.
The Leatherman Bond comes with
a removable pocket clip and weighs
only 176g, so it won’t be a burden for
anyone on the move. The Bond is covered by Leatherman’s 25-year warranty and retails at £59.95.
Along with the full Leatherman
range, the Bond will be available from
around 11 May on www.leatherman
.co.uk. n
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Tac-Tec
Electric jet board set to be this summer’s ultimate water toy –
what you need to know about Wave Jam
There’s a different kind of fun to be
had on the waves this summer following the launch of Wave Jam – hailed
as this season’s ultimate water toy.
Wave Jam is an electric jet board
that allows users to explore further on
water than ever before and can be
used on lakes, rivers and in the surf.
Following a year of no holidays and
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many missed days by the water, getting our feet wet this summer is
something we are all hoping for. Wave
Jam enables easy access to the water
and is a fun, safe and low-cost alternative to jet skiing and other
motorised water sports.
With a top speed of 16 km/h, Wave
Jam allow users to glide through the

waves as they hold onto the board –
with the top half of their body out of
the water and their legs and feet in
the water.
Whether it’s searching for a cave to
explore or travelling around a river
bend, steering is managed by leaning
body weight onto the board according to the desired direction.
As the nation moves out of lockdown and summer nears, the
prospect of relishing a holiday abroad
or opting for a staycation becomes a
possibility once again. Thrill seekers
looking for an adrenaline rush in the
water can now enjoy a new experience that is suitable for all the family
(children 12+ with supervision).
Built to be lightweight and
portable, the Wave Jam can be carried
on a person’s back, has three speed
settings and a high-performance
brushless motor – for a streamlined
and swift cruise through the water.
Average run time depends on the
model but can be up to 60 minutes
and unlike other leisure water equipment, there is almost no maintenance
required.
Two leisure models are available
which are powered by the latest
lithium-ion battery technology.
WaveJam91 which weighs 24kgs
and has a 50V Lithium ion 0.85kWh
18.2Ah battery, and WaveJam156
which weighs 30kgs with a 50V
Lithium ion, 1.46kWh 31.2Ah battery.
Prices start from £4,461, less than a
third of the cost of a standard jet ski.
The creator of Wave Jam and the
owner of Asap water crafts, Ross
Kemp, says: “The beauty of these jet
boards is their portability – you can
take it with you on holiday and easily
carry it on your back to your favourite
spot and you’re ready to hit the water.
“As Wave Jam is electric and so low
maintenance, there’s no need to
worry about petrol or mechanical elements – and cleaning and recharging
is super easy, so you’ll never be far
away from getting back into the
water.
“It’s no surprise that people are
yearning to get back outdoors and
enjoy new experiences, and if you’re
planning on more days out in the UK
this summer or a holiday at home or
abroad, this is the ultimate water toy
to take with you on your adventures.”
Fo r m o r e i n f o r m a t i o n , v i s i t
https://www.asapwatercrafts.com. n

Tac-Tec
ND Tackle Bait Boat bag Available!
ND bait boat bag that protects your boat from damage, holds all accessories in the outer pockets,
comes with a cover for the boat, a soft tablet protective cover and a case for the remote control. n

The t-shirt Linear

The t-shirt Linear has been crafted from 100% cotton to provide you
with a soft, breathable and ventilated feel whilst wearing, making it
extra comfortable in warm climates. Featured by a honey comb pattern realized with logo Hotspot Design and printed tone on tone in

the front and rear of the body and sleeves. Add this special product
to your wardrobe with the chest band t-shirt featuring a colour
block stripe design, in the front is highlighted the logo Hotspot
Design and on the back, your favourite fish. n
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SPECIAL OFFER
ALL ORDERS OVER
£25 NOW POST FREE!

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

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

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

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

BAITRUNNER
ST6000RB

6000RB
OUR PRICE

£49.99
rrp £64.99

SLEEPING BAGS

Trakker Deluxe
Thermal Bedchair
Cover

BAITRUNNER
ST10000RB

10000RB
OUR PRICE

£52.50
rrp £69.99

Trakker Big Snooze
Plus Wide

Trakker Big Snooze +

600 Series
Chest
Waders
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£69.99

£57.50

£84.99

rrp £89.99

rrp £74.99

rrp £76.49

OUR PRICE

£54.99

VISIT POINGDE
WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL WALLED MAT

FOX HALO
POWER
PACKS

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

£125

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

£188

.99

rrp £209.99

NASH TACKLE
TITAN HIDE XL BIVVY

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

OUR PRICE

£324

£74.99

.99

SONIK VADERX
RS CARP RODS

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL BROLLY

OUR PRICE

rrp £299.99

NASH TACKLE BED BUDDY

Unique internal
storage pockets
included

OUR PRICE

£169.99

DAIWA EMBLEM SPOD REEL
AMAZING PRICE!

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

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

OUR PRICE

£44.99

OUR PRICE

£109

.99

rrp £175.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
BIG DADDY
CHAIR

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

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
ULTRALITE
CHAIR

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£399

£424

£424

£449.99

DAIWA TOURNAMENT BASIA
QD POINGDESTRES EDITION
CUSTOM BUILD REEL

10FT 3LB
OUR PRICE

2¾LB & 3LB
OUR PRICE

3¼ & 3½LB
OUR PRICE

£54.99

£59.99

£59.99

12FT

12FT

10FT

SS3
OUR PRICE

.99

rrp £439.99

rrp £441.96

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

£249.99

NASH TACKLE INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP SYSTEMS

.99

rrp £467.99

rrp £467.99

Trakker Tempest
Advanced 100 Bivvy
OUR PRICE

£674.99
rrp £749.99

Trakker Tempest Brolly 100T

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

10FT 3¼LB
OUR PRICE

£53

£62

.99

rrp £59.99

.99

rrp £69.99

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
HI-BACK
CHAIR

rrp £494.99

TRAKKER BIVVIES

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

SONIK XTRACTOR
CARP RODS

.99

10FT 3½LB
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£62.99

£449.99

rrp £69.99

rrp £580.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
DADDY LONG
LEGS CHAIR

OUR PRICE

£269.99
NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
SUB-LO
CHAIR

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

£109.99

£159.99

£139.99

£99.99

rrp £164.99

rrp £120.00

rrp £175.99

rrp £153.99

rrp £109.99

CARP RODS IN STOCK

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL SLING MAT

NASH TACKLE SIREN S5
DIGITAL BITE ALARM

Harrison

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

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

OUR PRICE

£59.99

.99

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

£84

.99

THINKING ANGLERS
CAMFLECK LUGGAGE
CAMFLECK
REEL POUCH

T
POSEE OUR PRICE
£99.95
R
F

OUR PRICE

CAMFLECK
RUCKSACK

CAMFLECK
COOL BAG
ROD SLEEVE
OUR PRICE

£17

.99

RUCKSACK
OUR PRICE

COOL BAG
OUR PRICE

REEL POUCH
OUR PRICE

£79

£32

£13.99

.99

£149.99

.99

FOX R-SERIES
1-MAN XL BIVVIES

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

NASH TACKLE SLEEP SYSTEM

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

WRAP
OUR PRICE

£143

CAMFLECK SINGLE
ROD SLEEVE

OUR PRICE

rrp £699.99

OUR PRICE

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

£134.99

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

£629.99

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

rrp £164.99

DELKIM RX-D DIGITAL
REMOTE RECEIVER

BIVVY
OUR PRICE

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

Small Carryall

TAL
DIGI OTE
REMEIVER
RECALSO E
L
I L AB
AVA

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

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

OUR PRICE

£119.99

OUR PRICE

£19.99

DELKIM TXI-D
DIGITAL BITE
ALARMS

£799.99

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

£159

BLUE, GREEN,
RED, WHITE

AQUA BIVVIES
Pioneer 150 1-Man
Bivvy System

Century

AQUA PRODUCTS
DPM LUGGAGE
Roving
Rucksack

VASS-TEX E800
SERIES CAMO
CHEST WADERS

NASH TACKLE
BUSHWHACKER 15M
BAITING POLE SYSTEM

.99

rrp £159.99

STANDARD
OUR PRICE

WIDE
OUR PRICE

£199

£229

.99

rrp £219.99

.99

KHAKI
OUR PRICE

£246.99

CAMO
OUR PRICE

£200.00

rrp £252.99

ESTRES.CO.UK
FOX EOS 1-MAN BIVVY

TRAKKER LEVELITE
TRANSFORMER
CHAIR

Fox Stalker Plus
2/3 Rod Pod

OUR PRICE

£89

.99

rrp £164.99

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

BAIT

rrp £654.99
4-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

£719.99

.99

rrp £129.99

OUR PRICE

rrp £799.99

£249.99

OUR PRICE

£148.99

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

FULL RANGES
IN STOCK

3-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£116

FOX RX+ MICRON BITE
ALARM PRESENTATION SETS
£569.00

T
POSEE
FR
rrp £109.99

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

WYCHWOOD TACTICAL
1-MAN BIVVY & WRAP

NASH TACKLE
MF60 INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP
SYSTEMS

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

NEW

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

Tactical 1-Man
Bivvy Overwrap
SS3
OUR PRICE

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£449.99

£474.99 £474.99

£499.99

rrp £494.99

rrp £522.99

rrp £549.99

SONIK GIZMO 3-ROD
REMOTE ALARM SET
& BIVVY LIGHT

rrp £522.99

Camo Tackle
Cases

40LTR RUCK
OUR PRICE

SMALL/LARGE
OUR PRICE

QUIVER
OUR PRICE

£49

£12 /£15

£39

OUR PRICE

£249.99
.95

.95

OUR PRICE

£119.99

6000SQ.FT

ESP CAMO LUGGAGE
40ltr Camo
Rucksack

.95

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

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

Camo
3-Rod
Quiver
&
Sleeve

.95

SHOWROOM
INS
5 M 27
J3 M

RIDGEMONKEY PRODUCTS
NOW IN STOCK

We also stock

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

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

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

find us on facebook.com/Poingdestres

E&OE

Exclusive

45lb 8oz Lake
Record Mirror
By Darren Lister
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45lb 8oz Lake Record Mirror Exclusive

W

ell after a
two-hour
journey I
arrived at the
lake on a Saturday morning, Expecting many other anglers
which I was not wrong as only a
handful of pegs where remaining. I
opted to fish down the shallower end
of the lake which was still deep 10ft
plus given the high pressure and
warmth.
Not only that the wind was hacking
down that end, even though it was an
eastly wind it just felt right. Whilst
setting up I had noticed several fish
crashing in the open, which quickly
made me put a few zigs out, after
nothing for several hours swapping
and changing, I decided to get ready
for the night.
I flicked the marker out and noticed
it steadily shelved off 7ft... 9ft.. 12ft..
then quickly to 16+ but on the 12ft
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Exclusive 45lb 8oz Lake Record Mirror

spot I noticed a bit of a gravely area as
pretty much everywhere else was soft
silt or weedy, so straight away I
armed up with Ronnie Rigs plus
12mm Nash hot and spicy popups.
Corn,hemp,pellet over the top, I
made the decision to put a rod at
each depth so I cover all options, Well
just before dark the left hand rod in
12ft of water sprung into life... after a
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quick fight a lovely scaley 18lb+ mirror graced my net.
I manged to get a few shots and I
slipped her back, a confidence boost
was gained having one off one of the
spots and knowing it was still early
into the night I thought I’d get my
head down. I woke around 4.45am
not quite light with no bleeps in the
night I felt surprised nothing further

happened not even a liner.... nothing.
I made a brew and sat watching
the water then as it started to get
more and more lighter several shows
boshes rolls etc I knew they was out
there moving even though light frost
was on the ground it felt good. Well
within a blink of an eye the left-hand
rod melted away again, clutch was
ripping fast I lifted and I was in. Quick
Lunge to the depths but I put the
brakes on and I noticed it had
dropped the lead, which I knew was
in my favour.
It starts kiteing to my left towards
the weed, big powerful kicks, it was
not easy to gain control but eventually after a 20-minute battle this big
head and shoulders raised to the top.
It was then I realised it was good, my
heartbeat rises...knees start to shake
coasting her in as the dreaded hook
pull goes through your head then
bang, she is in there. I did not fully
realise the sheer size of her until I
pealed back the net, WOW was my
first thought, big scales, scares huge
fan like tail she was immense. Few
local anglers came from further down
the bank to verify.
‘THATS HER’ the first words I
heard, I could not believe it... the
queen of the lake she tipped the
scales at a colossal 45lb 8oz and a
new lake record. Epic! n

Exclusive

Catch Reports
By Adam Francis
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Late March Trip
40’s brace, Pearly Lin
and Baby Stella
(Size 7 TA Curve Points / 14lb Test TA
Zig and Floater Line, Krill Spray Liquid
Black Foam Adjustable Zigs)

T

he submerged Norfolk reeds and powerful fights further
increased my absolute confidence in the
strength and robust
nature of the curve points, along with
the new line which has incredible
qualities, super easy to iron out any
storage memory coils or kinks with its
s u p p l e n a t u r e, a n d t h e s e r i o u s
strength for the breaking strain!
Following the glorious early spring
weather into the mid-20s that we
were all teased with at the end of
March, I was able to get down at the
tail end of the mini heatwave after a
block of night shifts and although
recaptures, it certainly ignited the
passion for the season ahead following the bleak lockdown winter we
endured.

Pearly Lin.
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Baby Stella.

Adjustable zigs, working the
depths on an even deeper Essex
Manor due to the swollen water level,
has been my go-to once again for the
cold-water conditions. The first bite
with the Pearly Lin shy of 42lb, came
as darkness fell, merely inches under
the surface following the final day of
unseasonably high temperatures, the
subtle swirling above 28 feet of water
was enough to give the game away
and ultimately lead to its recapture.
Following an almighty fight and
adrenaline, leg shaking battle, the
fight was won, and although doubling
up on captures is not ideal, such an
incredible carp deserved one more lift
for a photo!
As night transitioned into day, and
a new wind forecast, camp was
packed down and strapped to the
barrow, destined for the opposite end
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of the venue.
With adjustables spread out in the
zone, I was very hopeful the move
would produce one more bite before
the sessions closure. With depths
worked over the course of the next 24
hours akin to a church bell ringer, the
bite I had been hoping for finally
came!
With the majority of swims featuring submerged Norfolk reeds due to
the extra high-water level, keeping
calm whilst potentially season making carp twist, turn and dive around
the underwater forest is some
doing! Baby Stella is notoriously hard
fighting, coupled this with the above
conditions and attached to my
adjustable, you can only imagine the
fight and pure relief once the net was
dipped under the large frame of this
lovely carp!

A revisit at ounces shy of 43lb, and
as assistance was on hand, a couple
of quick snaps after a health check
was a lovely way to remember this
occasion, and I am glad we did rather
than simply let her on her way from
the net, as she looked lovely and
dark!

Early April Trip
Scaley 20s Brace
A tricky blank session preceded the
captures of a beautiful pair of young
scaley additions, already thriving in
Manor’s depths the following visit.
Targeting a different area entirely
after the previous visits 3 swim moves
proved fruitless over the 72hrs (perhaps largely in part due to the sudden
drop in temperatures and easterly
winds), it was a fantastic start to get
the first of the two bites at half two in

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

ESTABLISHED 1970

poingdestres.co.uk
Te l : 0 2 3 8 0 5 1 0 0 7 7

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

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

Good luck!
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the morning on the first night!
Slipping into a pair of leaky waders
to commence battle certainly woke
me up, as air temperatures hovered
around zero, let alone the water seeping into my feet!
With the other rods lifted off the
buzzers and lowered into the water to
aid landing, due to everything being
situated on storm poles out on the
submerged swims steps, a very determined battle for freedom on the carps
behalf, as I held on, adjusting the
clutch every so often and allowed the
rod to soak the lunges whilst up to my
waist on the submerged platform that
I had already marked as a safe wading
spot with a weigh pole, prior planning
held me in good stead!
A beautiful, almost triple row heavily plated linear at 27lb, which was
stocked this time last year, had

already packed on several pounds,
looked incredible, and surely a future
lump going on the venues fish growing form!
This was followed up at 6.30am by
an equally impressive, dumpy linear
at low 20s, another relatively new
addition, and another immaculate
carp set to make dreams in the future.
Zigs with the above-mentioned components at just above mid depth provided the captures.
A move was made later this day as
I felt I had moved the stock along. following an unfortunate foul hooking
later in the session, I was more than
happy with the early result at the start
of the trip!
A further two sessions whilst on
annual leave since the last report
(albeit not quite the April weather
wise we have all hoped for), I’m cer-

tainly chuffed with managing to trip
up a couple more of Manors gems,
and a pair of mirrors in particular I’ve
had on my Wish list.
The first heavily plated came after
landing on my feet from the of in a
swim that clearly held fish, as they
nestled in the slack water on the back
of a biting cold easterly. Tempting a
bite, however, was another story, but
after much persistence with my
favoured black foam krill adjustables
for the venue at this time of year,
eventually the bite came, and much
like the previous report, a perilous
deep plodding battle, in an around
very deep submerged Norfolk reeds.
It was meant to be however, and
the prize was mine, a beautiful heavily
plated lean mirror. With blank after
blank for many members recently, this
was a great result.
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The following a final session of my
annual leave came just days later, to
which I have just returned, a busy
Manor, with the new season underway and plenty of keen new members
on the bank in glorious sun (despite
the persisting cold easterly).
Three nights, and three swims,
each time on fish, but with no bites to
anyone with various tactics being
employed, it was another tricky couple of days unsurprisingly due to the
conditions.
The third move came following the
second night, going on a hunch the
majority had pushed off the renewed
pressure at one end, and up sticks to
the furthest end. With this idea in
mind, I wasted no time in giving this
theory a test, with the third rod out
and brolly back up to take the edge off
the wind chill, I was in welcome
shock as the middle rod pulled up
tight with the first of the brace and
the largest at 36.2. a great scrap
again, waist deep in the cold water, a
memorable capture and third time
lucky scenario.
The second followed within the
hour, a fish I have caught a couple
times before bless it, and on the last
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occasion, I had to give it the pet name
Houdini as after unhooking in the net,
he managed to turn a 10 pence sized
net hole into a carp sized one!
A quick mouth check and lift for a
snap from the net this time, before
sent on his way, he almost lived up to
his Houdini name as Christ he tested
my carp juggling skills! Scraper 30
estimate, beautiful old carp.

Early May Catch
Report (most recent)
Size 5 TA Curve Points / 35lb
Camstiff Green / 16mm Mulbz
Popup / Helicopter setup,
Tungsten Line Gripper, Double
Ring Swivel, Tungsten Droppers
up the line)
(Several handfuls of whole and
halved Manilla, boosted with
Cloudy Manilla Liquid and
Calanus Liquid)
With 48 hours at my disposal, a big
new southerly system forecast for the
second day and the majority of the
lakes top end being occupied, it was
an absolute no brainer to setup
towards the far south facing end,
away from the current pressure, and

in prime position for the coming
weather!
The bonus however, there were
already fish present! Cruising just
below the currently tap water clear
waters, two adjustable zigs were
hastily dispatched into the zones, and
set at a foot and two foot below! The
third rod was presented along the
deep margins into an area of less
dense silkweed, due to the evident
fact over the last week, some residents have slipped up on the deck, a
fact of which cemented the theory I
had following the previous trip that
they had started to venture along the
currently deep cold margins to feed,
due to seeing several close in shows
in some of Manor’s margins.
The first day and night slipped
away as quickly as they always seem
to do, there were signs of fish being
present through the early part of the
night, but with another crisp, cold and
near frosty night, daylight broke with
a sight akin to mid-autumn, a beautiful scene of the lake almost steaming
with mist, which throughout this
April has been a recurring theme.
A quiet morning, the calm before
the impending storm if you will! As
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morning edged closer to mid-day, I
had itchy feet, and with the current
bank I was situated on being very
exposed, with submerged Norfolk
reeds absolutely covered in floating
debris, I fancied the chances far better on the opposite bank for the
impending 40mph gusts.
This proved to be a brilliant decision, as no sooner than an hour of
flicking the multi rig along with a
dozen Manilla along my margin, the
rod hooped around, and alarm warbled just while I was adjusting the Zig
depths on the other rod!
Already in my waders, and my
wading pole marking my maximum
distance, a brilliant big fish battle
ensued, with multiple heavy flatrod
runs and lunges, before plodding
around close in, outright refusing to
give up! Eventually my pounding
heart and shaking legs were given
relief as the big frame wallowed into
the waiting net, brilliant!
Although almost unrecognizable
due to the increased size, and darker
coat, this carp was my first ever from
the venue a pair of seasons ago, this
totally did not deter from the experience, especially so soon after relocat-

ing swim. Mr Kipling at 44lb 7oz.
The weather rolled in as forecast,
stereotypical ‘carpy’ big fish weather,
and as day turned to night, I was
hopeful for one more chance before
home. This chance came during a
vivid dream I could not possibly go
into, as around 5.30 am just before my
phone alarm signalled, the right-hand

fox RX beat it to the post, signalling a
one toner, resulting in me scrambling
into the waders, waist deep in a big
wind within moments!
One of the lakes new additions was
responsible, and very welcome, a
beautiful low 20 scaley mirror that
will no doubt thrive in the coming
years. n
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Sutton’s on
My Mind
By Jay Newton
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A

ugust of last year,
Covid restrictions
had been lifted
allowing us to fish
again so I was
straight back to it,
I started to put things together again
on my beloved Wraysbury lake, the
search for the Long Sutton was full
steam ahead once more. I managed to
bank an old friend ‘Broken Lin’
amongst a few more, things were
going well and I truly felt this year
was the year for me. After seeing the
Sutton in the margins on numerous
occasions and fishing her back garden at every opportunity I felt like it
was only a matter of time. Unfortunate for me though she was caught
by another angler, as happy I was for
him, I knew the year had just came to
an end as I could not afford to hang
about, this particular fish didn’t tend
to do winter captures. Time to hit the
road.
Being as I had a black card at the
RK leisure complex this gave me a
vast amount of waters to fish, each
one of them different in every way,
t h e r e w a s h o w e v e r, o n e l a k e I

couldn’t get out of my mind. Being on
social media I would regularly see
catch reports from this one and the
carp where absolutely stunning. The
main reports I was interested in was
the Sutton strain carp. If I couldn’t target the long Sutton in Wraysbury I

would try my luck for some of her
equally rewarding cousins.
So Kingsmead one it was. What a
choice of lake, I made the move at a
good time of the year too, being able
to catch the last few months of summer made it easier to figure out where

First blood from Kingsmead.
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Arnie.

the fish hung about getting them vital
pieces of the jigsaw in place. This lake
was absaultly stunning, the sun rises
above the iconic bridge separating
the Island Lake and my one was a
sight to behold. Plenty of history and
plenty of big carp to go at. I was
happy with the move and eager to get
started. My own little autumn winter
campaign with a splash of history to
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go with the water. What I were install
for was to blow me away.
The normal approach for any new
water was mainly built up of early
morning walks and plenty of swim
hopping, a night here and a night
there. As time was against me I was
eager to get to grips with my new
water and set challenges. The first
session for me was surprisingly very

productive, I pitched up on the end of
a westerly wind in a deep, almost barren bay with hardly no weed about I
was getting deep silt on every cast.
This did make it easier to fish at
times, casting to showing fish was
done with no worries, unlike my other
lake where half a foot off the mark and
you could be in an eighteen foot weed
bed.
I woke up after my first night to
nothing but the sounds of tweeting
birdlife. A good night sleep for me, not
really what I wanted but it’s all about
the long game. Supping my morning
cup of tea I had my eyes peeled out
across the bay, I noticed a handful of
shows opposite me and a few swims
up. So as you do, half a cup of tea to
went to water the grass, and I packed
up on barrow. It was too early to make
too much disturbance in my new area
so singles was the choice of
w e a p o n r y. I s a t o n t h e s i n g l e s
approach till midday before reeling in
to put the feelers out properly, a few
casts of the lead and I had my area.
Close to where they were showing
there was slightly deeper silt. This is
where I choose to commit. This tiny
piece of information gained while
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38lb Kingsmead.

Arnies common from Heli Pad with Bridge.
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leading about the depts. was going to
prove invaluable to what’s to come. I
loaded a healthy amount of bait to the
spot and the rigs went out, done.
Beep, beep, beep… I was woken by
a few beeps from the alarm, my bobbin dancing about. Knowing about
the bream that live in this lake I was
sure I had fell victim. I huffed and
puffed then slowly made my way
down the rods, casually lifting the rod
up and taking up the tension, just
then the tip whacked around sending
my heart rate through the roof, this
was certainly no bream, I was into my
first Kingsmead carp, and did she
pull, kiting right out the bay towards
the open water I hung on for dear life,
while shaking the whole time. I eventually starting gaining some line back
on her, for a first bite on a new lake I
was not expecting such power. She
banged her head relentlessly flicking
my braid off her flanks, I could feel
every movement, after a strenuous
game of give and take she was finally
in front of my net, and her head broke
the surface coughing a huge mouthful of water, that’s when I knew she
was mine, into the net with a big lift.
Relief, as first bites go this one will

stay in my memories for some time,
pulling the scales to 39.12 I was over
the moon what a way to start.
That day I moved swim again, with
confidence booming I darted round
the lake once more, eager for more. I
stopped at the complete opposite
side of the lake, quite a famous swim
called the heli pad, just over my
shoulder was the iconic iron bridge
almost intimidating me as I looked up
at it, my small little bivvy nestled at
the bottom like so many others before
me, it was a cool setting. The following morning something even more
special happened. I was gifted with
an ‘A team’ fish, one known as Arnie
and my first 40lb common. You really
could not ask for a better start, two
big carp from my first session. As you
can imagine I left the lake absolutely
over the moon. The beauty about
starting a new lake is the challenge
and having to learn new surroundings, every lake is different and
requires different approaches and
tactics. I believe that session I had
taking just what I had needed.
The next week away from the lake
seemed to last forever, I didn’t think
12 hour shifts at work could drag any

more, after the last session’s success I
was overflowing with confidence. The
Suttons where at the front of my
mind.
Finally back the lake, I had 3 days
ahead of me so in some terms, not
very long. I decide to thin my gear
down to bare minimum allowing for a
mobile approach in an attempt to
speed up the learning process, the
first two days where spent stalking
about and the first two nights where
pitched up over baited areas, nothing
to show for my efforts though. I was
pitched up in a new area to me, swim
37 with a weedy bay to my front surrounded by snag filled margins and
the open water off to my left, I had a
good vantage point. Midday came
and the only fish I had seen was off in
the open water so I packed up and
moved to starries swim straight out to
the middle of the lake, I leaded the
area where I had seen fish and once
again it was silt and clear, 4 loads of
bait went out with carful accuracy. I
fired the traps out and sat back on the
barrow debating whether to set up
camp. It was a clear sunny day that
afternoon with high pressure scheduled for the duration so I felt I had

40lb Kingsmead.
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Chemos Sutton target fish.
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BIG CARP TOP TEN
Day Ticket Carp Fishery

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

FISHING
RESORT

Angler: Dave Hogg
Capture: ‘Oggie’ 30lb

https://naxiresa.inaxel.com/etape1-criteres.php?
compte=iktus&lang=2

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

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

To win simply go to the Urban Baits Facebook page
and ‘LIKE’ it. THAT’S IT! – Terry himself will pick a
winner at random.
Closing date is 1st December, 2021

– SO GET LIKING!
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Chemos Sutton tail shot.

missed my opportunity I decided to
reel in and leave the bait to hit the
snags for an hour or so, while sitting
in the bottom bay on an old scaffolding jetty with a mill pond lake in front
of me I could see every swirl and bubble. I dropped my rigs off the left and
right with a small scattering of
chopped boilie and corn then sat

Kingsmead 30lb-plus.
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back to enjoy the sunshine. While
peering across the lake I notice in the
distance a fish break the surface, it
dived down and a ploom of bubble
appeared in its wake, yes you guessed
it was over the bait from my last
swim. Panic broke out and I walked
out on the scaffolding to receive my
rods, I darted back around as fast as I

could, wrapped the rods up and out
they went. This time I did set up
camp, on more night to go. It was
seemly quite for an hour or so, a few
cups of tea and a bacon sandwich
later and I was ready up watching the
water once more.
While sitting up my left hand rods
bobbin rose to the top, afraid of a line
bite I held off for a second, kneeling
down by the rods watching carefully… then the tip went round, clutch
clicking I picked the rod up, fish on. A
bite in the middle of the clear sunny
afternoon was a big stroke of luck. I
had witnessed the power of these
Kingsmead fish having landed a 40lb
common on the last session, this one
was no different it tore line from my
reels, what was I attached to. When
the fish rolled in front of me I seen it
was a mirror but not one I recognized
straight away, it looked special so the
standard shaking knees come over
me. She went in the net, her tail
catching the cord on the way down,
displaying an eruption of dark scales,
no way! What was laying in my net
was a strain of carp that’s haunted my
dreams for 18 months. ‘Chemo’s Sutton’. To see and handle this fish was
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Broken lin from Wraysbury before leaving.

just an absolute pleasure, never have I
seen such a gorgeous looking specimen in all my days of angling. The
picture of this fish now hangs front
and centre of my living room wall.
What a memory to cherish 41lb+. Job
done.
So two sessions in and I’ve hit my
goals what a start to a new lake, the
pressure was off, with my plan in
place to see the winter out on
Kingsmead I decided to do just that, I
had only scratched the surface to
what this lake has to offer. It was a
purely pleasure campaign now, one I
haven’t enjoyed for a long time. Normally when I am fishing I like to get
the most out of every session, sometimes missing out some of the finer
details, not anymore, I got to enjoy an
absolutely stunning lake change from
the end of summer through to winter,
the colours from the trees where mind
blowing changing from bright greens
to all different shades of brown, and
as the autumn sun sets its rays of
light brighten every leaf up one last
time before night. What a magical
place. I went on to land another 40lb
carp that winter backed up with a
dozen or so 30lbers, not to mention all

the 20s and even the teens, each and
every one of them a pleasure to handle. But, and a big but, all good things
come to an end, the new season is
upon us and I’ve got work to do.

Heading back to Wraysbury this year
for another attempt at my fish of a life
time. I can say with confidence
Kingsmead will see me again, but
when the time is right. n

Kingsmead autumn.
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Oak Lakes Fisheries
www.oaklakesfisheries.co.uk

Greg Chappell fishing the Pads swim on Pipe Lake last recently, caught these two beauties on
Plum Ice from Monster Baits. Weights were Mirror at 29lb loz.

(Left and above) 22lbs 8oz mirror and 20lbs
2oz common.

30lbs common carp caught off swim 1 on Oak
Lake.

A stunning 27lb 3oz common which
smashed my PB. I just wanted to say thanks
and what a lovely lake, Dave Cooper.

Lake
Prices

Please use the WhatsApp button on Facebook to send us photos of catches and up to date
news. We always have a full page every month in Big Carp magazine so send us your photos
and you may be in the magazine. (NB The editor chooses who gets in not us).
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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.

BIG CARP TOP TEN
Carp Fisheries

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

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

Exclusive distributors for eagle claw
brands in the UK and Ireland

azine
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BOUNTYHUNTER PUBLICATIONS

MEGA COMPETITION
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To celebrate the 250th issue of Big Carp
WIN £54
0
W
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magazine, Bountyhunter Publications have put
F
BOUNTY
HUNTER
up a fantastic prize of 18 carp books worth £540!

One lucky winner gets...

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

You also get two chances to win!!

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

Get liking
and good luck,
Rob Maylin

Rob will pick one winner at random on the closing date – 1st December, 2021
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The Birthday Social
ByJohn Anderson

I

t`s been some time since my
last article, so much has happened, as life does to all of us.
Amongst moving house, the
allotment, my business still,
thankfully growing and very
busy, i`ve of course, managed to keep
up the fishing as often as I can and
have been very lucky with some
amazing captures.
First to mention of course, banking
my first UK 50 which just blew me
away.
Another recent trip had me a 9 fish
haul which started off with a double
take in the first hour gracing both
nets with a mid 30 Common and a
43lb Mirror.
My missus Maria is with the Ambulance service and was shifted on
Christmas day last year. I`d never
fished a Christmas day before, game
on and to my surprise I had a 36 plus
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Mirror and also a very big Common
that had evaded capture for nearly 5
years, I guess he must`ve thought
that day would`ve been safe !!!!!
So with the inevitable few blanks in
between, my luck has continued to
make this wonderful passion in different ways as exciting as those first
trips Fishing with my Dad as a child.
Still today, every trip, I thank my
Dad who passed eight years ago for
taking me and getting me well and
truly hooked all those years ago.
So to the reason for this article, a
trip that has stood out amongst many
others, Happening more recently too,
in fact only in April and it was the
long awaited lake exclusive booking
at Yateley, Sandhurst. It was booked
two years ago, which of course crept
up quicker than expected, as these
things do.
This trip became one of the most
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anticipated trips all inside a year,
alongside the return trip to Graviers
that was moved from April last year to
July and wondering if even that
would happen due to something i`m
just going to refer to as ` The C Word
`, being that it`s caused such a
strange old year globally, for everyone.
You can imagine, again, how nail
biting to`ve been looking forward to
Sandhurst for all that time and yet `
day fishing only ` was still being
enforced just two weeks before we
were due there. We all know what
happened on the 29th of March, so, a
huge thank you to The Angling Trust
this last year for fighting us Anglers, I
think we are all grateful for their
efforts !!!
So, Sandhurst. My good friend
Pierre Joly booked it for his Birthday
and very kindly invited me to come
fish with seven more of his good
mates, these lads are great people,
terrific Anglers and I have to say,
lucky in their own rights, that`s
because they are all blessed members
on one of the Colne Valley`s treasured

lakes which i`ve been lucky to have
also fished the year before last.
The morning came to go, the Van
loaded the night before with enough
gear for a month let alone a few
nights, 60 miles is not a nip home if
you forget something. My dog, Poppy
aka CarpPug looked excited too, well
as excited as a Pug can ever look as
we set off to meet the crew.
Arriving at the lake last and in true
fashion, the lads had already been to
the local Café for a feed, lucky sods
and were at the car park waiting, all
as keen as mustard.
After the big smiles and handshakes were exchanged, we started
the walk round, it was nice to see how
much Sandhurst had changed, i`d not
fished the place since 2008 and it was
looking great, although the warmer
weather has been clearly a month
later arriving this year, the warm late
Spring weather was well and truly on
it`s way and we were lucky with a
good forecast ahead of us with just a
few showers predicted for the oncoming week.

We did have a slight disaster as we
walked across the bridge to the island
when CarpPug caught one of her
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CARPING AFTER-CUT
At last, the third book from the UK’s most prolific catcher, Jim Shelley.
Following in the footsteps of his sellout second book, Carping Re-Cut, this book
documents Jim’s fishing over the last few incredible years. No one comes within
light years of Jim’s captures over this time with numerous 50-pluses from some
very testing venues and a shed full of backup 30s and 40s.

ALL BOOKS ARE
SIGNED BY JIM

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

£35.00 plus £3.00 post UK

Buy it here with paypal: www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
or pay by card on our ORDER HOTLINE 01252 373658
Order NOW – don’t delay! This book will sell out fast, as the print run was only
3,000 copies. Carping Re-Cut sold out, and secondhand copies are now £100!!
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claws in the mesh and nearly ripped it
off, claret everywhere but we managed the walk round with just a few
short protests.
As we walked in the sunshine,
catching up on news, the usual banter, stopping in most of the swims to
scan the lake, the excitement was
building, seeing the odd show and
signs of Fish awakening just added to
our already brimming keenness.
Back to the car park and then came
that anticipated draw !!!!! Everyone
seemed happy with their choices,
being that there were just nine of us
on a Lake that has thirty swims. I was
more than happy in choosing The
Pipes Swim, with everyone chomping
at the bit as you do, we all went our
separate ways with that expected
gusto and energy we all get at the
start of any session. We were all in
agreement that we`d not be going
mad with bait to start with, singles,
the odd spomb being the best option
as we had no idea how much bait had
gone in previously.
Arriving at The Pipes with the dog
sulking well and truly over her paw, I
sat her on the chair in the sunshine
and got set up. I`d dug out my deeper
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pro. The last time i`d used it was two
years ago, in fact it needed an update,
some may say it`s cheating but I
thought for a few nights on a lake I
had little knowledge about, three
casts with it and that was all it
needed to help, then of course more
importantly, a good lead about and
marker to be happy with true depths
and to feel what`s going on underneath. The map at the car park`s quite
handy to see too, knowing there was
a nice shallow area and a fairly large
target not so far in front of me was
great. I settled for having two rods on
it, two rod lengths apart, both at
around 35 yards. My third rod I was
undecided to a few areas, However, I
was in no rush.
With not even the first hour under
our belts and Sid was already into a
fish and we were all so chuffed for
him, especially as it was a low thirty
common, what a start.
With everyone settled and as the
sun started to set, the wind had
dropped a little and the feint aroma of
bbq drifted around the lake and that
Carpy atmosphere was well felt by
everyone, I think it was safe to say
that whatever happened over the trip

we all knew we were going to enjoy
just being there.
An hour later Wayne was next up
with another cracking Common of 30
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Old School Carping
Volume 2

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

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

Rob Maylin

PAYPAL ORDERS www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
PAY BY CARD – 01252 373658
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lb`s plus, to our surprise, Darren was
in at the same time, slipping the net
under a Mirror of 40 lb 8 oz, how great
was this.
With night falling quickly, I climbed
into the bag with the dog and got my
head down early. At midnight I was
woken with my left rod melting off
and soon had a nice plump low
twenty mirror in the net, happy to be
off the mark, I checked her for any
marks or scratches, along with the
hook hold, a good dose of propolis
was given, a quick mat shot and
slipped her back swiftly and safely.
5 am came and my phone alarm
went, I`ll always set the alarm for
dawn whenever I fish nights, I just
have to get up, make a brew and
watch that water. It was such a beautiful, calm misty morning, the Sun was
making it`s way slowly up, birds were
singing with a promise of sunshine
for the day.
To my surprise, 3 other Commons of
over 30 lbs had been out in the night,
two more to Sid and a PB Common to
Birthday Boy Pierre and by six am Sid
was into another, this time a cracking
low thirty Mirror.
As you can imagine, the excitement, encouragement and general
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banter going round the lake and on
the What`sApp group was through
the roof. I don`t think any of us
expected a twenty, five thirties and a
forty to come out in less than the first
24 hours !!!!!!
The dog however was still pissed
off, she wouldn`t get out of the bag
and she wouldn`t stand on her paw
and wouldn`t eat her breakfast. The
big softy I am had slight concerns at
this time.
The day passed a little quieter than
the session started, not that anyone`s
mood had been dampened. Late
afternoon and we were off again, Sid
and Pierre definitely had a lot of fish in
between them as Sid was in again
with a mid twenty, an hour later I
slipped the net under a nice upper
twenty and Phil took his first, really
nice dark upper twenty mirror.
What came next was the fish we all
knew would probably be the best
looking of the trip, not the biggest but
the most stunning long framed fully
Scaled to Pierre.
The fish kept coming as we settled
into the second night and all with the
hope that with just a couple of the
lads left to catch, at this stage,

already, we couldn`t be happier, or
could we !!!!
Morning came and a couple more
fish came to me and Sid.
Later that afternoon we were all
pulling in for a few hours and going
up for a bbq, If anyone fancied a
move, now was the time to do it, Al
had not seen a thing in his corner, not
within casting distance anyway, he`d
reeled in and swung by for a chat,
there was plenty of water to go at
between me and the Island and i`d
seen fish to my right but not had a
bite on that rod, seeing that i`d
already caught, I was more than
happy to find another spot for my
right rod and for Al to get moved and
to hopefully get off the mark.
I was also thinking at the time that
if the dog didn`t get any better, even
though she was up and about a little
more, she was still looking so sad and
I would take her home, I felt a bit
guilty, i`d already had a few fish, no
need to be selfish and it would also
have given the chance for either of
the two left to catch to drop in to my
swim and have a chance, could it be
my last night after the Birthday bbq
!!!

Al got set up in 2nd Pipes around
midday and on the shallow bar went
his left rod. What happened next was
just so perfect as within half an hour
of setting up, that rod tore off and
after a good battle, this deep bodied
35 plus Mirror was in his net, a cracking looking fish too, how perfect was
that, I was buzzing for Al, we all were,
so glad he moved and with smiles all
round it was time for us all to reel in,
walk on round to the bbq hut, light
the coals and have a feed.
I had to put the dog in the Carp
Porter and wheel her round there as
she refused to walk, strangely
enough, as you`d guess with Dogs,
when she smelt meat being cooked
everything was forgotten, My Missus
Maria is Vegan and although i`m not,
there ain`t any steaks in our house,
i`ve never seen CarpPug so excited
and confused, she had nine people all
with burgers and steaks in hand and
only one dog to share it all with, Al`s
Dog Ringo, In truth, her paw must`ve
been killing but how fickle they can
be when it suits them and how they
can manage to make you feel bad at
times, only a dog owner will know
!!!!
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So Sid was made to wear the full
size Rat Suit for being, at the time, Top
Rod. The bbq hut is far enough away
from the lake to enjoy a social, not
that any of us were there to get
smashed and have a party, however, it
was Pierre`s Birthday Bash and as
much as we all love our Angling, For a
start, we all know the benefit of resting swims, but let`s not forget other
things equally as important and that`s
enjoying company with like minded
people, it has to be part of it surely !!!
We`re all serious Anglers but we have
to enjoy every part of why these trips
are put together. Bearing also in mind
the restrictions of recent times, it was
just that bit more special, a real buzz
and it was safe to say that we had
such a laugh. Banter was flowing, bellies chuckled as the celebration of
Pierre`s Birthday took on many topics
and jokes, some of course just way
too dark or crude to put on this article,
i`ll leave that to your imagination.
Pierre did have us all laughing
though when one of the Bailiff`s
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walked by and Pierre said, “ do you
want a burger or something mate “ ?
He politely declined and Pierre genuinely meant to say something like, “
no Probs mate “ but instead replied
with “ Only joking mate “ I hope the
Bailiff wasn`t too offended as it wasn`t
meant that way but I guess us lot
howling with laughter didn`t help.
One subject we all touched on and
I must stress at this point, in a positive way is the belief that `sticking to
what you are confident in` is so
important with Fishing. This is in no
way negative feeling towards the
advice from regular anglers at Sandhurst who dropped in for chats on the
way round, however, we heard so
many different `tips`, you`ll do better
on pop ups, make sure you get some
crumb out there, don`t use too much
boilie, they scare off of big beds, don`t
use back leads. Again, not being negative because there is something
really nice, kind and positive about
someone who is happy to share their
confidence with you, but I do feel only

if of course that confidence is shared
for genuine reasons and in the hope
that it will help you catch !!!!
One comment did make us all
chuckle though and that was “ This is
a only a good swim when the fish are
here “ !!!!!!
Early evening came and after a few
of drinks and a belly full of burnt animals, expertly cooked by Darren, we
all wished each other well and made
our way back to our swims, even funnier watching a human sized rat
walking back to his bivvy.
After talking, I decided that I was
going to `up` the bait now and put
several spombs out on my two rod
spot, keeping to just 50 baits with a
stick on the third rod.
Going back on the subject of confidence. I guess I should share mine.
Personally, from a child, back in the
late 1970`s switching from the freelined sausage meat days to a running
lead, still today, when it`s suitable, the
choice is nearly always to fish that
running lead.
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I know that for a lot of Carpers that
seems crazy, however, yes we all have
blanks but i`ve also had a lot fish
using them, in fact fish to low sixties
at Graviers at ranges in excess of 200
yards, so, as you can imagine, i`m
more than happy continuing to do so.
I`ve never actually seen a Ronnie Rig
and still fish `line aligner` with heat
shrink to a combi link, a standard bottom bait whenever I can which i`ve
done since around 1990, maybe the
occasional Banofee Wafter if i`m fishing a little softer ground, it`s just what
I do.
I`m not one for much technical fishing, apart from owning a deeper pro,
remember though, I hadn`t used it for
two years but I do think, in it`s right
place, it`s a valuable bit of kit and I
also use a Fish Finder on boats on my
first days at the large waters I fish in
France, i`m not sure they`re to be
soley relied upon and nothing beats
feeling that lake bed and knowing

exactly what you are fishing on.
However, my primary attack and
tactics to any fishing trip, even with
regular waters I know well, I will still
start with a good a walk around, wind,
pressure and knowledge of course
always plays a big part in success but
we all know, at times, the Fish don`t
always play by the rules, if you can
find them, it`s always a good start,
never be afraid to move if you think
it`s worth it !!!!
I`m a stickler for the fundamental
important things in Angling, Binoculars are a must, location is key. Some
tackle is important but not every gadget on the market. When you consider
how cheap line is compared to other
things we spend our money on, check
it regularly, When I fished last I took
several yards off each spool nothing
worse than doing all that work and
neglecting `weak links`. Sharp hooks,
confident line lays, regular baiting
and keeping your eyes peeled are just

a few of the basics, so much more
important than new shiny bits of kit.
I guess I am ` on the whole` still
though, a very old school and basic
Angler and still today, I regularly float
fish with a worm as my third rod in
the margins.
Bait is a massive subject with some
Anglers, i`m sure there are some baits
that a Carp will turn it`s nose up at
but a good bait is a good bait.
I have used Mainline`s Cell for several years now and all year round too,
i`ve taken it everywhere with me and
it`s a big part of my confidence, there
is no doubt in my mind that along
with the primary use of essential
watercraft and keeping with the little
bits that you know work, The Cell has
definitely given me an edge, again,
why would I change, i`m not certain
you can gain confidence if you are
constantly changing what you do but
that`s just how I feel, I guess, to me,
that`s what counts eh, be consistent
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in what works for you, don`t obsess
too much on the technical, most of all
enjoy it.
Anyway, back to leaving the bbq,
earlier that afternoon, the wind had
switched too and clearly was good for
Paul as it was now pushing into his
corner getting him off the mark with
two fish, this we were all so chuffed
about as before these two and what
was his first bite of the trip had
resulted in netting one the known Big
Fish, sadly when he looked in the net
it was a trailer wrapped around his
lead with someone elses rig, lead core,
a 2 ounce lead. Fair play and without
question, proving the true gent that
Paul is, he very very quickly got his
head around it and was of course
happier to`ve been able to de-stress
the fish by putting it back untethered
to go free and feed after a good drop
of propolis on the spots needed. What
happened to Paul over the rest of the
session next was just awesome,
totally deserved for his attitude, just
another part of what made the trip so
special.
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Pierre had a small fish in the night
and at 8 am I had a beautiful old Common of 32 lb plus, so far the best fish
for me.
Phil and Gary decided to make a
move on to the wind that day
between Darren and Paul as there
was plenty of water to go at, A couple
of the lads nearby reeled in and
helped them move, how kind was
that, what great decision that was to
move too, carnage !!!
Within hours the bites were coming
thick and fast at that end, some gorgeous fish too for them which
included an immaculate PB Common
for Phil. At one point Darren and Phil
were into fish at the same time.
Meanwhile, Paul`s swim was still
going off, Paul is a really good angler
and was now reaping the benefits of
that with a stunning linear, then
another, an upper thirty mirror and
again later on a smaller fish, Phil had
another 30 plus mirror, some of the
stock had definitely moved with the
wind down to the opposite end of the
Car Park and I could feel their excite-

ment even from 300 yards away.
However, during that madness, after
my Common i`d lost one and had an
upper twenty so they hadn`t all disappeared from my end of the lake.
Going into the last night, I baited
fairly heavily again, fed the dog and
settled down to soak it all in.
I sat in my chair with a grin on my
face, the Dog on my lap with a cider,
me, not the Dog. Looking around the
lake with my binoculars, watching
the wildlife, looking for signs of fish
and noticing that all the lads were
doing the same, in their swims with a
beer, looking around the lake, all of us
with that happy vibe as we all marvelled at an incredible sunset, another
beautiful evening with a chorus of
birds adding to that anticipation and
an atmosphere that`s such a vital
ingredient to that love of our wonderful passion. It was safe to say that
whatever happened next, even if it
were to be nothing at all, for every
reason thinkable, we`d all enjoyed the
trip so much. I know that we all continued to enjoy this feeling as we
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Now available direct from
Bountyhunter Publications is a
signed copy of Dave Lane’s
fourth book, Fine Lines. Whether
you are an avid fan and
following on from Dave’s first
books or delving into his world
for the first time, you are bound
to be entertained, amazed and
left wanting yet more of his
adventures. Together with his
faithful hound, Padwar, he has
travelled the land in search of
monster carp and catalogued
his experiences in his own
inimitable style, which is
peppered with humour,
disasters, bizarre occurrences,
and, ultimately, success.

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

Available in the website shop at

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

Pay with PayPal, or if you prefer to pay by card,
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watched the sun go down, eventually
all climbing into our pits at nightfall
for the last time.
Just before my 5 am alarm call, the
swinger on my left rod, hit the blank
with pace, and with pace, so did I, in
true fashion, rain or shine, I left the
bed and the bivvy at a rate of knots
but the boots stayed on the ground
sheet, as I picked up the rod and bent
into the fish, it gave a few feeble,
bream type head nods, all of a sudden
it woke up and I realised I was into
something a bit heavier than a Bream,
you know that feeling you get when
you`re on your own, into a fish and
you get a bit serious in the head as
the concentration levels rise and your
excitement peaks. With several heavy
kites left and right after it`s initial
heavy but slow long run, I started to
gain line back, playing the fish and
paying off line on your other rods with
the other hand always adds to the
tension, seeing it roll a couple of times
put the heart in the mouth as I gently
and slowly coaxed it toward the net
and in it went.
I had that feeling of, ` christ, that`s a
good fish and, shit, it looks like the big
tethered one that Paul had`, that
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mixed feeling of happy but the guilt
rushed over me. I quickly weighed It,
it went 41lb 14oz, I gently placed it in
the margins and immediately woke
Al, who was only a few yards away in
Second Pipes. After looking at pictures we realised i`d only gone and
banked Niges Fish on the very last
day of the trip !!!!
Al got some great photo`s but we
wasted no time in returning this magnificent fish back in the lake. What an
amazing and lucky capture to bank
one of the target fish at Sandhurst.
Especially as the evening before it
really was a case of not worrying
about what did or didn`t happen for
the rest of the trip that had been so
good. Of course made it just that little
bit better.
In the last few hours before the
pack down, Darren also had low forty
and apparently a new forty for Sandhurst too and literally the last knockings, Paul had an immaculate upper
thirty Common. This was the last fish
and brought the tally to 36 Carp
between us.
So the walk back to the Carp Park
came, we all stood around congratulating each other and grinning about

the last four days, I think we could
have all easily stayed longer but as
they say, all good things must come
to an end.
So as you see, it was just one of
those trips that you`ll never forget and
of course we`re all still banging on
about it. It`s been great to have the
opportunity from Rob to share this
moment and with those who have
taken the time to read this awesome
trip and I hope you`ve enjoyed it.
Last yet not least, of course a big
thanks to Gary, Sid, Wayne, Darren,
Phil and Al for being top lads and
such good company, most importantly my good friend Pierre for
organising things, taking the time to
put the trip together and inviting us
all. It will go down as one of the best
trips in a long time for reasons more
than just Fishing.
Here`s to many more and I wish the
same success and enjoyment we had
for all fellow Anglers and those reading this article.
Let`s keep doing what we do and
remember to embrace not just catching, but every single part of what
makes fishing so special.
All the best. John n

CARPING RE-CUT

Jim Shelley

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

into the ultimate catching machine. Water after
water, target after target and record after record have
fallen to this sometimes controversial angler,
nevertheless no one can deny his ability and no carp
is uncatchable once Jim sets his mind to it. Jim’s first
book was a great read and it’s sometimes hard for an
author to match the quality of his first book,
however this is not the case with Carping Re-Cut.
This book is a revelation and no carp angler of any
ability, age or status should miss out on what is
definitely the book of the decade from the world’s
greatest carp angler.
PRICE £34.99
CHEAP POSTAGE £4.99 UK £15 EUROPE
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ell, 2020 has
certainly
been
a
strange year.
All through
the Winter I
planned and pondered over my
Spring assault, and just as my plan
was about to be put into action, it was
stopped dead in its tracks by a country wide state of ‘Lockdown!’
E v e n t u a l l y, a f t e r t w e l v e l o n g
weeks, Black Swan was re-opened.
However, the weather had been
exceptionally warm throughout lockdown, and as such, the fish were
close to spawning. With the banks
also being super busy as anglers
came from far and wide too wet a line,
having been starved of angling whilst
stuck at home for 3 months, I decided
to wait a few more weeks before I
made the long jaunt up from Devon.
Finally, my time arrived, and it was
time to set those now seemingly old
plans into action. Better late than
never as they say!

With the van loaded, and my Wife
and kids tucked up in bed for the
night, I hit the road with an intense
feeling of anticipation. It was 4am
when I pulled into the car park, and
just as the first signs of dawn
enveloped the country park, I set off
on a lap of the lake. Things were a little different to my previous five years
on the lake, in that the use of boats
was temporarily banned, as was fishing from the two island swims. I had
hoped to capitalise on this as it meant
that a large section of water between
the two islands had been free of lines
for the opening three weeks. I sat and
watched the water, and as it got
lighter, I began to make out the dark
silhouettes of carp sliding out of the
water between the islands. Not long
afterwards, as they often do, they put
on their Morning show.
It didn’t take me long to get set up
in the prime area, giving me access to
the long range zone in between the
islands. The fish had been showing
that Morning at around 150-200 yards

range so I set about finding some presentable areas out there amongst the
weed. After a few hours I had the rods
spread across the area between the
islands at 150 yards, along with a
generous helping of Dynamite Baits
Complex-T and Krill Particles. A combination which had worked well for
me over the last few years.
The lake had initially fished well
after opening, but after my first two
days, it was clear that they were now
on edge as a result of the angling
pressure. They were still out there
showing long, but seemed reluctant
to move onto my spots.
All too soon my final night was
upon me, but thankfully there was a
big change for the better in the
weather conditions. As the air pressure plummeted and the rain clouds
arrived, the fish responded, finally
having the confidence to drift further
away from their extreme range sanctuary. Knowing I was finally being
presented with a good opportunity, I
made every effort to get everything

The Humpy back zip at 35lb with the kids.
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The Unknown at 44lb-plus.
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absolutely spot on for my final night.
After the first two nights angling, I felt
like I was getting back into my groove
and things went really well that
Evening. Fishing effectively at that
range tends to take some serious
effort and I soon found myself fast
asleep as a result!
The next thing I knew, I was being
dragged from my bed, dazed, and
urgently needing to tend to the sound
of a screaming buzzer! It was still
dark as I made first contact and it
became apparent that the fish had
found sanctuary in the weed at the
back of the spot, having stripped
around 20 yards of line on the take.
For a few moments I had that horrible
squeaking sound emanating back
through the braid as it chaffed
through the strands of weed. The fish
inched back towards the spot from
which it was hooked and as soon as it
reached the clearer area I managed to
gain a more direct contact, and so
began the long arduous task of
regaining 150 yards off line with
steady pressure applied throughout.
It seemed to take an age, but eventually, the fish neared the bank and
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breached around 20 yards out. It was
difficult to make out in the early
Morning light, but the boils on the
surface were big, and now on a
shorter line, it was beginning to feel
like a good fish as it plunged deep
into a weed bed.
The next few moments were a blur
of adrenaline and concentration as I
did my utmost to keep the fish from
tangling up with the other line and
get the net in place, and ready. It wasn’t until the fish hit the surface, subdued and ready for netting, that I
realised the sheer size of what I was
attached to. It went into the net and I
breathed a huge sigh of relief as the
adrenaline seemed to reach new levels!
I’ve often wondered if I would be
fortunate enough to meet one of the
lakes amazing long and characterful
Zip Linears on my limited time. I wondered whether such a feat was even
achievable. But there, now in front of
me, and enclosed in my landing net,
was the number one target, The Saddleback!
No words of mine could ever do
such a fish the justice it deserves.
Extremely long in frame, in absolutely
mint condition and brimming with

class, this fish was truly in a league of
its own.
I’ve caught some superb fish from
Black Swan during my time, but this
capture of such an enigmatic, 46lbs
12oz leviathan really took my breath

away. The 1000’s of miles travelled,
the highs, the lows, the journey and
the climax, this was a capture and a
campaign that will live with me for
the rest of my days, a true ‘Dinton
Dream’. n
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More Thames Carping
By Rob Maylin and friends

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

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

Rob Maylin
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Old School Carping
Volume 3

The ‘Old School’ series has become one of our most popular sets of books we have ever
published. It appears that, in this fast-moving society we find ourselves more and more
anglers are keen to look back at how things used to be, where it all started, before the
commercialism that now controls our angling, before the ‘sponsored angler’, before
Facebook, the Internet, or even mobile phones! However, did we survive? It certainly was a
very different sort of carp angling to today’s high pace, remote control, Snapchatting,
wannabe blogger’s world we find ourselves in.
Our contributors to volume 3 are the anglers we aspired to, the heroes of that bygone
age who were catching carp years ago before the hair rig when not everyone could catch
them quite so easily. So, let’s take a look at what Volume 3 has to offer, and why I consider it
the best yet! But who deserves first mention, that’s the question? Well, let’s start with the
godfather of carping Pete Springate whose chapter ‘Discovering Yeoveney’ with those
amazing brace shots still makes the hair stand on end when I look at them, they really don’t
make them like that anymore. Mile Wilson’s chapter ‘Dick Walker and Me’ looks back to their
meeting, an exchange of ideas.
Savay Discovered by John Harry looks back to when John first set his eyes on the lake where
he would end up spending most of his life. My Time on Rodney by John Pope is the first of
two chapters by John looking back to his time on this Boyer Leisure venue which was making
headlines in the 1970s and 1960s before the fish were transferred to Harefield.
His second capture deals with his affair at Walthamstow Reservoirs in the eighties. Frank
Haskett may be remembered for his capture of a massive carp from the Yateley Copse Lake,
fish which inspired both Ritchie McDonald and Terry Hearn to fish there. Sadly, the fish was
never seen again. Duncan Kay was king of the bait scene in the seventies and eighties, his
chapter on bait advice still holds true to this day.
Speaking of bait, yet another bait guru was John Baker, from the next decade
to this day Johns love of bait has not only been a passion but a big part
of his life, John’s chapter makes interesting reading. Two chapters from
from Rob Maylin of their friendship plus farewell messages from dozens of
Kevin Maddocks in this volume, the first is on Ashlea Pool which Kevin
Rogers friends.
and Vic Gillings dominated way back. I remember seeing the film they
Len Arbury Passes by Derek Stritton was written just after Len left us
made at Ashlea at one or two of the shows back in the early eighties,
with kind words from his good friend Derek. Laughing Waters 1964 by
awesome at the time and still well worth seeing if you get the chance.
Bruce Ashby was written a couple of months before Bruce died of prostate
Kevin’s second chapter is a thought-provoking piece, so relevant in
cancer, some great memories and images from one of this country's
today's carp scene and asks the question " Are we just going through the
greatest and well-loved anglers.
motions".
The Start of Something by Wayne Grant takes a look back to what got
Darenth The Early Years by Steve Briggs looks back to the days when
Wayne started in this life changing hobby. In Pursuit of a Twenty Pounder
Richworth Tutti's took this venue to town. It just proved what was possible
by Dave Lane is the story of a part of carp fishing that us old timers all went
with what was nothing special as far as bait goes but if everyone piled it
through, it seems unbelievable today but the hunt for tour first twenty
in, the fish became obsessed. Jim Gibbinson was the top carp angler in
pounder sometimes took years of hard work.
the UK in his day, not only a great carper but an outstanding writer too,
Andy Little's name came to the forefront when he joined the first ever
writing a host of best sellers.
syndicate at the famous Savay Lake. His long-range tactics earned him
His chapter in this book looks at the carp scene at the time and
instant success, that combined with the first ever boillies and side hooking
dissects the best and the worst of carp angling. Gerry Savage was another
rig. Mike Oyez was yet another big name of the 70s and 80s not only a
big name at the same time as Jim, he was the angler who brought the
prolific catcher but a fishery owner too, his chapter looks back at these
first high protein carp bait to the high street, HI-Pro was its name. Gerry's
times with a sarcastic eye.
chapter epitomises the carp world as it was in the 1970s.
Finally, what has become a favourite section of these books our Old
Staines in the Early Days by Ritchie McDonald tells the story of
School Scrapbook, filled with images from a bygone age.
Longfield AKA Fox Pool before it was known and became a circuit water
It seems unbelievable that so many icons can possibly appear
for carp hunters up and down the country. We have lost several wellin one volume! now perhaps you too will see why in my
known carp anglers in the last year and we honour two in this volume.
opening lines I described Volume 3 as the best yet! I
Roger Smith Remembered by Rob Maylin and Friends contains memories
hope you enjoy, and please let me know if you agree?
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Do you disagree with FAS byelaws and Fishery Rules? Great, then this is
for you to read and consider. It is not for debate.
Specifically, byelaws reminder:
2.f. regarding alcohol and illegal drugs on Page 10
and
4.h regarding Litter on Page 11 of your Handbooks
This is aimed at the tiny minority of our members who let themselves
down and who can cause issues for our other members.
I would recommend that you do not ignore the Society's byelaws, as you
are risking your future membership.
Our teams of Bailiffs are doing an incredible job for the Society as always,
especially in the ongoing pandemic climate, but are having to deal with
an increasing number of breaches: especially in relation to the use of
alcohol and cannabis and with some members failing to clear up their
litter and take it home with them.
As a result of some members disregard for the byelaws, some members
have already lost their fishing for between 3 months and the rest of the
2021 – 2022 season. Not great for them when we are less than 6‐weeks
into the new season.
Please don’t ignore our rules. If you so choose to, you risk your handbook,
it is as simple as that.
Our bailiffs have a difficult enough job, without having to deal with
members disregarding such clear and basic byelaws.
The Executive Committee have enough Society business to deal with
without having to deal with such matters.
From a personal perspective, having to inform a member that they will be
losing their permit is the
worst part of my Secretarial
duties for Farnham AS. It was
when I started in July 1996
and it is no easier today than
it was then.
So, a 3‐point request from the
Bailiff teams, the Executive
Committee and myself:
1. Please read the byelaws
section of your handbook
thoroughly.
2. Read the whole page on the
water you are fishing, to
ensure you know the rules.
3. Ignorance is no excuse and
neither is not agreeing with
them.
Please read the byelaws and
rules. Stick to them. Keep your
handbook. Simples.
Ian Gray – Honorary Secretary,
on behalf of the Bailiffs teams
and the Executive Committee
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CARP
CHAT
Carpy News
Angling club calls for inquiry into Cumbrian housing
development environmental controls
Fish Legal has written to Copeland
Borough Council’s Scrutiny Committee asking for an explanation as to
how a major housing development in
the coastal town of Whitehaven, in
Cumbria, was allowed to proceed
without a critical plan that would
have protected a neighbouring fishery from being polluted with silt.
Outline planning permission to
build 570 homes at Edgehill Park was
granted to Story Homes by the Council in 2014. However, a Construction
Environment Management Plan
(CEMP), referred to extensively in the
Environmental Statement produced
by the developer and a condition of
the development going ahead, was
never produced.
Mirehouse Ponds, leased by Haig
Angling Club, has suffered extensive
siltation since, with the Environment
Agency being called in to investigate
and bring the pollution under control.
Answering a Freedom of Information request, the Council confirmed
that they do not hold a copy of any
CEMP.
Dave Heald, Secretary of Haig
Angling Club said:
“Haig Angling Club was formed
over 30 years ago and maintains the
Mirehouse Ponds (created in 1917)
and woodland site for the benefit of
the local community. The impact of
silt on the ponds is significant and if
silt were to continue entering the
watercourse from the Edgehill Park,
then eventually we will lose the
ponds completely. To lose a site with
such heritage and natural beauty
would be devastating, both for the
angling club and for the wildlife that
the ponds support.”
The angling club is represented by
Fish Legal, an environmental membership association that uses the law
to protect fisheries.
Geoff Hardy, Solicitor for Fish Legal
said:
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“It is astonishing that a housing
development of this size can go
ahead with such little oversight. Siltladen water is one of the most obvious pollutants from construction
works and yet we see absolutely no
evidence that any measures were in
place to reduce the likelihood of polluting nearby waterbodies. We have
asked the Council to look into how

their planning department could
allow this to happen.”
He added: “Story Homes have told
us they take environmental responsibilities very seriously and that they
work in an environmentally-friendly
way and protect their surroundings.
However, this is not the experience of
the Haig Angling Club at Mirehouse
Ponds.” n

CARP CHAT
BC299 Environment Agency delivers £1.3 million
boost to England’s fisheries
£1.3m investment over 12 months to
boost fish stocks, improve facilities
and accessibility for existing and new
anglers.
170 projects delivered ranging from
building fish passes to providing new
and safer places to fish as well as supporting programmes using fishing as
a form of rehabilitation for PTSD sufferers.
Local ecology and wildlife to benefit from improvements to England’s
much-loved fishing hotspots.
The Environment Agency’s Fisheries Improvement Programme (FIP)
has invested £1.3 million in projects
across England to benefit anglers,
deliver improvements to vital habitats, increase fish stocks and improve
accessibility to ensure the sport is as
inclusive as possible.
Every penny the Environment
Agency receives in fishing licence
income is reinvested to protect both
the sport of angling and England’s
waterways. In the last 12 months
alone, alongside partners, the FIP has
delivered more than 170 completed
projects across England.
The FIP funding is matched by
local partners including angling clubs
and fisheries. The EA has also worked
closely with local rivers trusts and the
Wild Trout Trust. The total match
funding, made up of additional cash
and in-kind contributions, is estimated to be more than £3.2 million
which continues to have a positive
impact on local communities, angling
and ecology.
In Devon and Cornwall, £64,000
was used to support nine projects
ranging from habitat improvement for
wild native trout, enabling access to
fishing for people with disabilities and
working with small coarse fisheries to
improve the facilities for their members.
In Essex, a new fishery has been
developed for military veterans suffering from post-traumatic stress disorder. Here, the Environment Agency is
working in partnership with iCarp to
establish and revamp Lifted Lakes
near Harwich. The venue is intended
to be used as a base for treatment and
future mental health research. A
£10,000 FIP grant was used to
enhance the environment for fish and
refurbish angling platforms and facilities.
Heidi Stone, Environment Agency
Fisheries Manager said:

“All of the projects we fund must
demonstrate benefits for anglers. The
Fisheries Improvement Programme
allows us to identify and invest in
work supporting a local, sustainable
future for angling.
“The programme is also a great
demonstration of our partnership
efforts, with many of the projects
completed with the support of
landowners, local businesses and
fisheries clubs – it’s a real team effort!
The more people who go fishing, the
more we can invest.”
In the last 12 months alone, alongside partners, the FIP has delivered
more than 170 completed projects
across England. The programme covers rivers and stillwaters and will benefit coarse fish, trout and eels.
Looking forward, the Environment
Agency wants to hear from more
clubs and fisheries about the work
and projects they would like to see
undertaken.
Further examples of FIP projects
completed in 2020/21 include:
Ranby House on the Humber
A £1,600 investment has improved
local fishing facilities for schoolchildren at Ranby House. In 2019, the
fishing pond was nothing more than a
small overgrown flooded area which
was unsuitable for the school children
to explore safely, let alone fish. The
pond has now been partially de-silted
and deepened, with overgrowth
removed and managed. Dipping and
angling platforms have also been
installed and the pond has been
stocked with fish from the Agency’s
Calverton Fish Farm.
Thanks to the FIP, the pupils will
now be able to learn to fish as part of
their curriculum and develop a meaningful connection with nature. They
will also learn how to recognise the
various aquatic life living in the water.
River Great Ouse, Cambridgeshire
£15,000 was used on a backwater
enhancement project on the river
Great Ouse at Eaton Ford on the
lower section. In partnership with St
Neots Angling society, Huntingdonshire district council and St Neots
Town Council, the work involved
removing silt which increased the
depth of the channel, clearing plants
which were making it impossible for
anglers to fish, the installation of several fishing platforms and the removal
of fallen branches from trees to
improve accessibility for fishing. The

silt removed was also used to re-profile the bank, making it stronger, and
it was also re-seeded with wild flower
mix to benefit pollinators.
A further £8,000 was used to
deliver improvements on the Ouse as
part of a project in partnership with
Luton Angling Club. The stretch of the
Ouse had previously been difficult for
members of Luton Angling Club with
mobility impairments to access. Work
was carried out to enhance habitat on
the river by removing over-grown willow which grows rapidly and causes
accessibility issues for anglers. Silt
was also removed from the backwater
to deepen the area for fish and to provide better fishing conditions and
safer access.
Walton Hall Park Lake, Liverpool
Using FIP funding, a project was
undertaken on an urban fishery to
improve historically poor water quality. To preserve and enhance this
angling resource and to return the
lake to its former glory, habitat
improvements were made. These
included floating islands, duck platforms and fish refuges to provide
shade and refuge for fish from predators and help to regulate water temperatures. Vegetation bays were also
used to provide cover, food for fish
and fry and contribute positively to
water quality. Equipment was provided for volunteers to complete tasks
and help with ongoing fishery management and aeration equipment to
help in times of crisis.
Club Brunel, Cornwall
Club Brunel are a small course fishery in South East Cornwall, supporting around 100 members. Over the
years, they have worked with the
Environment Agency to improve the
habitat around the lake for fish and
wildlife and also the facilities for their
members.
Around £3,000 was allocated this
year to stabilise the banks of the lake
and add marginal habitat for juvenile
fish to shelter in. This was done by
adding coir rolls, pre-planted with
marginal vegetation. An area was set
aside in the shallows for carp to breed
to help improve stocks and resilience
of the species. The club could not
afford this expenditure alone from
membership subscriptions, so by
working in partnership with the
Agency and utilising FIP funding,
they are able to make substantial
improvements to this small fishery. n

FREE LINE 5

Here’s a selection of our products…
DEHYDRATED SNAILS

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.

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.

•
•
•
•
•
•

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.

•
•

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 .

•
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

•

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.

•
•
•
•

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

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.

•
•
•
•
•
•
•

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.

•
•
•
•

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.

•
•
•

•
•
•

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.

•
•
•
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.

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.

•
•
•

@snailfishingbaits
snail_fishing_baits
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Let’s go to
the beach!
Get shelter instantly at
the beach, picnic or
campsite with Coleman’s
Sundome
Get ready for a summer spent on the
beach this year with Coleman’s Sundome.
Take shelter from all the elements this
summer and stay protected from the sun’s
harmful UV rays at the beach, the campsite or picnic area thanks to Coleman’s
UVGuard™ providing an SPF50. The Sundome weights just 1.9kg and can be
pitched in less than one minute thanks
to Coleman’s fibreglass poles.
The Sundome has collapsible fibreglass
poles meaning your shelter can be set up
with ease. Fill the outside pockets with
sand or rocks to anchor, stabilise with the
attached guy ropes, and your beach home
is ready to shelter you from the sun, wind
or light rain.
The Sundome’s groundsheet zips up in
seconds, leaving you with a spacious
interior with inside pockets, protecting
valuable items while splashing around in
the sea, or to provide a private changing
area.
The Coleman® Sundome comes complete with a handy carry bag and the
small pack designs allows you to take it
anywhere to ensure top protection from
the sun, wind and light rain while at the
beach this summer. n
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Congratulations to Simon James for
winning the April #YourNite competition
Your £100 voucher is on the way!
#YourNite was designed with our community in mind. It is amazing to see you
all enjoying your watches whether that’s on thrilling hikes, deep sea diving or in
the comfort of your own home.
As a thank you for your continued support, each month we will select our
favourite #YourNite photo submitted and give the lucky winner a £100 Nite
voucher to be used against any full price watch.
For the chance to WIN a £100 Nite watch voucher simply:
Share a photo of you and your Nite watch on Instagram, tag @nitewatches and
use #yournite in the caption.
Prefer to send us your photos via email? No problem! Send them
to social@nitewatches.com and we will add it to that month’s entries.
The winner will be announced via Instagram and email at the beginning of
each month so make sure to be following @nitewatches so you don’t miss out.
Remember to check out our #YourNite Instagram story highlight to see what
others have shared already. Good luck – We can’t wait to see what you all come
up with!
For full T&C’s visit the YourNite page. n

CARP SCENE
Kamber-Tech: Automatic Boilie Launcher
Boilie Cannon is automatic boilie
launcher, designed to launch boilies
without user effort. It is long range (over
100 meters / 110 yards), fully
autonomous, powered by internal battery, high accuracy and high rate of fire
(over 60 boilies per minute) low noise
cannon. It is controlled by touchscreen or
by your smartphone.
To bait your fishing location, all you
have to do is point your Boilie Cannon in
wanted direction, set desired feeding distance with touchscreen (or smartphone
app) and start inserting boilies in the
boilie opening.
What do you get?
For you as a user, Boilie Cannon will
make you feed much faster and without
any physical effort. Thanks to it’s high
accuracy, you will be able to bait up your
tightly baited spot with less boilies. Since
aiming is very simple, you can also do the
area baiting easily by slightly adjustig
direction and range during feeding.
To eject boilies, Boilie Cannon uses
basic physical principles as a manual
throwing stick. Therefore, it makes very
little noise when operating. It is powered
by rechargable internal battery and
under the average angling conditions it
can eject up to 30 kg / 66 lbs of boilies.
Furthermore, for a very long fishing
sessions, operation time can be extended
with optional accesories. Some of examples are external battery, car lighter
adapter, 12V car battery aligator clips
adapter, solar power charger, etc. For
more details, video’s and to purchase the
Kamber-Tech: Automatic Boilie Launcher
please go to kamber-tech.com. n

Some of the key features:
Long range
High speed
Digitally controlled by touch screen
Bluetooth connectivity with your smartphone
Automatic boilie vacuum suction
Built-in USB charger for your other devices
Built-in battery for autonomous operation
High accuracy
Supplied charger for 110 / 220 V
Side handles for easy carrying and handling
Perfect for both day and night fishing
Manufactured in EU to the highest quality standards

ND tackle smart bait boat 2 Available Again!
The next batch of our Boat 2 is now
available to purchase in our online
store. Currently only the standard version is available, note there is a small
increase in price due to increases in
shipping charges and duty, the boat is
now priced at £549, obviously there
are no extra fees incurred to us in
adding the autopilot so this remains
the same at £199 and is purchased via
the app.
The deeper version when available
also has a small increase to £949,
once again we will extend the offer of
a £70 rebate on the autopilot if purchased within 2 months of the boat.
We are quoting 10 to 14 working
days for the free delivery however we
will do our utmost to reduce these
times where possible. n
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CARP SCENE
Selk’bag ‘wearable’ sleeping bags
– perfect for a UK summer in the outdoors
Selk’bag is the original wearable
sleeping bag brand, designed to support freedom of movement during
outdoor and indoor activities, no matter the conditions. Providing maximum mobility, comfort, versatility and
warmth, Selk’bags are ideal for use on
camping trips, backpacking adventures, for stargazing and on road trips,
as well as for lounging at home. The
2021 collection of Selk’bags is now
available in the UK, in a range of
vibrant colours and unisex designs.
All Selk’bag products incorporate a
host of features as standard to deliver
the ultimate in comfort and protection from even harsh elements. Nohassle elasticated hand openings
allow wearers to bring their hands in
and out of the bag quickly and effortlessly while large kangaroo pockets
provide an ideal place to stash essentials. The removable booties easily
unzip so wearers can put on their
own shoes without taking off the
Selk’bag. With reinforced outsoles, the
booties can fully zip up for heat
preservation while sleeping or on the
move outside.
The adjustable, insulated hood
offers added warmth, enabling wearers to stay warm and cosy down to
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near freezing temperatures and the
two-way double zipper makes it very
easy to quickly and easily get in and
out of a Selk’bag and access pockets.
All Selk’bag products come with a
handy stuff sack to compress the bag
and allow easy carrying and stowing.
All Selk’bag products feature hollow-fibre synthetic insulation that has
all the insulating factors of a traditional sleeping bag, while a DWR
coating keeps moisture out. Selk’bag
is available in sizes small to extra
large and will fit wearers who are
between 4’11” and 6’4” tall.
Selk’bag Original 6G - £159.99
The Selk’bag Original 6G offers
campers and outdoor enthusiasts the
best features for year-round use,
including side cargo pocket for
phones or valuables, side entry for
easy access to trouser pockets and
leg vents to help regulate temperature when it gets too warm. The
Selk’bag Original 6G has a nylon ripstop shell and a soft polyester lining.
It weighs 1.54kg (S) to 2.08kg (XL)
and is available in a choice of Black
Shark, Blue Puffin, Green Pasture and
Purple Evening.
Selk’bag Lite 6G £99.99
With a more lightweight construction

than its Original 6G counterpart,
while offering the same level of comfort and protection, the Selk’bag Lite
is ideal for outdoor enthusiasts and
indoor loungers during the warmer
seasons. It features a polyester
pongee shell and soft polyester lining
and weighs between 0.96kg (S) and
1.51kg (XL). It is available in a choice
of Blue Evening, Grey Fiery and Violet
Cockatoo.
Selk’bag Nomad £249.99
The environmentally sustainable
Selk’bag Nomad is made from 100%
recycled fabric. Sixty-five discarded
plastic bottles are recycled into
polyester fibres to produce each bag,
while 100% post-consumer recycled
Primaloft® Black Insulation ThermoPlume® offers the warmth, softness,
compressibility, water resistance, and
lightweight performance of natural
goose down.
The garment’s seamless baffled
construction wraps the entire body in
warmth while minimising cold spots,
and a built-in balaclava offers added
warmth and protection against cold
winds. The Selk’bag Nomad weighs
between 1.6kg (S) and 2.1kg (XL) and
comes in Navy Blue.
Selk’bag Print Rainforest
£129.99
The limited edition Selk’bag Print
Rainforest is inspired by the Patagonian jungle and pays an homage to
the flora and fauna of the southern
end of the world. It is made from a
100% Recycled Polyester Pongee
shell and 100% Recycled Polyester
lining and weighs between 0.96kg (S)
and 1.51kg (XL).
Selk’bag Pursuit RealTree®
EDGE® £139.99 and Instinct
RealTree® EDGE® £219.99
The original Selk’bag, married with
Realtree® EDGE® camouflage, creates a unique and essential piece of
adventure gear for outdoor and hunting enthusiasts. The Instinct model
features a number of enhanced features including handy side cargo
pockets, side entry and leg vents to
enable wearers to cool down when it
gets too warm. Selk’bag Pursuit and
Instinct feature a RealTree® EDGE®
Polyester microfibre peach shell with
a soft Polyester lining. Pursuit weighs
0.96kg (S) to 1.51kg (XL) and Instinct
1.54kg (S) to 2.08kg (XL).
Selk’bag products will be available
from around 11 May at www.selkbag.co.uk. n
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The story behind the Nite brand
We wanted to shine a little light on
what goes on behind closed doors at
Nite. We hope you learn something
new and feel even closer to the Nite
community. Enjoy!
Nite was created back in 2003
when we discovered the impressive
power and performance of Tritium
illumination. We realised that others
just like us would appreciate a wellengineered watch that used this
same technology.
Today we’re renowned for our
exquisitely designed, high quality Tritium watches and are still proudly
based in the idyllic town of
Christchurch on the South coast of
England.
FROM OUR HANDS TO YOURS
From day one, we have had the simple mission to create exceptional
watches to be worn with pride. Our
small yet mighty team design all our
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new watches, run our in-house service centre and dispatch every order
by hand, providing our community of
owners, like you, with a truly personal
service.
TRITIUM ILLUMINATION
Our party piece! Often overlooked but
always greatly valued, is the ability to
tell the time with ease in the dark.
This is the reason why each and
every Nite watch is fitted with Swissmade Tritium illumination – widely
regarded as the world’s best and
most reliable form of illumination.
THE NITE COMMUNITY – BY
YOUR SIDE
From mountaineers to racing drivers,
TV personalities to special forces personnel and royalty to commercial
deep sea divers, our community covers a wide spectrum of society but
they all have one thing in common –
the desire to get out there and make

the most of every minute.
Thank you for reading our story.
Hopefully you’ve learnt more about
Nite and enjoyed getting a peek at
what lies behind the brand from our
history to the type of organisation we
really are.
Should you have any questions
about the brand then please get in
touch on 01202 487757 or email us
on theteam@nitewatches.com where
we will be very glad to speak with
you. n

A Carper’s
Path…
Awakened
By Dave Little
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A Carper’s Path… Awakened

S

tillness, only stillness,
was all there was that
night, like a calm before
a storm, but no weatherman could predict what
was about to happen.
Before, the daytime had been hot, a
sunburnt nose and stifling brolly heat
meant you were caught out either
way. I had returned the tench that
morning in the dawn’s light, back to
the cool misty waters of the Shallow
Lagoon. What would tonight bring?
Friend and fellow angler Tetley kept
us charged with strong filtered coffee
that day, as early morning alarm calls
were taking their toll. With what little
sleep I had had, it was soon time to
recast and reset. That evening, with
Centium rods clipped up to the spot,
the lead was zipped out and felt down
as sweet as Valentine’s Day. Would I
be rudely awakened again just like
the last two mornings?

(Top) Returning the tench to the
Shallow Lagoon...
(Below) In dawn’s light, Big Head is
caught on camera...
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Tetley joined me as the last rod
went out. Bobbins were clipped on
and we sat at the water’s edge; the
calmness lay before us. The sunset
had been yet another outstanding
dark red to glowing purple sight and
now day gave way to night. The gentle breeze that had been rippling on
the lagoon’s surface had now completely vanished. In this stillness you
could sense something was happening. The grassy fields behind us were
illuminated by an ever-climbing
moon. Every night it shone bigger
and brighter with its path semi-circ l i n g t h e h e a v e n s a b o v e. I h a d
watched it the night before, as I could
not sleep. Mesmerised, I watched it
creeping past each spoked section of
my brolly like a sundial, finishing
westwards where the sun came to
rest. I looked out across the glistening
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lagoon – what was stirring below the
surface?
Tetley and I stayed up for a few
hours and marvelled at the atmosphere, the night sky tinged light grey
by the whitest moon. No head torch
was needed; the Shallow Lagoon was
intensifying. A magnetic view held
our gaze, and it felt a million miles
away from anywhere yet part of
something so much more. “Your
gonna get another one tonight mate,”
said Tetley as he rose and returned to
his bivvy. I couldn’t but help stare in
awe a little while longer at the surroundings with the only thought in
mind that it did feel right…
Was I dreaming? Was it my alarm?
It was! I raced, no fell, down the
steep-sloped swim, collecting my rod
en route. I was now waist deep in
w a t e r, s h a k i n g w i t h c o l d a n d

a d r e n a l i n e. C o m p o s u r e … d e e p
breath… The fish was on, but how
much line had it taken? Stop, don’t
panic, another deep breath, and I was
back in control. Rod tip high, I wound
down and began to gain line. I lifted
my head to see the rod tip and
watched as the line led down to my
right. I followed it out towards Tetley’s swim and instantly dropped the
rod down to my left and heaved. A
devilish bend in the rod pulled it
towards me, whatever was hooked. I
was in total control. Across the
water’s surface to the right of me,
night had given way to day, and the
orangey red dawn was simply majestic. I absorbed the view and soaked in
the incredible moment.
The sun was beginning its journey
upwards and the moon was still full,
soon to be ending his. Nothing stirred
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except the angler attached to the
unknown, reel ticking, rod creaking.
Mist rose as I stood shivering in my
pants. The creature attached decided
to target the brambled margin to my
right. I gained as much line as I could
and steered towards the deeper margins in front of me. It was now merely
a case of holding the heavy weight in
tow. It tried to pull away and deeper,
but I held firm; I was in control. This
was my moment and nothing could
stop me from losing it. More escapes
were attempted, but soon arose the
prize. My net held in path of the
beaten creature, I doubted the net’s
size and brought the fish right up to
the spreader block. Would it fit? Yes…
I’m not quite sure what Tetley
made of it, a dawn wakeup call with a
half soaked, bare legged angler staring at him. I must have looked like a
heron standing there half frozen.
Together we weighed the fish, and I
gawped at the scales settling at 45lb
2oz. We took some photos bankside
and happily watched the crimson red
sky light up with the new day.
I had donned chest waders for the
final shots and entered the crystal
clear Shallow Lagoon. The warmth
from the day before battled at the surface of the lake with the cool night
that was fading. Morning sun illuminated the curling spirals of mist rising
away like a boiling cauldron. I was
drenched by dew and lake and half
submerged. I held my arms underneath the fish, cradling as a parent
would. Apart from Tetley angling himself in the lake to take the next photo,
every single living thing was still and
silent as though time had stopped. I
held on to the colossal creature
underneath the surface of that great
lake and felt the tranquil, aquatic surroundings that were its realm. I felt
the calm waters and everything
between – the sense of a floating
euphoria underneath a mirrored surface. With such peace and solitude
shivers pulsated down my spine. I felt
as though connected to another
world in inch perfect serenity. As the
fish gently let me know it was now
time, its tail beating softly, ready to
carry on. I felt everything, not by seeing through my eyes but my senses
were heightened. Another beat of tail
and now towards the end of my fingertips the fish passed. I had to let go
and then slowly, like awakening from
a dream, it all drifted away to shad-

(Above) Connected to the colossal creature’s underwater realm...
(Below) Like a dream, it drifted away to shadows...
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SPECIAL OFFER
ALL ORDERS OVER
£25 NOW POST FREE!

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

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

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

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

BAITRUNNER
ST6000RB

6000RB
OUR PRICE

£49.99
rrp £64.99

SLEEPING BAGS

Trakker Deluxe
Thermal Bedchair
Cover

BAITRUNNER
ST10000RB

10000RB
OUR PRICE

£52.50
rrp £69.99

Trakker Big Snooze
Plus Wide

Trakker Big Snooze +

600 Series
Chest
Waders
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£69.99

£57.50

£84.99

rrp £89.99

rrp £74.99

rrp £76.49

OUR PRICE

£54.99

VISIT POINGDE
WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL WALLED MAT

FOX HALO
POWER
PACKS

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

£125

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

£188

.99

rrp £209.99

NASH TACKLE
TITAN HIDE XL BIVVY

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

OUR PRICE

£324

£74.99

.99

SONIK VADERX
RS CARP RODS

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL BROLLY

OUR PRICE

rrp £299.99

NASH TACKLE BED BUDDY

Unique internal
storage pockets
included

OUR PRICE

£169.99

DAIWA EMBLEM SPOD REEL
AMAZING PRICE!

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

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

OUR PRICE

£44.99

OUR PRICE

£109

.99

rrp £175.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
BIG DADDY
CHAIR

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

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
ULTRALITE
CHAIR

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£399

£424

£424

£449.99

DAIWA TOURNAMENT BASIA
QD POINGDESTRES EDITION
CUSTOM BUILD REEL

10FT 3LB
OUR PRICE

2¾LB & 3LB
OUR PRICE

3¼ & 3½LB
OUR PRICE

£54.99

£59.99

£59.99

12FT

12FT

10FT

SS3
OUR PRICE

.99

rrp £439.99

rrp £441.96

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

£249.99

NASH TACKLE INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP SYSTEMS

.99

rrp £467.99

rrp £467.99

Trakker Tempest
Advanced 100 Bivvy
OUR PRICE

£674.99
rrp £749.99

Trakker Tempest Brolly 100T

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

10FT 3¼LB
OUR PRICE

£53

£62

.99

rrp £59.99

.99

rrp £69.99

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
HI-BACK
CHAIR

rrp £494.99

TRAKKER BIVVIES

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

SONIK XTRACTOR
CARP RODS

.99

10FT 3½LB
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£62.99

£449.99

rrp £69.99

rrp £580.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
DADDY LONG
LEGS CHAIR

OUR PRICE

£269.99
NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
SUB-LO
CHAIR

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

£109.99

£159.99

£139.99

£99.99

rrp £164.99

rrp £120.00

rrp £175.99

rrp £153.99

rrp £109.99

CARP RODS IN STOCK

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL SLING MAT

NASH TACKLE SIREN S5
DIGITAL BITE ALARM

Harrison

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

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

OUR PRICE

£59.99

.99

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

£84

.99

THINKING ANGLERS
CAMFLECK LUGGAGE
CAMFLECK
REEL POUCH

T
POSEE OUR PRICE
£99.95
R
F

OUR PRICE

CAMFLECK
RUCKSACK

CAMFLECK
COOL BAG
ROD SLEEVE
OUR PRICE

£17

.99

RUCKSACK
OUR PRICE

COOL BAG
OUR PRICE

REEL POUCH
OUR PRICE

£79

£32

£13.99

.99

£149.99

.99

FOX R-SERIES
1-MAN XL BIVVIES

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

NASH TACKLE SLEEP SYSTEM

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

WRAP
OUR PRICE

£143

CAMFLECK SINGLE
ROD SLEEVE

OUR PRICE

rrp £699.99

OUR PRICE

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

£134.99

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

£629.99

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

rrp £164.99

DELKIM RX-D DIGITAL
REMOTE RECEIVER

BIVVY
OUR PRICE

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

Small Carryall

TAL
DIGI OTE
REMEIVER
RECALSO E
L
I L AB
AVA

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

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

OUR PRICE

£119.99

OUR PRICE

£19.99

DELKIM TXI-D
DIGITAL BITE
ALARMS

£799.99

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

£159

BLUE, GREEN,
RED, WHITE

AQUA BIVVIES
Pioneer 150 1-Man
Bivvy System

Century

AQUA PRODUCTS
DPM LUGGAGE
Roving
Rucksack

VASS-TEX E800
SERIES CAMO
CHEST WADERS

NASH TACKLE
BUSHWHACKER 15M
BAITING POLE SYSTEM

.99

rrp £159.99

STANDARD
OUR PRICE

WIDE
OUR PRICE

£199

£229

.99

rrp £219.99

.99

KHAKI
OUR PRICE

£246.99

CAMO
OUR PRICE

£200.00

rrp £252.99

ESTRES.CO.UK
FOX EOS 1-MAN BIVVY

TRAKKER LEVELITE
TRANSFORMER
CHAIR

Fox Stalker Plus
2/3 Rod Pod

OUR PRICE

£89

.99

rrp £164.99

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

BAIT

rrp £654.99
4-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

£719.99

.99

rrp £129.99

OUR PRICE

rrp £799.99

£249.99

OUR PRICE

£148.99

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

FULL RANGES
IN STOCK

3-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£116

FOX RX+ MICRON BITE
ALARM PRESENTATION SETS
£569.00

T
POSEE
FR
rrp £109.99

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

WYCHWOOD TACTICAL
1-MAN BIVVY & WRAP

NASH TACKLE
MF60 INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP
SYSTEMS

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

NEW

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

Tactical 1-Man
Bivvy Overwrap
SS3
OUR PRICE

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£449.99

£474.99 £474.99

£499.99

rrp £494.99

rrp £522.99

rrp £549.99

SONIK GIZMO 3-ROD
REMOTE ALARM SET
& BIVVY LIGHT

rrp £522.99

Camo Tackle
Cases

40LTR RUCK
OUR PRICE

SMALL/LARGE
OUR PRICE

QUIVER
OUR PRICE

£49

£12 /£15

£39

OUR PRICE

£249.99
.95

.95

OUR PRICE

£119.99

6000SQ.FT

ESP CAMO LUGGAGE
40ltr Camo
Rucksack

.95

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

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

Camo
3-Rod
Quiver
&
Sleeve

.95

SHOWROOM
INS
5 M 27
J3 M

RIDGEMONKEY PRODUCTS
NOW IN STOCK

We also stock

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

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

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

find us on facebook.com/Poingdestres

E&OE

Ben and the
Big Girl
By Ben Dowers

The Club Lake, from Rat Alley.
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T

he last time I wrote a
piece for Big Carp I
left off with the declaration that in the
remaining months of
2013 I was aiming for
my first twenty pounder from running
water. Well, I failed, and so I will have
another go this year when the season
starts again. I did manage a few captures and some infuriating losses but
none of those I landed weighed much
over 16lb. It was different however,
good fun and exciting, if somewhat
depressing what with the inevitable
sightings of otters on almost every
session. That led me to believe that
perhaps time was running out for my
small river carping but then with the
rain and flooding during the past winter, no doubt the rivers will have had
another substantial stocking from
nearby still waters; so hope remains.
One aspect of river fishing that I am
finding especially depressing is that
prebaiting (which can/does make a
massive difference to catch rates) also
clearly works for otters, and they now
sit at the very top of the baiting triangle/pyramid theory, having shunted
the largest carp down onto the second rung of the ladder. I am struggling to decipher the ethics of prebaiting on venues where otters are
present, as to me, it seems a little like
stockpiling food for them and is then
perhaps a death sentence for the
carp! Due to the amount of rain we’d
had I gave up on the rivers around
late November. Also I had (foolishly)
believed what the forecasters had
predicted (that we would have our
coldest winter for decades) and so
neglected to make solid plans for that
winter.
By the end of December I was
bored with flitting about, and the relatively warm, wet weather persuaded
me to purchase a (full season) ticket
to enable me to fish for the remaining
three months of an Essex club water,
home to a big common. I had fished
the place a bit before from late
September 2012 until the end of
March 2013, using the Vor-tex combined with a particle mix. I was being
plagued by the massive population of
tench but had managed fourteen captures of carp including the venue’s
largest mirror known as the Nutty at

35lb 6oz as my last carp of 2012 in
mid-late November. After that it had
proved tough going, and the freezing
winds, snow, ice and lack of bites
dented my enthusiasm. In March
2013 on a surprisingly warm day just
prior to my ticket expiring I caught
my thirteenth and fourteenth within
an hour of each other from tight to a
reed-bed; both commons with one a
double and the other a 20lb’er. During
that winter I’d taken the opportunity
(whilst quiet) to do some extensive
marking up and so had created an
undoubtedly error ridden contour

map and recorded various distances
to appealing areas for future reference. At the right time of year the
venue’s largest resident (a big common known as the Big Girl) would be
40lb-plus having in the past been as
big as 44lb-plus, but it had eluded me
that autumn/winter so with unfinished business a return was
inevitable.
A few days after sending off my
application and subs my ticket
arrived so I was ready for my first
return trip of the 2013-14 season,
albeit very late. The venue, a roughly

(Top) Previous prep notes.
(Right) One from the river last year.
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heart shaped gravel pit of around four
acres held (from my observations and
estimations) around sixty carp with
the majority being commons ranging
from single figures to mid-twenties.
Alongside those are around six to ten
20lb-plus mirrors, mainly cracking
looking linears up to low thirties at
prime time. Then there are the big
three, the Nutty Mirror, the Slate (a
seldom caught common that had,
excitingly, last been out late in 2013 at
a top weight of 39lb-plus) and then
the Big Girl. She (the Big Girl) is not
renowned for getting caught in the
winter, but as she spawns out to mid-

upper thirties and the venue becomes
incredibly busy (with both carp and
tench anglers) in the warmer months
my fishing there was to be only when
I predicted she would be 40lb-plus,
therefore late autumn until May/June
time. Realistically, as my ticket would
expire at the end of March, I had
brought it more for prep (to attempt to
get a head start in establishing a bait
whilst it was quiet) than in any real
expectations of catching my target,
though of course I did hope/expect to
see the bobbins do their little dance
occasionally. The Big Girl has a habit
of coming out around a full moon, so I

planned to make sure I was at the
lake on or around them. I was hoping
for six captures to take my total from
the venue to twenty and would then
consider that ticket a success before
renewing and expecting the Big Girl
to make an appearance around early
May, as it had the previous year 2013,
after my ticket had expired.
(Pic 4, 5 -plus 6)
So, my first visit to the venue in
2014 was in early January with a mate
and was just for a look and bait up, if
possible. Upon arrival I found only a
couple of anglers on but chatting to
them proved fairly inspirational, as I
discovered that there had been fish
getting caught, with one of the midtwenty linears out only a few days
previously. As it was pretty quiet,
with no one up the far end I decided
to take the opportunity to introduce
some bait to two of the swims that
especially appealed to me. One
because it had a good previous record
for producing the Big Girl and the
other because it didn’t, so it was usually unoccupied despite the lake bed
in that area feeling very promising.
Having baited the first swim by
spreading some mixed size Vor-tex
boilies and a particle mix along the
silt line at the bottom of a large bar
we made our way round to the second swim I wished to bait. Just as I
was readying myself to launch the
first Spomb, a fish lumped out in the
unseasonal sunshine, just up the
right-hand margin and not far from a
nice rock hard, clean, gravelly hump I
knew to be there. Cursing the fact I’d
brought a mate along and so couldn’t
stay the night I opted to continue
with the plan, bait up then return to
the area within the next few days. So,
having dosed up the little left hand
hump I was trying to decide where
would best suit a right hand area
when, wha-doosh, another carp
lumped out slightly to the right, over a
slightly deeper silty gully and made
my decision for me. After baiting that
area we finished the lap of the lake
and were soon back in the van heading home, me content in my conviction that neither of the anglers up the
other end had seen what had transpired.
Despite that promising visit, by the
time I made it back there a few days
(Top) My first from the venue.
(Left) My first 20lb-plus from there.
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(Above) The venue’s largest mirror,
the Nutty at 35lb 6oz.
(Below right) On my first visit of 2014
this swim looked promising.

later the weather had gone back to
normal and the area seemed to have
been vacated by the fish, so I did a
couple of nights in the swim just in
case, before moving for the remainder
of that trip. I’d been informed that
during the previous season some
tench had been removed and also
thirty or so had been found dead, so
the tench stock had been substantially reduced. So, whereas before it
was nothing unusual to catch three or
four tench on a cold winter’s night,
now they were far fewer and further
between; certainly I was catching
significantly fewer. Therefore I felt
they would not be creating the same
level of disturbance over my spots,
which may have been working as
attraction for carp. On my previous
trip I’d concluded that perhaps it was
up to me to make something happen,
and as the water was so clear I
thought a big bucket of slop might be
the one. At home (much to my mum’s
disgust) I’d made a concoction that I
could Spomb out and I hoped would
colour the water and draw the fish to
it. When I got back to the lake I was a
little dismayed to find several brown
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muddy streams leading down off the
farmer’s fields colouring the lake, but
regardless I put my plan into action,
and so my first carp (a 15lb common)
of 2014 fell in late January. It was
taken from the Point swim, fishing out
towards the middle of the lake in a
nice silty area of 7-8ft deep on a
15mm Vor-tex pop-up fished amongst
the slop.
Although happy I’d caught one it
was my only carp of a five-night session so was not quite the reaction I

was after. All in all it was feeling like
hard work to get a bite – harder than
I’d expected anyway, though that’s
not to say they were not getting
caught by other anglers, but they
were but still few and far between. In
mid-February I managed my second
carp of the year by fishing a 12mm
Vor-tex tipped with a piece of fake
corn on the hair and a small PVA
mesh bag of crumb with a few pellets
from the Deep Reeds swim, cast to
the edge of the reed bed – a nice com-
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(Above) Two ounces under 20lb.
(Below) 29lb-plus, my largest from
the Pads Lake.

mon just a couple of ounces under
twenty.
Undoubtedly had I fished that swim
more I would have managed to up my
catch rate a bit, but my reason for limiting my time in this swim will
become clear later. You might recall
that there was some talk of a mini tornado and the night that apparently
occurred I was set up in the Car Park
swim. I was sitting there nice and

comfy when the wind changed direction, pushing straight at me. I should
have swung my brolly around then
but I was lazy and thought I’d be ok.
Then the lightning started, followed
by an increase in the wind, then thunder and then hail. I quite like a storm
when I’m fishing so I was sitting
there holding onto my storm poles,
lapping it up, saying to myself “Bring
it on” and I should have kept my
mouth shut, for bring it on it did. I
could see the pegs holding down the
back of my overwrap had pulled out,
but there was nothing I could do

about it, since I couldn’t let go of my
storm poles… then the wind just
seemed to double in strength. I couldn’t hold on any longer and my brolly
disappeared through the back of my
overwrap (with four metal
spikes/storm poles whizzing past me)
which was an unpleasant first for me.
Fortunately I had parked my van
directly behind my swim so that
caught my brolly, otherwise it would
have likely ended up in the other lake.
Eventually amid the wind and hail I
managed to get my overwrap to cover
all my gear before I re-pegged my
brolly the opposite way around and
rapidly moved my gear back under it.
By the time I was sorted again everything was drenched and I was freezing, so I spent the next few hours trying to dry out my bag via my stove –
a very uncomfortable night. I’m not
suggesting that it was a tornado, but
I am saying it was effing windy and
the next morning I moved off the
wind!
In late February I was invited to the
Yateley Pads Lake with a group of
anglers from Kent and was keen to
catch up with those I knew and meet
those I didn’t; also I was hoping that
those carp may prove a bit more willing than the Club Lake ones had
been. With the Club Lake being pretty
much on the way to Yateley I decided
to spend a few nights there first,
which I did, fruitlessly, before spending a night with family (who luckily
for me live only a few miles from the
Club Lake), which enabled me to
have a long overdue bath and a nice
meal in a local pub. At 6am the next
morning I dragged myself out of bed
then made my way onto the M25. I’d
planned to meet the lads in the café at
Yateley just before 8am but the M25
scuppered those plans and I missed
my breakfast, arriving just in time for
a quick brew and chat with the
Angling Centre staff and of course
pick up a couple of pints of maggots.
The 10am start time arrived and
with only four of us there at the time
(the others turning up after work) we
had plenty of swims to choose from.
Unfortunately however the fish were
reluctant to divulge their whereabouts, and even scaling the tallest
trees did not help me to locate them.
In no rush, I dithered around my kettle for a while brewing up the Irish
coffees before eventually deciding to
take my rods to try and find some
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carp via fishing for liners. The first
swim I decided to try was about
halfway along the bank that separates
the Pads from the Split Lake, and joy
of joys within minutes of casting out I
was receiving some savage liners, a
couple of which I struck into nothing,
like a proper novice! I hoped they
were liners anyway, and within the
hour a rod fishing a bag of maggots
burst into life. When the spool started
spinning I was convinced it safe to
strike and sure enough a carp was on.
After an incredible prolonged fight a
lovely looking common slid into the
net. On the scales she went and I was
surprised to see the needle stop at
24lb-plus as I’d thought it was a bit
bigger. Regardless of my miss-estimation I was more than happy and
my swim choice for the weekend was
made. The next morning I managed a
29lb-plus mirror on a 15mm white
chocolate pop-up, and on the next
(the final morning) a little mirror of
around 10-12lb again on a white
chocolate pop-up. That morning there
were another couple of fish caught,
both mirrors and to different anglers –
a 27lb-plus and a 35lb-plus. That trip
had proved great fun, but all too soon
it was time to pack up, as we had to
be off by 10am, so I said my thanks
and goodbyes then left with the
intention of stopping in at the Club
Lake for a night on the way home.
Upon arriving at the Club Lake I
found only two or three anglers on
and so settled into the swim at the far
end of the Lake where I had seen
those two shows on my first visit of
2014, and as I had been baiting it
fairly regularly I felt it should do a bite
soon. I hadn’t been in the swim more
than a couple of hours when, over to
my left, in the middle of the bay a
common showed itself by tail-walking on the spot. Fortunately there
were no other anglers in any adjacent
swims so needing no further persuasion I quickly reeled in a rod that was
set up with a pop-up rig and swapped
the Vor-tex pop-up for a White Chocolate one then chucked it over towards
the show. To be honest that was quite
a poor cast, and within ten minutes I
decided I didn’t like it so re-chucked
it. That cast was much better, and
within forty minutes the hanger
smacked into the rod butt. Where I
had the take from was likely no more
than three feet deep so I wasn’t surprised to see the fish roll on the sur-
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face upon striking. However I was
surprised when it kited into the right
hand margin within five feet of the
bank, which meant it had put a sparse
reed bed between us. Fortunately the
hook held, and after a quality scrap a
common (which looked bigger than
the one that had shown) slid safely
into the net. Again my estimation was
well off, and again the scales said
24lb-plus, so after a few self takes I
returned the fish and recast, buzzing.
That made it a carp from Surrey and
Essex in the same day! That was the
only action I received that night
(apart from a foul-hooked coot) and
the next morning I was off home for a
bit of work. Having caught that carp
from the shallow bay in February I
was keen to keep the capture quiet
until I managed to get back to the
lake, and in hindsight realised I should
have been spending much of my time
in that area already.
In early March, from up a tree that
overlooks the bay I spied several carp,
two of which were out in the middle
grazing over the pad roots in the shallow water and both looked like big
commons, so likely the Slate and Big
Girl were dining together, which suggested that was very much the place
to be. Unfortunately I didn’t manage a
bite, and within a couple of days the
bay seemed devoid of fish, so it was

time for a move. The lake was rapidly
getting busier, but thankfully over on
the opposite side of the lake in a
vacant swim I saw a nice fish pass
along the margin in a swim called Rat
Alley so decided to move round there.
I’d not been in the swim long when a
good common lumped out just off the
reed bed to my left, then again and
again. Of course I put my left hand
bait there; the middle bait went to a
plateau in front, and the right-hander
went just off the marginal reed line to
the right where I’d seen the fish pass
over. Just before dark a small sounding fish leapt out over the plateau,
and at 3am I landed a little common
of 8-10lb, which I unhooked in the net
and released without removing it
from the water. Sadly I received no
action on either of the other rods.
Another couple of nights in the
swim passed by without action and
so I left for home and a bit more work.
Despite the fact that the fish were
clearly becoming increasingly active,
even to the point of cruising around
the surface it still seemed surprisingly
difficult and time consuming getting
a bite. Even when I could see them
cruising in the warming waters I
could not persuade them to fall to a
zig fished bait. From speaking to
other anglers it seemed like everyone
was pretty much in the same boat,

24lb 8oz makes it one from Surrey and one from Essex in the same day!
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The Deep Reeds.

unless there were any secret squirrels
keeping captures under their hats so
to speak. However, the frequency of
captures was slowly increasing but
the number of anglers present was
increasing at a far faster rate.
In the middle of March I found
myself back at the Club Lake, and as I
drove down the bumpy mud track I
passed by the other little lake on site
and spied a swirl in the last swim on
the track bank. Something had
spooked off my van so I parked up
and crept over for a butchers. Sure
enough it was carp and a good group
of them were sat around an overhanging bush with a couple
mooching around a water inflow. In
the past I had tried not to let that lake
distract me from the pursuit of the Big
Girl, and so far had only done one
night on there for three bream and a
couple of tench, which was the first
time I’d had five bites in a night for a
while. That little lake does hold some
lovely carp though with likely more
thirties than its neighbour, including
one common that has weighed in at
39lb before, so with what looked like a
good chance to quickly bag my first
from the venue I decided on a little
stalking. Just bang one out nice and
quick then head over to the other pit,
I thought.
Soon I managed to get a couple to
take some mixers, but they weren’t
mega keen and likely had no more
than a couple each, but no matter, I
thought, I’ll get a take on one of the
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bottom baits soon. The little inflow
had picked up speed as a couple of
bailiffs had cleaned out the pipe and
so it looked doubly promising. By the
time I had concluded that actually it
wouldn’t be as easy as it looked it had
got dark. Still intending to spend the
night over on the other pit I went for a
walk around hoping to hear one lump
out, but as it transpired I didn’t see or
hear anything to instil any confidence
of a bite, so I loaded up the barrow
and headed back off to the little pit
and blanked! The next day I made my
way back over to the other pit and
spent a good while searching for carp.
The place was surprisingly quiet for a
Friday, but I suppose that may have
been to do with the Five Lakes show
that was taking place that weekend.
Personally I thought that the weather
and the moon phase were too good to
miss, so I had no intention of attending the show.
Sure enough, as ever, the swim
called Deep Reeds (aptly named, as a
reed, or rather rush that I snagged and
reeled in measured 13ft long) was
home to a good group of carp visible
from up a treacherous tree, but, also,
as usual there was no sign of the Big
Girl amongst them. When I had fished
the lake before I had got a bit hung up
on that swim, as there were almost
always plenty of fish in those reeds
and I found it hard to walk past when
the rest of the water often appeared
almost carpless. I’d managed a good
few bites from there but was now
able to believe what people had been
telling me – if the Big Girl is your tar-

get then that swim is a waste of time,
and no one I spoke to could recall her
ever having been caught from there.
So, having now trained myself to discount that swim (apart from the occasional hour or two stalking or especially bleak conditions) I carried on
searching.
The other extensive reed bed by
the Car Park swim also held a good
few carp but again no sign of the biggie. Also with it being only a few feet
deep at the edge of those reeds and
coot ridden, and as most bites were
occurring in daylight hours, I didn’t
really fancy that area. The area I really
fancied was, of course, the bay, and a
quick look from up the tree revealed
that there were in fact a few fish in
the area. Although there was no sign
of the biggie, there were a couple of
nice mirrors present, and as I’d not
caught any of the twenty-pound mirrors I was keen to rectify that, and
with my sighting in early March I was
hoping that the biggie would not be
far away. I loaded the barrow and
carted my gear round to the bay,
delighting in the fact that (as we had
now been rain free for almost a week)
the ground was turning back into a
solid mass rather than the thick,
swampy sludge that had previously
been making the job horrendously
messy and painful.
With three swims in that little bay it
was then a matter of deciding which
one to plot up in, so I nipped back up
the tree for a while. As there were
several fish right at the end of the bay
I initially settled on the swim closest
to them. Some looked like they may
even take a floater, so I flicked out a
few mixers and a couple were nudged
by semi-interested passing carp. I
tried a few casts with some crust and
managed to get one to nudge that,
but that was as close as I got. By now
there were clearly a good few fish
over the other side of the bay, so with
rod and net I scooted round there for
a few casts, but to no avail. I now
quite fancied that swim for the night,
as there had been a fair bit of fizzing
by the marginal reed bed, so I left my
rod and net there then went to fetch
my barrow. As I was just about to barrow round I noticed a guy stood in the
swim so left the barrow where it was
and went round for a yarn. It was a
regular called Dickie, and he wanted
to fish that swim, so I said I’d be
happy enough over the other side,
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grabbed my rod and net then left him
to it.
With another angler in one of the
bay swims I wasn’t so keen on being
right at the end, as I felt I would likely
get cut off when more anglers turned
up, so I settled into the mouth of the
bay just to the right of the mega-popular Point swim. A few fish had been
lumping out in front of my new swim
and so I set up for the night. Apart
from a few liners nothing exciting
happened that night, and the next
day the bay didn’t look like there were
anywhere near as many fish present.
The majority of the shows I saw that
day were a bit more to the left, and
though I could reach the area it
wasn’t really ‘my water’, so I moved
next door into the Point swim. There
is a deeper channel that runs along
that margin, so I mounted a 15mm
White Chocolate pop-up on my usual
Hydrolink rig then flicked it down the
right before sorting out the other two
rods. A few hours later I was lying on
my bed when my right hand tip was
savagely wrenched round and the
spool started spinning. As the take
had been so savage the butt of the
rod had moved under the middle one,
and so as I struck that went flying off
the rests. That was another impressive fight, and early on I caught sight
of a mirror, but it was certainly no linear and eventually a sparsely scaled
fish of around 14lb-ish slid into the
net. I took a few self-takes as
although it was my nineteenth capture from the venue it was only my
fourth mirror; then I happily slipped it

back.
The next day from up a spindly little tree at the front of the swim I could
see the occasional group of carp as
they visited my right hand margin,
but they seemed uninterested in my
offering, so I switched over to a bottom bait with a little PVA bag. I tried
introducing some chops and sweetcorn to the area, and shortly after
noticed some fizzing. From the tree I
could see carp dropping onto the spot
and mooching about, but I just couldn’t get a bite. The same thing happened the next day, although I did
catch a coot in the early morning on
that rod. Despite several rig and bait
changes I was getting frustrated, but I
had been bringing in some big blood-

(Above) Rainbow showing the way.
(Bottom) 14lb-ish.

worm on the hook when I reeled in, so
now I wasn’t so sure they were even
eating my bait. They could easily
have been ignoring it and harvesting
the naturals that the relatively warm
winter had not killed off.
Late that day when the light was
right and the wind had dropped off I
could in fact see some sweetcorn still
there; so that seemed to confirm my
suspicions. The fish had also started
showing more to my right again, but I
didn’t want to move back into my
previous swim, as I was sure someone would drop into the Point swim
and might end up cutting me off from
the fish. That night I took a tench on
the middle rod, fishing long out into
the middle of the lake but again no
carp. From what I’d heard my little
mirror was the only one out since I’d
been there, but they were so active
and fizzing so I couldn’t believe that
they weren’t feeding.
The next day I spent hours up the
little tree and watched as fish after
fish passed over the spot. I decided to
drop a pop-up several metres to the
left of my right hand bait on the side
of a bar that a few fish had followed. I
had also wondered whether due to
the ultra-clear water my big hooks
were causing the limited action, so I’d
changed that rig over to one with a
little size 10 Mugga and a 10mm
White Chocolate pop-up instead.
Back up the tree again and after a
while I saw movement; deep down on
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the spot I could just make out what
appeared to be a hefty common having a little munch, but it moved off
eventually without making a mistake.
Shortly after that a small common
passed over the spot and onto a little
bar, then headed off towards my popup. When it got close it dropped down
the side of the bar so I could no longer
see it, and so I looked back to the
right hand side just as an alarm
screamed at me to get out of the tree.
Sure enough it was the middle rod,
and sure enough it was that little
common – my twentieth capture from
the venue, so I took a couple of mat
shots then returned it. Again that
night passed uneventfully and so it
seemed they were doing the majority
of their feeding in the warmer daylight hours. So far the trip hadn’t
proved as productive as I’d hoped, but

then I think my two captures were
still the only ones, so perhaps I wasn’t
doing so badly after all, especially as
some nights there had been up to
nine or ten anglers on. I had turned
down a few days’ work for that trip
based on the moon phase, time of
year and weather but was starting to
think I may have made a mistake;
e i t h e r w a y I t h o u g h t I ’d g i v e i t
another couple of nights then head
home. I decided to spend one last
night on the Point before moving
back into the swim to the right for my
last night, assuming it was still
vacant. That last night on the Point I
could hear several carp rolling in the
bay and was sorely tempted for a
midnight move but held off as I hoped
the right hand spot might produce on
first light.
As it turned out it didn’t but that

morning a chap over the other side
caught one of the linears at 31lb so
that was the third carp that had been
caught whilst I was there, which
meant some serious rod hours had
been going into each bite. That day a
load of workmen turned up to level off
the track armed with diggers,
dumpers and ‘dozers, which started
kicking up dust and making a hell of a
racket. Lots of people packed up and
left but I stuck with my plan and
moved back next door around midday. It looked really good in the bay
with the wind pumping in there and
rocking my brolly about, so I half
expected it to take off. Of course the
first rod I cast out was my left-hander,
which went down near where I had
taken those two carp from earlier in
the week with a 10mm Pineapple Plus
N-Butyric pop-up. The next, the middle rod, was cast out in front to where
they had been showing for a few days
now with a 15mm White Chocolate
pop-up. Lastly my right hander…
twice I tried chucking it onto the
shallow area to fish over the pad
roots, but both times it looked like my
rig had tangled, so both times I reeled
it in and both times it was fine. Just as
I was about to cast again I stopped.
Where I was aiming for was near
where I had seen two small commons
earlier in the day, and I decided that
I’d actually rather fish in the deeper
silty gully close in, so I under-armed it
up the right hand side instead. I saw
my rig go in untangled; it went down
nicely and so I left it there, a 10mm
White Chocolate pop-up on the end.
Another of the regulars, a lad called
Hayden who had done the last few
nights came round with his gear as he
was on his way home. Living enviably
close to the lake, he was about to start
carrying his first load of gear home so
I offered him my barrow to make it a
little easier for him. He liked that idea
and said he’d bring it back soon. I was
sitting under my brolly an hour or two
later when I spied him coming down
the track with my barrow and just as
he got level with where my right hand
bait was, that hanger jumped up and
wedged itself into the alarm. I leapt
out and lifted into the fish, which
broke the surface instantly; it looked
big and dark and it felt solid. Maybe

(Top) Looking across the bay.
(Left) 10mm White Chocolate pop-up
with Hydrolink and Size 10 Mugga!
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ten seconds later it rolled again but
this time I got a glimpse of its dorsal
and was sure I caught sight of a gap,
as if it had two dorsal fins. With the
Big Girl being easily identifiable by
such a gap I was suddenly very worried, especially as it was attached
only by that little size 10 Mugga. Hayden asked if it felt good and I could
only nod, terrified I might jinx myself.
It chugged up the margin very slowly
and felt solid the whole time, so I
asked Hayden to reel in my other rods
for me, as I didn’t want them in the
way, convinced that if I could just
land this one then they need never be
cast back out. He got them both in
just in time as it passed by where
both lines had been only a moment
before. It rose up and rolled again displaying a very long, very scaly flank
and again that distinctive dorsal fin.
There was no denying it now; I needn’t have said, “It’s her,” but there was
no denying it anymore; we both knew
exactly what it was.
The rest of the fight continued
much the same – slow and solid, up
(Top) Post capture chaos!
(Below) The Big Girl at 42lb 10oz.
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and down the edge, taking and giving
line. Occasionally I felt myself apply
extra pressure to the fish to try and
p e r s u a d e i t t o w a r d s m e, t h e n
instantly remembered that little hook
and eased off again; she could have
all day if she wanted. Hayden put my
net in position and my nerves were
getting the better of me by now, so I
asked him if he would mind netting it
for me. Usually I would far rather net
my own fish, but she was not keen on

being led to the edge and I was very
shaky by now. Also being a very long
fish I thought it would be far easier if
he would net it. He agreed and
offered to go in for it if necessary,
rolling up his trouser legs in readiness. Eventually after what felt like
hours, she felt beaten, so I slowly
walked backwards gingerly leading
her to the net and to my immense
relief Hayden expertly scooped her
up. I would imagine the fight had
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(Above) Home time!
(Bottom) My only regret was that I
didn’t take more shots like this.

lasted around twenty minutes, and as
I had known I was attached to my target fish from about fifteen seconds in
it had been a very nerve wracking
scrap, especially so with the small
hook. With her safely within the net
we both let out a victory cry and Hayden offered congratulations and a
handshake. She looked huge, and I
was still shaking like mad and to be
honest feeling a little sick, but in the
finest way possible. Gav, a lad fishing
round the other side arrived in the
swim; he’d seen and heard what was
happening and came round to lend a
hand. We placed our bets on her
weight and none of us thought she
looked under 44lb; I thought 45lb.
After a quick smoke to calm my
shakes whilst I organised mats,
scales, sling and water bucket I cut
my mainline, rolled the net down,

made sure her fins were flush then
lifted her out and onto the mat.
Straight away I knew I had overestimated her weight, but also that she
was certainly 40lb-plus and so big
enough by far. As I peeled away the
mesh I was struck by her looks, so
long and solid looking. Short of a
fresh-ish missing scale on her belly
and an old looking scratch on her
back she was in good condition, looking healthy. Upon unhooking her I
found the hook smack bang in the
middle of the bottom lip and over an
inch back, so in hindsight I needn’t
have worried. There was also what
looked like a semi-healed up hook
pull mark in the corner of her mouth.
The scales settled on 42lb 10oz so we
quickly slipped her into a sack and
popped her in the edge in a nice deep
swim where she settled down nicely.
I was still feeling shaky and sick, so I
stuck the kettle on and we had a celebratory brew.
By the time I had calmed down a

bit my swim had filled up with people
so I found an area with some good
light and a nice background, arranged
the mats and water buckets then
carefully lifted her out onto the mat.
Though she hadn’t been in the sack
long, just long enough for me to stop
shaking, it was clear that she had
recovered from the fight too. For a
minute or so she was quite lively,
refusing to be lifted, but soon she
accepted the fact and allowed me to
lift her into position for what turned
out to be some cracking photos. I got
into the margin with her for a few
returners and she was obviously keen
to go, so all too soon it was time to
s e n d h e r h o m e. S h e s w a m o f f
strongly, disappearing down the
slope, and it was time to get the kettle
on and soak up the moment for my
time there had come to an end. Having caught what I was after I was in
no rush to recast, though when a couple more carp showed out in front I
half-heartedly slung one rod out, and
once everyone had left my swim I
packed up and barrowed round to the
van for a sort out. That night I went
and sat around the other side drinking tea and chatting with the lads
round there before heading off to the
other lake at around 11pm to see if I
could fluke one out of there. As it
turned out I couldn’t but I did catch a
little jack pike. The next day I packed
up, headed down to the car park,
loaded the van then went for a victory
lap and said my goodbyes to those
that were still there and happily
headed home. I had only been home
for a day when I received the news
that the other big common had been
caught at over 40lb for the first time at
40lb 10oz, so there is some temptation for a return one day, but with it
being so rarely caught I think that is
one I will have to leave behind.
All in all I really enjoyed my time
there; it’s a lovely lake, the scene of
some stunning sunrises and sunsets
(of which I wish I’d taken more photos). It’s well looked after with some
lovely fish and a great bunch of
bailiffs, locals and regulars who certainly helped keep me sane(-ish)
through the bleak conditions. Many
thanks to one and all, especially to
Graham, Dickie, Gav, Lloyd, Audi Dan,
Pratty, The Punisher and of course
Hayden – you are diamonds, and to
the last four, your time will come!
Best of luck, Ben Dowers. n
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T

his July at Fryerning
Fisheries has been
what I can only
describe as a very dormant month from the
members of XL Syndicate. Having fished the main lake on a
good few overnight sessions this July
I was very surprised to see the lack of
angling pressure over the three lakes.
With only a handful of anglers and six
fish out in the whole month you
would think the fish had gone into
hiding and every member knew this
but a select few. Still, all was not lost,
and with a few dedicated members
putting in the time on the main lake,
there have been without a doubt
some great rewards from July’s limited catch report.
Before anything else and a catch
that every carp angler I know will be
in awe of, one of the lake’s largest residents was out on the bank, and I
can’t stress to you enough what a
stunning fish it is, well worth every
hour spent trying to catch it. The
Mommon was caught by member
Alan Dack from the Left Hand Point,
and it was a new PB for him. It also
brings a new lake record common
carp for Fryerning Fisheries, all making for one very, very happy fisherman. On top of this Jason Hall had
great results banking two fish and
breaking his PB both times, firstly
with the white ghost carp named the

Alan Dack with the new lake record common ‘The Mommon’ at a staggering 48lb
8oz.

Dalmatian at 35lb 8oz and then topping this with a gorgeous mirror at
the hefty weight of 37lb 4oz. Lastly,
early on in the month, Carl ‘Bertie’
Baxter landed an unnamed stunner
from the Lodge swim at 36lb 12oz –
all very well deserved captures.
The Valley Lake has been a little
more productive (more due to its
smaller size and larger stock) with
around 16-plus fish making an
appearance this month producing
some mint 20lb carp from around the
lake. There have been a few anglers to
catch this month, but with Danny
Knight and Ian Handley looking to
have had the best sessions, but only
slightly, with both landing two 20lbplus carp over their respective sessions.

Jason Hall with the largest of his session a 37lb 4oz Mirror.
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In conclusion it has been a very
slow month all round with the
weather playing its part, being
extremely hot most days and some
freakishly bad thunderstorms, which I
had the pleasure to witness very up
close and personal on the bank.
Maybe the weather, or maybe the
carp’s previous spawning has slowed
the fishing up a bit, but it’s still clear
to me the carp are there to be found
with a bit of perseverance and dedication. For the entire up to date
goings on at Fryerning Fisheries
please visit the website at
www.xlcarp.com and if you would
like Chronicle Fishing to help showcase your lake in Big Carp magazine
p l e a s e v i s i t w w w. c h r o n i c l e
fishing.co.uk. n

Carl ‘Bertie’ Baxter with his 36lb 12oz Chunky Mirror.

BIG CARP TOP TEN
Day Ticket Carp Fishery

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

FISHING
RESORT

Angler: Dave Hogg
Capture: ‘Oggie’ 30lb

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

https://naxiresa.inaxel.com/etape1-criteres.php?
compte=iktus&lang=2

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

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

Good luck!

Large
Targets,
Little
Time
By Rick Golder

The Essential pellets fed the stockies off to great effect.
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A

s a carp angler for
over 25 years I suppose it’s only been
fairly recently that
I’ve developed an
interest in targeting certain carp rather than just being
happy with whatever came along.
I’ve always been lucky enough to
catch my fair share, and with some
good ones along the way, but I’m
more and more drawn to catching
particular fish now rather than out
and out numbers. I’ve often gazed in
envy at named anglers holding target
fish in pictures that they’ve caught,
either quickly or over a long period of
time, and wondered if I could ever do
the same. It’s not that I’m questioning
my ability, as I am always confident in
my methods; it’s the time factor. My
fishing revolves around family and a
full time job, and it’s only been
recently that I’ve managed to get sessions of 24 or 48 hours in most weeks.
Before that I was dependent on fitting
trips in as and when possible. I
always had the mindset that it was
those with serious time that catch

these fish, and I suppose that was
why I never considered this tactic to
be worthwhile in my own fishing.
In my mind there is no substitute
for how much you can put in time
wise. Those that can are in the position to get things going each week
ready for the following week, and statistically the more you are there the
more you can get into the good
swims, and the more chance you
have of catching if you are any sort of
angler. Logic dictates that the more
time you are there too, the more
chance you have of the fish passing
by you at some time. Being slightly
old school, I credit those who catch
fish on limited time, or weekenders, as
being far better than someone who
can sit on a water for five or six nights
a week, every week. Can the working/family man still catch these fish?
Of course!
From my own results I do think timing, as oppose to time, is a big factor
in the targeting of specific fish. Most
sought after fish have a documented
history of when they are caught each
year and a bit of research can narrow

down the window of this opportunity
in that respect. Take my present target as an example: I knew when I
went onto the water that it almost
always puts in an appearance in
spring, i.e. April and May, and again in
late autumn, specifically November.
However my ticket didn’t start until
late May, by which time it had already
come out, and then within two weeks
of starting on there it was out again.
History dictated that it was unlikely
to be on the bank again until autumn,
but I persisted throughout the summer as much as I could, only for it to
come out in late October again. I
wouldn’t say the summer was a
waste though, as I learnt something
each trip, it was clear that I was better focusing my limited time during
the most promising months for a capture. I know that for this coming year,
to such an extent I will pull off after
May and not return until October,
which will allow me to build up time
off and exploit it when I have the best
chance.
Going on from the timing aspect, a
couple of summers ago I managed to

Big common first night on the big bait approach.
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get a ticket on a new water in the historic Colne Valley, which I knew held
a common that had been out at upper
40s in the past. I had been up there as
a guest before, but only on one occasion, and so really didn’t know too
much about the lake other than there
were a few original fish including the
big common and a large number of
recently introduced small stock fish. I
was unable to find out much about
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the lake when researching it, so it had
to be a case of going down there and
finding out when actually fishing it. I
did give some thought to how best to
catch the larger originals, notably the
big common, and filter out the stockies, as I had heard people had caught
up to seven a night! One thing I did
know was that being early July, the
fish had successfully spawned, which
for my first trip up there could work to

(Top) The target fish from the Snaggy
Bay. I got there in the end.
(Below left) It wasn’t all about being
in the right swim; it was finding the
spots within them.

my advantage. I knew that the fish
would be looking to regain lost
weight at this time, and a big bait
approach may well feed off the stockies and tempt the bigger originals,
like a feeding pyramid style.
I also think that my favourite
hinged stiff rig, made up of Tripwire in
25lb and a big size 5 chod hook is an
out-and-out big fish rig, and again
may negate the attentions of the
smaller ones. What this rig lacks in
finesse it definitely makes up for in
hooking ability, and as a result of it
not being the subtlest, I believe it
allows smaller fish to deal with it better. The few losses I have had with
this are small fish I’m sure, whilst the
big ones tend to be absolutely nailed.
I have upgraded this rig in recent
years to make it slightly more covert
with the addition of a Mirage fluorocarbon boom rather than black
Amnesia, and by removing long 6ft
lengths of leadcore and shortening
that to just 3ins of heavy plummet

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

WWW.PBPRODUCTSUK.CO.UK
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(Above) It’s especially satisfying
when you’ve got your target fish in
the sling.
(Top right) Over the years I’ve made
the hinge rig more covert.
(Below) The worst part for me with
my limited time is packing up and not
knowing when I’m next back.

between the beads with fluorocarbon
mainline above it blobbed with putty.
That definitely makes it more invisible in clear water without losing any
of its hooking power.
I had a bit of luck on arrival that
first trip too, in that not only did I have
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the lake to myself, but also I was able
to easily find the fish within the first
few minutes of looking around. The
lake was flat calm, and in one swim
there were several big patches of
fizzing present, punctuated by the
odd carp rolling between them. Most
of the showing fish did look small, but
at least I felt I was in the right area. I
committed to the heavy baiting,
knowing I was on the fish at least, and
I loaded it up with a mixture of hemp,
B5 boilies and Essential bloodworm/
betaine pellets. After the initial dawn
activity had subsided, I launched out
two stiff linked pop-ups in the middle
of the baited patches. If I had any
doubts about applying this method
here they were dispelled after an hour
when I landed an upper 20 original
common that was clearly spawned
out. I followed that up shortly after
with another original, before another
steady take had me up at 4am and
doing battle with something that

really felt decent. I was glad of having
the big hook on, as this one really did
go – one of those fish that stay really
deep and go off on run after run just
as they get close to the bank and let
you think that you’re winning. One
look in the net revealed what was
clearly the big common, spawned
out, but nevertheless I was delighted,
not least with the fact that the timing
aspect and planning had succeeded.
I had a few more trips there over
that summer, and each time utilised
the big bed of bait plan, which really
did seem to keep the stock fish away,
to such an extent that I managed several more originals up to 37lb, and
only landed two stockies in total. That
said, in some cases it hasn’t always
been the biggest fish that I’ve targeted. On one of my waters that I
have fished off and on for many years
I was fortunate to catch most of the
biggest residents, but there was one
fish that had always eluded me. This
was my first real target fish, and top of
my wish list for that spring and summer campaign. What made it a fair
proposition was that it was very territorial, and its residence was in a small
snaggy corner of the lake where it
could be found almost all of the time.
This was one area of the lake that I
hadn’t often fished, which was maybe
one of the reasons that I hadn’t been
able to capture it, as bar about three
swims it never seemed to come out
anywhere else.
In truth I had done this before a
year or so before on the famous Road
Lake, coming up with the theory that
the lake’s biggest was only going to
come from one swim. To that end I
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Different coloured pop-ups can work
well in weed.

spent several sessions in there, when
later – you’ve guessed it; it came out
of somewhere totally different! It
wasn’t hard to locate this fish either,
as the small bay was where the syndicate boat was kept, and in the
warmer months I could find this fish
within a few seconds of launching the

boat. With its pale colouration it stood
out in the clear water, and in total
contrast to the other fish it really liked
following the boat; I would often look
back to see the fish within feet of me!
However as soon as I would reach the
exit where the bay joined the main
expanse of lake, this fish would do a
complete U-turn and head back into
its snaggy sanctuary. It was clear that
if I wanted to catch this fish I would
have to focus my approach on the
main swim in this bay. That itself was
not without its problems, as this area
was populated by many savage overhanging trees, a couple of old cars on
the bottom and a host of other bits of
metal just waiting to part my line.
With the clear water and the boat, I
did have the advantage that I could
see where these were, and therefore
pick a couple of areas that were far
enough away to be able to get the fish
out safely. I also had to forego any sort
of finesse tackle wise, instead tackling
up with the strongest gear possible –
15lb GT80+, 45lb Heavy Plummet

leadcore leaders and nice strong,
sharp chod hooks in a size 5. I hate
losing fish, and I knew when fishing
this area I had to have a pre-decided
game plan and stick to it; it really was
hit and hold stuff! The other aspect I
found particularly difficult was the
sheer boredom of fishing the same
swim each session. I like moving
about, finding new areas and spots,
and finding fish and fishing for them.
This was hard, in that as I was driving to the lake I knew where I had to
be; in fact I knew that as I was packing up on the previous session!
Within two overnighters I was bored
with being shut in inside this little
bay, where the far bank was only 20odd yards away, and with fishing so
close in I had to maintain a constant
quietness, plus remain continuously
alert for a hard battle where I wasn’t
going to be able to give an inch. It did
test me, especially when I did have a
look in the main lake to see fish showing, and, with a total lack of willpower,
caved in and went totally against my

I was close to the big one, but this one wanted the bait first!
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(Above) A switch to Mirage
fluorocarbon mainline with its
excellent sinking properties gave me
the ultimate line lay.
(Right) I picked swims I felt the big
one would pass by and had
everything out ready in advance.
(Bottom right) Kettle on, rods out,
waiting for a bite.

plan, moving out for a predictably
blank session and a total waste of
what I had been building on! I did
vow that was to be my last regression, and on my next trip I was lucky
enough to get him at 6am one warm
spring morning from the snaggy
swim. It was my first take in there,
and I knew early on which fish it was,
as it predictably powered off along
the margin bound for the densest tangle of snags. I held on and gave nothing until it changed tack and allowed
me some degree of comfort out in the
relative safety of open water.
As I held it up for the camera I wondered what I would have caught with
my usual approach, probably more in
terms of numbers, but as captures go
this one was up there with my most
satisfying. That one really gave me
the bug, and I hastily planned for
another target and another test of my
abilities on somewhere different.
In the past with me it had all been
a b o u t t h e l a k e i t s e l f, o n e t h a t I
enjoyed fishing, and one I knew I
could catch from too. I had been
happy to sit on waters season after
season, suffering a number of repeats,
just because I enjoyed the lake alone.
Now it was about the fish, rather than
the lake, and I began getting more
excited about my fishing than ever
before. That first fish had been easier
in some ways, as it was really down to
location, which had been put on a
plate for me really. Now it was about
tactics, location, bait, rigs etc, and
then putting the whole lot together. I
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have always been confident in my
basics, such as rigs and bait, and if
that is the case I really believe that to
be a big part of the puzzle. B5 boilies
have been my number one choice of
bait for ten years. As far as I’m
concerned, these are the flagship of
all food baits, and their ability to catch
on a very consistent basis is legendary. You’ve only got to look at the
astonishing amount of big carp the B5
has caught over the years to realise
why so many top carp anglers rate it
as the very best food bait ever developed.
In recent times I’ve also bought
into boosting my bait with liquid
foods such as GLM to enhance attractiveness and give me an edge over
other baits that have been baited into
the lake. I recently used the different
coloured pop-up approach over my
normal food bait. Last summer was
my first really good go at this, and the
results mean it is now incorporated
into my fishing as standard. On the
occasions I’ve had success with this
it seems to be instant, and also
another method that seems to outwit
the better fish where it hasn’t been
overused. It did take me some time to
come around to this, despite the
repeated success of some of my
friends, as it can look rather blatant,
but that in essence it how it works!
Location is probably the hardest
factor when targeting one big fish in a
lake; at least I find it so. Past captures
can guide you to certain swims, but
unless they are really obvious, not the
exact spots. Many big, cautious fish

are notoriously spotty, in that they
will often seem to feed on very small
areas that they are comfortable on. It
is locating these spots that are difficult. I know this for myself, as many
times I’ve been in a proven swim, yet
clearly not on the right spot. One particular fish that I would dearly love to
catch has a history of captures from
one swim, but that swim is an unpopular one, as besides the big one it
seems to produce few other bites. I’m
not sure why though, but the times
I’ve fished in there I have always
struggled to find the right spot to present my baits on. There aren’t many
actual spots in there, as generally it’s
choked with weed, and in even early
or late in the year the weed never
seems to go, just collapse and make it
even trickier.
There is a nice hard gravel area in
there, and also a couple of silty bits,
but these are the heavier type of silt,
which leaves your baits smelling
putrid. However there is something
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out there that fish finds attractive and
is happy to feed on. To that end I
spent ages last spring scraping the
bottom with a marker rod, only to
come away even more confused. In
the end I picked two spots that I was
fairly happy with, and began to introduce my favourite hemp and aniseed
particle mix, and some boilies to
prime it up. It was early May, and due
to the cold spring that year nothing
had as yet been out. I also believe that
the biggest fish in the lake, as in this
case, is often the first out, so it
seemed the perfect time to begin a little campaign. I should have seen the
writing on the wall, as despite a number of baiting sorties down there, the
two spots never improved, and were
no harder or bigger by the time I
came to fish them. But being preoccupied with the idea that it was this
swim or nothing, I persisted, only for
the fish to come out from the swim
exactly opposite. It was indeed the
first one out, as I had predicted, but in
being so focused on the swim, I
hadn’t considered that the spots sim-

ply weren’t right. Lesson learnt.
My present target fish is again different in its habits to others I’ve pursued, in that it is a random fish and
simply doesn’t have any pattern to its
captures, other than the time of year
that it comes out. I mentioned it earlier in that it is a spring and late
autumn one, but apart from that there
seems no other blueprint. It comes
out from all over the lake when it is
caught, and from a number of different swims. The times that it has had a
capture on more than one occasion
from a swim, I believe are simply
because those swims are fished more,
and for that reason alone. Take last
spring for example – it spent a great
deal of time sat in the top end shallows during the warm days, and sure
enough it was caught from there in
early June, yet that was its first capture from that shallows swim ever,
despite it spending day after day at
that end. After being banked from
there it soon returned, but clearly didn’t seem to feed there, drifting out in
the afternoons to return covered in

Big Jim Hepper with a well deserved target fish.
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clay the following mid morning. It is
also a lone fish, and when finding a
number of the lake’s fish in one area,
it isn’t often with them.
I decided to try to fish for that one
big fish and would ignore groups of
the others if the big one wasn’t with
them, which was a frequent occurrence. It is nice to fish for takes, but
with this fish in mind, I believe that if
you are catching the others from an
area you are not going to get him; he
simply prefers to feed alone. One
warm day I arrived to find at least 12
fish in the car park end snags, including the lake’s other big one, a 40 lb
common, but not the big boy himself.
12 fish is a big proportion of the lake’s
total stock, and it was indeed tempting to set up on them, but as he
wasn’t with them I continued my
walk round.
In the end I set up at the opposite
end, an area I had seen him turn up in
on a few previous occasions. This is
definitely the approach here – to predict his arrival and have your baits out
ready, rather than to move onto him
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Essential Liquid Foods – this definitely boost attractiveness in any bait, and I have used them to good effect.

and spook him off casting at him.
That is tricky though, when he’s so
random it’s almost a guess as to
where he will appear! I had seen him
in this area before though, and most
importantly had witnessed him feeding, which is a great confidence
builder. Not only did I know he liked
B5; I also knew a spot in there that he
had fed on, and I believed he would
again. A clear channel through the
weed leads to a lovely snaggy area,
and whilst watching from up the tree
I had seen him follow this channel on
this previous occasion.
I under-armed two baits into this
channel and held them back as they
bumped the wall of weed at the back,

B I G

C A R P

until I felt them slide down and
thump on firm bottom. The trap was
set, and with a dozen baits spread
along it seemed perfect. However as I
looked down the lake I knew that
most of the fish were some eight
acres away, a real mental strength
tester! I had got it right though, as the
following morning a fish bow waved
along the channel and appeared in
the snags, confidently eating a few
baits I had put in there. As I watched,
another black shape appeared, and
clearly it was the big one himself. He
picked up a couple of baits, but
seemed to hang back behind the
more confident smaller one. As I
watched he seemed content and

TO P

drifted out in the direction of the
channel shortly after.
I sat behind my rods with my heart
thumping when within a minute the
right hand rod bent round and I was
in. Never have I been so nervous playing a fish, which from the outset felt
heavy. Heavy it was too, when I netted the smaller confident mirror and
about 50 lbs of weed! I was pleased
though, as I had clearly come close to
the big one himself, with only limited
time, and I know that this coming
spring if I can continue to put myself
in areas that he will pass by me as
much as possible I have every
chance. I wish you the same with
whatever target you have. n

T E N - Ta c k l e
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An Angling Addiction

NoWork For Me –
Full-Timing’sThe
Key!
By Mark Webster

I

don’t want to be one of these
guys who writes an article
based on advertisements, as I
am not the kind of fella that
tells people what they should
or shouldn’t be using. So how
do you go about writing an article? It
is hard for me as I have never actually
sat down and read one myself; I normally just gaze at the pictures in one.
But an article it’s going to be, so I am
going to take you back to when my
angling became an addiction.
I have always been mesmerised by

fish ever since I was a small child; it
was bred into me as I come from a
fishing background, and growing up
in Thamesmead I was surrounded by
water. I started fishing at the age of
three catching whatever came along
really. At the age of five I was lucky
enough to catch my first carp, a
whopping 9lb’er, not knowing that
day that I had been captured by a
hobby that was going to last a lifetime. My old man didn’t go straight
out and buy me all the gear. He said I
had to do my apprenticeship first, and

when I was capable enough of catching such creatures he would kit me
out.
I did the lot as a kid – match, fly,
sea, river fishing. By the age of fourteen, I was out fishing with my dad,
and that’s when he got me my first
pair of carp rods.
By the age of seventeen I was well
and truly hooked, and that’s when the
fun and games started. It began with
a week off work to go and fish a syndicate lake. I had just joined, not
knowing when I left my house that

This prehistoric old creature was my nemesis and this picture laid a three-year quest to rest.
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No Work For Me – Full-Timing’s The Key!

The lake hadn’t done a fish for three months, and then I go and bag the biggie in all its winter glory.

Satan’s Linear. I was privileged to have been the only one to catch him two years running. I hooked him under the rod tip,
but it still took me 40 minutes to land. Angry ain’t the word.
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No Work For Me – Full-Timing’s The Key!

Cluster, a proper old character. This one took me two years to catch, then I had her three times in a month.

The Long Fish on my birthday. It was all down the pub for a piss-up after that capture.
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UFB
ultimate feed boilies

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

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

Halibut & coconut
Plum & hemp

Available from

Almond & nut

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

Garlic mint

15mm & 20mm

Spicy sausage

Flavoured
range

Hempseed

Candy sweet cream

Bun spice

As with the fishmeal & birdseed ufb our flavoured ufb’s are fully
compatible with our liquid feed range, thus keeping the amazing flexibility and customizations options offered by the ufb’s.
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day that I wouldn’t return home until
the following year; it was the session
that never ended.
Within hours of setting my gear up
the fellow that ran it came round to
my bivvy and handed me my money
back and made me bailiff! Squeeze, I
hear you say – too right! By the end of
the first week my bivvy was like Arkwright’s store in Open All Hours. I
was selling bait and tackle to all the
boys, and it didn’t take me long to
cotton on that I could make a living
and fish full-time. As I was on the hod,
a brickie’s labourer at the time, it was
one of these opportunities I just
couldn’t refuse. After a month of
being on the bank it didn’t feel like I
was angling anymore; it was part of
my life.
To watch me fish was like poetry in
motion. I was so in tune with the
water I knew where the carp were
going to be before they did, and the
socials we had down there were
unreal. There is one story in particular
that shines out to me whilst I am writing this.
It starts on a misty summer’s morning, and to get a feel for the story
you’ve got to imagine me as a proper
little hippy character with golden
locks down to my arse.
I had so many tricks up my sleeve it

was untrue, but one of my favourites
was to wake up at the crack of dawn,
reel my rods in, put a couple of bright
pop-ups on and flick them out to this
long bar that runs up the lake. Then
I’d take my crook and a bucket of bait,
walk round the lake to the island,
wade out and find the bar, walk along
it till I found my pop-ups, put my fresh
baits and lower them nicely down
onto the clear spots and drop a few
handfuls over the top.
As everyone else round the pond
was still kicking out the Z’s, nobody
was any the wiser. I had been getting
away with it for weeks, but this particular morning one of my pals opposite awakened to see what he
thought was Jesus stood out in the
middle of the misty pool. Thinking his
time was up, he let out an almighty
scream, waking the whole lake, which
left me well and truly caught in the
act.
I walked back to my swim with my
head hung low knowing I had been
blatantly clocked, and to make things
worse within minutes of getting back
round to my swim my left hand rod
ramped off resulting in one of the
lake’s chunks, a fish called Trigga at
31lb 4oz. As you can imagine it went
down rather well.
It ended up being one of the lakes

biggies – a fish called Trigga, and as
you can imagine it didn’t go down too
well! After having my pictures done
one of my pals turned up. He was
more of a character than me I might
add, but then anyone who travels
about on London transport with a
bong hanging out of their shoulder
bag could be nothing else – he was as
mad as they come. And after finding
out I had just bagged a chunk he persuaded me it was a good idea to go
up the pub to celebrate! A good idea
it was not.
On the way to the pub he pulled
these mushrooms out of his back
pocket and said, “Do you fancy one of
these, Webster?” I thought, yeah why
not? I’ll have two, and swallowed em
down (big mistake). By the time we
got to the pub, I was already seeing
double and giggling like a fourteenyear-old schoolboy. By the end of the
night, I’d eaten a bag full of them and
washed it down with eight pints of
Stella. Now came the problem of
actually finding my way back to the
lake, but it was not to be, as I woke up
in the morning under a bush in the
middle of a cow field! I sat there
scratching my head thinking, what
the feck has gone on here? I got my
bearings and managed to find my
way back to the lake via the café of

Fat Bastard – another November chunk led to another consistent winter through keeping the bait going in.
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Caught in the act with this one and copped a ban, but it was another one off my hit list.

course, which was going to be my
only cure!
I spoke to a couple of boys on my
way round the pond who informed
me that it hadn’t done a bite since my
departure. So I made my way back to
the swim and half-heartedly slung my
rods out, scattered a couple of kilos of
bait in the general direction and
melted into my bedchair. I awoke to a
screaming clutch; it seems I had forgotten to turn my buzzers on, oops!
But I was away and into what seemed
a good fish after bringing it in with a
mammoth weedbed. I started parting
the weed in the net, and I revealed a
fish called Cluster. It was another one
of the lake’s gems crossed off my hit
list. Mad to think I had chased this
fish for ages and ended up catching it
on a pub chuck, but I wasn’t grumbling, as I went on to bag the Brown
Fish the same day. It was a proper old
warrior, but unfortunately the photos
never came out of that one; it seems a
bit of green-eyed jealous monster had
put their pinkie over the lens, but my
memory of that session will always
live on.
I had to throw my pen and paper
down whilst writing this, as I was
interrupted by a 30lb mirror, my 50th
one to boot – happy daze!
Right where do we go from here?

I’ve got so many stories to tell it’s
hard to choose. Do I end it here or dig
into another one? Well, as I am sat
here covered in slime buzzing my tits
off I might as well keep scribbling
away, I guess!
Another story that tickles me is one
that copped me a two-month ban. I
have been banned for more things
than I can remember, but this one
was a cracker. I got banned for using
a human bait boat. Intrigued? I
thought you might be. It all started
when the lake had been fishing
slowly. It was time for a rethink. I sat
back looking at the lake from the bigger picture, trying to figure out why
the bites weren’t happening and
realised there was an inaccessible
spot along this island – not much, but
enough to give me an edge, as the fish
in this pond were under constant
pressure, and a small spot like this
was too good to overlook. It didn’t
matter which swim you went in; you
couldn’t get a bait to it, so I decided to
bait it for a week with boilies to hold
them there and worry about getting a
rig in there when the time came.
The lake never did a bite all that
week. I was sitting back rubbing my
hands knowing the reason for this
was because they were getting a
banquet in their safe zone and had no

reason to leave it. After a week I knew
the spot was ready, but how to get a
bait to them? There was a causeway
on the lake, and I could get to the spot
f r o m t h e r e. T h e r e w a s a g a p i n
between two trees full of stingers and
brambles; it was the place to get a
bait to the spot, but if I cut a rabbit
path there someone would clock it
and know what I was up to. So I
decided to cut a skinny path tight
along the rush line so I could squeeze
through! It was perfect. Walking past
you wouldn’t even know it was there.
There was metal shuttering about
10ft out in the lake, so I laid a scaffold
board along it, as I thought I could
walk out on that to land the fish.
It was all set for the following night,
so when it got dark, I crept in there
with one rod and flicked it out to the
spot. I sat there in the stingers with
the rod tucked under my arm. I couldn’t have been there for more than an
hour when the rod got ripped out my
arm, and I was away. Trying to play a
fish in darkness with no torch whilst
balancing on a scaffold board is no
easy task, but somehow I managed it
and bagged a chunk. The first fish
was thirty, and at the time there were
six thirties in there, so I was made up.
I sorted the fish out and flicked it back
out there.
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First night back from the ban. Red Belly topped a brace of thirties and it was on to pastures new.

Soon I was in again, and yet
another chunk, the lake’s biggie was
mine; I couldn’t believe my luck! I got
the rod back out again, and it got to
about an hour before first light. I
thought I’d better wind in to save getting clocked, as I knew I was onto
something good! I decided to have
one more smoke first and lo and
behold my rod pulled round, which
again resulted in another thirty. My
first hat trick at the time and it seems
as though I had stumbled on the big
girl’s lair.
The following day seemed the
longest day of my life; it just wouldn’t
get dark, but finally the light dropped
enough for me to creep back round
there. I got myself into position and
flicked my rod back in. I didn’t even
get a chance to sink the line and I was
away again; it seems as though they
were queuing up for it. It resulted in a
24lb common, which had lowered my
average, but I wasn’t grumbling. I got
the rod back on the spot and sat back
with a shaky hand hovering over my
rod handle knowing it was gonna kick
off again, and kick off it did! Within
ten minutes of rechucking I was away
again with what seemed a better fish.
Half way through the battle the line
pinged off its dorsal and took my balance, which resulted in me falling off
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the scaffold board and straight into
the drink!
After scrambling back up onto the
board with the rod still clutched in
one hand, I continued playing the fish
and finally rolled it into the net. It was
another 30, one of the stockies that
had come though and although I was
soaked through to my pants, I was
made up and got my rod straight back
out on the spot. It seems my falling in
had spooked ‘em up, as I sat there for
another three hours without a pluck.
Just as I was going to call it a night
the line pulled tight on my finger then
dropped back slack. I wound down
into it and gave it a clump and I was
away with what seemed an uncontrollable fish, I just couldn’t do anything with it; I battled this thing for
ages. Every time I got it close to the
net it would take off back into the lake
again.
At one point it was tail-walking
over weedbeds, but finally I slipped
the net under it and couldn’t believe
my eyes when I peered into the net. It
was a common that we believed had
been dead for over five years; it was
the Black Patch and another 30 to
boot. I was so made up over this I didn’t bother recasting that night; I just
let them have 5kg of bait and cracked
open a beer and sat there in awe.

My pals were popping down the
following night for a social, and I
thought it best to move well away
from my spot round to the other side
of the lake before they turned up. Like
most socials down the pond we got
absolutely rat-arsed. I didn’t even
chuck my rods out, as in my head
there was no point; I thought all the
fish were ramped up on my baited
spot. But for some reason I woke early
the following morning and saw a fish
nut out in front of me and started
sheeting up. I picked up one of my
rods, put a small lead on and cast past
the bubbling, pulled it back and let it
drop in. To my surprise the bubbling
continued. I slackened the line off,
laid the rod on the floor, and within
minutes it was away.
After playing it for a while it hit a
weedbed, and I thought it had come
off as the kicking stopped. I started
ripping the weed off in the margin,
and was shocked when I suddenly
came across a head then a big set of
shoulders. As I realised it was my target fish, it took off, and there I was
handling a fish I had been chasing for
ages. It was not the ideal situation,
but I finally got her in the net and let
out an almighty scream. It was the
most prehistoric old carp I had ever
seen; I was running up and down the
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Old School Carping
Volume 2

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

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

Rob Maylin

PAYPAL ORDERS www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
PAY BY CARD – 01252 373658
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Uncaught for five years the not so dead black patch was as old as the hills.

bank like a headless chicken. I only
had the Red Belly to go for a full
house, and I knew exactly where I
was going to catch it.
After my pals left that morning I
was set to move round the other side
for another night in the stingers, but
some bloke had turned up and gone
in the swim near it, so it was a no go
for that night. I was gutted and ended
up going in a swim that faced the
hotspot. After setting my gear up I
thought I’d have a doobie before getting my rods out, still feeling gutted
that I couldn’t get on the fish when a
mate of mine turned up for a chat. For
some mad reason the conversation
got on to swimming and him telling
me how good he was at it!
My reply to him was, “If you are
that good, see if you can swim out to
the back of that island and drop this
rig off with a bag of bait!” But to my
surprise he said, “No probs,” jumped
in and started swimming out to the
island. I thought to myself, touch, but
in hindsight I should have called him
back, as the lake was very weedy. But
he made his way out there and
dropped my rod bang on the spot (top
boy). On his way back got caught by
a fella now known as “The Grass”
who bubbled me up. About an hour
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later the owner was in my swim
bending my ear and informing me
that I had copped a ban, and to top
that off the rod ripped off in front of
him, resulting in a mid-twenty common. Then he only went and twigged
my leadcore leader as well, chaps. Oh
dear, it was all over; my bailiff’s ticket
was well and truly clipped, and I only
had one more fish to go – what a gutter.
I had written the fish off to be fair
and started fishing other places, but
about a month later I got a phone call
saying I was welcome back on there,
but no more human bait boats! I
baited it that week, and no guesses
where boys, eh? I dropped in on the
Monday night just before dark, got a
camp set up in the nearest swim to
the spot and waited for it to get dark.
Once the light had properly dropped I
crept round into position, flicked my
bait out and pulted fifty baits one at a
time around the spot and sat there
with the rod tucked under my arm,
finger on the line, waiting. A couple of
hours went by with no plucks. I was
slowly drifting off when suddenly the
rod pulled round in my arm and I was
away into an absolute fighting
machine. How I never fell off the scaffold board with that one I don’t know,

but I managed to get him in. It was
the Long Fish and another new thirty.
I couldn’t believe my luck! I slung the
rod back out and laid on it with my
hand cupping the spool and nodded
off to sleep. When I woke it was to my
rod being pulled along the floor. It
was broad daylight and because I’d
been laid on the floor all night, I
couldn’t stand up – my legs were
dead.
I remember scrambling along the
floor, grabbing hold of the rod and
playing the fish lying down till the life
came back into them! By this time the
fish was boiling up in the edge, and
when I scrambled across the board, I
could not believe my eyes - Red Belly
was just lying there on top. I quickly
scooped her up. She was mine, and
having her on my first night back just
added to the buzz. This was the last of
my thirties ticked off the list, and as
soon as I had my photos done, I
packed my gear up and said my
farewells. It was off to new adventures and in pursuit of some proper
old Laybourne Leneys, but that’s a
different story, fellas. So you’ll have to
wait for that one, but it’s been a blast
going back in time with you and letting you in on a couple of tales.
Till next time, tight lines. n

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

ALL BOOKS ARE
SIGNED BY JIM

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

£35.00 plus £3.00 post UK

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

SunThrough
theTrees
Harry Waye-Barker
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W

ith spring in
the air I was
eager to get
my teeth into
some proper
a n g l i n g
again. After a frustrating winter on
my Norfolk syndicate, which doesn’t
tend to produce during the colder
months, I was returning with
renewed enthusiasm, hope and even
some confidence after a rewarding
break.
Hurtling up the A11 from London I
was in my usual trance-like state
pondering swim location and trying
to work out where the fish might be
waking up and willing to take bait. In
reality this is often pointless, as when
I arrive at the lake they are often
doing something completely different
to what I have envisaged. The small
moody three-acre pit seems to have
very little consistent patterns and the
fish will always keep you guessing.
Wind can throw people the most, as
even in strong, fresh southerlies the
fish will often be found off the back of
the wind.
Arriving at the lake I was greeted
by the godfather of the syndicate,
Chris, aka ‘Rock Cake Chris’. Chris is
a proper character, named Rock Cake
because of his wife’s fantastic rock
cakes that are generously shared
among the syndicate members. I’m
sure he won’t mind me saying he
always knows what has been happening and who has caught what, so
it’s always nice to catch up with him
and find out the gossip. Unfortunately

the news wasn’t great, and Chris was
painting a rather bleak picture that
morning! Only one fish had been
caught in the previous ten days, and
he hadn’t noticed much moving
about either.
I continued my lap of the lake and
noticed a few signs of life in the deep
silt out in front of a swim called I.T. It
was well known that some of the
smooth silty spots in front of this
swim were renowned for holding
some giant bloodworm beds. It was
good enough for me, as I hadn’t seen
or heard anything else on my stroll.
With the fish beginning to wake up, I
figured that the natural food would be
their first port of call. On my first cast
I even brought in a long, bright red

(Above) The scene from the Split
swim.
First blood in the shape of a stockie
mirror.

bloodworm, which only helped to
boost my confidence in the area.
With the daytime temperatures
beginning to rise, I could pick out a
few fish drifting about a couple of feet
under the surface, and it was a joy to
be able to see them again. A Canada
goose had made a nest over on the far
margin near the day ticket water, and
I spent most of the day in hysterics as
one after the other anglers would
make their way along the footpath
before rapidly running back the way
they came as the goose would rear
up, hissing loudly in their faces! The
birdlife at this time of year is fantastic,
and it is always comical to watch the
daily rituals unfold. Another aspect of
the magic we enjoy while angling I
guess.
I awoke at first light and was rather
disappointed to have received no
action. It was a haunting dawn with
thick fog, and everything remained
incredibly still. It reminded me of a
scene from the film ‘Sleepy Hollow’. I
remained within the warmth of my
sleeping bag watching the small
amount of water that could be seen in
front of me. The visibility must have
been down to a few metres, and I
could only just make out the vague
outlines of the trees on the horizon.
Suddenly a piercing sound broke the
eerie silence and I looked down to see
my reel had slammed against the
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Neville and the rod was close to being
tipped into the lake! I broke myself
free from my sleeping bag and lifted
the rod into a powerful, angry fish.
“Are you in, mate?” shouted Noel, a
regular on the lake. I called out, “Yes
mate” into the mist, and he was
beside me in an instant to help. The
fish was full of energy after its winter
slumber and gave me a proper run
around charging up and down the
deep margins before eventually being
guided into Noel’s awaiting net. A
pretty, dark and fresh looking 22lb 6oz
mirror was the culprit, and I was
chuffed to have opened my year’s
account on the syndicate, especially
with how difficult things had been
over recent weeks.
As the mist finally cleared, it turned
into a beautiful bright spring day. The
fish were definitely on the move now
and using up valuable energy, so it
was only a matter of time before more
would slip up. I was sad to have to
pack up late in the afternoon and
make the long journey back to London. However, the drive was made a
lot easier with the capture, and I was
desperate to get back to the lake and
continue from where I had left off.
Two weeks later I was once again
bombing up the dreaded A11 towards
Norfolk with the prospect of a few
nights in front of me. This time I was
to be joined for the opening couple of
nights by an old friend from Bristol,
James, who was keen to open his
account on the tricky gravel pit too.
We both arrived at 7.30am ready for
the gates to be opened and quickly
loaded our barrows before making the
exciting final walk to the syndicate
lake. Fortunately only a couple of guys
were present, and we had some
decent swims to choose from. I opted
for an area that gave great access to
the far margin lily pads and overhanging trees. While I was unloading the
barrow an enormous dark head rose
from the water amongst the lily beds
and dropped back down sending
waves out from the idyllic looking
margin. I hurriedly got my rods out
and was frantically setting things up,
as they were obviously present in the
area. On the opposite bank was an
attractive looking cut between two
expansive beds of lily pads, and this
looked a prime position to ambush
fish patrolling through the lilies. Upon
casting a stiff hinge rig over to the cut
between the pads another fish boiled,
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and I was confident I had made the
right swim choice. My other two baits
were positioned at either end of the
large beds of pads opposite. Nothing
occurred during the day, and I was
surprised as I could see the pads and
reeds knocking from fish quite obviously enjoying the sanctuary of the far
margin snags. I deliberately hadn’t
gone too heavy with the baiting
because there were so many tufted
ducks present at the time, and even
the mallards were prone to a spot of
diving on the shallow far marginal
shelf.
The opening day slipped away, and
we were enjoying the atmosphere of
the lake and celebrating the occasion
with one of James’s delicious barbecues stacked with all kinds of meats.
This was accompanied by a few cans

(Above) All set up in IT aka The
Beach.
(Below) Such a great time of year to
be out.

of Speckled Hen to toast the evening.
I usually fish on my own; however,
every now and then it’s great to have
some company and share experiences and stories.
I awoke to a one-toner on the middle rod. It must have been very early,
around 5am, and fishing locked up
hard against snags I knew I had to be
on to it in a second. The fish held itself
for a minute or two behind one of the
big sets of pads. I kept steady pressure on the rod and held a high line on
the fish before I was gradually able to
ease its head over the top of the pads
and into the relatively safe open
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Now available direct from
Bountyhunter Publications is a
signed copy of Dave Lane’s
fourth book, Fine Lines. Whether
you are an avid fan and
following on from Dave’s first
books or delving into his world
for the first time, you are bound
to be entertained, amazed and
left wanting yet more of his
adventures. Together with his
faithful hound, Padwar, he has
travelled the land in search of
monster carp and catalogued
his experiences in his own
inimitable style, which is
peppered with humour,
disasters, bizarre occurrences,
and, ultimately, success.

Dave’s writing style has always focused on painting the entire picture so that you,
the reader, can feel as if you are there on the bank beside him at all times, sharing
in the experiences every step of the way. The big carp scene is a weird and
mysterious place, and although Dave fishes right at the pinnacle of this strange
world, he always seems to find time for a bit of fun along the way, so sit back and
enjoy the ride. It’s a must read for novice and experienced carp anglers alike.
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water area of the swim. From then on
the fight was simple until disaster
struck and the fish kited first over and
then under my right hand rod’s line.
Even releasing the bail arm I was
unable to move the fish close enough
to net it. I called out to James to help
and finally he appeared bleary eyed
before having to strip down to his
boxers and wade out to net the fish
and accompanying tangled mess of
lines. Not the best wake up call I’m
sure… thanks, mate!
Peering into the folds of the net I
could see I had one of the lake’s rare
linear mirrors. I remember looking at
old photos of these fish, and they
were definitely on the target list.
Although not massive, they are two of
the lake’s gems and never seem to
have grown that much. James and I
photographed the beautiful creamy
bellied linear in the dawn light, and I
was pleased to have got the session
underway with such a stunning fish.
Throughout the rest of the day the
weather began to turn for the worse
with heavy showers and strong
southeasterly winds. I got the feeling
that the fish had moved from the shallow margins I was fishing, and I was
itching to move. By the next morning

35lb 2oz common.
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more rain had fallen, and a nice chap
called Barry had been doing well in
the deeper water that a swim called
I.T. provides further down the western bank. He was due to leave later in
the day, so I packed up and left my
tackle covered on the barrow and
sought the shelter of the fisherman’s
lodge for a much needed shower and
hot drink. By this point I was absolutely soaked through and was beginning to feel pretty low.
When I got back to the swim
(which now resembled a beach after
some spring work parties) I quickly
set about getting the baits out to the
hard silty spots I knew well from previous trips, and because it was a Friday I was joined by ten anglers with
30 lines in the water! It wasn’t all that
surprising when I woke up the next
morning to find that nothing had
been caught. Apart from a few liners
on my middle rod the night had
passed without incident, and I was
beginning to question my sanity,
especially having slept on a sodden
wet bedchair!
A couple of bleeps on my right
hand rod positioned on the slope of
the bar had me focusing intently on
the bobbin before it slowly pulled up

to the rod. I jumped off the bedchair
and picked up the rod just before the
bobbin dropped back down to the
floor. At first I felt nothing, but after
winding up the slack I caught up with
the fish, which had kited along the
bottom of the large bar that runs like
a spine through the middle of the
lake. The fish was slow and felt heavy,
and I was desperate for it to come in
quickly. A chap from the swim next
door joined me after hearing the commotion, and I couldn’t concentrate on
anything except guiding the fish to
his waiting net. The fish circled round
in the deep margins, and I could feel
the occasional tail thump and nervetingling ping as the line passed over
its dorsal. Eventually my nerves held
firm and the deep-bodied purple mirror was lying safely within the folds of
the net. Everything was prepared
before carrying the beautiful mirror
over to the mat and up on the scales
the dial rested at 30lb 8oz. I felt I had
earned that one; I had a big smile on
my face as the guys snapped away.
During the seven days that I was
away from the lake a lot had happened. My phone was constantly
beeping and vibrating with updates
from the regulars. The day before I set
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off to Norfolk I received the news that
the aptly named ‘Big Common’ had
been out at a new lake record of 47lb
12oz. I was pleased for Matty, the
lucky captor, and glad the fish was
healthy and beginning to pack on the
weight so early in the year. Being a
male fish, it doesn’t tend to fluctuate
too much in weight. It would be
incredible to see it at 50lb in the
autumn. Here’s hoping! I wasn’t disappointed as there are plenty of stunning fish to angle for and I am still
fairly new to the water.

The warmth of the spring was
really starting to take effect now with
temperatures soaring up to 24
degrees. As I made my way around
the 22-acre day ticket lake towards
the syndicate I couldn’t believe that
they had already begun spawning. I
watched in awe as carp thrashed so
close to my feet that I could have
lifted them clean out of the water. Fortunately the small syndicate lake has
a deeper average depth, and is generally a couple of weeks behind the day
ticket lake.

Arriving at the north end of the lake
it was evident that a lot of the male
fish were congregating near the
inflow pipe between the two waters.
Whether they could sense the spawning rituals going on in the other lake,
or if they were feeding on some of the
bream spawn that was being swept
through the pipe on the northwesterly
winds, I don’t know. I choose to set up
in a swim called ‘Split’, which gave
good access to the far margin and
was relatively close to the pipe. Fish
were showing deep in the lily pads
and reeds and I was fishing as close
to the snags as I dared whilst still
feeling like I was fishing safely. I
opted to fish bright white Northern
Specials on stiff hinge rigs to grab
their attention. I held back on bait as
they weren’t feeding hard and I didn’t
want to limit my chances.
During the heat of the day all was
quiet, but towards evening I began to
notice ominous, dark storm clouds on
the horizon. We were due some
steady rain overnight. However, nothing prepared me for the monsoon-like
(Top) The signs in the silt were clear
to see.
(Below) The creamy bellied linear.
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conditions that ensued. Water was
cascading underneath my brolly and
all my bags were soaked. In the morning the swim looked like a tsunami
had hit it. Later that morning, as if
nothing had happened, the sun came
out and I was able to start to dry out
my tackle. Early that afternoon I got a
call from a friend who was fishing on
Kingsmead 1 at the time, and I was
beginning to describe the storm I had
experienced when my middle rod let
out two sharp beeps. The tip pulled
down and, being locked up, no more
line could be taken. I dropped my
phone and rushed to the rod before
taking a few steps back and holding
my rod tip as high as I could. The fish
rolled in one set of pads before moving across the gap into another set –
it was a proper heart-in-mouth
moment until I eventually saw the
line cutting through the water on my
side of the lily pads. Two chaps on the
far margin watched the drama unfold
and let out a cheer as I steered the
fish into the open water. The fish
made one last break for freedom
along my left hand margin and I had

(Top) The purple mirror 30lb 8oz.
(Right) James’ barbecues are always
a winner.
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to clamp down hard on the spool to
save it from reaching the sanctuary of
an overhanging tree. Finally the dark
common wallowed into the net and I
let out a deep sigh of relief after the
conditions I had endured. A friendly
chap called Martin helped with the
weighing and photographs, and I was
over the moon to see the Reubens
register a weight of 35lb 2oz.
On the way back to London that

week I felt like I was beginning to
read the lake better. Being able to get
back to the lake as regularly as possible was enabling me to keep abreast
of the movements and patterns of the
fish. I am enjoying my angling, and it
is such a fantastic time of year to be
out amongst the natural world. I hope
the rest of the season proves to be as
kind.
Until next time, be lucky! n
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More Thames Carping
By Rob Maylin and friends

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

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

Rob Maylin
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The Golden
Common
By Dean Smith
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C

opious amounts of
weed, the ‘non
angling’ type hiring
out pedalos and rowing boats only to
struggle and take out
your lines, careless dog walkers
allowing their soaking wet hounds to
cock leg and cause an unstoppable
flow of dog wiz on your overall and
only being able to fish what we deem
as an unfair percentage of the water
is all part and parcel of the 80-acre
park lake in question.
My campaign started at the beginning of the year, or should I say end of
the floods? My plan from the off was
to be mobile, fishing with big beds of
boilies, constantly peppering the
water with those little round balls of
joy. I wanted to be different, as I know
the majority on there tend to stick to
one swim for the year. I kickstarted
the campaign with a common known
as the Small Tailed at 31lb 12oz from a
known hotspot for that part of the
season. Putting one up on those scaly
warriors also put me in good spirits to
dive even deeper into the trap of
hunting a swimming hippo, but I did
not want to stay in this area long, as it
does receive a lot of pressure, so I was
soon on the move.
After a few mandatory blanks and
countless used and abused teabags I
finally got my second taste of the

good stuff banking a lovely dark and
long common of 30lb 1oz from the
other side of the pond.
Sitting back I saw the plan working,
and was even more keen than ever to
keep putting the hours in.

Overnighters meant me arriving at
the lake at 11pm after a ten-minute
walk/run with the barrow, but I knew
that putting these sessions in was
essential, especially as I did not need
to return to work until early afternoon.
This meant I had the best part of the
morning to help me locate the fish for
the next Pot Noodle and tea fuelled
session.
A constant supply of stockies were
to grace my net across a few weeks of
overnighters and the odd weekend
including a stunning fully, and I knew
if I kept it up I could see another prize
in the meshy walls of my net. As
another weekend drew closer the
clock at work signalled it was time to
head back to my watery retreat. I
hastily rushed to where I had been
watching two good mirrors and a
common of similar proportion and set
up camp for the coming weekend.
On arrival the fish had moved close
in, but after spending the majority of
the day pulling my hair out as my surface baits were refused on too many
occasions to count, it was time to get
all three rods on the spots, armed
with freshly sharpened hooks and
some stinky Enigma washed out popups that were lovingly rolled by my
mate Neil at ConceptBaits. All the
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rods were out in five casts; they were
all running the behind a fresh
weedbed that runs parallel to a set of
walking boards the wake boarders
use when they amusingly smash face
first into the water. I saw no carp in
the area for a while, but as the early
summer sun started to dip and illuminate the candyfloss like pollen from
the surrounding trees there were
signs of them coming back in the
area.
Come ten o’clock I felt I should
have had a bite. The cogs started
turning, then right on cue my right
hand rod tightened up to a locked up
clutch and line started clicking off!
Immediately the rod took an alarming
curve, only for the culprit to find comfort in the weed, but carefully I eased
her free and continued the battle,
thinking there was still weed on the
line. I dismissed the idea that it was a
decent fish until she made her first
big run taking 60 yards of line hard to
my left and then back out to where
she was first hooked, then repeating
this antic but to the right. It seemed
like she knew where every possible
snag was, and she wanted to find a
home in all of them. Now I was certain it was a better fish; the typical
slow, plodding and steady line taking
runs were kept up for a good 15 min-
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utes leaving big oily tail patterns
twirling and dancing in the blackened
water behind her.
Due to the relentless bugs, mozzies
and moths attacking me kamikaze
style I kept the head torch off until the
last minute, so as the tail patterns
merged closer and closer I decided it
was time to see which supercharged

carp I was attached to. As the light
flicked on my jaw dropped; a big
golden side was now glowing in the
dark, warm water. Without a second
thought I was in, wellies glugging
and gurgling as they filled, but that
did not matter as my prize was now
secure in my trusty and seemingly
lucky landing net – c’mon! She was
mine! Hoisting her up on the
scales, the needle clarified it
was the monster I was after,
the Golden Common at a PB,
new club record and mammoth proportion of 43lb. Her
frame was massive – broad as
a breezeblock and massively
deep! As my girlfriend is my
photographer of choice I gave
her the waders, stripped to my
colourful boxers and entered
the common’s domain for
some water shoots. Upon
doing so I looked up to see a
huge blood orange full moon
peep over the far tree line –
what a moment!
The next day the celebratory Champagne was opened
and phone calls were made.
Happy I have achieved what I
set out to do and more, I have
a few months left to try and
get on cuddling terms with
one of the big mirrors that I
have been watching. Only
time will tell, but until then be
lucky and keep at ‘em. n
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Urban Baits Nutcracker
Session Pack Competition
A massive thumbs up to our great
friend Terry Dempsey for providing an
awesome NEW monthly competition
And it could not be easier to win this fantastic Urban
Baits Nutcracker Session Pack which contains 5kg
of 18mm Nutcracker Boillies (RRP £37.50) and a tub
of Nutcracker Pop-ups (RRP £6.49), perfect for an
early season session.

To win simply go to the Urban Baits Facebook page
and ‘LIKE’ it. THAT’S IT! – Terry himself will pick a
winner at random.
Closing date is 1st December, 2021

– SO GET LIKING!

The Gravel PitsAt
Gunthorpe
By Lee Brooks
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A

fter finishing my
time on the park I
was on the lookout
for somewhere to
fish. I had recently
become good
friends with one of the local lads, and
he told me about some nice lakes in
the area which might be worth a look.
I didn’t waste any time! I headed
straight down that day for a look.
There were four lakes in all: FP lake,
Duffers Lake, Kingfisher Lake and
Dollar Lake. After a good look around
I set my sights on FP and Duffers.
Both lakes are joined together by a
small channel, which would make it
difficult to know which lake the fish
would be in at certain times of the
year, but my mate did say the carp
like to move in and out on a regular
basis. It was going to be a matter of
lots of walks and baiting spots on
them regularly.
Both lakes are very low stocked and
hardly ever get fished, and according
to my mate they were two or three
fish a year waters. It was just what I
was looking for, and I couldn’t wait to
wet a line. Whilst waiting for my
ticket to come through I was down

(Top) Duffers Lake.
(Below) Duffers Lake low 30.

the lakes every day after work to see
if I could spot any signs of carp and
notice any patrol routes they might
use.
One afternoon I was on the high
bank, which had a good view point on
both Duffers and FP and noticed a
nice chunky dark mirror swim into a
small bay area in FP. It came in really
slowly and spent at least an hour just
mooching about in the sun. It did this
for the next couple of days, just
spending a short time in the bay
between 3-5pm. I started to trickle

some bait in and see if I could get it to
feed in the area.
A few days passed and it hadn’t
touched any of the bait but was still
visiting the area regularly. My ticket
finally arrived, and I had booked the
week off work, so the van was loaded
and I was straight down the lake. I
arrived early afternoon and noticed
the dark chunky mirror spending a lot
of time cruising the opposite margin.
I didn’t waste any time; I cast a single
white hookbait into 3ft of water and
just waited.
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(Above) Duffers Lake margin spot
caught a low 30.
(Below) Duffers Lake low 20.

Half an hour had passed and all I
could see was a dark shadow
approaching the hookbait. My legs
were trembling… heavy breathing…
Then as luck would have it, the carp
just ignored the hook bait and carried
on. Talk about disappointment! The
rest of the day was spent watching
the fish cruise around an overhanging
tree on the opposite margin.
I was certain the warm weather we
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were having was bringing the carp
into the shallow bay, and with the
forecast being really hot the following
day I lightly baited up the margin
with a few boilies, especially round
the overhanging tree where I noticed
the carp moving around. The traps
were set and the kettle was on!
The following morning around 6am
I had a slow take on the margin rod; it
didn’t take line, but just lifted the bobbin a few inches. I hit straight into it!
I felt a heavy fish keeping low and not
taking any line; it just kept moving in
the margin, but within a minute the
hook pulled and I was gutted! I hate

those moments when you have a
rough idea what you’ve just lost after
the effort you’ve put in to catch it.
The next couple of days showed no
signs of any carp in the area, which
made it worse knowing the fish I’d
lost was probably the one I had been
watching the recent days, but I
stayed in the same swim and still put
a few freebies in the margin and
watched the water for any dark shadows. It was my last day, and still there
were no signs of carp anywhere in the
area, I put fresh rigs on and had one
last cast. Normally I would have
moved a dozen times in search for the
carp, but had a gut feeling that the
carp I had been watching all this time
would return and I would have
another chance of hooking it, especially with the really hot weather that
had been forecast.
I woke up first light and had a look
at the area that I had baited and
noticed all the freebies had gone in
the margin. It was either the birdlife
having a free meal or a carp had
maybe visited the area earlier. I had a
few hours left before it was time to
leave so the kettle was on and I
slowly started to pack away my gear.
Then I had a few bleeps on the margin rod; I watched the line pull tight
and the rod start to bend to the right,
so I slowly put pressure on and felt
another heavy pulling fish on the end.
All I could think was “Please don’t
come off.”
I started to reel in, and all I could
see through the gin clear water was a
dark mirror hugging the bottom shaking its head. It was definitely the
same fish I had been watching for the
past week and no doubt the fish I had
lost previously. The fish was going
mad in the margins; it started taking
line and heading for the corner bay to
my left. I put a decent amount of pressure on, slowly bought the fish back
under the rod tip, and within a few
minutes it was ready for netting. I
slipped it in the net and shouted “Yes,
ya b**tard!” It was a nice mid thirty
mirror from FP, the hardest lake out
the four. My mate came down and did
the photos for me, and then we
returned the fish to its home. I was
over the moon! I was so glad I managed to catch the fish in the end. I
remember my mate saying I had done
really well to catch that fish in such a
short time of fishing the lake because
the FP fish don’t give themselves up
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that easily, as I found out.
After having a few days away from
the lake, it wasn’t long before I was
back down looking for more of the
elusive carp that swam in these wild
lakes. I turned my attention to Duffers
Lake after noticing a few carp
patrolling the margins one afternoon
after work. The high bank gave an
excellent viewpoint for spotting carp
in both FP and Duffers, so that was
always the first place I’d look before
venturing round the lakes.
One afternoon I noticed a nice dark
common and a pretty scaly mirror following a shoal of bream along a
gravel bar about 20 yards out, so I
started trickling a few boilies on the
gravel bar in about 2ft of water and
see if I could prep it ready for my next
session, which was the following
evening.
I’d been working locally the day
after so managed to get down early
afternoon and have a good look
around. I’d spotted a few fish cruising
around the gravel bar I’d baited the
previous day and it looked good for a
bite! I put out 20 freebies scattered
along the bar, and cast a single in the
middle of it. The carp were just cruising around the treeline on the opposite margin for the remainder of the
afternoon and towards evening time
they headed down the bottom end of
the lake.
My mate turned up for a quick
cuppa and a chat; he was telling me
the carp normally patrol the bar early
morning time, so I was hopeful I
might get a bite before I have to pack
up and go to work at 4.30am. I’ve
done it so many times where I have
had to pack up and shoot off to work
just before bite time, I suppose that’s
the joy of working nationwide.
Around 4am I got a screamer on
the left hand rod; it was stripping line
of at a fast rate! I noticed the rod
bending to the left, and the fish was
heading straight for the snags! I had
17lb X-Line on at the time, so I put
brute force on and steered the fish
away from the fallen tree. The carp
was pacing up and down the gravel
bar, and at one point it snagged me
up on some of the rocks at the far
right side, but I eventually managed
to get it under the rod tip and net a

(Top) Duffers Lake mid 20.
(Middle) Duffers Lake overnighter.
(Bottom) Duffers Lake.
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cracking upper 20 mirror. I was well
chuffed with the result! I’m sure it
was the one I’d seen following the
shoal of bream from the previous day
with the dark common.
The next few weeks went really
quiet with the odd angler showing
here and there, and it was if the carp
went into hiding. I searched every
corner of FP and Duffers and all I was
seeing were the usual shoals of
bream. The contours of FP Lake were
mind-blowing; there were underwater islands, gravel bars and constant
depth changes everywhere. I must
have baited 20 spots all over the lake
and none of the bait was being
touched! Summer was truly here and
I was blanking every session I did; it
was as if the carp had vanished.
I started to realise what my mate
meant when he said these lakes will
either make you or break you. He said
one day you might see carp swimming about and then spend months
without seeing a single fish! I was
fishing for the unknown, blanking
constantly and I was loving every
second of it! It was peaceful and
untouched with hardly any anglers
fishing… well, compared to most
lakes nowadays.
One evening after work I noticed a
dark common patrolling the gravel
bar on Duffers, which I’d caught the
upper 20 mirror from a while back. I
didn’t waste any time; I trickled a few
baits in and headed straight home to
load the van up for a quick night session. I’d been fishing nights regularly
and with the blanks reaching 40-plus
I chose my sessions to fish carefully.
Most blanks were spent fishing FP
and the odd few on Duffers. So after
spotting the common I wasn’t going
to miss out on bagging another elusive carp. Within a few hours the two
rods were spaced out along the gravel
bar.
I was confident for a bite that night;
I had that feeling you get when the
weather’s bang-on. A full moon was
forecast and the fish looked hungry.
The kettle was on and the custard
creams were out. My mate ended up
fishing FP a few pegs down from me,
so a bit of a social was on the cards
too. After a few hours chatting I finally
managed to get my head down.
Around midnight I started to getting
(Top) Duffers Lake upper 20.
(Right) Duffers Lake upper double.
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a few liners, which made it difficult to
sleep knowing one of the jewels of the
lake might grace my presence, and
after all those blanks I just stayed up
and enjoyed the peaceful surroundings on a lovely warm evening.
At 3am the right hand rod went off,
and I was straight on it! Talk about
nervous… The fish stayed in the margins for some time, and after finally
getting a glimpse of it, I noticed a nice
wide backed mirror. After five minutes of scrapping and me falling in
the margin it went in the net! It was a
nice low 20 mirror, but before I could
even unhook the fish the left hand rod
r i p p e d o f f ! N o w I r e a l l y w a s n ’t
expecting another fish, especially
after the commotion the mirror had
just made.
This time the fish headed straight
for the bottom end of the lake; it wasn’t stopping at all. It must have ripped
off 50 yards line before I could even
ease it towards my direction. But after
a few minutes it slowly started mak(Top) FP Lake.
(Below) FP Lake mid 30.
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ing its way towards my end of the
lake. It felt really powerful, and just as
it approached the margin in front of
me all I could see was a really dark
black common. It was the common
I’d seen a while back, and a fish I
really wanted to catch after spending
so much time watching it swim the
bar back in spring.
I slipped the net under it, and with
a big sigh of relief I just looked how
dark and clean the fish was. It didn’t
look like it had been caught much to
be honest. My mate came over and

helped me out with the photos and
weighing. It went mid 20, and I was
well chuffed! It felt fantastic catching
those two fish after all the blanks and
hard work I was putting in.
The weekend after I managed a
nice upper double common too from
the bottom end of Duffers Lake, and
just like the other fish it was in
immaculate condition and a real treat
for an overnighter before work. As
summer slowly turned to autumn and
my blanks were stacking up at 70plus, I didn’t fancy my chances for

The Gravel Pits At Gunthorpe

winter but still managed the odd session here and there – mainly day sessions.
As a long winter finally left us and
spring was arriving I decided this
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would be my last season on the complex. I would also give Kingfisher
Lake a go too, as this lake contains
more carp than Duffers and FP combined. I’d noticed a few patrolling the

margins and small islands too, so that
was a good starting point.
My first session saw me doing a
weekend on Kingfisher; it was nice
and sunny and pretty warm for may
time. I’d seen a few carp on the opposite island cruising round the shallow
margin areas, so I kept things simple.
I put a few handfuls of boilies in the
shallow clear margins just on the
edge of the patrol route they were following the past few hours. A nice
chunky scaly mirror had spent most
of its day feeding around the island,
so I was pretty confident in getting a
bite.
Kingfisher was the easiest out the
four lakes and had some stunning fish
too, but it was still a challenge, especially with it getting busy now the
warmer weather anglers had woken
up. That afternoon we had a mega
thunderstorm and the carp were
straight on the feed! I noticed the
margins fizzing where I’d baited
(Top) Kingfisher Lake low 20.
(Below) Kingfisher Lake low 30.
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lightly earlier, and after a few liners
my middle rod had a complete drop
back. I slid down the steep bank and
was playing my first Kingfisher carp.
It felt like a decent a fish; the lead
ejected on the take, and it wasn’t long
before the carp was crashing on the
surface. I remember my mate saying,
“It looks a good ‘un, Lee! Don’t lose
it!”
After a ten-minute scrap and plenty
of banter from my mate I netted a
cracking low 30, really colourful with
apple slice scales near its tail. After a
few pics it went back and the kettle
was on!
My mate managed a nice low
twenty that day, and after speaking to
a few of the regulars who fish Kingfisher Lake, they said the back bay
area was producing a few fish and
they had seen a few patrolling the
margins earlier. With the bay being
empty and our swim being pretty
quiet, I decided to have a few hours
stalking. So I wound my rods in and
spent a few productive hours round
the bay. There was a handful of fish

(Right) Kingfisher Lake upper 30.
(Below) Kingfisher Lake low 20.

located all around the bay so after
putting a few handfuls of hemp and
corn in a few spots I was hoping to
snare the odd fish.
I managed a nice upper double
common and a long lean low twenty
within four hours. You can’t beat a bit
of stalking when things are quiet. As
a few more anglers arrived I headed
back to my swim and recast to the
island margin where I caught that
nice low 30 from and played the waiting game. The spods and marker
floats were out from the new members and most of the fish retreated to
the reserve. So the rest of the weekend didn’t produce any fish at all on
the lake. I spent the next few weeks
doing overnighters on Kingfisher and
managed to catch regularly, with a
nice upper 20 linear, a low 20 scaly
mirror and a few upper doubles too. I
even managed a few fish out of the
River Trent too, which was a stone’s
throw away from the complex, which
was a nice change.
Duffers and FP were calling me; I’d
had a small break from those two
awesome wild lakes, and it was time
to start prebaiting and put more
attention towards those two. When
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you’ve got four lakes to fish it gets
hard to choose where to fish, and
sometimes can take your mind off
what you’re actually wanting to
catch, but luckily after prebaiting a
few margin spots in Duffers Lake I
noticed a really nice chunky carp
feeding of the spots. The weed had
got really bad but it was still fishable
in certain areas.
I did a quick night session on Duffers Lake, trickled a few boilies in the
clear areas of the margins next to a
weedbed and fished one rod on the
spot. After a few cups of tea I got my
head down ready for work in the
morning. Around 1am I got a few
bleeps and the line pulled tight. The
fish was hooked and straight in the
weedbed. I kept pressure on the fish,
and after a few minutes I felt the line
ping out of the weed and felt the fish
move. It was literally a few shakes of
the head and it was in the net! It
didn’t fight at all!! Thank god the lead
ejected as planned.
It was a real dark warrior that went
low thirty, and I was buzzing! That
was an overnighter that was well
worth doing. I started fishing FP and
Duffers Lake again, so the blanks
were really stacking up now, and with
new club members starting to fish the
lakes it was getting pretty busy
whereas the year before it was
empty. I really struggled to get a bite;
both lakes were completely covered
in weed and hooking a fish and landing it safely didn’t seem possible. I
still kept a close eye on the clear margin spots, but after a few months it
was clear that fish weren’t visiting
them.
My time was coming to an end, and
I chose to fish Kingfisher Lake for my
last few sessions before starting on
my new syndicate. One afternoon I
noticed a really decent chunky common mooching about a gravel bar
having the odd feed and patrol the
near treeline. I had my gear in the van,
so I placed a single white pop-up on
the bar and watched the fish cruise
around and have a few looks at the
hookbait. After an hour I put a few
freebies out glugged heavily in oil and
amino. Literally five minutes later the
big common came in and started taking all the freebies and eventually taking the hookbait!
(Top) Kingfisher Lake upper 20.
(Left) Kingfisher Lake upper double.
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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

Exclusive distributors for eagle claw
brands in the UK and Ireland
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Boom! It went mental! I couldn’t do
a thing, but let it take all the line it
wanted. It carted all over the open
area of the lake and took ages to ease
it towards me. After 15 minutes of carnage it finally was under the rod tip. I
c o u l d s e e a h u g e, c r i s p l o o k i n g
chunky common shaking its head and
I finally slipped the net under it!
Result! It went upper 30, and it was
the best looking common I’d caught
to date.
My mate popped down and did
some cracking shots for me before
she went back. That was the last session I had on the complex, and what a
way to end my time on there. I’d
knocked up well over 100 blanks,
caught some stunning, old, wild,
unknown carp and enjoyed every
moment down there.
Tight lines! n
(Top) River Trent low 20.
(Below) River Trent upper double.
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YOU WON’T
WANT TO
PUT IT
DOWN

“Written by one of the
most experienced carpers
of his generation, this is a
fantastic book full of old
school humour and inspiring
adventures around the world!”
Simon Crow,
Editor, Carp-Talk
“A great book, full of entertaining
stories and at last telling the full story
of the Essex Man’s travels around the
world” Steve Briggs

“I loved Chris's book
from start to finish.
A tale which takes the
reader from his beginnings
in ' old school ' Essex around
the globe fishing the worlds
top fishing destinations, a
must for every carper!”
Rob Maylin,
Editor, Big Carp

CHRIS ‘ESSEX MAN’ WOODROW’S WORLDWIDE FISHING ADVENTURES

ORDER YOUR COPY
COOPY NOW
OW

01252 373658 /
WWW.BIGCARPMAGAZINE.CO.UK

3 DESIGNS AVAILABLE

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

“GEEZER”

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

A

DESIGN

£32.95
+£4.95*

B

DESIGN

£32.95
+£4.95*

“SAVAY”

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

“LEGEND”

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

C

DESIGN

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

+ £4

S
JOGGER5
£32.9.95*

TSHIRT
£12..995*5

SWEAT
SHIRT
£2+£94.9.95*5

POLO
SHIRT
£29.9.95*5

+ £4

LONGT
SLEEVE5
£1+6£4..995*

BEANIE
HAT
£10..995*5
+ £4

CAP
5
£+9£4.9
.95*

+ £4

HOW TO ORDER:
Only available in Black

NEW
SUBTLE

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

Place your order online at THE BIG CARP SHOP

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

BIGCARPMAGAZINE.CO.UK

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

The Under
the Radar
Syndicate
Rob Maylin talks to Terry Dempsey
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R

ob: It has been a couple of months since I
met up with the
Urban Myth, Terry
Dempsey, down at
our usual haunt on
the M23, but with the upcoming issue
‘Under the Radar Special’ I knew that
I had to meet up with him to discuss
his recent fishing. As regular readers
of the magazine will know, Terry
kindly gives us an exclusive look at
his diary normally on a monthly basis.
He fishes a very off the radar Kent
syndicate water where he has been
very successful over the last couple of
seasons. Terry did contact me a couple of months ago when we were due
to meet up to say that there had been
a fish kill on the water and he hadn’t
been out, so I thought it best to leave
it for a while, but with this special
issue coming up, I knew I had to meet
up with the most under the radar
angler of them all, Terry Dempsey.

Hard to keep a rod in the water at times.

For those of you who don’t know
Terry, and there can’t be many of you
out there, Terry caught an extraordinary number of big fish from all the
major waters around the county over
many years, but never publicised a
single capture. It wasn’t until a couple
of years ago when he decided to write
his bestselling book, The Urban Myth,
that people were allowed to see these
extraordinary fish that Terry had
caught. I am only saying that now
because I know that this run of books
is almost at its end, so if you have
been holding off and waiting for the
right book to come along or saving
your money up for a really good read
then now is the time to get The Urban
Myth. Go to Terry’s website and order
a copy; he will send you a signed one,
but do it quickly because I know that
there are not many left. Anyway I
know that Terry has been having
them out; he’s had a few sessions on
his syndicate water, and one very

Regular baiting with the boat kept
the fish coming.

good session that he is going to tell
you about. He has also been out on
his first ever trip to France, which
should be interesting too. Anyway
Tel, what have you been up to?
Ter r y: Good to see you, Rob.
Towards the end of April, the start of
May I had been baiting a few spots on
my syndicate lake and I took a few
nice fish and things were going well.
I was planning to save quite a lot of

This stunning common came from Yateley Match and was
caught on the Nutcracker by Bob Cracknell!
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The bait had only been in the water for five minutes when
the rod screamed off with another chunky Fishabil mirrior.

Just look at the head on this jet-black beauty!

Andy Womack caught this cracking 38lb mirror on the
Nutcracker!
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This Fishabil mirror was dark across the back with a cluster
of petal scales.

One of three mid 30s landed during a great session fishing only feet
from the bank in a hole in the weed!

Ian Farey has realised that the Siamese carp in Thailand
have taken a liking to the deadly Nutcracker!

CARPING RE-CUT

Jim Shelley

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

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

Call: 01252 373658
Or order online www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
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Bob Copeland with a cracking fully scaled caught on the
deadly Nutcracker!

Ollie Pullen with the big mirror he landed during his
amazing session whilst using the deadly Nutcracker!

Michael Chaundy with a stunning 37lb common he caught
on the Nutcracker!

Luke Martin caught this dark 42lb mirror from a Kent
gravel pit using the deadly Nutcracker!

Ronnie Stutter caught this cracking 48lb Colne Valley
mirror during his first trip using the deadly Nutcracker!

Ollie Pullen with another old looking stunner on the going
bait!
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my nights’ fishing until towards the
end of May, early June and then all of
a sudden I heard about a fish kill on
the lake. Apparently the fish had
spawned and then the temperature
had dropped down in the night; it had
got really cold. This had shocked a
few of the smaller fish that had
s p a w n e d, a f e w o f t h e t w e n t y
pounders, and we lost about ten carp.
The owner of the lake wisely shut the
lake down to stop any more stress on
the fish, and it meant that I couldn’t
fish for about a month. You can imagine missing a month’s fishing for me –
not being able to go is an absolute
killer, but I got all my brownie points
at home with my wife and my kids,
and I did as much work as I could
with the bait, which has been going
really well, waiting for the lake to

open.
By the time the lake did open,
which was only a few weeks ago, I
sort of lost the buzz of it. The spots I
had created through baiting and all
the stuff that I had worked hard to get
before the fish kill had now been lost,
and I wasn’t really that keen to go.
Anyway I booked a one-night session
there and I thought that might be my
last session there because I was
thinking of moving on to a Colne Valley water once the real season
opened. I’d gone down there to do a
one-nighter, and I had bought a couple of new rods. When I was a kid
fishing at places such as Hainault Forest in Essex and Lake Meadows and a
few London park lakes I always used
to see the old North Westerns rods,
the old glass fibre green ones with the

four legged rings – really old school
rods. Anyway I came across a couple
that an old boy had and that he
wanted to sell, so I bought them, and
I really wanted to catch a fish on one
of them. So I set one up as a floater
rod, hoping to get down to my syndicate and get the fish going.
One of the lads said, “You will never
land a decent carp on that rod,” and I
wanted to prove him wrong, so I went
down there to do a bit of floater fishing. It was a really hot day, and I had
had fish taking from the top there in
the past, but I had never caught off
the top. After a few hours of frustration, baiting up different weed beds
and checking the bait all the time I
got a fish taking bait. It was a really
long fish, and I reckon it must have
been about forty pounds. It had a few

Unstoppable Peter Hudd with a cracker from a southern
water; the Nutcracker was the deadly bait!

Peter Hudd hooked his mid-forty linear from a tiny spot 140
yards out. The spot was covered in a bed of spodded
Nutcracker – the linear could not resist!

Serial carp hauler Jim Shelley with a mint 32lb common
caught on the going bait!

Peter Hudd with one his massive catch of big Essex carp on
the deadly Nutcracker!
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Ollie Pullen landed this lake record 46lb common on the
deadly Nutcracker. During the same session Ollie also
landed the biggest mirror in the lake weighing 42lb and a
string of other crackers!

Another lump from a southern syndicate taken on a dog
biscuit soaked in Urban Baits Nutcracker glug.

Steve Wade caught this dark mirror over a large bed of
Nutcracker!

Steve Milton landed this stunner from Millfield pool. The
Nutcracker did the business once again.

scales on it, and it looked awesome in
the clear water. It really did look
impressive, and I was looking at my
flimsy rod thinking, when this is on
the end I am going to be in big trouble, but I don’t care. I spent about
three or four hours fishing for this fish
but it was well shrewd. It would come
back, have a couple of baits and go off
again, and it seemed to know every
time my rig was in place. It would
swim right around the outside, and
this was going on for ages. I was
sweating, the gnats were biting me, I
had got soaking wet, and I really got
frustrated.
As I walked out of the bay I was
fishing, there was a shallow bar only
about two rod lengths out. There are
about two feet of water on top of it;
the water is gin clear, and I could see
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the pebbles lying on top of this bar. To
my astonishment a big dark shape
drifted right over the bar, and I just
stood there thinking, oh my god! On
the other side was a thick weedbed
where the fish had gone, so I ran
down, got some mixers, threw them
into the weed, and a few of them
drifted into the shallow bar. Anyway
the fish has started coming out of the
weed and started taking a few mixers, and I ran down shaking, got my
rod, cast it out, but the fish had gone,
totally, and I knew it was finished.
Now the night was drawing in and
it was getting dark, and I thought to
myself, well I have never done it
before and I have never seen anyone
fish on top of that shallow bar, but as
the fish are swimming over it, it is
worth a chance. So I put my rod right

under my rod tip in just a little pocket
in the silt in the hole in the weed and
put one right clean on top of the bar.
Literally if you walked on it, it would
be up to your ankles. It doesn’t even
look like a carp can swim over it, let
alone a forty-pounder. Anyway at one
o’clock in the morning the bar rod
was away, screaming off in inches of
water. By the time I got to the rod the
fish was going mental down to my
left, crashing around, and after about
ten minutes of having a tug of war
through loads of weed, I got it in the
net, a big dark common, an absolute
beauty of thirty-five pounds.
Anyway I had a little bit of time
until it was going to get light out, so I
stuck him in the retaining sling thinking, give him an hour and I will photograph him. I got the line back on the

THE BIG CARP YATELEY SERIES
Four volumes of amazing history from this iconic venue

01252 373658

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
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Here is Stuart Daborn once again with yet another 40 on the
going bait!

Stuart Daborn has landed some amazing carp this spring
including this cracking 40lb mirror on the Tuna and Garlic.

Martin Cave landed this lovely 38lb mirror on the
Nutcracker!

Peter Skrivanos has landed a string of big fish on the
Nutcracker including this cracking 40lb mirror!

Reubon Loake used the Tuna and Garlic to land this
cracking 34lb mirror.

John Stembridge, 43lb 10oz.
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bar, and I was just sitting down having a cup of tea when that same rod
was off again, straight off the top of
the shallow bar. I played the fish, netted it, and it was a twenty-pound
common. It was just getting light, so I
walked round to get one of the other
anglers to take a photo for me of this
beautiful big common. But when I got
back to my swim, I pulled the sling
out of the water and it had escaped –
the zip had come undone. I was so
gutted; I was sick… I hadn’t fished
here for five weeks; the last fish I had
hooked I had lost, and I was absolutely choked at losing this fish. There
were more fish around, and I thought
I could get another fish, so got the rod
back in place and gave it a couple of
hours, but I didn’t see another fish,
although I knew that they were still
about. So I phoned up my wife, and I

made out that Rob was going to come
down and take a few pictures of me
for the magazine and that I had to
stay another night. Anyway, she was
umming and ahhing and saying, “I bet
that this is a lie,” and I was saying,
“No, it is true, phone Rob if you like,
here is his number,” so she eventually
said, “You can stay another night.”
Luckily, I did, and I got my rods into
place. Everything was looking good in
the evening; there were a few fish
around, but I had nothing during the
night even though I expected something. I was sitting there about five
o’clock in the morning, and I saw a
big fish come over the bar, literally
across my bait, go down and it started
lifting its tail out of the water. This
massive tail like a lily pad was just
flapping around on the surface on this
shallow bar over my bait. It was

unbelievable – I was sitting there just
shaking. Next thing I saw another
swirl on the shallow bar and another
one tipping up, their tails coming
right out of the water. So now I had
these two tails swirling around right
over the shallow bar, and it was going
on for about half an hour.
Next thing they were gone, and I
thought they’d cleaned me out. I bent
down to put the kettle on and one of
the rods was away, screaming off. I
played this fish in and it was a cracker
– a big, long mirror of thirty-four
pounds, jet black, a beautiful fish, so
this time no retainer sling. I left him in
the net and ran to get someone to
take a picture. Later on that day, I was
ready to pack up, and I saw another
fish going over the bar, an absolute
cracker, a big, dark shape so I phoned
my missus up and said, “Rob can’t

Top young angler Kai Richards caught this 33lb stunner
from his local lake on the Tuna and Garlic – what a cracker!

Lee Nichols caught this stunning 37lb common from a 90acre reservoir using the Nutcracker!

Frazier Priestley landed this spectacular looking mirror on
the going Tuna and Garlic!

Jim Shelley caught this cracking 31lb mirror using the
Nutcracker!
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Joe Bez had a nice surprise when he looked into the net and
saw this cracking mirror! Once again the Nutcracker did
the business!

Chris French has landed some great fish lately including
this stunning 38lb mirror.

Daniel Highley.
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John Stembridge carried on his fine run of fish with another
beast on the Nutcracker! This cracker weighed 36lb!

Corneel RSF – France.

Andy Hazeldine landed this splendid mirror on the deadly
Nutcracker. The beast that weighed 44lb came on an
overnight session.

CARP

Watching

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

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

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

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

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

Call 01252 373658 for card payment or go to our website for secure Paypal payment.
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The Under the Radar Syndicate

turn up until tomorrow morning; he
has let me down. He promised he
wouldn’t do it again, so I have to wait
all night for Rob to come.”
With my rod on the bar the following morning, I was sitting there, and
bang, it was away again, this time it
was a big, heavily scaled thirty-nine
pound mirror. It was like a big fully
scaled, an absolute cracker – jet
black. The thing is, I’d caught the fish
before so it was a repeat capture of
last year when I caught it at thirtyseven pounds, but it was a nice welcome back to fishing my lake. Three
good thirties and a twenty, but Rob
still didn’t turn up… I tried it on once
more with the missus, but she wasn’t
having any of it.
My next trip was to France. As
everyone knows I have always fished
the lakes in the Colne Valley and Kent,
but I hadn’t really gone over to France
to fish for carp. But as Urban Baits
had been selling my bait the
Nutcracker at their lake in Brittany,
they kept offering me the chance to
go over there. This time I took it. I flew
to the lake, and Mark the owner drove
my tackle there, and I got there before
him which is really handy as it must

have taken him about twenty hours.
When I got there, I had a good look
around and thought what a cracking
lake.
It was eighty-odd acres, and I really
didn’t know what to expect. I didn’t
have a clue what was in the lake,
what was in front of me, what I was
going to catch or anything. I had
never been out there before, but I had
been told it is prolific. Anyway, over
the next three days my friends Peter
and Richard and I had a brilliant session hauling fish. We caught about
sixty carp between us. I landed about
thirty carp, about five sturgeon and a
load of bream.
I must have had about fifty takes.
After three days I could hardly walk,
and on the last day I was getting the
lads to land the fish for me while I lay
and watched. I am getting too old for
this car fishing lark, I think, Rob. My
back is really feeling it now; too many
nights on beds, but I had a great session. What I liked about it was that we
were catching quite a few stock fish,
but every now and then we were
catching a few of the originals and
there were a few crackers. There were
quite a few scales on them and some

were dinner plate shape, real old slate
like mirrors, so yes I had a really good
session in France.
Rob: That is brilliant Tel – two fantastic and totally different sessions in
different parts of the world, but as
long as you are enjoying it that is all
that matters. It is nice that Terry has
regained the buzz and got his fishing
head back on again. It is very difficult
when you are running your own business, especially a successful bait
business like Terry’s. We were talking
earlier, and none of us are real businessmen, but we are still doing our
best in this big world and are just trying to make a living. So if you want to
get on the Nutcracker or the Spicy
Fish, they are both hauling at the
moment.
Have a look at Terry’s Facebook
page or go to his website, and as I say,
if you haven’t got a copy of his book
now is the time to get it otherwise
you will not get one. Thank you Terry,
and hopefully we can meet up in a
couple of months’ time and you will
have another couple of great stories
to tell us. Thanks, mate!
Terry: Cheers Rob, and I will see
you next time! n

Trevor Pritchard with his amazing lake record and personal best 53lb mirror caught using the going bait!
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Old School Carping
Volume 3

The ‘Old School’ series has become one of our most popular sets of books we have ever
published. It appears that, in this fast-moving society we find ourselves more and more
anglers are keen to look back at how things used to be, where it all started, before the
commercialism that now controls our angling, before the ‘sponsored angler’, before
Facebook, the Internet, or even mobile phones! However, did we survive? It certainly was a
very different sort of carp angling to today’s high pace, remote control, Snapchatting,
wannabe blogger’s world we find ourselves in.
Our contributors to volume 3 are the anglers we aspired to, the heroes of that bygone
age who were catching carp years ago before the hair rig when not everyone could catch
them quite so easily. So, let’s take a look at what Volume 3 has to offer, and why I consider it
the best yet! But who deserves first mention, that’s the question? Well, let’s start with the
godfather of carping Pete Springate whose chapter ‘Discovering Yeoveney’ with those
amazing brace shots still makes the hair stand on end when I look at them, they really don’t
make them like that anymore. Mile Wilson’s chapter ‘Dick Walker and Me’ looks back to their
meeting, an exchange of ideas.
Savay Discovered by John Harry looks back to when John first set his eyes on the lake where
he would end up spending most of his life. My Time on Rodney by John Pope is the first of
two chapters by John looking back to his time on this Boyer Leisure venue which was making
headlines in the 1970s and 1960s before the fish were transferred to Harefield.
His second capture deals with his affair at Walthamstow Reservoirs in the eighties. Frank
Haskett may be remembered for his capture of a massive carp from the Yateley Copse Lake,
fish which inspired both Ritchie McDonald and Terry Hearn to fish there. Sadly, the fish was
never seen again. Duncan Kay was king of the bait scene in the seventies and eighties, his
chapter on bait advice still holds true to this day.
Speaking of bait, yet another bait guru was John Baker, from the next decade
to this day Johns love of bait has not only been a passion but a big part
of his life, John’s chapter makes interesting reading. Two chapters from
from Rob Maylin of their friendship plus farewell messages from dozens of
Kevin Maddocks in this volume, the first is on Ashlea Pool which Kevin
Rogers friends.
and Vic Gillings dominated way back. I remember seeing the film they
Len Arbury Passes by Derek Stritton was written just after Len left us
made at Ashlea at one or two of the shows back in the early eighties,
with kind words from his good friend Derek. Laughing Waters 1964 by
awesome at the time and still well worth seeing if you get the chance.
Bruce Ashby was written a couple of months before Bruce died of prostate
Kevin’s second chapter is a thought-provoking piece, so relevant in
cancer, some great memories and images from one of this country's
today's carp scene and asks the question " Are we just going through the
greatest and well-loved anglers.
motions".
The Start of Something by Wayne Grant takes a look back to what got
Darenth The Early Years by Steve Briggs looks back to the days when
Wayne started in this life changing hobby. In Pursuit of a Twenty Pounder
Richworth Tutti's took this venue to town. It just proved what was possible
by Dave Lane is the story of a part of carp fishing that us old timers all went
with what was nothing special as far as bait goes but if everyone piled it
through, it seems unbelievable today but the hunt for tour first twenty
in, the fish became obsessed. Jim Gibbinson was the top carp angler in
pounder sometimes took years of hard work.
the UK in his day, not only a great carper but an outstanding writer too,
Andy Little's name came to the forefront when he joined the first ever
writing a host of best sellers.
syndicate at the famous Savay Lake. His long-range tactics earned him
His chapter in this book looks at the carp scene at the time and
instant success, that combined with the first ever boillies and side hooking
dissects the best and the worst of carp angling. Gerry Savage was another
rig. Mike Oyez was yet another big name of the 70s and 80s not only a
big name at the same time as Jim, he was the angler who brought the
prolific catcher but a fishery owner too, his chapter looks back at these
first high protein carp bait to the high street, HI-Pro was its name. Gerry's
times with a sarcastic eye.
chapter epitomises the carp world as it was in the 1970s.
Finally, what has become a favourite section of these books our Old
Staines in the Early Days by Ritchie McDonald tells the story of
School Scrapbook, filled with images from a bygone age.
Longfield AKA Fox Pool before it was known and became a circuit water
It seems unbelievable that so many icons can possibly appear
for carp hunters up and down the country. We have lost several wellin one volume! now perhaps you too will see why in my
known carp anglers in the last year and we honour two in this volume.
opening lines I described Volume 3 as the best yet! I
Roger Smith Remembered by Rob Maylin and Friends contains memories
hope you enjoy, and please let me know if you agree?
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