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Still the proper carp angler’s favourite read

starmerbaits.com
High oil marine pellets

Halibut marine

Salmon marine

Tuna marine

Mixed marine

Halibut & coconut

Sardine & anchovy

Green lip mussel

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

Method mixes & groundbaits

Bloodworm

Beastie ball

Coconut cream

Big fishmeal

Green lip mussel

Halibut marine

Hempseed

Hot chili & hemp

Red carp

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

Low oil attractor pellets

Bloodworm

Coconut fish

Fishmeal

Hot chilli & hemp

Strawberry cream

Sweetcorn

Tiger nut & maple

Multi mix

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

Exclusive

Issue number 301 is our 3rd River Thames Special and features a set of
articles never published in Big Carp previously. This month’s cover story
comes from a newcomer to our pages Tom Winter. His article features the
Thames monster mentioned on the cover but let’s face it ANY carp from the
River Thames is worthy of merit not just those over the magical forty-pound
barrier. Tom has been very successful on the Thames as his fantastic photo
gallery goes to proof. A massive thank you goes out to Tom and the other
contributors for divulging all their hard-earned secrets concerning fishing on
this tricky venue.
Next up is consistent River Thames angler Graham Stevens. Graham has
written several times before in both Big Carp Magazine and our two River
Thames Carping books. Graham is not only a great writer but his photography is superb too. Graham wrote a very insightful technical (how to do it)
chapter in our recently published book More Thames Carping, compulsive
reading for anyone with an interest in river carping. His contribution to this
issue is centred around last season, when carp fishing in general was
suffering from the dreaded virus which swept the country.
Danny ‘Boy’ Green is very active on the social networks and few could
have missed his many captures posted regularly on Face Book etc. Danny is a
very consistent catcher, who is willing to go the extra mile in his pursuit of
these nomadic beasts. They say effort equals reward and Danny epitomises
this philosophy. His many catches speak for themselves, one of the most
prolific catchers of Thames carp in the Country.
Roger Bakers piece is totally different from the rest. Rogers River Thames
Carping goes back several decades to a time when river carping of any kind
was in its infancy. Centred on the Tidal part of the River Thames tackle and
techniques’ need to be modified to deal with the tides etc. Some great carp
and barbel along with some fantastic scenery shots of the testing section of
Old Father Thames.
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!

18 Thames

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

Launch of new national campaign to control highly
invasive floating pennywort threatening Britain’s
rivers and lakes
The Angling Trust has joined environmental groups and government agencies to help halt the spread of an invasive non-native plant that presents a
major threat to rivers and lakes across
Britain.
Floating pennywort – first found in
the wild in England in the 1990s – can
grow at an incredible 20cms a day
from tiny fragments to form dense
mats that cover the water’s surface.
These can block out light, stifle native
plants, and make rivers and lakes
unsuitable for insects and fish.
The dense rafts can also make
waters inaccessible to anglers, boats
and other water users and present a
flood risk when plant mats build up
around sluices and drains.
Floating pennywort can last for up
to 14 days out of water, allowing for
unintentional spread of the plant
between water bodies on damp
equipment and clothing which has
not been thoroughly cleaned and
dried. It is also notoriously difficult to
control because very small fragments
of the plant can regrow. As a result,
any effort to control floating pennywort needs to be done regularly, at

the right scale and for sufficient duration to be effective.
Learning from the success of
smaller scale strategic partnerships,
in September 2020 the Thames basin
p r o j e c t w a s l a u n c h e d, w i t h t h e
Angling Trust, Environment Agency
and British Canoeing working
together to coordinate management
of floating pennywort in the region.
Based on this project and other

successful strategic collaborations
that have been formed in other parts
of the country, the Great Britain Floating Pennywort Strategy is being
launched, uniting recreational users,
water companies and government to
tackle the invasive plant.
Through closer, coordinated action,
the aim of the strategy is to share best
practice and facilitate further partnerships to control the species and prevent further spread into other areas.
Lord Benyon, Defra Minister for
biosecurity, said:
“I commend this initiative, which
will help inform how we manage this
highly damaging invasive species.
Invasive non-native species not only
challenge the survival of some of our
rarest species but cost the economy
6 Big Carp

Shockleader

more than £1.7 billion per year.
“Floating pennywort profoundly
disrupts aquatic habitats for insects,
fish and other wildlife, and disrupts
how people interact with Great
Britain’s rivers and lakes. Today’s
move is a step in the right direction
for improving our cherished waterways.”
Trevor Renals, Invasive Species
Technical Lead, Environment Agency
said:
“Floating pennywort is a highlydamaging non-native weed, which
damages the flora and fauna of our
rivers and our ability to enjoy recreation such as angling and boating. It
also has the potential to increase
flood risk and block flood defence
assets. No single organisation has a
duty to manage floating pennywort,
so it is only by working together that
we can control this plant. We encourage people to support local partnerships to manage invasive species and
use it as an opportunity to enjoy
nature and meet people in a sociallydistanced environment.”
To launch the strategy, the Angling
Trust, CABI (Centre for Agriculture
and Bioscience International) and the
Herts and Middlesex Wildlife Trust
visited the Colne Valley to meet the
Colne Valley Fisheries Consultative
and Colne Valley Regional Park manager to see first hand the benefits of
working collaboratively to tackle
floating pennywort. It is anticipated that later this year, a weevil
native to South America will be
released into the wild to provide
another method to halt the spread of
the species. This follows extensive
research undertaken by CABI to
determine the suitability of the
species for release and presents one
of several biological controls that are
being used to assist in invasive
species management.
The launch also coincides with
Invasive Species Week, an annual
event to raise awareness of invasive
species and how everyone can help to
prevent their spread.

Dr Emily Smith, Environment Manager, Angling Trust said:
“We welcome the launch of this
national strategy to tackle floating
pennywort and a movement towards
a more coordinated approach to invasive species management. Many
anglers are already helping to control
invasive species, as highlighted by
the fantastic ongoing efforts of the
Colne Valley Fisheries Consultative.
Through this strategy we hope to be
able to facilitate further partnerships
such as these, and make strides
towards tackling this problematic
plant to protect the environment and
wildlife that we all enjoy.”
Djami Djeddour, Senior Scientific
Officer, CABI said:
“CABI-UK has already released biocontrol agents against Japanese
knotweed, Himalayan balsam and
Australian swamp stonecrop (Crassula) in the UK. Weevils have a long
history of success in the biocontrol of
aquatics. Research into the biocontrol
of floating pennywort using the
Argentine weevil, Listronotus elongatus, has been funded by Defra since
2011. The weevil has undergone comprehensive screening for safety and
efficacy and is now in the last stage of
approval for permission to release in

the UK.
“CABI are hopeful that this agent
will reduce floating pennywort’s
dominance on our waterways, providing long-term and sustainable control. A national strategic approach to
floating pennywort management provides an excellent opportunity to
maximise impact, working closely
with partners and stakeholders to
integrate this natural solution into
conventional management plans.”
How to get involved
The partnership is encouraging
everyone to get involved in tackling
floating pennywort. More information
on how to get involved can be found
under the Local Action Group pages
on the GB NNSS website.
• Strategy partners
• Angling Trust
• British Canoeing
• Open Water Swimming Society
• British Rowing
• Canal and River Trust
• Water companies
• Inland Drainage Boards
• Environment Agency
• Defra
• GB NNSS
• Welsh Government
• Natural Resources Wales
• Natural England
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Take a Friend Fishing is back!
The latest campaign is to run from Friday 23rd July to Sunday 5th September
• Take a Friend Fishing is back
for summer 2021, giving even
more people the chance to get
out fishing.
• Due to its massive success
throughout 2020, Take a
Friend Fishing is back for the
summer holidays.
• Between Friday 23rd July to
Sunday 5th September
(inclusive), existing fishing
licence holders can register for
a FREE one-day fishing licence
from the Environment Agency
at www.anglingtrust.net/
takeafriendfishing to take
someone they know fishing.
The summer holidays are a fantastic opportunity to get outdoors and
enjoy some time next to the water.
Taking a friend or family member for a
fishing trip is the ideal opportunity to
spend time outdoors and escape your
screens this summer.
Getting outside in the countryside
is a great way to be with family and
friends and angling is the perfect fit
for staying active outdoors, especially
if you are staying in the country this
summer.
With physical activity playing a
vital role in both our health and mental wellbeing, a fishing trip with a
mate or family member means you
can stay active, and fish safely following guidelines on the Angling Trust
website.
There are fisheries, lakes, stretches
of river and canal open all over the
country near to where you live that
are perfect to visit for a catch-up with
a friend during a quick Take a Friend
Fishing trip together.
Registering for a free one-day fish-
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ing licence couldn’t be easier. Simply
visit www.anglingtrust.net/takeafrien
dfishing, select the date of your fishing trip, enter some basic info about
you and your friend, and away you go!
The free fishing licence will be sent
with a confirmation email, so please
remember to have the angler’s fishing
licence and both people’s email
addresses plus a few other details
handy when you pre-register to Take
a Friend Fishing.
The Take a Friend Fishing campaign is a partnership between
the Angling Trust, Environment
Agency and Angling Trades Association - it’s designed to give more people the chance to get into fishing.
Relaunched in 2020 when over
4,000 people took part in Take a
Friend Fishing, this summer’s campaign aims to get even more people
back out by the waterside. The initiative will show people it’s still just as
easy to get into angling, especially
with a friend to show you how, and a
free fishing licence from the Environment Agency usually worth £6 to £12.
Heidi Stone, Environment Agency
Fisheries Partnerships Manager, said:
“We’re delighted to see Take a Friend
Fishing return ahead of National Fishing Month, giving even more people
the chance to give angling a go and

try the sport alongside a more experienced angler. This is the best way to
gain confidence and learn what a fantastic sport this is for everyone
regardless of age and mobility.
“As schools break up and many
people choose staycations this summer, Take a Friend Fishing is a wonderful way to get outside and try
something different. Fishing allows
us to connect with nature and offers
the chance to relieve stress and boost
wellbeing. It’s the perfect activity to
introduce to a friend.”
Clive Copeland, Head of Participation at the Angling Trust, said: “Our
partnership work with the Environment Agency and Angling Trades
Association means Take a Friend
Fishing is back - but this time
extended right through to when
schools return in September! Now

An Angler can Take a Friend Fishing this summer enjoy a break from everything going on and all of the
health and wellbeing benefits that angling has to
offer - www.anglingtrust.net/takeafriendfishing.

Shockleader
No more
excuses, Mr
Eustice! Call for
EA cuts to be
restored

that measures to ease out of lockdown are looking likely, we hope
anglers will want to join with us to
promote the benefits of just how brilliant going fishing is. Take a Friend
Fishing this summer, relax and for a
few hours get together with a mate to
enjoy all the best things angling has
to offer. If you go fishing please take a
friend in the weeks to come and
spread the message that angling is a
fun, safe way to help get back to normality. You’ve always meant to do it now’s your chance - go on, get someone you know to give fishing a go!”
Andrew Race, Chairman of the
Angling Trades Association (ATA),
added: “It is fantastic to see Take a
Friend Fishing back for summer 2021.
With both renewed and new interest
in fishing, the easing of lockdown,
summer staycations and more time
near home, mean our industry can
capitalise on the moment. To match
that interest, we have a new logo,
marketing campaign and yet more
special events giving visible growth
in opportunities for anyone wanting
to give angling a go. I would ask both

ATA members and the wider angling
trade to get behind this nationwide
initiative now whilst we have this
momentum. Angling offers, health
benefits, wellbeing, excitement, and
relaxation. Time well-spent by waters
is not to be missed. Now is a great
time for anglers to introduce a friend
or family member via Take a Friend
Fishing this summer.”
Hashtags:#takeafriendfishing #getfishing
Social Media:Facebook: www.facebook.com/anglingtrust Twitter: @GetFishing Instagram: @getintofishing
n Giving evidence to the Environ-

Carpy Humour
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mental Audit Committee (23rd June),
Sir James Bevan, CEO of the Environment Agency, called on the government and George Eustice, Defra Secretary of State, to restore the cuts
inflicted on the agency since 2010.
As part of our Anglers Against Pollution campaign, the Angling Trust
have been demanding the £210 million cut from the grant to the EA must
be restored - and now, not at some illdefined point in the future. George
Eustice and the government need to
stop making promises and reassuring
us they care for the environment they need to act.
Stuart Singleton-White, Head of
Campaigns at the Angling Trust, said:
“I’m pleased to hear the CEO of the
Environment Agency being so clear
about the devastating impact these
draconian cuts have had, not only on
his organisation’s capacity to do its
job, but on our rivers and waters and
the fish and biodiversity within them.
“As anglers, we see the real consequences of these cuts every day.
Rivers dying in front of our eyes, fish
populations falling, raw sewage and
wet wipes floating by, algae-blooms,
and run off from poorly managed
farmland. But when we report this,
our horror turns to frustration. Most
of the time the Environment Agency
do precisely nothing.”
These devastating cuts, two-thirds
since 2010, allows polluters to act
with impunity. On average, a farm will
get a visit once every 200 years. And
when action is taken, too often the
agency don’t prosecute, preferring
instead to rely on enforcement undertakings rather than court action. Too
often these undertakings (payments)
do not act as a deterrence and are no
more than it would cost to clear up
the pollution.
Singleton-White said: “Both the
government and the Environment
Agency need to do much more to
send a clear message to polluters that
we won’t allow them to wreak such
damage to our environment. They
need to take firm action, and that
means we need to see polluters in
court, we need to see fines issued, we
need to see a strong deterrence that
polluters will take note of. Polluters

Shockleader
ter environment will do. Once this
happens, the Environment Agency
need to act decisively, get boots on
the ground and show us all that they
can reverse the trend of decline that
has happened on their watch. n

must fear that if they don’t change
their behaviour, they, not us, will pay
the price.”
Sir James admitted that the cuts
have impacted on the agency’s ability
to properly monitor our rivers and the
polluters who do so much damage,
telling the committee: “It is having an
effect on our ability to know what is
going on and to act effectively.”
While the restoration of the £210
million will help, the Angling Trust
has been arguing that the monitoring
system has fundamental flaws that
need to be sorted. An over reliance
on random spot sampling, not enough
continuous monitoring, clear evi-

dence that water companies have
mis-reported or not reported through
the self-reporting process, and inadequacies of the event duration monitoring, which fails to tell a full picture
of what is happening.
Globally, freshwater species populations have declined by 83% since
1970, according to WWF. If this government is serious about protecting
our rivers and waters, as part of its
stated commitment to protect 30% of
land and sea by 2030, restated at the
recent G7 meeting in Carbis Bay, then
it has to act now. Nothing short of
properly funding the regulator
charged with protecting our freshwa-
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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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SPECIAL OFFER
ALL ORDERS OVER
£25 NOW POST FREE!

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

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

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

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

BAITRUNNER
ST6000RB

6000RB
OUR PRICE

£49.99
rrp £64.99

SLEEPING BAGS

Trakker Deluxe
Thermal Bedchair
Cover

BAITRUNNER
ST10000RB

10000RB
OUR PRICE

£52.50
rrp £69.99

Trakker Big Snooze
Plus Wide

Trakker Big Snooze +

600 Series
Chest
Waders
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£69.99

£57.50

£84.99

rrp £89.99

rrp £74.99

rrp £76.49

OUR PRICE

£54.99

VISIT POINGDE
WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL WALLED MAT

FOX HALO
POWER
PACKS

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

£125

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

£188

.99

rrp £209.99

NASH TACKLE
TITAN HIDE XL BIVVY

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

OUR PRICE

£324

£74.99

.99

SONIK VADERX
RS CARP RODS

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL BROLLY

OUR PRICE

rrp £299.99

NASH TACKLE BED BUDDY

Unique internal
storage pockets
included

OUR PRICE

£169.99

DAIWA EMBLEM SPOD REEL
AMAZING PRICE!

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

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

OUR PRICE

£44.99

OUR PRICE

£109

.99

rrp £175.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
BIG DADDY
CHAIR

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

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
ULTRALITE
CHAIR

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£399

£424

£424

£449.99

DAIWA TOURNAMENT BASIA
QD POINGDESTRES EDITION
CUSTOM BUILD REEL

10FT 3LB
OUR PRICE

2¾LB & 3LB
OUR PRICE

3¼ & 3½LB
OUR PRICE

£54.99

£59.99

£59.99

12FT

12FT

10FT

SS3
OUR PRICE

.99

rrp £439.99

rrp £441.96

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

£249.99

NASH TACKLE INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP SYSTEMS

.99

rrp £467.99

rrp £467.99

Trakker Tempest
Advanced 100 Bivvy
OUR PRICE

£674.99
rrp £749.99

Trakker Tempest Brolly 100T

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

10FT 3¼LB
OUR PRICE

£53

£62

.99

rrp £59.99

.99

rrp £69.99

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
HI-BACK
CHAIR

rrp £494.99

TRAKKER BIVVIES

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

SONIK XTRACTOR
CARP RODS

.99

10FT 3½LB
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£62.99

£449.99

rrp £69.99

rrp £580.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
DADDY LONG
LEGS CHAIR

OUR PRICE

£269.99
NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
SUB-LO
CHAIR

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

£109.99

£159.99

£139.99

£99.99

rrp £164.99

rrp £120.00

rrp £175.99

rrp £153.99

rrp £109.99

CARP RODS IN STOCK

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL SLING MAT

NASH TACKLE SIREN S5
DIGITAL BITE ALARM

Harrison

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

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

OUR PRICE

£59.99

.99

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

£84

.99

THINKING ANGLERS
CAMFLECK LUGGAGE
CAMFLECK
REEL POUCH

T
POSEE OUR PRICE
£99.95
R
F

OUR PRICE

CAMFLECK
RUCKSACK

CAMFLECK
COOL BAG
ROD SLEEVE
OUR PRICE

£17

.99

RUCKSACK
OUR PRICE

COOL BAG
OUR PRICE

REEL POUCH
OUR PRICE

£79

£32

£13.99

.99

£149.99

.99

FOX R-SERIES
1-MAN XL BIVVIES

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

NASH TACKLE SLEEP SYSTEM

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

WRAP
OUR PRICE

£143

CAMFLECK SINGLE
ROD SLEEVE

OUR PRICE

rrp £699.99

OUR PRICE

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

£134.99

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

£629.99

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

rrp £164.99

DELKIM RX-D DIGITAL
REMOTE RECEIVER

BIVVY
OUR PRICE

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

Small Carryall

TAL
DIGI OTE
REMEIVER
RECALSO E
L
I L AB
AVA

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

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

OUR PRICE

£119.99

OUR PRICE

£19.99

DELKIM TXI-D
DIGITAL BITE
ALARMS

£799.99

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

£159

BLUE, GREEN,
RED, WHITE

AQUA BIVVIES
Pioneer 150 1-Man
Bivvy System

Century

AQUA PRODUCTS
DPM LUGGAGE
Roving
Rucksack

VASS-TEX E800
SERIES CAMO
CHEST WADERS

NASH TACKLE
BUSHWHACKER 15M
BAITING POLE SYSTEM

.99

rrp £159.99

STANDARD
OUR PRICE

WIDE
OUR PRICE

£199

£229

.99

rrp £219.99

.99

KHAKI
OUR PRICE

£246.99

CAMO
OUR PRICE

£200.00

rrp £252.99

ESTRES.CO.UK
FOX EOS 1-MAN BIVVY

TRAKKER LEVELITE
TRANSFORMER
CHAIR

Fox Stalker Plus
2/3 Rod Pod

OUR PRICE

£89

.99

rrp £164.99

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

BAIT

rrp £654.99
4-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

£719.99

.99

rrp £129.99

OUR PRICE

rrp £799.99

£249.99

OUR PRICE

£148.99

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

FULL RANGES
IN STOCK

3-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£116

FOX RX+ MICRON BITE
ALARM PRESENTATION SETS
£569.00

T
POSEE
FR
rrp £109.99

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

WYCHWOOD TACTICAL
1-MAN BIVVY & WRAP

NASH TACKLE
MF60 INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP
SYSTEMS

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

NEW

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

Tactical 1-Man
Bivvy Overwrap
SS3
OUR PRICE

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£449.99

£474.99 £474.99

£499.99

rrp £494.99

rrp £522.99

rrp £549.99

SONIK GIZMO 3-ROD
REMOTE ALARM SET
& BIVVY LIGHT

rrp £522.99

Camo Tackle
Cases

40LTR RUCK
OUR PRICE

SMALL/LARGE
OUR PRICE

QUIVER
OUR PRICE

£49

£12 /£15

£39

OUR PRICE

£249.99
.95

.95

OUR PRICE

£119.99

6000SQ.FT

ESP CAMO LUGGAGE
40ltr Camo
Rucksack

.95

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

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

Camo
3-Rod
Quiver
&
Sleeve

.95

SHOWROOM
INS
5 M 27
J3 M

RIDGEMONKEY PRODUCTS
NOW IN STOCK

We also stock

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

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

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

find us on facebook.com/Poingdestres

E&OE

Tac –Tec

Our monthly
reviews on
products
currently on
the market

In this issue:
• NITE Watches
• Geoff Anderson
• Klean Kanteen

Congratulations to @davewing for
winning the June #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.

Tac-Tec

WizTool – use tools
the easy way
WizTool will fit directly into the newer
Geoff Anderson jackets where magnets are already integrated.
If you are not lucky enough to own
a Geoff Anderson jacket WizTool comes with a magnet part
you can install in your own jacket or
vest. n

Tuva - your new best fishing jacket
Yes, those are big words. But we believe that Tuva is here to stay - and that this
is our biggest news this year.
Tuva is longer than a wading jacket, perfect for river fishing or fishing from a
boat. Tuva is light, extremely breathable, waterproof and simple. And by the way,
Tuva has an ultra low Co2 footprint. The fabric is from Sweden, and the jacket is
produced in Poland. n

Carpy Humour
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Klean Kanteen – Insulated TKPro 25oz (750ml)

Feature-rich versatility in a streamlined form. The TKPro is a high-performance, plastic-free thermal Kanteen.
With its integrated double-wall stainless steel cup and 360-degree pourthrough functionality, the TKPro features our new TK Closure™ internal
thread design which provides cutting
edge thermal performance for both
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hot and cold beverages. Whether sipping hot coffee miles from the nearest
road or pouring ice cold cocktails in
the heart of the city, the TKPro is your
built-to-last solution.
100% Plastic-Free
Stainless steel and silicone construction. Electropolished 18/8 food-grade
stainless steel interior doesn’t retain

or impart flavors.
• Stainless Steel Cup and Cap
• Integrated double-wall construction cup. Twist and pour cap with
360° pour-through design.
Cup Capacity:
• 16oz (0.5L): 7.3oz cup (216ml)
• 25oz (0.75L) and 32oz (1 L): 10.3oz
cup (305ml)

www.kleankanteen.co.uk

TKPro
A 100% plastic-free thermal Kanteen

The TKPro is a 100% plastic-free, versatile
drink or food ﬂask with an integrated cup,
twist & pour cap with unique 360˚ pourthrough design all backed by cutting edge
thermal performance.

Exclusive

Thames Carping
By Tom Winter

By Accident

O

n t h e F r i d a y, t h e
weather looked perfect. Muggy, threatening. The air was
electric. It was on. I
knew it. Funnily
enough, just the previous week Rob
had been in touch and asked me to
write this article about my Thames
carp exploits. I replied ‘Thanks for the
offer, but not yet, I’m in the middle of
something’ or words to that effect.
I certainly didn’t set out to fish for
them in the beginning, I was actually
after roach. It was a late September
day about 5 years ago and I’d decided
to go and catch some Thames roach
on the waggler. The only trouble was,

17lb.
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I couldn’t find anywhere to park.
There was a running race on and all
the parking spots were taken up by
umpires and spectators or whoever.
After driving about for what seemed
like hours, I eventually pulled up on a
bit of river I’d never seen before. The
river looked different from the usual
bits I fished. Deep, black and mysterious. I fished for the afternoon and
caught a few nice roach and had an
enjoyable day, but something strange
happened. I felt compelled to catch a
carp from there. It was like a spell had
been cast on me. It just looked good
for a big’un. I wasn’t even much of a
carp angler at the time. I’d done a bit
here and there, but I could never get
into the carp ‘scene’ of busy lakes and
18 wraps, spodding the granny out of

it and all that jazz. It was all a bit alien
to me. I just didn’t get it and I preferred to fish for them occasionally in
the canal or river Colne. Doing my
own thing really, finding and catching
the ones that nobody fished for.
Around this time, I’d gotten into
making my own boilies for some reason, which was odd, not being much
of a carp angler. I can only put it down
to my insatiable thirst for knowledge
and I found all the recipes, ingredients and flavours, and the science
behind it all new and fascinating, like
being a kid again. Making my own
bait went well with my way of carp
fishing too: I like to do everything
myself, finding my own venues and
fish, taking tips or advice from no one
and almost always fishing alone.
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The spell of the river hadn’t left me
and I’d periodically looked at the
stretch on google earth, finding
places that looked worthy of investigation. And the more I looked, the
more worthy of investigation it
became, but that was as far as it went
for a couple of years. I had to use
these bloody things up somewhere. I
knew the perfect place…

Ant Island
Every year, I take a week of work at
the start of the river season, fishing
the whole time wherever I please.
This usually meant a trip up the fens
for a few days tenching before moving onto other venues that take my
fancy.
This year, I was going to start the
season by catching a Thames carp. I
bought an inflatable boat, and did a
bit of a recce after work with a colleague, Brazilian Mike. Pootling about
and eventually up to an island I’d
seen on google. A nice sloping gravel
shelf behind the island make a perfect
spot to disembark. We sat on the
island having a bite to eat and a can
of coke in the late spring evening sun.

The river looked lovely, the island had
enough room to bivvy up on. It was a
little paradise. Perfect.
As you’d expect, below the island
there was a bit of a sloping plateaux
of gravel, deepening off and merging
into a sand bar as you move downstream. This is where I’d decided to
fish and fortunately it was close
enough to bait up from the bank,
which I did so over the next few
weeks before the off, spombing boilies
and particle over a fairly wide area,
then sitting down to watch for any
activity. Although I didn’t see anything I could positively identify as a
carp, I saw enough big swirls and the
odd shadow to at least convince
myself they were there.
The season was due to start at midnight on a friday night that year and
I’d convinced my girlfriend, Stevi, to
join me for the first night on my little
paradise island (I insist she comes
night fishing at least once a year). The
weather was lovely and I took the first
lot of gear over on the boat, no problem, then went back for the missus
and the remaining bits of gear. When
we got back to the island, it was clear
that I’d disturbed an ants nest on my

first visit and the place was absolutely
crawling with them! Stevi was horrif i e d, w e n t i n t o m e l t d o w n a n d
wouldn’t get off the boat.
here were bloody anthills everywhere! My plans for the perfect start
to the season were turning to ashes
right in front of my eyes. Shit! I said
something like ‘Am going to have to
take you home, or are you getting off
the boat’? Awful, I know, but it had
the desired effect and we set about
clearing and area for the bivvies, kicking the crap out of anthills as I went.
Fortunately, my assault on the ants
seemed to have worked and they’d
largely scurried for cover by the time
we got our camp set up. Probably hiding their precious eggs from this
gigantic 2-legged vandal. Paradise
regained! The BBQ was lit and the
countdown to midnight had begun.
12 o’clock. The rods went out. Double 18mm fishmeal on both rods. Stevi
was asleep and I wasn’t far behind
her: It had been a long day.
Two bites in the night. Both honking great bream, one of them over
12lb! Screaming delkim at around
5am. Line hissing off the reel. This
was it. I grabbed the rod, disengaged

20lb 6oz.
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24lb 9oz.

the baitrunner and the fight was on.
Stevi had woken and was asking
what was happening. I replied ‘This is
it! This is what I came here for’!
The fish felt decent and fought well
in the flow, staying deep. Eventually I
started to gain some line as it
chugged upstream in the main channel to my right. I turned the fish and
after a few more short runs it felt like
I was getting the upper hand. The fish
was fairly close when I got my first
glimpse of it: It was a nice linear,
which was, bizarrely, accompanied by
a smaller, low double common. Off it
went again and now that I’d seen
how big it was (big for me, anyway) I
was terrified of losing it. I pumped the
fish back up towards me and got it in
the net. Yes!
Stevi was up by now and remarked
that it looked like a big fat pig, before
starting feeling sorry for it! It was
actually a beautiful zip linear of 27lbs
and my first Thames carp. Brilliant!
First crack at Thames carping and I’d
caught one! It made all the hours
rolling bait and baiting up worthwhile
We packed up and I shot up to the
fens (via Harefield tackle for the
worms, of course) to meet my friend
20 Big Carp

Gary. Every year, he flies over from
America to indulge in some english
fishing at the start of every season.
We usually start at Blackmill, on the
Old Nene. A wonderful venue for a
proper bit of tenching, raking out the
swims and cutting a gap in the reeds.
A few weeks later I was back on Ant
Island for a couple of nights, but only
caught a few more big bream, before
drifting off to other venues and other
species…

Drop Back
The following season, the call of the
river was largely ignored. I met Gary
again, for a spot of tenching then
spent the spring and summer getting
a bit deeper into carp fishing on a
couple of local intimate lakes. A lot of
short-range stuff and some close
quarters stalking. Real hit and hold
work that would leave me buzzing
with adrenaline and shaking like a
leaf. Eventually though, the siren song
of the river called and I was back on
those grassy banks once again.
I’d actually popped down there
after work with a waggler rod and a
bit of bread to see if there were many

roach about, but not long after I
arrived, I saw a carp. The sun was just
right and I could see the fish just
under the surface, mid-river, cruising
u p s t r e a m s t e a d i l y. I t w a s q u i t e
encouraging to actually see one and I
was back down the following evening
with a bucket of bait and spod rod. I
didn’t see any sign of carp, so after a
bit of leading about decided to put
some bait in an area about 300yds
upstream of where I’d seen the fish
the previous day. He was heading
that way, after all and was all I had to
go on!
The area was on a slight bend in
the river, nothing particularly special.
The only thing that marks it out is
that there’s always a lot of roach
there. It’s often alive with them. There
was a slight bay on the far side, just a
sort of scalloped out bit really, where
the bottom, in about 12ft of water felt
clean and sandy. I deposited a mixture of particle, pellet and boilies in a
tight area with the spomb and then
sat on my bucket and watched not a
lot happen until well into dark.
A few days later, on the Friday, I
arrived back at the river after work
and got set up for the night. It was a
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lovely, end of summer evening, with
just the first sniff of autumn in the air.
You know the ones. The sky was clear
and conditions didn’t look amazing
really, but it was nice just to be there.
A quick bit of leading about on the
inside revealed a real knobbly bar just
upstream and a few rod lengths out
from my position, so put one rod in
the gully between the bar and the
bank. The other rod had decent PVA
bag on it and was cast over to the
sandy area in the ‘bay’ I’d baited a
few days previously. I settled down
for the night, had a bit of grub and
even saw a cheeky weasel pop its
head out of the bankside weeds. I
wasn’t really expecting much action,
if I’m honest and was soon in the land
of nod.
A rather breamy tune woke me
sometime after midnight. The bobbin
jiggled about a bit before dropping
back as I picked up the rod and
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struck. I had to reel quickly to get in
touch with whatever was on the end.
Some dull thuds seemed to confirm
my suspicions of a bream and good
bit of weed to boot! I smoothly
cranked it in until the lump was illuminated in the clear water by my
head-torch. Bloody hell, it’s a carp!
And with that, we both woke up a bit.
The fish shed a fair bit of the weed
and decided to pull back, but with a
clump of weed still over its head the
fight was over pretty quickly.
A short tussle in the edge and I
bundled the remnants of the weed
and what I thought was a low double
common into the net. Boom. Result!
The net was pretty heavy and as I
peeled it back on the mat, the low
double common had been replaced
with a very long and handsome fully
scaled mirror. Quite a trick! She
weighed 30lb and 5oz.
A Thames 30 at that, and a cracking

looking fish too.
Well, I could definitely get used to
this catching 30lb stunners from the
Thames lark, so I decided to fish every
Friday night for the month of October,
on the river. I found a little swim bit
futher up, which I liked and I baited
and fished and fished and baited, and
despite seeing a carp pop its head out
over my nearside rod at 7.30am on 2
consecutive Saturday mornings, no
more fish graced my net and I was
soon off to spend the winter enjoying
some phenomenal roach fishing in
the fens.
Thoughts of the deep, dark river
faded and slipped back into the
depths as the season came to a close.

Birds Eye
After climbing the walls during lockdown in the spring I was champing at
the bit to get back out. I’d gotten a bit

Thames Carping Exclusive

bored with the club waters I belonged
to, so decided to drop all my tickets
and concentrate on fishing the canal
and river only. As soon as we were
allowed to fish again, I took a look at
the canal. It was busy! Not just with
with anglers, but walkers, joggers,
cyclists and a lot of boaty people
moored up too. I must say, despite
having some success on the canal in
previous years, I was pretty put off by
it all, and immediately wrote it off. I
just wasn’t feeling it at all and after a
bit of a sulk and some regret at dropping my other tickets, it was river or
bust!
I was working full time through
lockdown and my fishing/baiting
time is generally limited to a couple of
evenings and one overnighter a week
(plus the odd cheeky night extra if I
use a bit of my holiday). What I really
wanted to do was shorten my odds a
bit and find more to go on. Not easy
with limited time, a huge expanse of
deep water and a resident carp population that I now estimate to be 30 40 fish in 3 miles of river! Google
earth is a great tool for the fisherman,
and I thought I’d go one better and

buy a drone. The idea being that if the
water was clear enough, I’d be able to
identify some clean areas and hopefully even track some fish down and
observe their habits.
I picked a couple of likely looking
areas to visit and film with the drone,
in what I guess was early May. Basically, as soon as we were allowed out
again. It’s pretty nerve-wracking flying £400 worth of plastic over the
water for the first time, but I quickly
got the hang of it and worked out
how to get the best angles to see
down into the water. I looked at a
couple of areas and managed to get
some useful footage. One area looked
particularly interesting, and the water,
although not as clear as I’d hoped, did
allow me to see some very interesting
topography. The quality was really
good and watching it back on the TV
I saw something ghost across the corner of the frame. Rewind. Watch
again. Yes, it was a carp. All of 2 seconds worth before it disappeared out
of shot! Now, I have to confess, the
excitement of seeing this fish may
have clouded my judgement somewhat and I probably should have

spent a bit more time investigating
other areas, (hindsight and all that),
but I decided to start putting a bit of
bait into the general area, and a few
other spots, a week or so later.
It was a bit of an odd spot in that it
looked difficult to fish. From one
bank, it would have involved a cast of
100m plus, or the use of a boat to
position the rigs. From the other
bank, there weren’t any swims at all
really, apart from a ‘sort of swim’
which was ‘iffy’. This one would have
required a bit of judicious tree pruning, wading out to cast and on top of
that, didn’t look ideal for the safe
playing and landing of fish. Hmmm…
I’d need the boat at any rate. It was
also difficult to bait and I didn’t want
to be too blatant about that either:
There were plenty of people fishing
illegally during the close season, and
I’d seen the odd carpy character
creeping about on bank of the river
too. I wasn’t overly keen on advertising my intentions.
At this stage I didn’t go mad with
the bait, just putting 1.5kg of boilies
and a kilo of pellets out by catapult
twice a week, mainly into a nice look-
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30lb 5oz.

ing bowl feature, which was the confluence of several bars and gullies.
The area looked good, a kind of culmination of what you’d think were fairly
obvious patrol routes. The fish
seemed to have other ideas though. I
was getting the drone up to look on
the days that weren’t too windy. As
the time passed the visibility was getting worse due to algae, but I was
seeing the odd fish. Trouble is the
sightings were a bit further downstream, skirting along the bank and
either around into a shallower inlet, or
cutting straight across. I’d not seen
any positive activity on my main
baited area. I wasn’t entirely happy
and felt I’d played my hand too soon.

The Reeds
I decided to investigate a potential
swim I’d clocked at the end of the
previous season. I crossed over the
inlet and then wormed my way back
through the undergrowth to the river
again. It was a revelation. I’d found
the perfect ambush spot: Completely
hidden from the rear by a scrubby
copse, and hidden from the front by a
24 Big Carp

reed bed about 2.5m thick. From here
I could bait the entrance to the inlet
and the main river channel by hand,
unobserved, using a baiting spoon to
lob everything over the reeds.
Nobody would fish the swim, because
there wasn’t one!
I baited the 2 new areas more heavily in the 2 weeks in the run up to the
season with 3kg boilies and a bucket
of pellets and particle, twice a week.
Meanwhile, I was still trickling a bit
into the ‘bowl feature’ as a back up. I
wouldn’t be able to cast from this
swim, but would be able to use the
boat to fish the bowl if I wanted to. I
even saw a carp leap out directly over
the inlet spot one evening, half an
hour after I’d baited. That was a great
confidence boost and I couldn’t wait
for the 16th. I’d taken the whole first
week of the season off, as usual, and
believe me, those final few days at
work were like swimming in treacle!
Eventually the day came and I set
off for the river with a packed car,
brimming with excitement and anticipation. I took most of the gear by barrow, leaving the boat, food and water

supplies in the car. Once I’d set up
camp, I chopped a couple of narrow
slits for the rods, and fashioned a little
hidden boat garage in the reeds. It
was pretty hot work in the sunny and
humid conditions, and it was nice to
get out of the reeds for the cooling
walk back to the car. Out on the water
on the way back, the river looked
lovely and at the same time menacing. Rowing back to the hidden swim
on the little green inflatable further
enhanced the commando-style
nature of the mission.
Donking about in the main channel
revealed a very steep and immediate
shelf, with a clean, coarse gravel bottom. The inlet spot was a bit shallower, but deeper than I’d expected at
around 9ft. The bottom here was
muddy, with the lead sticking a bit,
but not coming back with anything
ghastly stuck to it. Both areas were
completely devoid of weed. My initial
thoughts were that the carp would
move along the drop off in the main
channel and that this spot would be
the one, but decided to only put the
one rod there due to the sketchy
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nature of how I’d land the fish (should
I be lucky enough to hook one): I
thought I might have to run round,
over my other rods and into the boat
in order to do it. I wouldn’t really
know what to do until it happened!
The other 2 rods would go onto the
muddy inlet spot. These were directly
in front of my bivvy, whereas the single rod was a bit further along the
bank. I also had the ‘bowl feature’
option about 40m out into the swim.
I’d fish this area if I saw any activity
there, or the other spots were unproductive.
I put a scoop of 8mm pellets over
each area, plus 30 - 40 boiles, and
waited for the off. The rods went out
at midnight. Bottom bait snowman
straight off the rod tip in the channel.
The inlet rods were plopped out with
an underarm swing. One on a snowman, a pop up on the other. With the
area well baited and having seen fish
in the area (including one earlier in
the day when I was pootling about in
the boat), I half expected one of the
rods to rip off within the hour. Ha! It
was all quiet on the western front,
and it remained so for the next few
nights. There was a bit of fishy activity, the odd bubble and there were
certainly plenty of small roach etc in
the area, as I was getting plenty of
knocks on the line. On the third
evening, what I presumed was a carp,
spooked off my line and sent a sheet
of bubbles up. I was a bit disheartened going to bed that night. I
thought I’d blown the only chance I
was going to get.
The making my first tea of the day
on the 3rd morning was interrupted
by an absolute screamer and I had to
scramble to get my waders on as the
fish belted off. I jumped in the boat to
play the fish, keeping it tethered on a
short cord, so I wouldn’t get towed
out into the river. That worked well
and after a spirited fight, slipped the
net under a common that went 24lb
9oz. I was pleased to have eventually
caught one after all the effort and
even managed to accidentally phone
the emergency dial on my phone,
having to explain to the operator that
I’d caught a big fish but wouldn’t
need them unless they had a good
photographer. Not entirely sure what
she thought of that, but wouldn’t be
surprised if they dispatched the men
in white coats. Good job I was hidden
away where they’d never find me.
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The next morning was a repeat performance, with another ripping dawn
take startling me out of my slumber.
Another peculiar looking common,
with a big fat belly, which weighed
20lb 6oz. I was delighted that my
work had payed off, albeit for the fact
that neither of the fish were exactly
what you might call lookers. I’d been
there 4 nights now and the enclosed
nature of the swim meant that my
only real view was through the rod
slit or peering over the top of the
reeds, so by this stage in the proceedings, I was getting a bit claustrophobic and sick of the place, so I decided
to call it day.

Ghost
The following few weeks saw me
concentrating on an area at the top of
the stretch. I’d popped down after
work and had a walk along below the
weir. The area looked ok, if a little
busy. There were hoards of people
having picnics, BBQs, swimming,
paddle-boarding etc, but walking
down stream it got quieter, so wasn’t
out of the question. I saw a few bream
roll at twilight and then a show that
could have been carp and one that
definitely was, so put a bit of bait in
and returned a few days later with
more bait and the drone. I baited the
area and not long after saw good fish
roll mid river. I even managed to film
it. It was a ghostie, and a pretty hefty
one at that. That’ll do.
Time was of the essence now as I
was due to go on holiday the following week, so the next evening visit, I
took my rods and had a few hours
fishing, catching a couple of bream
before packing up and putting in a
decent helping of boilies and pellets,
vowing to return on the weekend to
catch the ghostie.
I was going to see Mum and Dad
on Saturday, so didn’t fish the Friday
night. I drove back from theirs on Saturday evening and got home about
11pm, grabbed my kit and raced
down the river. I was going on holiday
on the monday, so it was now or
never. I got there around midnight,
unloaded in the dark, passed it all
over the fence and loaded up the barrow for the walk to the swim. As I got
closer in the pitch black, I could hear
voices. Then saw some ridiculously
bright beams of light shining out from
the area I wanted to fish. There were

4 ‘anglers’ night fishing and making a
right old din about 20m above where
I wanted to be. Fuck! There was no
way I could fish my baited spot: I’d
have ended up killing them all! Fuming, I pushed the barrow past them by
about 400m. Far enough away so that
I couldn’t hear them and settled into a
swim I’d never even seen before, let
alone fished. Not ideal. Not happy at
all.
Set up in the dark. A quick lead
about revealed gravel on the inside
3rd of the river, getting more sandy
towards the middle. Fuck it. Pub
chuck a couple of PVA bags and have
a good kip. First rod out to the middle
with a moderate lob. Snap! The
bloody rod broke and half of it followed the bag into the river! Bollocks!
Reeled it in and threw it in the back of
the brolly, disgusted. I underarmed
the remaining rod down the edge and
went to bed, fuming and cursing my
misfortune. To top it off, all night long
there were the most horrific grinding
and banging noises coming from
heavy machinery building a road or
HS2 or whatever. This did very little to
calm my already frayed nerves. The
whole debacle was not satisfactory
and I packed up in the morning and
went home to lick my wounds.

Perfume
Back from holiday and I was straight
on the rolling table to sort out some
bait for the river. The fish had gone
though. No shows, no bream. A few
blank nights confirmed my suspicions. I was back to square one again
after being so close. I was gutted and
my enthusiasm waned at bit at this
point. It was really hot and dry too
and I think me and Stevi ended up
going on a few trips to the coast and
seeing family and whatnot, as I didn’t
get back onto the river until early
August.
My usual routine was to roll about
3kg of bait on Monday and Wednesday evenings, then get straight down
there for a walk about and bait up.
One particular evening, the weather
had broken and it had lashed it down
while I was making the bait. When I
got to the river, the smell in the air
was amazing: all the bankside plants
and herbs that had been trampled
and baked in the previous months
had had a good soaking and released
all their essential oils into the air. The
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heady scents were invigorating and I
started to feel quite positive about
things again. I even texted a few people to tell them how incredible it was!
It really cheered me up.
Walking back downstream towards
the car, I saw a big ripple in the distance, then another, and kept on seeing the odd one as I drew closer.
Things were getting interesting…
They were around the bend in the
river where I’d caught the 30lb Fully a
year previous. I’d put a few scoops of
bait in the area earlier and so I scattered the remaining dregs of bait from
my bucket and I sat down to watch. I
saw several more ripples and quickly
realised they were bream. Hey-ho,
never mind. It was nice just to be
there in the rapidly fading light, with
bats flitting about in front of me. I
reminded myself (as I often do) how
lucky we, as anglers, are when it

comes to being immersed in nature.
Slop! The sound emerged from the
darkness to my left, followed by the
ripple. That was not a bream. Then
the penny dropped: Could it be the
bream and carp are pals?
I baited the area again on the
Wednesday, choosing the next swim
up, as it’s more secluded and less
likely to have a dog jump in it!
Depositing around 5kg of boilies, pellets and a bit of maize, split between
the near shelf and far bank, with a
scattering of boilies across main
channel.
On the Friday, the weather looked
perfect. Muggy, threatening. The air
was electric. It was on. I knew it.
Boom. Home time. Sweet! Straight to
the river. Screaming down the path,
praying to the fishing gods that
nobody was in the swim. It was free.
Thank fuck. Now, I call it a swim, but

it was only half a swim really. Not
much more than a gap in the reeds, so
I set about making it a bit more comfortable and roomy. It was really
humid and I was knackered, sweaty
and covered in earwigs by the time I
sat down and got the kettle on.
I’d just got some new rods (since
one of my others had snapped). One
went to my left, close to an overhanging branch, one went across and the
other slightly downstream on the
start of the knobbly bar. Bit of bait
over each and I settled in for the
night. Constant liners all night and I
caught 3 bream, all on the inside rod
to my left. I topped up the left hand
spot throughout the night, figuring
there were loads of bream and roach
whittling away at it all. No problem:
all that activity should alert any carp
in the area and draw them in to investigate.

41lb 2oz.
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At around 8.30am the far bank rod
ripped off and I landed a 17lb common. One rod christened and the river
had given up a bit more of its treasure.
Lovely! The weather was still perfect:
overcast, muggy, a bit of light rain. I
sat there drinking tea and watching
the rod tips.
The line on my left hand margin rod
flicked up then went slack again. I
was watching it like a hawk.
Moments later, the line stuttered, then
the tip bent round. I was on it just as
line started to tick off. I don’t think the
buzzer even made a sound. The rod
wrenched down and the fish moved
off towards the middle, taking line
slowly and steadily. The fish stayed
deep during the slow and dogged
fight. I knew I had a bit of a lump on
the other end. After a while I saw my
leader, before it bore down again leaving a great big boil on the top. I
pumped it back up again, it was practically at my feet when I saw it: A mirror. Not that long. Purply-grey looking

in the murk and seriously wide across
the back. Grunty. Then it was off
again. Don’t you come off, you fucker!
I had the beating of him now though
and I scooped him up first try. Have it!
Another rod christened.
I bit through the line and lifted him
onto the mat. He was a big orange
lump, some very old scars on his
flank, but in super condition. Absolute
beast. I had to quickly put him in a
retainer and have a fag and a cuppa.
I’d just caught a 40lber from the river.
Fuck me!
After about 20 minutes I got my act
together and weighed the fish at 41lb
2oz, took some pics and slipped him
back. I flicked the rod back out on the
spot and spent the next 2 hours in a
bit of a daze, drinking tea and replying
to folks on facebook, before the rod
was off again! This time it was a
proper old fossil of a mirror that went
26lb odd. A right boney old character.
The missus gave me her blessing to
do another night, but all was quiet,

except maybe a bream or 2. I packed
up mid morning and went home, but
decided to go back and fish the swim
for roach. I was sure it was heaving
with them, with all the bait that had
gone in.
As I put my gear down, a carp
rolled about 20yds out. Bloody hell, I
should have stayed! What had I done?
On refection, I didn’t mind: Nothing
was going to top what had just happened anyway and I had a lovely
afternoon catching a chunky roach
every chuck, on sweetcorn.
I did a few more nights on the river
to no avail and ever since I’ve been
wondering where to go and what to
do next. Lot of work involved fishing
the river. Not always relaxing. Maybe
I should go somewhere easier? Chill
out. Get a bend in the rod.
Popped down there for a look
recently. Saw a few nice looking
areas. I’ve still got that last rod that
needs christening. Never did catch
that ghostie…. n

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

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

– SO GET LIKING!

Oak Lakes Fisheries
www.oaklakesfisheries.co.uk
Here’s a selection of just some of
the many happy anglers who
have caught some great carp at
Oak Lakes Fishery just recently.
Check out our Facebook page for
loads more!!

Curt Adams.

Rikki White.

Rikki White.

Lake Prices
Danny Lloyd.

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.

Joe Cowell.

Sam Barnes.

Gary Brennan.

Fraser Monk.

Zak Shirley.

Vince Scardarella.

Michael Smith.

Jonathon Cooper.

Joe Cowell.
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My Journey Back
onTheThames
By Danny ‘Boy’ Hill
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M

y time on the
river Thames
goes back to
the year 2000. I
used to live in
Petersham
which meant the Thames was on my
doorstep. It was always a mad rush to
get back from school, get the rods
tied to my push bike and head up the
river.
Back then, the fishing was all about
Perch and Pike. I wasn’t as clued up
about Carp fishing, although I remember one early morning I headed down
the river to find an angler releasing a
scaly mirror back into the Thames,
when I think back to it now it would
be a fish of dreams to catch nowadays. That has always been the thing
about the Thames, you would never
know what the next fish would be.
When I was younger, my father
used to fish for Carp a couple of

nights a week and has had some
cracking fish over the years up to
34lb-plus. I remember popping down
to see him through the evenings to
see what he would catch but I was
never allowed to stay the night. I
remember one night I stayed late
with him we were chilling waiting for
the carp and all of a sudden I heard a
noise, it’s hard to explain what the
sound was like but out of nowhere
two big old badgers come out of the
alleyway to the side of us. It frightened the life out of me and I couldn’t
get my words out. I was shouting
beaver, badger, beaver, badger to my
dad as they ran along past us down
the road. He could not stop laughing
at me. That was one to remember to
this day.
The time had come that we had to
move up North with the rest of the
family but my father still travelled to
London for work, 5 days a week, I

used to travel down with him and
stayed with him on the river most
weeks and for him, carp fishing on the
river kept getting better and better,
that season from memory he had 56
fish of all shapes and sizes, from commons, mirrors and leathers. After
about two years my father managed
to get work up north so that meant
we were leaving the river behind and
unfortunately for just over 10 years
both of us stopped fishing.
In 2016 I thought to myself I
wanted to get back into my fishing,
but this time for the Carp. I started
back up at a few local lakes and
Canals and it did not take long for it
all to come back to me.
In 2017 I got offered a job in London
not too far away from the Thames so I
couldn’t say no but I had nowhere to
live so I ended up living in my van on
the side of the river. Most evenings
after work I would head down there

2017.
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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

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

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

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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looking around at the spots that we
left behind all them years ago. It
made me realise that it was my time
to give it a go.
While living in my van, I saw a lot of
things I will never forget. The people
going by never stopped even in the
middle of the night. I had some good
memories in the summer evenings
down the river. My friends used to
come down and sit with me most
evenings and we would have a few
beers and a laugh.
One of my old school friends’ dad
heard I started to fish there again and
he used to bring me down game pie
and bread and butter pudding just
like he did for my dad all those years
ago.
In the middle of August 2017, I
headed down to the river to get the
rods out. It was not long into that
night I had my first Thames fish on
the bank after all these years. It was
an angry, wild, 19lb common with
which I was over the moon with for
the first session back.
I carried on baiting the spot and
kept heading down there after work,
battling through the bream every session but the carp kept coming until

2020.
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the 28th October when the weather
changed which meant the river was
unfishable due to the flow. At this
point I was 12 fish in up to 31lb and I
had lost as many as I had landed due
to snags.
By the end of 2017 I went back
North but knew I would be returning
for a few sessions in the year to come.
I travelled back down in June 2018.
It was the first night of the season,
the time always seems to drag when
you’re waiting until mid-might to cast
in , but it soon came around, so I got
the rods out and got in the van to get
my head down, just as I was nodding
off the back door of my van swung
open and it was someone looking in!.
I sat up half asleep and shouted to the
person, he jumped out of his skin not
realising anybody was in the there
and ran off.
The second night into that session
we got told that the fish was spawning up stream, so I decided to pack up
and head home.
I returned two weeks later, which
would have been at the end of June
and this year I found myself a new
spot where I had spotted Carp when
I’d been down visiting family but I

didn’t have my fishing gear with me. I
rang my cousin and asked if I could
borrow his tackle. I shot off to get it
and headed back to the spot, I had
two rods set up, nice and simple
snowman rigs. I placed the rods on a
couple of gravel spots amongst the
weed with a handful of chopped
boilies over each rod. It did not take
long for a group of Carp to swim
through. I saw one drop down onto
the bait and within seconds the rod
was away, it was a crazy battle but
got it in the net to realise it was the
big ghostie I had the season before at
31.6lb after that it went quiet until
later that week when I went back to
the same spot and saw a few more
Carp, I got the rods out again and out
of nowhere the rod was away to
another Thames mirror at 23lb, a real
looker with a real red belly. I went
back home for a few months, but I still
had the Thames in my mind.
In October I thought I would get
another quick overnight session in, I
got the rods out at dark with a few
handfuls of freebies and a couple
hours in I was rewarded with a
Thames scaly mirror at 27lb-plus I
was over the moon. After that, the

S I G N E D
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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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France’s premier runs water

www.lakefishabil.com
07810 710 880

Web: cottingtonlakes.co.uk
Email: cottingtonlakes@outlook.com
Tel: 01304 380691
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bream just kept coming. I headed
home for the rest of the year.
In 2019, I came back down for
another session on 21st June to the
same spot as last season. The carp
were there again. It did not take me
long to get two rods set up and out on
a couple of spots. Watching the fish
pass through, it was only a matter of
time before one dropped down on the
bait and then it happened, the rod
was away, this one being an upper
double, dark, long common.
On the 5th July, I managed to catch
another two Carp, another upper double common from the same spot, and
a mid-double mirror from a few yards
up in the margins. It was this year
that I decided on buying a boat for my
fishing on the Thames ready to use for
next year’s season. I did not fish for
the rest of 2019 on the river, I spent
time getting the boat ready before
June 2020.
I got everything ready and I
planned the first trip down with the
boat for the 20th June, giving myself 5
nights on the Thames in hope of some
more carp. The first day I was looking
for spots to fish.
My second day in, on the 21st, I settled in a spot early in the morning, I
had 3 rods off the back of the boat
with a few handfuls of boilies over the
top. It didn’t take long for the bream
to move in, but I kept battling
through. In the afternoon I had a roaring take and a crazy battle with a fish
getting the leader wrapped around a
tree branch and it was uncertain
whether I was going to land it but I
managed to untangle it and slipped
the net under an old 20lb+ Thames
common.
The next day I headed to a different
spot a few hundred yards upstream
still on the hunt for Carp.
The few days I did on the Thames
this year, was 30 degrees + so I found
a shaded spot under the trees. I got
the rods out again and I sat out all
day. I had a visit from a family member that afternoon and as we were
chatting away the middle rod roared
off with another crazy battle, as the
Thames carp do. I was rewarded with
a pristine mid double common. I sat it
out for the rest of the evening, losing
two fish through the night, one to a
hook pull and one to a snag.
As the time got in later into the
night there was a yacht passed by
with about 8 people on all drinking
Big Carp 51

Exclusive My Journey Back on The Thames

and partying, shortly after it came
back again past, heading to a bridge
close by. It smashed straight into the
bridge raising the back out of the
water and caused a massive bow
wave that pushed right down the
river. Boats were rocking and banging
together for some time. In the end it
all went quiet and I managed to get
some sleep.
On the 23rd I decided to have a
chilled day on the boat as the weather
was scorching hot and because of the
weather the Thames was extremely
busy with swimmers and boats going
through all day.
On the 24th I fished three different
spots with nothing to show for it.
On my last day I boated up stream
and settled in a spot where I had seen
a couple of Carp. I put 3 rods out in
12ft of water, a few handfuls of boilies
and sat and waited. At 10.30am my
right-hand rod was away, with a very
hard fight trying to stop the fish going
under the boats. I netted a nice
chunky mirror at 28lb+ which was the
last fish of the trip.
For the first time on the boat I really
enjoyed it, but it was hard graft on
your own. The weather wasn’t on my
side with the scorching sun causing
all sorts of problems, such as my food
going off, I couldn’t keep my drinks
cold and I was melting but it didn’t
stop me getting out again…
At the end of August, I packed up
my boat and headed back down the
river, I got up at 3.00am and headed to
a new stretch that I’d never fished
before. We had stayed in a hotel close
by for a weekend away a few years
ago and we walked a couple of
stretches and I really fancied giving it
a go.
Luck was on my side as it all came
good in the end, on the first day in I
boated up the stretch and found a
spot that I fancied so I got the rods
out to find that I couldn’t hold bottom
at all, the rain over the past few weeks
made the river start pushing and
coloured up. I thought to myself that
the trip was going to end sooner than
I thought.
I headed back down stream and
moored up in the margins, I sat back
and had a cup of tea thinking of what
to do next and to try and get a plan
together. I decided to fish half a rod
length off the back of the boat. As the
day went on the river got busier with
boaters and people. I was still unde52 Big Carp

cided what I was going to do until my
left-hand rod was away out of
nowhere, a mega battle with the fish
taking yards of line out towards the
far side of the river. I managed to get
it back, as I put the net in the water, I
had a hook pull. I was gutted as it was
a big scaly mirror but it made me
realise that the fish were there so I
put some free offerings out and
placed the rods back on the spot and
I planned to stay there for the night.
In the late evening, my left hand
roared off again, after a good scrap I
slipped the net under a 24lb mirror,
after that I set my alarm for 6am and
got some sleep.
I was awoken 10 minutes before
my alarm clock to another ripping
take. When I picked up the rod, I knew
it was a good fish, heavy weight and
plodding about. It stayed deep down
for a fair while and it really did not
want to give up but soon after it was
in the net. When I looked over, I saw a
big, old, scaly Thames mirror. It pulled
the scales round to 32.6, which was a
Thames pb for me. I was made up and
the trip only got better.
I sat back in the cabin of the boat to
have a chill out and watch the thunderstorm, we had a couple of hours of
serious rain and wind, the boat was
bashing around all over the place.
After the rain slowed down, I made
a move to another spot that looked
good and put a couple of handfuls of
bait out and got the rods out late

Dad.

morning. It did not take long for the
next bite. I heard the line pop out of
the clip and had another Thames carp
battle. It took me round the pylon in
the water and I thought I was going
to lose it but I managed to hold the
rod up and get the line over the top
and ended up with a 25-plus common
in the net. I was coming up to my last
night as I was planning to get the
boat loaded up and back on the road
for 8am. I made a decision to move
again for my last night, it was a lovely
quiet evening and managed to get
the rods out just before dark. I put the
radio on and relaxed for a few hours
before going to sleep. Nothing happened through the night, so I got up
in the morning and decided to put the
kettle on to have a cup of tea as I
started to pack down.
My right hand rod pulled round and
I was into another fish and as I was
playing it I realised the kettle was still
boiling away, it was a bit of a struggle
to keep the rod in my hand while trying to turn off the kettle in the cabin.
This resulted in a beautiful chestnut
coloured 20lb-plus common. The last
fish of the trip which made me late for
my planned time to hit the road back
home, but it was worth it.
For next season, I am planning to
drop my syndicate tickets and spend
as much as my free time on the
mighty father Thames.
If you are out and about, be lucky!
Danny boy. n
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W

ell, where to
start? Worldwide pandemic, virus,
lockdowns;
I’m sure 2020
won’t be a year we are likely to forget,
as much as we would want to. I’m
also sure we have all had enough of it,
so let’s get back to the fishing. The
last part of the 2019/20 season was a
wash out, followed by a lockdown. So,
it was some relief that we could actually fish at the start of the season.
If you’ve read last year’s article?
written in the first lockdown, you’d
know that I moved my boat to a new
mooring at the beginning of 2020.
One of the reasons I chose the one I
did, is that fishing is allowed in the
marina, but strictly only from your
own mooring. I had a limited choice of
moorings when I moved in and with
no prior knowledge of place, chose
one in the middle of a ‘T’ junction at
the end of the marina.
From and ariel perspective, if you
took the pontoons away it would be
the old ‘middle of the lake’ and probably where you would cast to if it
wasn’t a marina and you were fishing
from bank. I had baited up my mooring from when I moved my boat there
in January, but despite giving it a few
sessions I only had one Bream.

Although the predator fishing was
good with a load of Pike to mid-double’s and my first 4lb Perch! With the
mooring being in the ‘middle of the
lake’ and depths of 9ft under normal
conditions and up to 14ft in the floods
directly under the boat, I thought that
the Carp would be there at some
point but starting in January wasn’t
the one.
I figured they would have been
holed up where they wanted to be,
long before and unless they were on
the move, they wouldn’t find the bait
and hold them there anyways. Come
June the 16th I had again baited up
before and was buzzing for the start
of the season.
On the 15th there was a few other
anglers about the marina, and the
social ones stopped in for a socially
distant chat. Some were bit ‘secret
squirrel’ and kept themselves to
themselves and some I’ve got to be
honest were a bit mad. One was trying to tell me that the Thames had
fifty odd, fifty pounders in it! and
another was saying that he had
thirty-thirty pounders in one night!
FFS.
Well, I suppose it really does take all
types, but let’s hope the place they
e s c a p e d f r o m , c a p t u r e d, a n d
restrained them shortly after, LOL.
Once I had loaded the boat up with

tackle, bait and food, and filled up
with fuel and water I was ready for
the start. But as there was a few
hours to kill, till the off and dodging
the summer showers, I cracked open
a beer and went a few boats down to
talk to a couple of anglers that said to
come back once I’d set up: Stuart
Powell and Gareth Ryan. We were
talking for hours and it seemed like I’d
known them for years and we’ve kept
in touch since.
An old friend of mine (Johnny Curd
RIP) had a saying that “it’s funny how
you always seem to find your own”
and that holds true more often than
not. Before we realized, the time had
soon flown by and the start was upon
us. I wearily made my way back to my
boat and got the rods out. But by the
time it was light all three of mine
were wiped out by Bream.
It was hot and sunny and feeling a
bit worse for wear, so I got some
much-needed sleep. When I awoke in
the afternoon and sorted myself out, I
re-evaluated the situation. After a
walk about and chat with a few people it became apparent the Carp were
around the edges and holed up in
areas that couldn’t be reached, it didn’t take them long, LOL. With the
heat, I couldn’t see them being in the
9ft of water under my boat and without the feature of the edges it felt like

Off the mark with a Thames PB common.
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I was in no mans land. But I thought
I’d give it another night and if nothing
happened, head out on the main river.
With not even a Bream, but a good
night’s sleep I headed out at first light
for a look around.
After spending two nights in the
packed marina, it felt like freedom
back out on Old Father Thames
proper. It was still hot and sunny, so
my natural instinct was telling me to
head to some oxygenated water. So, I
went for a look around the weirs at
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the top end of the section. The main
weir only had a trickle going over it,
but the spill weir next to it was flowing nicely and had a lovely over hanging tree line to left.
I had baited it the day before the
start so thought I’d give it a go. Unfortunately, that yielded only another
three Bream and by lunchtime the
next day I was on the move again.
This time I decided to go through the
lock and back up to my target section.
After doing two laps of the section

and still wanting to fish the more oxygenated water, I moored up in one of
the more obvious feature swims
where I’d lost a big common from the
season before. By now it was late
evening, but I got the rods out and
baited up with my usual Wraysbury
Baits Red Hot Squid and settled in for
the night.
It wasn’t long before I got my first
bite, yet another bream, then another.
You really do have to motivate yourself to get the rods back out when this
happens especially at night, as the
next bite could be a Carp. So, the rods
were put back out and re-baited and
all was quiet until it got light. Then
another Bream fell to the right-hand
rod. They are getting bigger on the
Thames and this time it was a double
at 10lb 2oz. (Yes, I was that bored I
weighed it. LOL).
I got that rod out again and sat
back and put the kettle on. As I sat
there sipping my hot tea on the
moody wet morning at about 8:30 I

(Above left) It looked better on the
mat.
(Below) A mint zip linear.
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saw the tip of the recast right-hand
rod bend over once more, but this
time it stayed there, and the reels
spool started ticking away nicely. As I
picked up the rod it was clear that
t h i s w a s n o B r e a m ! “A t l a s t ” I
thought.
All through the fight I was mindful
of the way I had lost the big common
the year before and managed to steer
it away from that area and before too
long I had my first Thames Carp of the
season in the net. A lovely long
bronze common and at 25lb 8oz a
Thames PB Common for me. The sun
was now directly behind me on the
boat which never makes for a good
photo and with my Camera giving me
problems I had to take some phone
pics.
Which didn’t do the fish justice,
and, in all honesty, it looks better on
the mat photo. Still off the mark and
happy with that. The mooring I was
on was public and your only allowed
to stay for 24hrs on and 24hours off, so
I still had the rest of the day and up
until the time I got there the evening
before. That turned out to be enough
time to get another bite.
It got to about 20:30 and Just as I
was starting to get the boat sorted to
get moving again the left-hand margin rod fished with Wraysbury Baits
MCNut, ripped into gear. I’d actually
forgot to turn that bite alarm on! but
wouldn’t have needed it as the boat
was resonating with sound of the
spool spinning, it was savage. Fortunately, it went straight under the
other two rods and out into the main
river.
It nearly made it the other side
before I stopped it. Whenever you’re
playing a fish on the river your heads
on a swivel looking up and down
stream to see if any boats are coming
and this was no different. I had one
coming from each way! I had no
choice but to dunk the rod tip straight
down under the water up to its reel
and hope for the best.
Luckily, they both passed over the
line without catching it and I just
about had the fish under control. It
was heart in your mouth stuff, but
after a couple more powerful runs I
had it in the net. This time a mint zip

(Top) Saved a blank 5lb 14oz chub.
(Middle) The bank was littered with
rusty metal.
(Bottom) One of the 10lb 8oz barbel.
58 Big Carp

A Strange Season on The Thames Exclusive

(Above) Like a brand-new penny.
(Below right) An out of the blue
lunchtime bite.

linear was my prize. Not a big one at
14lb 4oz but a solid Thames fish and
made it ‘one of each’ for the session
and the season.
After it was weighed and photographed and with my mooring time
up, I pulled away from the area and
found somewhere else to fish for the
night. That swim yielded a 5lb 14oz
Chub which looked bigger and gave
me a ‘heart in the mouth’ ‘Carp type
bite’, LOL. At least it wasn’t a Bream.
After that I headed back to the
marina, unloaded the boat and
headed home.
I couldn’t wait to get back and a
week later I had the boat loaded and
was heading back to the area I had
the Carp from. But when I got there, I
felt something was wrong! The bank
was littered with bits of rusty metal,
old cable, and shopping trolly! Still, I
got the rods back on the same spots
as before, baited up and went to bed.
The night passed with no action, not
even a Bream and by mid-morning I
was wondering what was going on.
Then out of nowhere I heard ‘bodushe!’ then again and again! I looked

over to the other side of the river to
see a man with a neck like my waist
hurling something the size of plant
pot out into the river with a thick red
rope attached to it. Then it all made
sense, he had obviously been magnet
fishing on my side of the river before
and had now worked his way round
to the other. Oh well I thought let’s
move on. When I went to reel in, one
of my rods was snagged solid.
Not a strange occurrence for the
Thames so didn’t think too much of it
at the time and I decided to have a
look elsewhere, whilst it settled back
down. I fished an area where I had the
32lber the season before, but that only
yielded a blank. Then the following
weekend I decided that the area that
had been magnet fished, had had long
enough to settle down and gave it
another go.
That night was again strangely
quiet and when I went to reel in in the
morning, I saw why. All three rods!
were snagged solid this time. I untied
the boat and floated the other side of
where I was fishing and managed to
get them all back along with large
pieces of rusted metal and cable. The
thing is for every piece of metal the
magnet fishermen get out of the
water they drag up much more from
the bottom that they can’t get out and

leave the area looking like a snag city.
The swim was well and truly ‘Donald ducked!’ Eight sessions later in
various parts of the river had yielded
only two double figure Barbel and
thirteen more Bream. I did find some
Carp, including the sections A-team
at the back of a hotel above a bridge
and had baited the area more than a
few times, but when I was able to get
down and fish, I had missed my
chance as someone else had found
them and caught two by fishing
where there was no fishing allowed
and was dually kicked off by the hotel
staff. But not before the damage was
done and I never saw them there
again.
FYI, I could legally fish there by
anchoring the boat or from the public
mooring above, using the length of
the boat to get round a marginal tree.
“Oh well, maybe next year then” I
thought. By now it was the end of
July and I had noticed every time that
I had gone back to my mooring in the
marina that a weed bed was getting
bigger and bigger in the open water
to my right from the end of the pontoon I was on.
“Interesting” I thought, I’ve now
got a feature to fish to. Every time I’d
gone back to the mooring after a session, I’d thrown the last of the bait on
my spots and as the weed was now
up it was time to give it another go.
Two Bream in the night and thought
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I’d made a mistake, then out of the
blue just before lunch time one of the
rods fished away from the weed bed
folded over and I was in! I knew it
wasn’t a Bream, but also knew it wasn’t big. The thing is a lot of the marina
anglers and even people fishing that
section on the main river had been
catching what can only be described
as ‘stockies’. LOL.
Carp from 3 or 4lb up to low doubles. All high-backed things, looking
like brand-new pennies and this was
one of them at 9lb 4oz. There are a
few different rumors/stories of how
and when they got in there: That
there was a cancelled stocking of fingerling sized Carp a couple of years
ago, numbers range from 500 to well
over a 1or2,000, that a few good
Samaritans got together and offered
the fish farm some money for rather
than taking them back to the stock
pond and told them to put them in the
marina.
That in the closed season a dog
walker on the main river spotted a
low loader doing what he thought
was dumping rubbish into the river,

A proper Thames’ character.
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but they turned out to be stocking
Carp.
Or they could have come in in the
floods during the winter, with a lake
losing its entire stock. As has happened before. I’m ruling out a successful spawning as they don’t look
like the architype Thames Carp.
Anyways they are in there now and
will hopefully thrive and grow on
quickly, good for the future I suppose.
It also partially makes up for the number of Carp that are removed from the
river for private fisheries own gain.
Keep publicizing your pics as there
are those that keep records of Thames
fish and we’ll hopefully finger those
responsible. Back to the fishing, that
Carp turned out to be a false dawn
and the following night I was visited
by three more Bream. Two blank
nights after that and I was back out
on the main river. By now it was the
beginning of August and temps of 35
degrees aren’t conducive to good
fishing. But it had also been a while
since I fished the magnet area, so I
thought I’d drop in for a night.
My daughter Mary had been fish-

ing for bits and pieces during the day
and caught virtually one of each
species, trotting maggots, but now it
was Daddy’s time to fish. I took the
hook length off one of my rods and
cast to each spot for a lead around,
they all seemed clear. So, baited up
and got the rods out for the night. As
before, literally nothing happened, so
at first light I reeled in all the rods to
make sure they weren’t snagged.
All were ok, so I re-baited and
recast them out. It got to lunchtime
and I was thinking about reeling in,
when out of the blue, a screaming
take on my middle rod meant I was
attached to another Thames Carp.
The fight was pretty standard, and I
soon had small but pretty common of
14lb 4oz in the net. My Mary took the
pics on my phone and we made our
way back to the marina both very
happy.
By the next time I could get out, it
was the beginning of September, so I
picked up from where I left off and
went back to the same area, but my
24 hours on the public mooring
yielded nothing at all. So, for the last
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books or delving into his world
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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
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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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(Above) It looked massive.
(Below) A deep double bellied
common.
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night thought I’d drop in on an area at
the bottom end of the section. I just
about managed to get all three rods
out before dark and settled in for the
night. I was awoken at first light with
a short screaming take on the margin
rod that had stopped before I got to it.
I picked it up the rod a little unsure
as to what had happened, but I needn’t have worried as it was still on just
lightly weeded. I pulled it from one
patch of streamer weed to the next
until I got it to the waiting net at the
end of my boat. This time it was a
proper old Thames character. Snub
nosed, withered finned, a bent and
battle scarred common of 13lb 4oz.
Still, it made my morning.
Due to the now imposed tier
restrictions and work, it was just over
a month later before I got back to the
boat at the start of October. By then
weather had turned, and the low
pressure and big winds had me thinking the time was right for a go off my
mooring. It was a mid-week quick
overnighter, as I had a site visit local
to the marina the next day. I knew the
weather was coming and had baited
up with a whole bucket on each spot
every three or four days for the previ-

ous couple of weeks.
As you can see from the pic, I used
one of my old large match angling
buckets and filled it up with 5Kg of
maples, 5Kg of sloppy spod mix and
5Kg of Wraysbury Baits MCNut
boilies in different sizes. This was
deposited on each of two of the spots
with the other baited up with 10Kg of
Red-Hot squid boilies of different
sizes. I didn’t see the point of putting
any more out when I was fishing so
just swung out my usual snowman
rigs to the spots and got settled in for
the night. It was the first time I’d been
confident everything was right for a
bite in the marina, and I wasn’t disappointed.
Not long after dark my right-hand
rod on the Red-Hot Squid spot swung
round and the reel started spinning as
the bite alarm let out its chirpy shrill.
The fish took off out into the open
water, but by keeping the tip down I
managed to get it up in the water and
above the weed bed to my right. After
that it was a powerful but controlled
fight right up until the end.
When I put my head torch on and
looked in the net, I was blown away.
It looked massive! Buzzing, I secured
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(Left) A bigger stockie.
(Above) Nailed on the McNut.
(Below) A kinky backed common.

the net and phoned my bro’s John
Merritt and Neil Austin. I honestly
thought I’d landed my first Thames
thirty pound Common to go with the
two thirty-pound mirrors I’ve had in
the past, one plain and one scaley, I
thought I’d completed the set. I’m
sure when you see the pic you’ll see

why.
Unfortunately, when I weighed it, it
felt quite hollow. Maybe after a long
hot summer and a good spawning it
was down on weight. It certainly had
the frame of a large fish, deep and
double bellied, but it only went 24lb
8oz. Still, I was buzzing. I got it back

in the water and re-cast the rod and
got the kettle on.
I stayed awake for a while; I
couldn’t sleep after that. I heard a
couple of fish topping in my area so
was expecting another bite at any
time. But the night passed without a
beep. When I woke in the morning, I
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(Above) After a daylight fight.
(Below) Biggest one of the season at
25lb 12oz.
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sat next to the rods at the end of the
boat to see if there were any signs.
There was the odd bubble, but
nothing was topping. I wasn’t too disappointed, as I thought “they’ll be
back”. I worked from my laptop in the
morning but had a site visit in the
afternoon so had to leave at
lunchtime. When out of the blue, just
before 12:00 the same right-hand
Red-Hot Squid rod was away again.
This time it was another one of the
‘stockies’, one of the larger ones at
11lb 2oz.
Unfortunately, that was it for that
session, so I packed up, baited up and
left for my site visit. I managed to get
back a couple of days later after work
on the Friday evening and just about
managed to get the rods out before
dark. This time I was expecting an
early bite and kept walking to the end
of the boat to see what was going on.
Again, there was the odd one topping and the atmosphere was electric. A couple of line bites had me on
tenterhooks and waiting for a bite, but
by 1:00 in the morning I was feeling
sleepy and in my bag. I had only just

drifted off to the land of zeds at about
2:30 when the Middle MCNut rod was
away. I burst out of my sleeping bag
and walked the couple of paces to the
end of the boat in my socks.
I had to get out of the boat and onto
the thin pontoon the boat is attached
to. That way I was over my right-hand
rod and I had open water to play the
fish in. Once I’d got it back in front of
me and away from one of the mooring
poles the main walkway is anchored
to that is. Luckily it went according to
plan and I was again reaching for my
head torch to see what I had.
This time a long kinky backed common of 24lb 4oz was waiting for its
pic in my net. My go to Thames rig
has not changed much in the last ten
plus years; a lead clip, 3-5ft of leadcore and 7” hook length with a snowman hook bait. But one thing I did
change was to switch from my
trusted unsharpened, size 6, JPrecision, wide gapes to the same but in
his curved shank pattern and the
hook holds were mental. Buried in the
bottom lip, I could still be playing
them now and they wouldn’t have
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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?

PAYPAL ORDERS www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
PAY BY CARD – 01252 373658
ONLY 500 SIGNED COPIES AVAILABLE – FIRST COME FIRST SERVED
SO ORDER QUICKLY TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT

Exclusive A Strange Season on The Thames

come off. After it was weighed and
photographed, I got it back in the
water and re-did the rod.
I still wasn’t putting any free offerings out. As I figured that some of the
amount of bait, I was putting in would
still be there and if not, there would
be competition for my hook bait. By
now it was 3:30 and I badly needed
some kip, so I went to bed. When I
awoke, I spent the morning on the
phone to friends as everyone was out
in the good conditions, getting catch
reports and telling them of the common, I had the night before. I love
catch days.
As I had had a bite just before
lunch on the last session, I was hopeful of a bite at the same time and I
wasn’t disappointed, the same middle
MCNut rod was away again. This
time it was savage take and had
ploughed through the weed bed to
my right and was halfway across the
open water before I got to the rod.
When I picked up it up and lifted into
it, there was weed and debris hanging off the line as it cut through the
water and I stopped it just short of the
boats on the other side. I again managed to get out of the boat and onto
my pontoon to get up and over my
right-hand rod.
From that point on I managed to
coax it back without any issues, other
than the odd heavy nod on the rod tip.
It felt like a mirror. It was nice to play
a proper one in day light and could
see the fish in the clear water a few
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feet down in front of me. It was
indeed a mirror, a lovely, yellowy, plain
sided one of the same strain as the
32lber I’d had the year before.
After it was netted and after all the
disturbance, Gareth had come down
from his boat to see what was going
on. “Have you got another one
mate?” He said. “oh yes” I replied. It
was nice to have someone to take the
pics, rather than self takes and he did
me proud with the photos. On the
scales it went 25lb 12oz and my
biggest TC of the season.
I’m assuming because of all the
disturbance, that the next night
passed without a bite. So, I packed
up, baited up and went home for
some Sunday dinner. The next weekend I was back on the Friday night
but due to work it was dark and I didn’t get the rods out till late. Sadly, that
night passed without an occurrence
and so did the lunchtime bite time the
n e x t d a y. I w o n d e r e d i f i t w a s
because I didn’t get the rods out till
after dark, or all the disturbance of
loading the boat had spooked them.
Also, a boat had moved in to an
empty mooring directly opposite and
it turned out the owner was angler, as
was his two sons. After a chat during
the day, he said that he had been baiting as well. Great! LOL. Not the best
news, as now didn’t have a clue how
much bait was out there, or how
much angling pressure there was on
my spots. Oh well I thought, I’ll give it
another night and decide on what to

(Left) Incoming…
(Right) Nailed on the Red-hot Squid.

do when I leave.
This time the rods were out and
fishing on the spots well before dark
and I waited to see if they’d come
back. I didn’t have to wait long as at
19:30 the right-hand Red-hot squid
rod was away, and I was in once
more. By now the weed bed was
starting to break up and after a powerful but controlled fight I had another
TC in the net. This time a nicely proportioned common with withered
scales and an underslung mouth. On
the scales it went 22lb on the nose.
They were back! After the ceremony of weighing and photographing, it was returned to its watery
home and the rod was recast to the
spot. I stayed at the back of the boat
to watch the water for bit and saw
one top over the middle rod so
thought another bite was on the
cards. Three hours later at 22:30 I had
a slow take on the middle MCNut rod.
It was a strange fight; I knew it wasn’t
a dreaded Bream, but it was just
weird.
A Carp fight one minute then gave
up, then took off and gave up again. I
wasn’t sure what it was, so I was
quite happy when a little long scaley
Carp popped up to the surface and I
netted it. It was only 8lb 14oz, but
didn’t look like one of the ‘stockies’
although it was long, it was quite
floppy and under muscled which

A Strange Season on The Thames Exclusive

They were back…

The last one of the season.
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gave me the impression it had
escaped from a pond? Anyways, I
was happy with another TC to add to
the list. After that, the night was
quiet, and I didn’t see or hear another
fish top. I did on that occasion stay on
and fish the Sunday night, as I
thought there was a chance of
another bite.
But I blanked and was packed up
and, on my way, to work early on the
Monday morning. Despite the bloke

on the boat opposite, I did keep up
with the baiting regime and returned
the following weekend, and the weekend after. But nothing happened and I
didn’t see or hear another fish, it felt
like the area was well and truly over.
Maybe because they had been hammered on my spots and had plenty of
other baited areas to visit in the
marina.
Or that by having two of us baiting
and fishing the area did us no good,

I’m not sure? But they defiantly were
not there anymore. It was now the
end of October and on the 5th of
November we went into another lockdown which lasted till the end of the
season, which put pay to even getting
to the boat, let alone fishing. So I don’t
know if they ever came back. Let’s
hope this season is less interrupted
and we all get back to some normality. Stay safe and good luck for the
coming season. One love! n

A marina sunset.
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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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Exclusive

My Love ForThe
TidalThames –
A Brief History
By Roger Baker

I

was born in Chiswick in 1948.
A fishing family, my Mum,
dad and brother all fished. My
sister did not! I was taken
everywhere fishing back then
where I learned quickly from
their experience. At the age of 11
years old our family joined the Twickenham Piscatorial Society. An old
established club of good reputation
with some great club waters to fish.
Early 60s that would be! We match
fished nearly every week, various
waters including the Thames.
Every year we had six matches on

the Tidal Thames between Isleworth
and Teddington Weir. Mum and Dad
often waded out trotting, mainly for
Roach and Dace which were quite
prolific back then! I think I learned
more fishing the Tidal than anywhere
else. An awesome river and still is
today.
It was installed in me to respect
that section of river, it changes hour
to hour, two tides every day which
can catch you out if you’re not careful
where you fish. Lots of boot falls if you
were not careful. Sloping banks both
sides of river, fast currents and very

My best Thames Barbel on a 1.25lb Avon at the back end of season a 14lb-8oz beauty.
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deep at high tide.
We found some great areas where
fish held up, becoming our favourite
spots for years. We fished both banks
of the river, Surrey side and Middlesex
side.
So now the Carp Era.
Well, one day Bream were the target,
open end feeders and bread, which
w e f o u n d t h e b e s t c h o i c e, a l s o
extremely popular with the punt’s
men of the Francis club from Twickenham. Well, several bream came to
quiver tipped bread that day. Then
something different picked up my

My Love For The Tidal Thames Exclusive

Shows the change of the River on the yearly run off (01).

Shows the change of the River on the yearly run off (02).
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A typical scene in winter with Richmond in the background. Colour in the river with the tide dropping.

My first 20-pound mirror that was caught on Bream tackle that day.
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CARPING RE-CUT

Jim Shelley

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

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

Call: 01252 373658
Or order online www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
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My son Paul and I with the 20-pound mirror. An awesome fish that started our carp fishing on the Tidal Thames on March
13th, 1993.

The summer trip in July 1994 and a 21.14 linear.
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My Love For The Tidal Thames Exclusive

The ‘Mint’ common, September 1994, 16.04.

After a break, doing other fishing adventures, a double hook up. The picture says it all!17.02 mirror for me and a 12.08 mirror
for Paul.
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Incredibly pleased with himself! An 18.12 shiny common, he is getting lucky!

A beautiful 23.10 common, once again from the back end of
the season.
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I think this is the one that stopped the crowd behind me
that day!

My Love For The Tidal Thames Exclusive

Smaller but a pretty fish of 6.14 that will be larger in years to come.

Do I look happy? An 18.06 mint common. Caught at low tide in 2 feet of water. I said to a fried with me “there is a bite”, a 3-4
inch twitch, on bread again, I struck and the fish jumped out of the water, like a Salmon, and shot off out into mid-water,
awesome on light gear.
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And another followed that day at 22.08. What a cracking days fishing, when the conditions are right its possible on the
glorious Tidal Thames.

A typical scene of where they should be at the right time. The cover says it all.
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The 28lb-10oz, this is my Tidal Thames PB so far! But, we know for sure that there are much larger ones patrolling this
wonderful stretch of river. Just need to put the time in and find these somewhat nomadic fish!

feeder, at least I still think that’s what
happened. It felt extraordinarily
strong and heavy at the time. Mmm, I
thought strange! But it let go!
I made a change, took off my feeder
and put on just a running bomb rig,
with flake as bait and using my
trusted John Wilson original 1.25lb
Avon quiver, 4lb Maxima Line and a
size 12 hook.
The tide was almost down to only
2.5ft close in. I had a couple of
twitches and plucks only 2 to 3-inch
pull rounds, a roach or bream maybe I
thought. Wrong! a torpedo of a fish
shot out to about 50yds very quickly!
Luckily, the light tackle held, and the
rod absorbed the fight and I landed
my 1st 20lb wonderful Tidal Thames
carp. That was back in 1993.
I was fishing with my son Paul that
day who was becoming a proficient
angler at 16 years old. We said “we
need to plan more of this eh?” We had
found a special holding area for Carp
it seemed. Quite a few more followed
in the next few years with some other
20s too.
So, as I said the Tidal Thames
changes day to day season by season.

Tide times are the Key for better
chances. All rivers have their moods
no more so than the Tidal. Check the
tide times either online or obtain a
booklet you can get from Port of London Authority. Spring or High Tides
we found are the best. Look for over 7
metres at London Bridge. It will be
good for the upper Tidal too. Best
time to fish? High Tide Down. Close
into the bank wherever you fish.
Keep it simple we have found,
travel light, one rod each, best to be
with someone together, safety first
we say.
These are quite short session trips
low tide conditions are not too productive we found for us over the years
anyway. Fish back off for better cover
boats etc! Or out into deeper water?
Another point you could follow, if
the river is flooded or very coloured,
it’s not so good for Carp. I could be
proved wrong though! Choice of baits
as always but don’t forget the humble
bread! Tip! Ducks like bread so do
fish!
Oh! also most years, sometime in
late October/November time there is
the Tidal Run Off. Some parts of the

river above Isleworth to Teddington
will be dry gravel at low tide times.
Due to the gates at Isleworth letting
all the water out so they can work and
maintain the locks and weir.
Fish will move accordingly to find
deeper water. After the runoff it does
take some time for fish to return, we
have found. So, check these times
before planning trips.
Hope you will enjoy your fishing
like I have over the years. Be prepared
for a gathering behind you when
catch the ‘biguns’! As I did one day.
Oh! the funny comments, “is that a
Salmon?
How long did it take you to catch
that a woman said? 50 years a voice
came from the crowd.
My friend John came to see me,
good timing another 24lb came to the
net., awesome again!
On October 18th, 2019, I got there
for the high tide again, just going
down, within 30mins I caught my
biggest Common of 28lb-10oz. Bread
again!
Enjoy the tidal sometime. It can be
testing but once you have cracked it,
you will have some good fish. n
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Opposition to HS2 is regularly cited in relation to how the new line will cut through some
of the most beautiful countryside and vibrant villages in England. The Conservative MP for
Stone in Staffordshire, Sir Bill Cash argues that the HS2 project has blighted his
constituency, from top to bottom, ‘wreaking havoc on the countryside and the value of
properties and damaging the environment’.
The impact of HS2 was said to have played a large role in the Conservative defeat in the
2021 Chesham and Amersham by‐election. Other critics have focussed on the
astronomical cost of the project. Some rail commentators have argued that rail services
could be improved far more effectively in other ways using the large investment figures
being dedicated to this project. The Campaign Group, HS2 Action Alliance has said that
there are ‘better alternatives to improving our railways’.
In light of the significant costs put on the public finances by the 2020‐21 Covid 19
pandemic, cancelling HS2 has been seen by many groups as a way of rebalancing
priorities. Critics have also pointed out how the pandemic highlighted the possibilities and
value of teleworking, undermining those arguments suggesting fast speed rail is vital in
future economic growth. There has also been criticism of the way in which the new high‐
speed line is being developed and constructed. A wide range of campaign groups, from
the Campaign to Protect Rural England, Friends of the Earth, Greenpeace, the RSPB, the
Ramblers Association, the Wildlife Trust, and the Woodland Trust are signatories to the
Right Lines Charter, launched in 2011.
The Charter calls for new approaches to planning, appraisal, public engagement and
design. Particular concerns have been raised around the carbon emissions involved in the
project’s construction, and for decision‐making to recognise the value of the natural and
historic environment. The Government announced in January 2009 that it was creating a
new company, High Speed Two (HS2 Ltd)
Growing doubts over HS2 – 2015‐20
Despite the initial approval of the HS2 project, there remained substantial doubts over
the merits of the project. Amidst construction challenges, there were continuing
questions over whether the project would go ahead. Following freedom of information
requests in 2015, a Department for Transport viability report into HS2 was shown to
suggest that the project was becoming unaffordable. Some estimates suggested that the
cost of the project was likely to triple from the initial £37.5 Billion to well in excess of
£100 billion.
In March 2019, a report from the New Economics Foundation suggested that HS2 will
deliver disproportionate benefits to London, perpetuating further existing regional
inequality. By August 2019, £7.4 billion worth of land had been bought on the route, but
much of the network’s progress remained on paper.
Recommitting to HS2 – 2020‐
Following Boris Johnson’s appointment as Prime Minister, a new government review was
launched to assess whether or not the scheme was still viable.
The new Transport Secretary Grant Shapps announced delays of up to 7 years to the
proposed scheme. He also noted that budget costs had risen by £32 billion.
Following significant uncertainty, the project’s go‐ahead was though confirmed by
Prime Minister Boris Johnson in February 2020.
In May 2021, the Queen’s Speech detailed plans by the government to bring forward
the High‐Speed Rail (Crewe‐Manchester) Bill before Parliament.
This will contain the powers to build and operate the next stage of the HS2 line.
Phase 2 is projected to open in 2040, although this date is liable to change.
The total HS2 network is predicted to be 330 miles; the full network would concrete an
area the size of Manchester. 27% of predicted passengers will only be travelling because
HS2 exists, increasing the total amount of superfluous trips being made.
The government initially estimated that HS2 would cost £37.5bn. Over the following
four years, it became increasingly clear that this figure was substantially underestimated.
Estimates from HS2 Ltd then found that the cost was likely to be between £72.1bn and
£78.4bn. A 2019 report by HS2’s chairman, Allan Cook, suggested that the final costs
would be between £72.1 and £78.4bn because ground conditions were “more challenging
than predicted” and early estimates were “overly optimistic”.
Lord Berkeley, the deputy chair of the independent Oakervee review, has reported that
the final costs of HS2 will rise to £110bn. This figure is based on the assumption that the
2019 review underestimates the cost of buying property, maintenance, station
redevelopment and contingencies.
The former Chair of HS2 Ltd, Terry Morgan, admitted to Parliament in January 2019 that
“nobody knows” how much the HS project will cost.
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CHAT
Carpy News
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
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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
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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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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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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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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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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 chal-
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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

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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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
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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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CARP CHAT
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

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

CARP CHAT
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
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.

E

Emma Rimmer had this lovely common from her recent session
caught on CC Moore pacific tuna.
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SPECIAL OFFER
ALL ORDERS OVER
£25 NOW POST FREE!

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

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

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

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

BAITRUNNER
ST6000RB

6000RB
OUR PRICE

£49.99
rrp £64.99

SLEEPING BAGS

Trakker Deluxe
Thermal Bedchair
Cover

BAITRUNNER
ST10000RB

10000RB
OUR PRICE

£52.50
rrp £69.99

Trakker Big Snooze
Plus Wide

Trakker Big Snooze +

600 Series
Chest
Waders
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£69.99

£57.50

£84.99

rrp £89.99

rrp £74.99

rrp £76.49

OUR PRICE

£54.99

VISIT POINGDE
WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL WALLED MAT

FOX HALO
POWER
PACKS

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

£125

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

£188

.99

rrp £209.99

NASH TACKLE
TITAN HIDE XL BIVVY

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

OUR PRICE

£324

£74.99

.99

SONIK VADERX
RS CARP RODS

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL BROLLY

OUR PRICE

rrp £299.99

NASH TACKLE BED BUDDY

Unique internal
storage pockets
included

OUR PRICE

£169.99

DAIWA EMBLEM SPOD REEL
AMAZING PRICE!

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

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

OUR PRICE

£44.99

OUR PRICE

£109

.99

rrp £175.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
BIG DADDY
CHAIR

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

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
ULTRALITE
CHAIR

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£399

£424

£424

£449.99

DAIWA TOURNAMENT BASIA
QD POINGDESTRES EDITION
CUSTOM BUILD REEL

10FT 3LB
OUR PRICE

2¾LB & 3LB
OUR PRICE

3¼ & 3½LB
OUR PRICE

£54.99

£59.99

£59.99

12FT

12FT

10FT

SS3
OUR PRICE

.99

rrp £439.99

rrp £441.96

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

£249.99

NASH TACKLE INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP SYSTEMS

.99

rrp £467.99

rrp £467.99

Trakker Tempest
Advanced 100 Bivvy
OUR PRICE

£674.99
rrp £749.99

Trakker Tempest Brolly 100T

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

10FT 3¼LB
OUR PRICE

£53

£62

.99

rrp £59.99

.99

rrp £69.99

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
HI-BACK
CHAIR

rrp £494.99

TRAKKER BIVVIES

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

SONIK XTRACTOR
CARP RODS

.99

10FT 3½LB
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£62.99

£449.99

rrp £69.99

rrp £580.00

NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
DADDY LONG
LEGS CHAIR

OUR PRICE

£269.99
NASH TACKLE
INDULGENCE
SUB-LO
CHAIR

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

£109.99

£159.99

£139.99

£99.99

rrp £164.99

rrp £120.00

rrp £175.99

rrp £153.99

rrp £109.99

CARP RODS IN STOCK

WYCHWOOD
TACTICAL SLING MAT

NASH TACKLE SIREN S5
DIGITAL BITE ALARM

Harrison

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

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

OUR PRICE

£59.99

.99

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

£84

.99

THINKING ANGLERS
CAMFLECK LUGGAGE
CAMFLECK
REEL POUCH

T
POSEE OUR PRICE
£99.95
R
F

OUR PRICE

CAMFLECK
RUCKSACK

CAMFLECK
COOL BAG
ROD SLEEVE
OUR PRICE

£17

.99

RUCKSACK
OUR PRICE

COOL BAG
OUR PRICE

REEL POUCH
OUR PRICE

£79

£32

£13.99

.99

£149.99

.99

FOX R-SERIES
1-MAN XL BIVVIES

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

NASH TACKLE SLEEP SYSTEM

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

WRAP
OUR PRICE

£143

CAMFLECK SINGLE
ROD SLEEVE

OUR PRICE

rrp £699.99

OUR PRICE

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

£134.99

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

£629.99

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

rrp £164.99

DELKIM RX-D DIGITAL
REMOTE RECEIVER

BIVVY
OUR PRICE

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

Small Carryall

TAL
DIGI OTE
REMEIVER
RECALSO E
L
I L AB
AVA

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System

OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£149.99

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

OUR PRICE

£119.99

OUR PRICE

£19.99

DELKIM TXI-D
DIGITAL BITE
ALARMS

£799.99

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

£159

BLUE, GREEN,
RED, WHITE

AQUA BIVVIES
Pioneer 150 1-Man
Bivvy System

Century

AQUA PRODUCTS
DPM LUGGAGE
Roving
Rucksack

VASS-TEX E800
SERIES CAMO
CHEST WADERS

NASH TACKLE
BUSHWHACKER 15M
BAITING POLE SYSTEM

.99

rrp £159.99

STANDARD
OUR PRICE

WIDE
OUR PRICE

£199

£229

.99

rrp £219.99

.99

KHAKI
OUR PRICE

£246.99

CAMO
OUR PRICE

£200.00

rrp £252.99

ESTRES.CO.UK
FOX EOS 1-MAN BIVVY

TRAKKER LEVELITE
TRANSFORMER
CHAIR

Fox Stalker Plus
2/3 Rod Pod

OUR PRICE

£89

.99

rrp £164.99

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

BAIT

rrp £654.99
4-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

£719.99

.99

rrp £129.99

OUR PRICE

rrp £799.99

£249.99

OUR PRICE

£148.99

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

FULL RANGES
IN STOCK

3-ROD SET
OUR PRICE

OUR PRICE

£116

FOX RX+ MICRON BITE
ALARM PRESENTATION SETS
£569.00

T
POSEE
FR
rrp £109.99

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

WYCHWOOD TACTICAL
1-MAN BIVVY & WRAP

NASH TACKLE
MF60 INDULGENCE
5 SEASON SLEEP
SYSTEMS

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

NEW

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

Tactical 1-Man
Bivvy Overwrap
SS3
OUR PRICE

SS3 WIDE
OUR PRICE

£449.99

£474.99 £474.99

£499.99

rrp £494.99

rrp £522.99

rrp £549.99

SONIK GIZMO 3-ROD
REMOTE ALARM SET
& BIVVY LIGHT

rrp £522.99

Camo Tackle
Cases

40LTR RUCK
OUR PRICE

SMALL/LARGE
OUR PRICE

QUIVER
OUR PRICE

£49

£12 /£15

£39

OUR PRICE

£249.99
.95

.95

OUR PRICE

£119.99

6000SQ.FT

ESP CAMO LUGGAGE
40ltr Camo
Rucksack

.95

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

SS4 WIDE
OUR PRICE

SS4
OUR PRICE

Camo
3-Rod
Quiver
&
Sleeve

.95

SHOWROOM
INS
5 M 27
J3 M

RIDGEMONKEY PRODUCTS
NOW IN STOCK

We also stock

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

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

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

find us on facebook.com/Poingdestres

E&OE

CARP
SCENE
Reviews
Snugpak T-Shirts
now available!

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.
Snugpak, the UK’s leading sleeping bag
and insulated clothing manufacturer,
has introduced a brand new range of TShirts (RRP £11.95) to its ever-expanding clothing range.
Ideal for warmer climates or intense
activities, Snugpak’s new 100% cotton
crew neck T-shirts are available in
black, olive and desert tan, XS-XXL.
Sporting Snugpak’s logo on the front
and “we go to extremes” tagline on the
sleeve, the casual T-shirts are sure to
keep you cool and comfortable.
For further information or to buy
online via one of Snugpak’s preferred
stockists, please visit www.snug
pak.com or call 01535 654479. n
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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

CARP SCENE
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

FREE LINE 21

CARP SCENE
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

www.kleankanteen.co.uk

TKPro
A 100% plastic-free thermal Kanteen

The TKPro is a 100% plastic-free, versatile
drink or food ﬂask with an integrated cup,
twist & pour cap with unique 360˚ pourthrough design all backed by cutting edge
thermal performance.

CARP SCENE
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
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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

BAG YOURSELF A
SUMMER SIZZLER
Order one of our bestsellers
and chill out with a great read.

NEW BOOKS

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk/online-shop.html
NEW AND OLD BOOKS:

www.ebay.co.uk/usr/rarecarpbooksunlimited

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

The
Greatest
Edge ofAll
By Rick Golder

Sat back with baits tight in the edge, fishing to my absolute best.
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I

f you took everything ever
written about carp fishing,
then added that to everything
you’ve ever read about everything else, you still wouldn’t
have enough words to cover
the subject of watercraft. It is, quite
simply, the biggest, most mysterious,
most misunderstood, and without
doubt the most important aspect of
our glorious pastime, and if anyone
tries to tell you they know all there is
to know about it, you may safely call
them a big ol’ fibber.
The simple fact is, no one could live
long enough to complete the game of
watercraft, but that shouldn’t stop us
from trying. Another fact is that
watercraft can’t be avoided, and it
will be a massive part of our fishing
whether we like it or not. Apart from
the pure mechanics of casting and
tying rigs, pretty much everything
else relies on the use of watercraft to
make the most of it. There are many
factors that work together to make

(Top) Changing to a fluorocarbon
mainline has enhanced my line lay,
especially in weedy conditions.
(Below) Margin caught mirror from a
tiny spot I could see from the bank.

some anglers better than others, and
the ones who apply the highest level
of watercraft are generally the best
anglers I know.

Breaking It Down
For our purposes, we need to treat
watercraft as a practical subject
rather than some mystical art, and the
easiest way to do that is to break it
down to its component parts and
concentrate on those that really will
make us better anglers. For instance, I
think those who excel have better

observation technique when it comes
to that essential watercraft sub-skill
of location. That could come from just
watching the water more closely, for
longer, but also being able to interpret
subtle signs that give away the presence of carp. I feel that initial location
is the most important factor for any
session I fish, because my time is limited. I always use the first few hours,
or as long as it takes, to find something to fish for. If I can’t find anything, at least I’ll observe enough to
make my best call as to where the fish

FREE LINE 27

The Greatest Edge of All

may well turn up.
It amazes me even now how many
anglers still fail to look or use any
location skills at all. One of the lakes
I’m presently fishing has a swim that
is without doubt the most popular; in
fact if there is one person there they
will usually be in that swim. When I
was first shown round the lake, the
owner told me that this swim was the
most popular, and that immediately
relegated it to the lower half of my
wish-list because the high volume of
angler traffic meant that it would be
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almost impossible to get something
going in there. I’ve watched people
arrive in the car park and head
straight for that swim without looking
anywhere else, just because it’s free. I
don’t think they even know why they
go in there, and as for rod hours fished
it doesn’t even produce that many
bites!

Lead… Don’t Follow
I’ve always thought that following
people into the sought-after swims
usually puts you one step behind, and

while results can happen, they’re
mainly down to the work of someone
else, and far too often you’ll miss the
bus because the fish have moved on.
Also, many of these popular swims
have well-known features that everyone tries to exploit, often flogging
them to death time and again. This
i s n ’t w a t e r c r a f t ; i t ’s j u s t g o i n g
through the motions and fishing by
numbers.
I learnt lessons about this the hard
way when fishing the Road Lake. I
was really struggling that summer
and simply couldn’t work it out; I
couldn’t find any spots in the savage
weed, and each session drained my
confidence a little more. To compound my discomfort, I watched a
number of good anglers catch regularly, almost making it look easy. Not
only would they catch around me, but
over that summer they caught from
different areas, and it wasn’t like they
were sitting in one or two swims
either. These anglers taught me the
watercraft skill of how to identify a
good feeding spot, how to catch off it
(Top) Kent dawn.
(Below) First one from a new water
after moving onto showing fish.
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repeatedly, and, as it started drying
up, when to move on and start the
process again somewhere else.
This was a massive edge, and anyone going in behind them was failing,
because the carpers using watercraft
were simply one step ahead every
time. Again, these guys ran on a different level of observation too, and as
a consequence of all this watching
the water I know they saw, and
learned, so much more than others.
Spotting a single sheet of bubbles
might identify a new spot, perhaps
somewhere they had never fished
before, where they would set their
trap, bait it correctly, and catch the
cause of those bubbles while the rest
of us struggled.
At that time I couldn’t see what
those particular anglers could see,
and it showed me just how far behind
them I was. It wasn’t about bait, rigs,
or having loads of time; it was watercraft skills that led to the choice of
productive spots and the priceless
edge of being able to look at the water
and interpret the signs. I was fishing
the blatant, known about spots, but
these guys were on tiny little goldmines that produced takes, right up
until they knew when to move on to
the next ones. Whilst for me it was
pretty demoralising; it made me learn
the hard way that to succeed on
these tricky lakes I had to up my
watercraft game, and learn what to
look for, and then how best to fish it.

Learning Your Craft
How do you actually get watercraft? Well, in these times the ability
to carry out basic research into
venues, without even setting foot on a
lake, is often available on the Internet.
I know people who’ve turned up on a
lake knowing what time of year and
which swim the big one comes out of
just by clicking some keys on a keyboard. They also know what bait and
rig it was caught on! These facts are
readily available to all on the wellknown lakes, and even though it can
be that easy, this sort of knowledge is
useful so can’t be ignored. To my
mind, research is one of the most vital
parts of the puzzle, and if getting
information about your next target in
this way is possible then so be it.
I often try to find out as much as
possible from the Internet, even using
Google Maps to get a virtual ‘feel’ for
a lake and identify interesting areas
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from satellite images. This allows me
to see what banks are hit by the
southwesterly winds, where the main
bars and plateaux are, and even
where the weed’s most prolific. However, this is only basic observation,
and the real watercraft begins when I
visit the lake and let my real eyes take
over from the virtual ones of the satellite. This is all part of building, hourby-hour, session by session, the
understanding you’ll need to make
the most of your time on any venue,
and it’s every bit as important as
actually fishing it in many cases. This
gradual, intense learning process may
not always be possible when fishing
places that are a long way from home,
so it then becomes a case of locating
the fish on arrival.

Watercraft As It
Happens
This year my own season has been
one of my best. The single factor that
has caught me more fish is the ‘location’ sector of watercraft. I began this
year by vowing never to set up until
I’d found something to fish for, and
the extra laps of the lakes I’ve put in
have served me well. I’ve also used
any spare time to lead about and
explore as many swims as possible, so
that if I turn up and find fish in one
swim, I’ll have knowledge of spots in
there to go straight on, thus causing
minimum disturbance. It often follows
that if you find the fish you are going
to be casting out on them, but if you
can avoid smashing the lake up completely it’s a huge advantage.
It is funny what many people say
about location though. Recently, I

Above and bottom) When the
watercraft all come right.

went for a single night session on a
lake I didn’t know particularly well. I
had a walk round and saw nothing at
all, except in one swim where almost
all the fish in the whole lake were
sunning themselves in the weed out
in front. This included the lake’s big
one, and as well as watching a number of backs sticking out as the fish
drifted through the weed, the odd one
would occasionally jump out completely. It really was put on a plate for
me; I simply couldn’t miss it.
What also made it straightforward
was that I could see several yellow
clear spots in the shallow water, so
even though I hadn’t fished this swim
before I could identify where to put
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my baits without needing to lead
about at all. These spots were closein too, so I could scale right down to
little 1oz bolt leads that go in with a
gentle plop, rather than a big splash.
As I was sorting my rods out another
member came over and asked if I was
actually going to fish there with the
fish all out in front, as they would definitely move out once they know I’m
there. Seeing as I hadn’t seen a thing
anywhere else, despite looking for
over two hours, I thought it was a
good shout.
What he was getting at was that I
should be setting up elsewhere to
allow for the fish to move out. What I
didn’t get was that I had no way of
knowing where they would go, but in
any case why would I not set up on
the fish, and how could I be sure they
would move out? It’s amazing people’s attitudes to location, and that
was a new one on me. As it was I
managed to flick two rods out and the
fish stayed there all day, until I managed a fish later that evening, simply
by taking it to them, rather than wait-

(Top) I was so confident I was using
the hinge on all three rods.
(Below) A 33lb on the perfected
covert hinge rig.

ing for them to come to me. I’m
putting that down to very basic
watercraft, plus some vital lessons
learned.

Knowledge Is Power
I think the knowledge of a water
becomes most valuable when you
can’t locate anything, which can be
c o m m o n o n l a r g e, l o w - s t o c k e d
waters. It’s then that the angler who
uses watercraft to read the lake, predict where the fish are likely to be, or
turn up, even when there are no obvious signs to be seen, is the one that
succeeds. I know lakes well enough

to make educated calls as to where I
think the fish may be when I can’t
find anything, and this comes from a
number of things such as weather
conditions, the time of my session,
and pressure on certain areas. It make
sense that when doing quick work
nights, I need to locate areas that the
fish will pass by during the hours of
darkness or very early in the morning,
rather than fish in areas that the fish
frequent during daytime.
One particular fish that I’ve spent
some time after is a totally random
one, in that it doesn’t behave like the
others in the lake at all. It’s a loner
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and never seems to remain in any one
place for long periods of time. While
the others are happy to sit in the
snags all day, this one will turn up
last, stay for a couple of hours and
then leave, only to be at totally the
other end soon after. The only real
way to catch this fish is to set the
traps prior to its arrival, because it
won’t tolerate being cast at.
To that end I have picked a couple
areas where I know it will pass me at
some point, and then it’s a case of
waiting. These swims are central to
the lake, and both contain major features that I know the fish uses, and
the only way is to really grind it out
from one of these areas, but with the
knowledge that it is a patrol route, as
I’ve seen the fish in both spots before.
To go on from this, and narrow it
down more, this fish does have one
pattern, which is the time of year for
its captures. It generally comes out in
October/November rather than summertime, which is where I have gone
wrong before, and not concentrated
more on the months it favours.

Raising The
Percentage
Watercraft can play a significant
part of a covert approach to rigs and
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presentation, too. In terms of percentages every component of my rigs I
feel to be the absolute best, even
down to the tiniest swivel or rig ring.
My favoured hinged stiff rig has taken
me years to perfect, but even now I’ve
changed the odd piece to make it
more covert and efficient. Recently I
changed from tying my pop-up on
with floss, to using clear bait screws,
which when screwed in the bottom of
the bait are invisible, rather than having a line of floss biting into the bait
that is clearly visible especially as the
bait swells. The screws make the
pop-up look like any other bait when
viewed from above. Whilst these are
tiny changes, the finished rig is miles
better than I was using a year ago.
Using black hook links that stand
out on sandy bottoms, and heavy,
long lengths of leadcore that get hung
up on weedbeds, have been replaced
by Mirage fluorocarbon, which sinks
and is invisible in clear water. I’ve not
really tried fluorocarbon as a mainline
until recently, preferring my reliable
and strong GT80X, but I now cannot

(Top) I found the fish and got my rigs
in without scaring them.
(Right) Baiting is a massive part of
watercraft.

see myself using anything but the fluoro’. From my experience, carp are far
more wary of lines than rigs or baits,
and having the best line lay is a huge
advantage in any presentation. I love
fishing with slack lines and the sinking abilities of Mirage perfectly suit
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this style. With the line hanging off
the tips I seldom even get liners,
which shows the line is hugging the
bottom all the way out to the lead. If
you add excellent line lay to a covert
rig with outstanding hooking qualities, I think you have the best of
everything. I’ve seen people scale
down to make their rigs more finely
tuned, but I would sacrifice strength
and out and out hooking for finesse
every time. Even when using big, size
5 hooks the rig can be stealthy with
these new covert coatings but still
give you optimum hooking power.

Specifically Speaking
Watercraft can be used when fishing specific spots, too. I’ve seen the
value of fishing a bait just outside the
main spot, which has caught me several bonus fish. I have also found that
presenting my rig right at the back or
sides of spots far better than bang in
the middle, and taking the time to do
this goes against what everyone else
does. The makeup of these spots is far
more important to me than the depth
of water above them, and in recent
years I’ve totally gone off fishing on
hard gravel. I’ve found that my pop-

up presentation is best suited to silt,
and all I look for now is the smooth
glide of the lead rather than the ‘taptap-tapping’ of gravel, so I’m always
looking for these silty areas and disregarding many other spots.
I especially like the silt at the back
of any features, such as bars or weed,
and have found these generally hold
the biggest natural food larders too.
These areas are easy to find too once
a main feature is located, and actually
mean you can easily hit them again.
Whilst many anglers look for bars and
other prominent features and fish on
them, if you can find the hard, silty
spots behind or at the ends of such
features, these are the ones that give
best presentation and yet rarely
receive the attentions of anglers.
Again, much of fishing these to the
best is achieving good line lay, which
is where the sinking mainlines are an
advantage.
For me, my best fishing efficiency is
at ranges up to 70 yards. Past that and
I always know my baiting application
is not as good, or my rig placement
not as accurate. Whilst I can chuck a
decent way, I don’t like doing it unless
I absolutely have to, because I like

fishing over bait and doing so as precisely as I can. I would much rather
underarm a 1oz lead than cast a 4oz
one 120 yards. Confidence is a big
part of my angling, and I can’t sit back
and relax unless I am absolutely certain that I’m fishing my best. I tend to
find that I look my hardest for spots
and fish in this zone up to 70 yards or
so, because I know I can fish my best
to them. I also feel when the weed is
up in most of the lakes I fish, the
closer in I am the better chance I have
at getting them out.

Watercraft In Action
I recently did a two-night trip to a
lake I’ve fished for many years, but
have neglected in the last two years
for other waters. It was good to be
back again, even as it was only a oneoff trip, and after a walk round I didn’t
see so much as a bubble, let alone
anything that could have been a carp.
The fish on this lake rarely lump out in
any case, so I picked an area where
the lake narrows slightly creating a
pinch point into a bay behind. The far
bank is a mass of overhanging trees,
and I knew just by looking that the
water between held a couple of big

Common taken from a productive spot gave me five bites in three trips. I was already looking for a new area though.
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weedbeds, because I could see the
dark green mass just below the surface.
It was the channels between that
most appealed to me, and I cast out a
bare lead to a couple of these spots at
about 50 yards range. I felt the familiar easy glide of silt before the lead
locked up into one of these
weedbeds. A longer cast landed in
weed behind, until I was able to
tweak it out to feel the distinctive dull
thud of it hitting firm bottom, before
gliding it a couple of pulls into the
nearer weed. I measured off my lines
against this and landed two hingerigged Essential B5 pop-ups into
these channels, just feeling them
down on a tight line with a 1.5oz lead,
which was all I needed to get that distance. I pulled off several feet of the
fluorocarbon, and watched as it sunk
rapidly along the surface out towards
the lead, resting over the weedbed in
front.
The two baits were some 15 feet
apart in the same channel, but I chose
to only bait around the left hand one,

leaving the other washed out pink
coloured pop-up on its own outside
the tight baiting pattern around the
other. I’ve also got into this differentcoloured hookbait approach this year
after I struggled to get my head
around how it works. It’s a colour
thing, and that something slightly different can invoke a bite out of curiosity, but it certainly works, and is now
something I now incorporate in all my
fishing.
I spoke about how fishing to your
best is vital and a confidence thing,
but I remember feeling on this occasion how it had all gone so well. I had
no doubts about my bait and rig, and
also had perfect line lay on a spot that
I felt was perfect. In this puzzle of percentages it had all been pretty much
put together as well as it could be,
and the only thing missing was the
fish. If I had made the right assessment of where the fish would most
likely be, that part of the puzzle would
complete itself.
In watercraft terms I felt I had considered it all and not left anything out.

As the day wore on I saw two fish
show in the area in front of me, one of
which was a distinctive grey fish that
was the biggest in the lake. Despite
watching the water I saw nothing
else show, and I felt that at least it
seemed I had got the location aspect
correct too, even if it had to have been
a judgement on prior knowledge
rather than direct sightings.
The following morning as it got
light I had a slow take on the rod
fished slightly off the bait, and the
early plodding runs told me I was
attached to something decent. Once
past the weed the fish stayed deep
until I finally got a look after its first
roll near the surface. It was the grey
fish, and one I had been after for a
long time. After netting it I couldn’t
help feel that, although it had been
my first night back for some 18
months, it wasn’t a lucky capture as
such. All the aspects of my fishing
had come together to get that fish,
and I caught it thanks to the power of
the greatest edge of them all – watercraft. n

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

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

Good luck!

Chronicle Fishing
Bentley Fishery

W

ith all the
lakes Chronicle Fishing
have visited
and reviewed
over the past
18 months for Big Carp magazine,
there have not been many lakes as
beautiful or visually stunning as the
lake we had the pleasure of revisiting
for our review this month. As well as
some of the best surroundings on
offer from a carp lake, it also has some
of the best looking carp you’re likely
to find, from pristine commons to gorgeous sliver starburst mirrors. If
you’re lucky enough to find a carp
from here you won’t be disappointed
at all. The owner of the lake has given
us the opportunity to come back and
give the readers of Big Carp magazine
another look at his fantastic carp lake.
Bentley Fishery, in Brentwood Essex
(www.bentleyfishery.co.uk) is the
August review venue and it’s been a
privilege to return here.
The fishery is privately owned and
on private land with secure gates,
closed at all times, thus making your
long or short sessions feel more
relaxed, knowing everything is safe
and secure while you’re bankside.
The car park is situated only a few
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hundred metres from the front of the
lake, so a barrow would be recommended to get all your tackle to your
chosen swim in one trip. But it’s only
a very short walk, so without a barrow
it’s still not to far to go if carrying it.
The sessions on the lake are by exclusive bookings only, with all arrangements about sessions, dates and
costs all confirmed over the phone
(07939074089). With a small deposit
you can secure your session on Bentley Fishery, as it’s not always easy to
get a swim, so book up early to avoid

disappointment.
Now for the lake… With it being
around 3.5 acres in size, situated in
the beautiful Essex countryside, Bentley Fishery is one of the most stunning carp lakes you are going to come
across. With overhanging trees and
willows surrounding the whole lake
and dense foliage all around, lily pads
dotted across the lake and a couple if
islands in the centre to give this lake
everything it needs visually, it’s all
you could ever want from a carp
water. As well as the surroundings

Bentley Fishery

being perfect the carp which live in
the lake are of equal quality, with
around 70 stunning, hand picked carp
to just under 30lb, with a good few of
these carp in the 20lb bracket to find
when fishing at Bentleys. It’s a silt
lined bottom with much of the lake
averaging around 5ft in depth, but it’s
worth getting the marker out to
maybe find something others haven’t
to give you that edge.
There are seven immaculate purpose build swims, lightly gravelled
and finished off with railway sleepers
to be in keeping with the quality you
are enclosed by when at Bentley
Fishery. Each swim can fit any manner of modern day bivvy you might
have, so no drama if it’s BIG! Also the
way each swim is situated and facing,
gives the angler almost complete
seclusion from the other fishermen on
the lake, only reminding you they are
there by the light splash of the odd
lead hitting the water or the sound of
a bite alarm going off. Saying this, if
you have a bait boat, which I know is
not for everyone, it can really make a
difference on this lake with a few
areas that can only be reached by bait
boat and can often help produce
these sometimes elusive carp that
find a way of staying well clear of the
action around the lake.
Bentley also has its own top quality
fresh freezer baits for sale, which have
been going into the water for a good
number of years and something the
fish are caught on frequently, so
please ask the owner for details.
While fishing on the lake we were
lucky enough to witness a very good
session by two anglers: Billy Bignall
and Tom Watkins, catching five carp
each in their respective sessions. This
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any catch report pictures to Bentleyfishery@outlook. com for a chance to
be in the magazine. If you would like
your lake seen and promoted in Big
Carp magazine by Chronicle Fishing
please contact us at www.chroniclefishing.co.uk n

was great work all round and something of a rarity on the lake and all
caught on the Bentley’s baits. There
are also male and female toilets
onsite, which are situated right next
to the car park with the fishery also
having power facilities to charge any
electrical equipment you might have,
if you’re there for a few nights.
In conclusion this lake is not for the
angler that likes runs waters. The
carp here are not always easy to
catch, and it can be a bit of a challenge to find them at times, but with
a bit of perseverance on your session
you can nearly always find a carp.
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This lake has got to be one to tick off
the list of places to fish and has everything you could need. If a relaxing,
secluded environment is what you’re
looking for then give it a try – you
won’t be disappointed. For more
details go to www.bentleyfishery.
co.uk. The syndicate experience but
without the upfront yearly costs is
how it could be described. For all up
to date goings on at the lake, you can
visit Bentley Fishery on Facebook or
Twitter, so please go online and say
hello. There will also be a monthly
lake diary on Bentley Fishery each
month in Big Carp, so please send in

Bentley Fishery Rules
Age limit strictly 18 years plus.
Fishing from designated swims only.
Strictly no stalking.
Rods not to be left unattended.
Strictly, no damage to foliage.
No spodding.
Barbless or micro barbed hooks only.
All bivvies must be a recognised style in
green or camo only.
Landing net size, minimum 42 inch.
Full size, carp unhooking mat.
No fish to be held above knee height.
No keepnets or sacks.
Mainline 12lb minimum.
No braided mainline.
No fixed leads.
No lead core.
No nut baits.
No trout pellets.
Particles in moderation.
Please dip landing nets before fishing.
EA rod licences required.
PLEASE USE PROVIDED TOILET
FACILITIES
NO LITTER OR ROWDY BEHAVIOUR

What is
Watercraft?
By Dave Lane

Moving onto clouded water at dusk produces a result.

What is Watercraft?

W

atercraft is a
very ambiguous term,
regarded by
some as a
sixth sense,
natural ability, mojo or almost a magical aura, but what does it actually
mean? We always say that location is
the main aspect of successful carp
angling but location is really just one
aspect of the far more important skill,
known as watercraft. There was a
time when the secrecy surrounding
carp angling ensured that little edges
like bait and rigs would put the well
connected or just more adventurous
and intuitive anglers miles ahead of
the pack, and keep them there, but
that is no longer the case.
With the availability we now have
of absolutely everything to everyone,
there is no edge that can be bought or
devised that cannot be copied or
emulated. If you suss out a method or
a bait that suddenly turns over your
chosen venue then you can guarantee that, by the time you turn up for
your next session, everyone else is
using it as well, and that is just the
way it is nowadays – we have to
accept that. However, there are still
anglers out there that make a mockery of the ‘normal expected averages’
for the season on every water they
fish, so something must be different,
and that something is attributed to
watercraft. It’s like the final bastion
between pure skill and commercial
availability. It can’t be taught; it can’t

(Top) Big pits where location is key.
(Below) Location the easy way.

be bought, and it can’t be copied in
China and commercialised. But that
still doesn’t actually answer the question, what the hell is it?
If a fish jumps at a lake then we can
all point and say “there’s one” and the
location issues are sorted, but just
finding them is not always enough.
Watercraft also covers your interpretation of what it is you are seeing
when they do show, as, on a lot of the
lakes I fish, just casting at a rolling
fish doesn’t always guarantee success. It solves the location part of the
puzzle, but it still takes watercraft to
decide how to catch the fish you have
found.
But what if the fish just don’t show
at all? What if you have nothing to go
on apart from your ‘gut feeling’ and a
well educated guess, and, most
importantly, why is it that some
anglers keep guessing the right
answers week after week, year after
year? I am convinced that success
breeds confidence, which in turn
brings more success. The more confident in your approach you become
the easier the whole watercraft thing
seems to be. I suppose that what
could happen, when everything falls
into place and you just can’t stop
catching, is that you have the confidence to go with every gut feeling
you have. You think you can afford to
make the odd mistake because you
are not playing ‘catch up’ all the time,
and, as a result, you make less mistakes because you are trusting an
instinct that is usually right.
When I started fishing Burghfield
earlier this year, I knew very little
about the lake and, being April and

still quite cold, the lake was giving up
precious few of its secrets. As a result
I spent most of my time just walking
the banks and looking for clues, hoping to either see a fish or just pick up
a ‘vibe’ about where they might be.
On one of these frequent walks I
came into a small back bay, about six
acres in size and connected to the
main lake by a tiny little channel. As
soon as I looked out over this bay I felt
that it held more interest than the
other ninety acres of water beyond
the channel. I wasn’t sure why, but I
had a strong, positive, feeling about it,
and I ended up spending a good hour
just sitting and watching, confident I
would see something encouraging.
The water in the bay was a little more
coloured than the main lake, but I
don’t actually think this registered at
first, at least not on a conscious level
anyway. I hadn’t thought, “Wow, look
at the colour of this,” but it had obviously made me stop without realising
why.
Eventually I saw a tiny patch of
bubbles hit the surface, it could have
been caused by anything really, but I
was convinced it was carp. After a
while spent staring at the spot, a
small common poked its head out
exactly where I was looking, almost
as if I had forced it to do so by sheer
willpower alone. That was all the
encouragement I needed, and I was
soon headed back there with a barrow full of equipment. As I set up I
realised that there were hundreds of
tiny little fragments of weed sus-
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I caught this and then decided to move…

…and then promptly caught six more.
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pended in the surface layers, new
weed, weed that, in spring, shouldn’t
be breaking off and floating around at
all. Straight away I suspected that
feeding carp were responsible for
uprooting the weed, and I was proved
right the following morning when I
slipped the net under my first Burghfield carp, a fantastic looking mirror of
thirty three pounds.
Now, coloured water and uprooted
weed are obvious signs of fish activity… I know that; it wasn’t a natural
gift or sixth sense that led me to fish
there. The strange thing, to my mind,
was that I knew that I hadn’t consciously noticed these things in the
first instance. I had eventually, but by
then, I already had the ‘feeling’ that
carp were present. So, is watercraft
just a whole mental checklist of conditioned responses to all of the experiences we have had in the past
regarding carp, their behaviour and
the telltale signs they exhibit? Are
they so ingrained into the mind that
you can ‘feel’ the effect before you
actually register the ‘cause’.
(Below) Cloudy water and floating
weed gave me my first Burghfield
carp.
(Right) Looking for clues.

Personally I think this is far more
likely the case than some magical
mumbo jumbo that certain anglers
are ‘gifted’ with from birth.
So many different variables affect
the behaviour of carp: a new wind, a
drop in air pressure, a bountiful explosion in natural food, an insect hatch, a
new weedbed, the sun, and the moon,
all of these things will provoke a reaction from the fish. The more you fish,
the longer you spend observing your
quarry, the more you learn these little
nuances and interpret how the carp
will react to them, the better you
become at turning them into fish on
the bank.
Taken to its extreme you eventually
don’t even realise you are doing it. On
a deeper level you just react without
even questioning why, and, I think,
this is the real essence of watercraft.
It’s just a conditioned response, albeit
an instant and unconsidered one.
Regardless of what anglers may
write, after the event, you cannot
‘smell’ carp, you cannot ‘sense’ carp,
but you can learn by repetition and
store all that knowledge away for use
in similar circumstances in the future.
This becomes far more noticeable
and productive when you spend a lot
of time on one particular water. The
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(Above) Padwar, also waiting for a
sign. I wonder how much he really
knows.
(Right) Picking the right method on
the day.
(Bottom) Some signs are not quite as
subtle as others.

carp will repeat their actions in reoccurring conditions or at the same
period of the year. Anglers who only
fish one venue will, and rightly so,
become attuned to that lake and
appear to have a far greater sense of
‘watercraft’ than occasional visitors
to the same lake. But, in reality, this is
just learning by repetition; we can
teach squirrels to do that.
An angler who can instantly adapt
all the knowledge he has accrued
over the years on different venues and
then apply it to a new water without
really thinking too hard about it, that
is probably what I would coin ‘watercraft’ as it were. If you are on a new
water and catching quite well when,
suddenly, you just get a huge feeling
that the fish have ‘done the off’ and
an overriding urge to pack it all up
and move to the other end of the lake
and this proves to be a success, that’s
watercraft! It’s listening to that inner
voice that, as I have said, is probably
responding on a subconscious level
to something far more basic that you
haven’t even realised you have registered.
In fact, of all strategies, knowing
when to quit may be the most important. A good swim is only a good
swim as long as the fish stay there,
and hanging on for an extra day or
night hoping for a repeat performance
is something that most anglers’
results suffer for. I remember one session on Monks Pit in particular. I was
set up in a very unpopular swim at
the far end of the lake. It is situated on
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a dog walker’s path and it’s the only
swim that is outside the boundary
fence of the lake. The area can be
fished from a different, more popular
swim but not as well or as accurately.
The rules state that only one or the
other swim can be occupied at the
same time, so I had picked the further
walk and the less comfortable option
to ensure I had the advantage of
accuracy and some nice margin
angling.
The session was going extremely
well. I had landed two forties, a thirty
and a twenty in the first twenty-four
hours – a blinding trip by anyone’s
reckoning. Then, after only a period of
a few hours without a bite, I had this
massive and overwhelming feeling
that it was all over. I knew I had to
move even though I felt stupid doing
so. The more I thought about it, the
more I just had to do it, so, without
delay, I threw everything on the barrow and relocated to the furthest
swim on the lake from where I was.
The afternoon through to the next

morning I landed a further six carp
from the new swim and the area I had
vacated (obviously now taken) produced nothing. I am still not sure why
I did it, but I am glad I did, as ten fish
in a session at the time of year I
caught them was a major result.
It’s not just the fish and their
actions that make up the entire picture on the jigsaw either.
Other water users can also give us
clues as to what is happening below
the surface. The way a swan will suddenly stare or hiss at a certain spot or
feed on dislodged weed on the surface are both possible signs of carp in
the area. The startled cry of a coot in
the night when a carp has rolled in
close proximity, or the way a diving
bird will pop up with a sudden and
alarmed demeanour, backing away
from section of water as if scared stiff
of it is a sure sign that there is something large lurking below.
Grebes, with the way they hunt
along clear channels in the weed, can
provide an instant clue when you are
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plumbing a weedy lake looking for
the exact same sort of channels that
he has already found. In my experience, these masters of the kill much
prefer a slot of open water between
beds of weed that harbour the small
and nervous fish they prey on, picking
them off as they leave the sanctuary
of the weed, or cross the channel. By
watching and then casting along
their patrol routes you are far more
likely to find a fishable clearing than
just by thrashing around blindly with
a marker rod. All of these things can
lead you in the right direction without
a carp so much as poking its fin above
water – subtle but handy little signs
that all fall under the umbrella of
watercraft.
Obviously watercraft does not end
with location though. The above surface part is only the beginning, and
what you do when you have located
them is even more crucial to success.
Whether to fish on the bottom with
a single pop-up, or pile the bait in;
whether to fish in mid water with a

Target acquired, but it doesn’t end there – you still have to catch it.

zig or just below the surface – these
considerations can also be labelled as
‘watercraft’.
Understanding the drop of a lead,
translating the ‘feel’ of the bottom
into a mental picture of what is in
front of you and then deciding on the
correct rig to use, surely these are all
a ‘craft’ as well? So, looking at the

bigger picture and then asking the
question ‘what is watercraft’, I would
say that it is simply the ability to fish,
and, most importantly, the ability to
learn from our mistakes and successes in the past and then apply
them to the present.
Just like ‘real life’ I suppose, but on
a smaller scale! n
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A Carper’s
Path… by
way of the
Riparian
By Dave Little

There is a huge set of variables set to challenge you whilst fishing flowing water!

A Carper’s Path

T

his all started back
when l sat with a fellow angler on the
Shallow Lagoon, St
lves. He was successful in catching a lot of
fish on there. He had heard that I
loved my river carpin’ and was curious as to how I go about it. “Your river
fishing – mainly watercraft is it?” he
asked. It got me to thinking. Is catching the larger still water residents any
different to their flowing water
cousins? Is there a different set of
skills required to catch carp from
rivers? I have always been asked the
question by people who have never
ventured out onto the flow, how do I
approach it? Is watercraft something
we simply sense? Is it a chaotic set of
events that leads to something happening? Or is it simply just luck?

“Skillatthe
riversidenever
came,norever
willcometous
byanypaththan
thatofpractice.”
When I was much younger I was
driven all over Ireland in search of all
manner of freshwater fish, Irish music
and Guinness. My father dragged me
in search of the likes of bream and
hybrids, char and brown trout and the
king of all rivers, the salmon. Don’t
panic; this isn’t a fluff chucking article. I will try to explain. We met a
Welsh guide who agreed to take us on
a salmon beat on the river Moy. When
we set off onto the river we were met
on the opposite bank by the gentry.
They had travelled from all over and
paid a great deal to worm for salmon.
They had to walk with the flow to the
end of the beat then systematically
walk back to the beginning of it. As
you can imagine, a real bore, and yes,
you guessed, nothing was captured
that side of the river Moy. Our side
was a little more gung-ho with everybody charging off to look for a decent
spot.
So what is a decent spot? Who
chose where? I decided to wander off

200 yards down river to where it was
a lot rockier. I clambered down the
huge boulders that had stood the test
of time and viewed the river. It was a
bright sunny day, probably not great
weather for catching salmon, and as I
looked below me between two submerged rocks a salmon rose. It had
positioned itself between the submerged rocks as to let the flow ride
over its head. Safe in the eddy he rose
and settled with the current and flow
of the river. Now all true angling gents
will turn their noses up as I decided to
chase my quarry using a copper

spoon. It was better than worming
and a little more acceptable in my
eyes. Into the river I cast and
retrieved the lure over the hole in
between the rocks where I hoped it
dangled invitingly enough for the
salmon to rise and snatch.
Something did take, and a devilish
bend in the rod appeared. It was an
adrenaline packed moment, and I
shouted excitedly, “I got one, I got
one!” whilst all on the opposite bank
stared intensively. The guide and my
father rushed down the huge boulders to my aid and now hopefully all I

(Right) Not quite a salmon, but this
river carp fell to watching and
learning the river and its son.
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had to do was to land what was
attached to my line. Now here’s the
point – if I had done it right; if I had
fished for salmon on the river Moy
and knew its glides, its tributaries, its
ways and its song, knew its levels
come all seasons despite rain or
droughts, knew all of its inhabitants
and their aquabatics above and
below the surface, if I knew the right
conditions, and if I knew the right
method, whether worm, lure or fly,
then maybe, with a little luck I would
have caught a salmon. Unfortunately I
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am no salmon angler and I ended up
catching a wolf-like greedy old pike
to the bemusement of all!
So when it comes to fishing for carp
on rivers, there is a lot to be said for
watercraft. To know a river, its song, is
a very warming feeling. To look along
a fast flowing stretch and to know
where barbel hide behind streamers
or where chub shelter behind a bar in
the current is simply a pleasing and
satisfying thought. To have learnt
these places a great adventure would
have taken place and a ‘must try’ atti-

tude adorned with rod and bait, reel
and line. Could anything be much
simpler?
I remember today all of the places I
have caught river carp and enjoy
pointing them out to people. To tell
them that the carp love it there
because of that overhanging willow
or they hang around there because
the river forks and slows its pace, or
they get caught there because of the
narrow channel that you can intercept them from has been a journey I
have learnt through time, trial and
many tribulations. It hasn’t all been
plain sailing, and I have called on
watercraft to help me to decide when,
where and how to fish. By serving
time and watching and waiting
patiently, and with a little luck along
the way, your angling path is created.
To adventure and explore is fundamental to watercraft. To arrive at a
lake with one island in the middle and
to simply smash all three leads out to
it, you may catch, but what of the

(Top left) Patiently looking, waiting
and learning.
(Below) A recent capture for Nick
Harris of an old warrior nomad from
the river Ouse.

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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Or order online www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
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other spots on the lake? You may only
be able to walk along one side of a
river, but this is what excites me the
most because after every turn and
glide it is awash with features. It
could be a deep run between rushes
or a widened part of the river with
long, finger trailing weeping willows.
It could be a cut off channel leading
to an old boat yard that has no flow
and has silted up over the years and
has decided to flower dwarf lilies.
Around that next corner there could
be a weir or a set of lock gates with
industrial looking iron fences surrounding it all – an overgrown, back
inlet still and calmly tucked away. Do
I need to go on?
When you see what you are searching for you will sense and you will
know and then roll the dice to see
how fortunate you are, as there are
also variables in life as to what outcomes you may achieve. For example,
on a lake you may get a spot going
only to arrive at the weekend to find
the Friday morning shift worker
already there, set up on fish. Unavoidably it happens, but on a river it’s a
massively different set of variables.
Ignoring for now everything happening below the surface, I have had
to deal with a whole list of things, hindering or maybe helping to catch
river carp. There are the boats, in all
shapes and forms from the huge steel
beamed narrow boats and the luxury
plastic river cruisers to the little
sporty RIBs and all manner of kayaks
and canoes. I know match-men love
to catapult out a bunch of wriggling
maggots after a boat has passed in
the stirred wake, but I have found
carp to actually cruise in front of the
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boats, avoiding them entirely. I have
had to deal with huge rambling
groups from forty hiking, boot-clad,
mid life crisis beings, seeking the outdoor life to Iron Man wetsuit adorned
triathletes, swimming down river at
stupid o’clock in the morning, which
has left me thinking sometimes, why
do I bother? After the heavy unseasonal rainfall there are the clever
chaps that decide to shift tons of
amounts of river water out to sea and
by morning your lines are covered in
weed and dragged two miles off your
s p o t s . T h e n t h e r e ’s t h e l i k e s o f
nature’s fish hunters: the cormorants,
seals and otters. All of these elements
can change what’s going to happen
to your fishing instantly. A hard task it
may seem but a worthy one. For to
catch a river carp is to connect oneself to a thousand miles of river ways
where who knows what untold stories and events the prize you hold
could tell.
Craft, what does this word mean?
To simply sum up, I will use the words
and lyrics from Mumford and Sons...
“Keep my eyes to serve, my hands to
learn”. If you can remember from
childhood, being a boy with cocktail
sausage like fingers, clumsily hooking
red, bronze or white wriggly maggots
on to a size 18 and from there the
learnings and findings up to tying the
first ever hair rig. From swinging a
pole with delicate float to casting
twelve-foot carbon and Arlesey
bombs and sending them to a distant
crash down. It is an education worthy
of any person, to learn and achieve to
the best of our abilities. That is your
craft. With eyes wide open, watching
and learning the environment around

Master of his craft.

us, the study of our quarry can begin.
I have watched The Great River
Ouse but only stole glimpses of time
in the grand scheme of things. The
waterway has poured over this land
and will continue year after year even
w h e n I h a v e g o n e. A c o n t e n t e d
thought for below the surface I have
watched as a boy the river evolving
and its fish also. From perch to eels
and bream to barbel I’ve watched
them come and go. But nothing has
fascinated me more or left me in awe
quite as much as those river carp.
I have often quoted the word
nomad to describe the river carp. It is
true it has been written about before,
and I have also discovered for myself
– their heroic and distant journeys. I
have recorded river carp captures
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only to be gobsmacked to find them
again caught by others up to five
miles downstream! This amazing
journey took place over three years,
and assuming the carp only swam in
one direction (which of course it did
not) then it would have had to ‘jump’
over two weirs or ‘open’ two locks. Or
maybe it waited for the great annual
floods and took a more scenic route
across the beautiful Ouse valley
meadows. Who knows?
I have been lucky enough to catch
fish closer to home and then recapture them in the same section albeit
almost a mile upstream. So with
regards to the river carp’s nature
there are the true nomads who just
like Dory, “just keep swimming”. In
context of fishing the river it can
either scare you into half bewilderment or encourage you, as just maybe
that year a special one may have
decided to swim in your chosen section of river and onto your hookbait.
I will quickly tell you my approach,
as I don’t enjoy force-feeding people
with gumpf on bait and tactics. Surely
testing your own skills and mind will
reap greater rewards. I will tell you
some discoveries from last year’s sessions on the mighty Ouse. Hookbaits
were being returned whittled and
gnawed. A cork ball pop-up was
retrieved one morning as simply polished cork. A white pop-up placed in
the margin revealed all when it was
punched around like a pinball. The
Ouse holds it fair share of roach, bleak

and gudgeon, perch, silver bream and
young chub. It’s a sure sign of a
healthy waterway – something the
EA has worked towards for years, and
don’t even get me started on otters.

“Ifwatercraftis
usedwelland
putintoaction
onanyriverthen
whoknows
whatmightbe
discovered?”
Any bait, be it pellet, particle or
boilies were being eaten away by this
healthy crop of silver fish, thus leaving nothing for the river carp to be
conditioned to. It reminded me of a
few years back when I fished in front
of a huge bar on a section of the river
Ouse further down river. I had an
inflatable boat and enjoyed peering
over the channel at the bottom of the
bar late morning to see what had
occurred and what baits may have
been left. Now being a bit skint I was
pouring in around 3kg of pigeon conditioner every evening and being
tight with the 18mm crab flavoured
boilies, only depositing small handfuls
at a time. Well the sight I saw one
warm September morning would
have made any roach fisherman
drool. “Clonkers” I think is the correct

Boat battle won after ‘flow and tow’ drove angler far downstream!

terminology. I will always remember
those proud red fins clubbed together
in the flow. They were there and no
bait was. It should supposedly been
eaten by carp. The pigeon conditioner
was undoubtedly stored away and
the remaining kilo or so of 18mm
boilies dropped half way up the bar
on two spots the size of dustbin lids.
Did I get lucky? Well after studying
and noticing, the river had encouraged its finest and most royal looking
roach ever seen, yes the Ouse was
kind to me and I did get lucky. A
beautiful dark river Ouse mirror at
over 34lbs gave me one of the finest
boat battles the world has ever seen,
but that’s another story. The chain of
events leading up to the capture is
the most important thing. The tools
used and how they were placed in
time through thought and feeling –
sensing and understanding something was wrong and then renegotiating to change the course of nature to
a favoured outcome. It is by questioning one’s own self that answers can
be found. If watercraft is used well
and put into action on any river then
who knows what might be discovered? By reading this I learnt that
small baits were not the way forward
for me. A well-grouped area of larger
20-24mm baits got results, and the
river Ouse saw fit to reward me last
season because of this. Leaving any
baited area longer than three days in
my mind said there were no baits
there at all.
No river is without its streamer
weed; long trailing ropes of the stuff
dancing intently in the flow. Margins
filled with lily pads, green stepping
stones dotted between bullrushes
and reeds, and between these, water
that moves! The flow of a river makes
those carp move quicker. I have
watched out of season as the lake
carp leisurely move about, slowly
munching across the bottom, taking
their time, enjoying every bit of it.
Their river cousins however have the
sense to swim steadily, and I had the
pleasure of enjoying this view as a
small pod of them cruised purposefully downstream most evenings to
where I was baiting last season. With
weed of all types and the river carp’s
stamina, care should be taken with
tackle and all knots. Liken it to hooking underwater torpedoes and make
sure everything is blast resistant! It
often delights me when I hear of vir-
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gin river carpers who have lost their
first ever river carp only to hear the
astonished cry of, “It felt massive,
huge! Tore off it, did…” Even mid
twenty fish will leave you sweating
and shaking, I promise.
So to summarise, by targeting river
carp you will need to use watercraft
to outwit them, so watch and learn
and then trust your senses to guide
you. You will have to compete with
everything that swims and everything that Mother Nature puts in your
path. Stout tackle and big baits regularly deposited will aid you while you
work. Your reward? Well there is no
more magical place than the river.
Egyptians worship the Nile, and most
civilizations were built along them.
Our own capital city lies on Old
Father Thames, the mightiest of all.
The river is a place where time flows
by to the beating of seasoned drums
where you can watch all things grow
green through spring to summer,
smell the sweet smells as water
crosses over weirs, see damsels and
dragon flies dogfight across the rivers
surface, hear the high pitched call and
quickly sight the blue flare of a kingfisher as it darts by, see lilies flower
yellow and nettles and willow herb
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pave your view, and listen to the
sounds of willows rustling as the
autumnal winds blow. Alders, ash
trees and horse chestnuts change
from orange and red and the river
grows awash in intensity as more and
more rain falls – floodwater brown, a
torrent of absurd power and abuse.
It’s cold motioned, steely blue in low
winter’s light, steadily pouring past
only too soon to be reborn then to

(Above) A jewel of the Ouse.
(Below) To hold such a prize is to
connect oneself with miles of
waterways.

catch a creature, wise, canny and
golden from below its mirrored surface – a traveller of waterways, a
nomad of rivers, a Jewel of the Ouse.
Well go on, what are you waiting for?
Be Lucky... Dave Little. n

BIG CARP TOP TEN
Day Ticket Carp Fishery

BIG CARP TOP TEN
Carp Fisheries

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

Angler: Dave Hogg
Capture: ‘Oggie’ 30lb

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

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

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

ESTABLISHED 1970

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

FREE LINE 53

Carpy Humour

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

NEW FROM BOUNTYHUNTER

BIG CARP MUGS
“The weigh-in”

“Smile for the camera”
full design below

“I love carp fishing”

THREE DESIGNS TO
CHOOSE FROM
Price £6.95 each + £1.50 P&P

ORDER HOTLINE: 01252 373658
or go to www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

Watercraft
By Rob Maylin

The North Lake drained showing many gravel humps in every swim.
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T

here is a lot more to
watercraft than just
finding the fish, a mistake many anglers
make. Finding the fish
on a sunny day around
a well-stocked lake in the summer
can be relatively easy once armed
with a decent pair of sunglasses and
sometimes a decent vantage point,
whereas a large low stocked pit in the
depths of winter can be a totally different proposition, and it is here that
someone with a knowledge of watercraft will score.
Aside from finding the fish, watercraft is the art of getting into position,
dropping in the bait and rig etc without scaring the fish away and putting
fish on the mat. This knowledge is
honed during angling; each experience will help you perfect your watercraft, and there is no substitute for
practice. However these articles will
give you the basic knowledge, show
you how to get yourself in the zone,
and hopefully enable you to put a few
more carp on the bank.

A small bar on the edge of a weedbed, heavily baited, caused the downfall of
three Car Park Lake originals in just over a week.

The fish sat at mega long range throughout the winter and a cast less than 160 yards was a waste of time.
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Having already established that
there will be many different scenarios
encountered depending on conditions, stock, water size etc there are
different horses for different courses,
so perhaps the easiest way that I can
give you guidelines is to set up several different situations and explain
the basic rules for each. Before I do
that there is another form of watercraft that I have not mentioned –
E.S.P ! This is a feeling that is not easy
explained and that some anglers will
doubt. It’s a feeling you get that you
are going to catch, sometimes even
the exact fish you are going to catch.
It’s not magic, but a connection to the
lake, your environment and its residents, and it comes only when you
are really in tune with the lake. I have
experienced it many times, and it’s
almost always come when I’ve been
fishing the lake hard, spending as
much time as possible finding and
following the fish or even a certain
target fish until eventually you are
there on that day, right on the money,
the fish is there, they are having it and
you know, you really know, and if you
have done your homework you can
almost guess when it’s going to happen. It’s a fantastic feeling; it’s ultimate confidence, and it only comes
when you are eating, drinking and
dreaming about the lake 24/7. Terry
Hearn and I had many conversations
about it when we fished together at
Yateley; we were so into it that he
actually called his new range of carp
gear with Drennan, ESP!
Unfortunately this is the bit I cannot teach you, and it cannot be written in a book; however if you follow
the guidelines I set out below and try
to yourself get in tune with your
quarry I am pretty sure you will one
day get ‘that feeling’.

In The Edge

These two January Car Park originals came from the same tiny spot, the meeting
of the lake’s undertows, found by retrieving debris from the same spot while all
around was clear.
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This is perhaps the easiest place to
find them and fish for them, but definitely the easiest place to spook them
if you are not careful. At certain times
carp love to be in the edge and with
relatively clear water they can be
found and fished for. Snags are mainly
found in the edge too and are a great
place to find fish. If you see them in
the edge simply trickle a few broken
boilies or pellets onto a few likely
spots (clear patches, gravel or polished areas) and walk around the lake
carefully and quietly until you see

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!!

Watercraft

This brace of thirties and another dozen all came when I located the carp close in at the end of December.

something feeding. If it’s what you
want to catch, now is your chance,
but don’t be too eager and smash a
4oz lead on its nut – try the softlysoftly approach.
You need to lower your rig down
exactly where it’s feeding, but not
while it’s there so don’t throw more
bait in yet – wait and watch. In most
cases once the majority of the bait
has gone the fish will move on, now’s
your chance and making sure it’s
gone lower the rig on the spot and
add just a few bits of boilie of pellets
on top of the rig, there’s a good
chance it will be back, as its sure to
remember the food it found there.
Alternatively if you don’t have time to
sit and wait you can try to temporarily
push the fish off the area with subtle
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methods. A single pellet or piece of
boilie thrown straight on top of the
feeding fish will often alarm it just
enough to make it glide away from
the area for just enough time to allow
you to lower your rig in before it
returns. Whatever you decide, keep
still, keep quiet and keep out of sight
or your carp will not return.

Out In The Pond
Effort equals reward when finding the
fish out in the pond. Other than redhot days when they are cruising
around on the surface, finding the
fish, regardless of lake size, will be
harder. Fish may only be moving at
certain times of the day: dawn, dusk
or even in the middle of the night. In
really cold weather they may not be
moving much at all. Wind can have its

effects; in strong winds a look with
the wind in your face may reveal the
odd show or flat spot. Behind the
wind or on calm days looking for bubblers may be possible. If you find
them, all well and good; just remember the rules we mentioned above –
don’t go crashing a 4oz lead straight
on their heads, take a minute to see if
a few broken baits will see them glide
temporarily out of the area so you can
get it out there quietly.
To plumb or not to plumb? I would
say hold off for now, get a bait out
where you have seen them show or
where you have seen bubbles first
and give it a while before plumbing.
When and if you decide to plumb use
the smallest float and lead you can
get away with – softly-softly.

Watercraft

Winter
It’s much harder to find them during
periods of sustained very cold
weather, look as much as you can at
different times of the day and night.
Look for bubblers at dawn and
throughout the daylight hours. Fish
where you know they have been
caught in previous winters. Keep a
steady flow of bait going in. If the bait
stops going in eventually they will
give up looking for it.
Be quiet, be careful with your footfall, and keep out of site. Avoid banging in tent pegs with a steel mallet
until you have at least carefully
looked beneath that bush overhanging the water to your left or right. You
never know; that monster you are
after may well have its head down a
few feet away!
It goes without saying that some
people will ignore these simple rules
and still catch some fish, but believe
me when I say, with 50 years of carp
fishing experience, their catches will
be few and far between. n

Watercraft comes in many different forms; a tip from Ben Hamilton led to this 44
off the top!

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!

Big Carp
pillows…

Common Carp
GIANT - 100cm - £24.99
MEDIUM - 60cm - £16.99
MINI - 36cm - £9.99

Mirror Carp
GIANT - 90cm - £24.99
MEDIUM - 61cm - £16.99
MINI - 35cm - £9.99

…loved by
adults and kids alike
SEE THE WHOLE CARP RANGE IN THE BIG CARP SHOP

Pay by card 01252 373658
Pay by PayPal - www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

Watercraft
By Ed Betteridge
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A

couple of years
ago, after passing
my coaching
badges I did a few
angling tutorials
and nine times out
of ten the item on the top of the
client’s learning agenda was watercraft… and rightly so; it is the single
most important aspect of angling that
I and most carp anglers utilise. After
all you can only catch what is in front
of you, and as the increasingly common saying goes, “It’s better to have a
poorly presented rig on the fish than
the perfect presentation in a fishless
swim.” However, with watercraft
being the most common skill that
anglers want to learn it is also the
hardest to teach. There are just too
many variables, and each water tends
to be slightly different with the fish
being a law unto themselves.
I can recall a few occasions when
the conditions have been perfect for
the fish being in one area; new warm
SW wind, overcast low pressure, late
spring, a nice depth of water with a
bit of weed etc, yet the fish just
haven’t showed up. I have put it
down to carp being live animals and
therefore can choose where they

want to be. Sometimes this means
they can be very unpredictable, and
other times they obey the script and
seem easy to catch.
Probably the best way to look at
watercraft and predicting where the
fish are, or might turn up, is to break
the various controlling conditions
down into singular factors and examine what bearing these may have on
the location of the fish.

Wind
In my opinion far too much emphasis
is placed on wind direction. I see too
many anglers turn up at the lake, see
the wind pushing up one end and
assume the fish will be in on the end
of it. This is with disregard to how
long it has been blowing, the depth at
the windward end, makeup of the
bottom etc, but I suppose I shouldn’t
be surprised; it us the most noticeable
condition as soon as you turn up at
the lake. Certain winds can make a
big difference on certain waters, usually the bigger and less pressured the
water the more bearing the wind will
have, but in my angling I’m finding
myself fishing more heavily pressured
waters.
One of the waters that I’m fishing

at the moment reacts very strangely
to winds; it’s not a huge place at
around 16 acres and the fish will get
on the end of a moderate wind, but
will back completely off a strong one.
Yet on Burghfield last autumn I had a
fantastic, yet terrifying session in
those 100mph gales that were apparently the strongest for twenty years. I
wasn’t on the end of them, just on the
side, and despite not being able to
keep the rods in the water for the full
session I did manage five fish to
upper 30s. A brand new wind is by far
the best, especially if it breaks up a
long period of high pressure and
windless days, but on most of the
waters I fish it needs to be significant,
at least 15mph, to make a number of
fish follow it, and the area on the end
has to be appealing to the fish. But
whether fish are on the end or half
way along it, it serves a purpose and
injects a much needed oxygen surge
in the depths, which can wake the
fish up and get them active. I find that
the wind alone has little other bearing
than mentioned on most of the places
I fish, in terms of where the fish might
move to, although I do believe that a
ripple on the surface can help disguise our rigs, especially if the sun is

One of five fish from a session that featured the strongest winds in 20 years.
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The biggest of the five from Burghfield.

out. If a wave of changing light
caused by a rippled surface is waving
across the bottom, it can make it
harder for the fish to suss our rig and
line. The biggest factor I think a wind
can do to a water to affect the fish is
to alter the temperature, which I think
is a far more important factor than the
ripple itself.

Temperature
Because carp are cold blooded they
will naturally seek out the piece of
water where the temperature is most
comfortable for them. This can be a
certain bay, a weedbed, a depth in the
water column, the shallows etc. I’m
sure this is one of the most important
factors for the fish and should be considered and brought into consideration when looking at watercraft. Fish
will normally drift into the warmest
water they can find, especially in
spring, autumn and winter, whilst
summer areas on the recent air temperatures. I turned up at Burghfield
last year in the middle of a heatwave;
it was 32 degrees in the day and flat
calm. I expected to see carp everywhere cruising round, but saw nothing in four hours of walking, so I
dropped into a passing swim that I
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knew the fish liked to frequent.
Despite watching all day I still saw
nothing until dusk when bow wave
after bow drifted around the swim.
The fish stayed on the surface all
night, and we’re still there at dawn,
disappearing at around 8am as the
sun grew strong again. It wasn’t until
I waded out in my shorts and noticed
a marked change in temperature from
the first 12 inches to the rest of the
water. It was just too warm for them
to be in during the day and they
opted to stay a couple of feet down in
a more comfortable temperature.
Another occasion springs to mind
on Stoneacres in late April one year.
There was a northerly wind that was
progressively getting stronger, which
from memory was around 36 hours
old when I turned up. A couple of the
lads had caught on the end of it, and
from the same area before it kicked
up. The carp were still showing on the
wind when I got there, but I had a
feeling they would move off it
because of the chill it was putting
into the water. On the end of it I was
cold in my hoodie and jacket, but in
the sunny lea it was T-shirt weather. I
went backwards and forwards trying
to decide where to angle. I saw noth-

ing on the back and plenty of shows
on the end, but after 4-5 hours of indecision I saw one crash 200 yards off
the bank at the back of the wind, and
I was sure they were moving. This
gave me time to grab the boat and get
four traps perfectly set before they
turned up when boat work is normally
the kiss of death in April. I think I took
three fish that session and no one else
had a bite. I’m sure that when fish
hold in mid water in winter that this is
all temperature based, and it is all
about finding the correct depth, and
when I do multiple captures can be
on the cards.

Angling Pressure
Very few of us fish virgin unfished
waters, and as a result we have to
take into account what others are
doing and where they are fishing,
because if the fish can, then they will
get away from lines and disturbance
that indicates danger. I have done a
couple of tutorials on Brasenose One
on the Linear complex. I realise that
Brasenose isn’t really appealing to too
many Big Carp magazine readers, but
it illustrates my point, and from my
experience there isn’t too many
waters around that are as pressured
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Now available direct from
Bountyhunter Publications is a
signed copy of Dave Lane’s
fourth book, Fine Lines. Whether
you are an avid fan and
following on from Dave’s first
books or delving into his world
for the first time, you are bound
to be entertained, amazed and
left wanting yet more of his
adventures. Together with his
faithful hound, Padwar, he has
travelled the land in search of
monster carp and catalogued
his experiences in his own
inimitable style, which is
peppered with humour,
disasters, bizarre occurrences,
and, ultimately, success.

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

Available in the website shop at

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

Pay with PayPal, or if you prefer to pay by card,
call the order line on 01252 373658
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as B1. One of the clients wanted to
know about watercraft. Now watercraft on Brasenose at a busy period is
more about talking to a few of the
anglers to work out what is happening and slot in where we can. As it
turned out, a couple of guys were outfishing everyone else, and the general
consensus of opinion was that these
guys were in the going swim. But by
working out what everyone was
doing, it wasn’t too tricky to figure out

what was happening and why some
were catching and some weren’t.
Yes the two guys were on the fish,
but so were most of the anglers there;
they just weren’t fishing it right. The
fish weren’t showing to give away
their location, but it was obvious that
they were running scared and had
pushed out to the centre of the lake,
away from all the leads, spods and
markers crashing down and the constant lines in the water. From what I

could gather most anglers were fishing at 60-80 yards whereas the two
that were catching were fishing at
around 110 yards. So I let the other
guys queue up behind the “going
swim”, and we dropped in somewhere else that gave us access to the
centre of the lake.
After tweaking casting technique
and ensuring the gear was up to it, I
soon put 40 yards on my client’s cast
and he was soon fishing at 120 yards.
I even banged my rods out, with my
Rockford setup on of Nanofil line and
the 13ft AirCuvres it only seemed like
a flick to hit 130 yards. From memory
we had about 20 bites between us in
the 24 hours and no one else around
us caught. I told the guys either side
that all they needed to do was to get
a bait out there, but they paid no
heed, saying they couldn’t spod that
far, but in actual fact a single would
have done the job. Instead they talked
about changing their hook baits to a
bit of plastic and convincing themselves that was the key. In these situ-

(Top) One of three bites from a
session in 32 degree heat; the surface
layers were far too hot for them to feel
comfortable in.
(Left) In the sun on the back of a cold
wind in April…
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ations the only watercraft that needs
to be examined is angling pressure;
nothing else really matters apart from
avoiding the lines.
Conversely, as I sit here on the bank
towards the end of a 48-hour session,
on a deep seven-acre pit. I’m the only
angler on, but I have fished two different swims in the two nights. Both
times I have dropped in on fish and
quite a few fish at that, but as soon as
the first lead has hit the water, the
shows have stopped and the fish
have drifted off, literally going from
one end of the lake to the other, and
because I’m the only one on there is
no one else about to bounce the fish
back to me. So when the fish are in
this mood it makes it impossible to
set up on numbers of fish and keep
them in the area. Therefore it’s a completely different scenario to the
Brasenose session, but the fish are
still avoiding angling pressure.

a pressure drop can be good, it
doesn’t really help me determine
were the fish might be, although I
would be inclined to avoid the shallows.

Knowledge of the
Water
Once I have been fishing a water a
while I can tune into its moods and
predict how fish will react at certain
times of year in certain conditions.

(Above) I knew the fish would back
off the cold wind and into the warmer
water… and they did! Nemo at just
under 30lb from Stoneacre.
(Below) Two fish in a net on a tutorial
on Brasenose; the only watercraft
was to out-cast the rest.

When I was tuned into Stoneacres I’d
have a few swims in my mind whilst
on the motorway as to where I think
they would be, and these would be

Barometric Pressure
I find that a shift in barometric pressure, especially a drop, is better than a
constant low, because it brings with it
a lot more unsettled weather, cloud
wind and rain, which can help turn
the fish on in some waters. Although
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(Top) A Christchurch fish, the only water I have fished where watercraft means very little.
(Bottom) Another Christy fish from the centre of the lake.
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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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(Above) As I sit typing this, the fish
are avoiding the angling pressure on
the Deep Pit.
(Below) Job done on Stoneacre after
finding their secure areas.

the areas that I would pay the most
attention to as soon as I got there.
Sometimes the fish had a mind of
their own and would turn up somewhere completely different, but usually I would be there or thereabouts.
On my third season on the complex
Choco made an appearance in June,
and because I had caught most of the
other fish that I wanted I decided to
have the summer off Stoney and fish
next door on Christchurch. Having
said that the fish are of the same
strain and the lakes are only a cast
apart (probably a good cast apart in
truth), they couldn’t act more differently. I caught well off the surface and

had a couple from stalking, but I
found moving onto fish was pretty
fruitless. I had moved from the centre
of the lake on a couple of occasions to
one end and onto showing fish only to
suffer a blank.
One occasion stands out in my
memory; I was in a swim called the
Plate, which is just off centre of the
lake. I had a mid 20 in the night, but I
had seen nothing since. The carp
were crashing all around a swim
called the Point at the opposite of the
lake. I watched the fish crash all
morning, and I knew I couldn’t do
much about it because the Point was
taken, then just before lunchtime I
saw the bivvy come down in the
Point, so I packed down quickly and
raced around with my gear. The fish
were still showing in numbers, even
after I had leaded about, so I got my
three rods in place and spodded up

with several kilos of boilie. The fish
were even showing at dusk, so I got
my head down early to try to get
some sleep before the inevitable
action started.
The next thing I knew, it was morning and the bobbins hadn’t moved… I
was shocked! I had counted around
80 shows the previous evening in my
swim, and I hadn’t had a touch! I then
switched my phone on and a surge of
text messages came through telling
me that all the lads in the centre of
the lake had caught! It was then that
I learnt that because of the angling
pressure that the lake had received
over the years, the fish were very
finicky and were happy to spend certain hours of the day in certain areas,
but then they drifted back to the feeding spots at night. After that session I
would make a couple of phone calls
on my way down onto the lake to find
out where was free and who was
leaving soon, and my decision was
made on the road as to where I
wanted to fish.

Security
This normally comes in the form of
snags or dense weed in which they
can hide. After my two-month summer break from Stoneacres that I
mentioned earlier, I found that I was a
little out of touch with the lake, and
the fish were not acting as they had
done the previous Septembers. They
were favouring different areas, and I
couldn’t figure out why, until the
algae bloom lifted and I could see the
makeup of the lake. Basically there
was a strange weed cycle that year,
and the dense weed, especially the
Canadian, hadn’t taken hold like in
previous years, yet the fish craved
this security and hung around in two
main areas. They were in Cafe Bay in
the day to make the most of the sun
on the back of the wind, and then
they drifted out to the other piece of
thick weed in front of the Chow Mein
swim. Once I solved this puzzle, I finished the job on the lake by landing
my target fish, Choco.

Shows
By far the best form of “watercraft” is
seeing a few shows. This far outweighs any watercraft based on
weather conditions, angling pressure
or time of year, well, except for waters
like Christchurch. I have caught
plenty of fish by casting singles at
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showing fish, and this can be a fantastic method of catching a few especially in spring, but my best results
have come from perfectly presented
rigs over a quantity of bait, but this
means a lot of disturbance, which
isn’t ideal on the top of the fish’s
heads. So this has to be taken into
consideration, and a decision has to
be made… Will the disturbance push
the fish out of the swim and will they
just push back or drift into the nearest
weedbed until it quiets down? A lot of
it depends on the water and time of
year and the angling pressure the fish
are used to. Another way to do it is to
work out where the fish will head to
next; if they are showing along a bar
it makes sense that they will follow
that bar at some point and a trap set
further up it will be a better bet.
The same goes for fish in shallow
bays; there is a good chance they will
drift out at night when the sun drops,
so an ambush at the mouth of the bay
could be the best option. Again predicted angling pressure could be
(Top) Stoneacre dawn.
(Below) After seeing a few fish
showing along a bar, I dropped in the
next swim up and waited for them to
move onto me.

good reason for the fish to move, and
if the fish are showing somewhere at
lunch time on a Friday, there is a good
chance one or more anglers will drop
on them and move them off, so it
might pay to fish just off the shows
and wait for the other anglers to help
out and move the fish along.
In my opinion there are no hard and
fast rules to watercraft, and it is

something that can’t be instructed in
an article, because all waters are different and constantly changing
through any, and sometimes all, of the
conditions mentioned above. Experience of angling and getting to know
the water week in week out certainly
helps me tune into what is happening
beneath the surface, and this is when
I fish the most effectively. n
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Our cover story this month is Harry’s
diary. It wasn’t originally scheduled
for the Watercraft issue but when he
sent me the photo of a jet black,
ridiculously long near 50lb common I
new it had to be destined for the front
cover… his second front cover in the
last few months!
Upon reading the opening few
paragraphs I realised it fitted our
theme perfectly – it was a classic case
of ‘modern day watercraft’ that led
him to the fish – a baited silt bed,
unfishable due to the position of a
digger, and Harry’s decision to fish
the spot from an unfavoured swim,
which offered unusual line angles to
get in the zone. It was thinking outside the box that enabled Harry to use
his watercraft and score so well.
Rob

N

ews flies quickly
around my small
Norfolk syndicate
due to how friendly
and open the group
are about information and ideas. With fresh reports of
the lake fishing well, I was chomping
at the bit to escape London and head
for Norfolk once again. A particular
area of silt had been regularly receiving bait, and due to bank maintenance, this part of the lake was now

unfishable and featured a large digger
parked slap bang in my chosen location. I was desperate to get back to
the lake and try the next swim down,
Logs, and approach the swim from a
different angle.
This swim doesn’t get fished very
often, and I thought it would be a
good idea to give it a try knowing
how wily these fish are at times. Work
dragged, and I wasn’t able to get
away until the early hours of Monday
morning. Setting off at 4am to beat
the London traffic, I had only 36 hours
at my disposal, but I was feeling quietly confident all the same. I hurtled
down the familiar yet dreaded A11,
praying that the lake would be empty
and I could carry out my planned
ambush.
Arriving at the lake, I was pleased
to find the place completely deserted
so quickly set up camp in Logs and
swiftly marked out the swim, easily
finding the hard, silty spot at 35 yards.
Considering I only had the one night,
I gave the now somewhat larger spot
a small scattering of bait, no more
than 60 boilies across the area, mainly
because I only had a short window of
time and wanted to maximise my
chances of a bite. I was happy to
spread all three hookbaits across the
spot to increase my chances.
During the heat of the day, it was

evident that the deep areas would be
quiet until the evening and night, so I
strapped my rods to the barrow and
crept round to a shallow swim called
Birch that was festooned with lily
pads. I spotted a number of fish rooting their way through the jungle of
(Above) Hiding away in the shade of
the birch trees.
(Below) The 31lb 4oz mirror from
Logs.
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stems and could gradually make out a
pattern emerging in the fishes’ patrol
routes. After a large mirror and a small
common had passed by, I swiftly sent
two hookbaits into small holes in the
dense lily beds. I flicked three broken
Odyssey XXX baits on top and sat
back on my chair amongst the soothing shade of the birch trees. The
sense of relief was instant; even getting away from the hustle and bustle
of London for 36 hours was worth it. I
could feel a sense of tranquillity and
calmness drifting over me. However,
this was quickly interrupted by the
loud cackle of a green woodpecker as
it made its wavy flight through the
dense birch trees and was shortly followed by the hideous sound of my
mobile phone. I didn’t have time to
answer though because with a single
bleep from my Neville alarms the left
hand rod was hooped over and

demanding my full attention.
I lifted the rod high and to the right
to try and avoid the fish finding sanctuary in the thick lily pad stems.
Almost immediately a small, dark
common rose to the surface. The fish
seemed completely unaware of what
was going on. I didn’t want to hang
around for it to wake up, so, stretching out with my right hand, I grabbed
my landing net and plunged it under
the fish and dwarf lilies in my near
margin. It was all over in a flash. I
couldn’t quite believe my luck as a
small dark common of 20lb came into
view. All things considered, I was
happy just to catch and it is so nice to
stalk fish at close quarters. Certainly
an aspect of angling that I don’t do
nearly enough.
The rest of the afternoon melted by
and I only managed a small tench for
the rest of my efforts under the birch

trees. Just before I was about to reel
in, I noticed a few small spots of rain
on the surface of the water. This
seemed odd as rain hadn’t been forecast, and it had been perfect sunshine
for most of the day. I turned to look
behind the birch trees to see heavy,
dark storm clouds almost right overhead. Then without further warning
the heavens duly opened and I got
soaked through to my skin. The tree
c a n o p y w a s n ’t h e l p i n g m e, s o I
skulked back to the Logs swim in
desperate need of a change of
clothes.
Having dried off and changed into
my spare clothes, I set about preparing my traps for the night. All three
rods went out to the hard, silty area
nicely, and I was able to sit back and
enjoy the magnificent evening display the fish in this lake perform. After
seeing countless fish rolling on the
surface, I got into my sleeping bag,
confident of some action throughout
the night.
Listening to the resident tawny
owls behind my swim was a joy. I was
just beginning to drift off when I
received a faltering take on my middle rod. Looking out from my sleeping
bag, I could see the bobbin had lifted
to the rod before falling rapidly back
to the floor. I jumped out from the
bedchair and lifted the rod from the
rests, hurriedly winding down the
slack as I went. Finally, I caught up
with the fish, which was now somewhere down to the right of the swim.
My rod bent round as I felt the unmistakeable lunge of a powerful fish kiting through the murky depths. The
fish pulled away on long, surging
runs, stripping line from my clutch. I
knew this was a good fish instantly,
and I was desperate to guide it safely
to the net. Slowly, but surely, the fish
began to tire as it made shorter, circular runs in my near margin. I was conscious of a few small beds of lily pads
close in and on one of these circular
runs the inevitable happened and the
line became wrapped around one of
the lily stems. Even holding the rod
directly overhead, I couldn’t get the
fish to budge. I wasn’t going to lose
this fish and instinctively kicked off
my shoes and walked straight into
the water, a few feet from the margin,
(Top) The scene from Willows at the
start of the week.
(Left) Richard and Lewis deal with
the grill.
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to where the fish was snagged. In
next to no time I found myself up to
my neck in water. I sharply dipped
the net under the lily pads and bundled the fish, along with a clump of
dwarf lilies, into the net. There was
only one decision to make; I bit
through the line and threw my rod up
on the bank, before almost doggy
paddling with the net, fish and lily
pads out of the deep margin. Success!
Up on the bank I hoisted the
weighty mirror onto my unhooking
mat and parted the lily pads
enmeshed in the folds of the net in
order to behold a beautiful scaly mirror carp looking back at me. I was
over the moon to catch such an
amazing looking creature and
weighed the fish at 31lb 6oz. I
decided to rest the fish in a retainer
sling until dawn to take some photographs. Karl (a syndicate member)
phoned to say he would be happy to
do the honours. I was elated with the
capture, but a little concerned with
my clothing situation as I was down
to a pair of shorts and a woolly
jumper! Nevertheless, a scratchy restless night gave way to a stunning
dawn with brilliant sunlight. Karl took
some fantastic photographs and the
fish looked incredible with the golden
light catching its large mirror scales. I
drove back to London half naked and
bitten to death by mosquitoes, but
immensely satisfied with the result
and glad I had made the effort.
It was to be a couple of weeks
before I could return to Norfolk. ‘Rock
Cake’ Chris and the rest of the gang
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kept me updated about events. I
managed to get some time off
towards the end of August, which
would allow me six nights’ fishing. I
couldn’t wait to get back to the lake,
and knew I had to be heading for the
deep water of a swim called I.T. I
wanted to get some bait going in over
the week, perhaps resting the swim
during the day to try and keep the fish
coming back each night for more.
Before leaving, my friends suggested
everything was looking perfect; the
fish were definitely in the area.
Early on Tuesday morning, I loaded
my remaining items of tackle into my
old estate and headed to Norfolk. It
was a relaxing drive this time (except

(Above) 22lb 6oz mirror breaks the
duck.
(Bottom) The scene the evening
before.

for the torrential rain nearly all the
way) probably because I had a lot
more time to achieve a result. On the
other hand, I knew the lake hadn’t
been fishing particularly well so I
wasn’t under any illusion it would be
easy.
Pulling my barrow up at the bottom
end of the lake, my heart sank. The
only swim taken was I.T! I was completely thrown. All my best-laid plans
had centred upon this swim. It was
silly of me to envisage things in such
detail in advance (that’s the nature of
fishing small waters I guess). I
decided to park my barrow in a swim
called Willows while I set off on a circuit of the lake to work out what to do
next. I had arrived after 24 hours of
heavy rain that had covered most of
the UK, and it was evident by the
feeding bubbles in front of I.T. that
the increased oxygen levels had
enlivened the fish. A cool northeasterly breeze was blowing down the
lake, and even with the sun trying to
peer through the clouds it wasn’t due
to get much warmer than 17 degrees
for the next few days. Not having a
great deal to go on other than the
obvious presence of fish in front of I.T,
I settled on building my camp in the
Willows swim. From here I had the
option to present baits along the back
of a bar that runs like a spine through
the centre of the lake as well as fish-
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ing amongst the lily beds to the right
of the swim, which often holds a few
fish at this time of year. The angler in
I.T was due to leave on Thursday so I
knew I could always move later in the
week if I felt the fish were still in the
deeper, silt spots.
I had recently bought a new digital
SLR and spent most of the morning
playing around with the manual settings and getting myself in a complete mess! (It’s an amazing piece of
kit though and I look forward to being
able to use it properly in the future.)
Just before lunch, ‘Rock Cake’ Chris
arrived in his usual chirpy manner. It
was great to catch up with him as
well as another syndicate member,
Martin, over a few cups of tea.
That night, I was woken by the ring
tones of my mobile around 1am. Chris
had a good-sized common in the net
and was wondering if I could assist
him with some photographs. I made
the short walk down to his swim and
we got some snaps of the 31lb 8oz
common on my new camera. We celebrated with a steaming hot mug of
tea and a monstrous slice of lemon
drizzle cake. Perhaps a little unusual
at 1.30am, but I wasn’t complaining!
The week drifted by uneventfully
punctuated by Chris’s fantastic cooking. I felt as though I had been wait-

ing all week for my opportunity to
arise. A new syndicate member, Kirk,
had taken a couple of fish during the
week from I.T. and I was finally able
to relocate to the area on Friday
morning. After quickly getting my
tackle organised, I set about baiting
the target area. I opted to fish on the
edge of the hardened silt, where it
meets the really mucky, black detritus. This area, originally no bigger
than a snooker table, had been regularly cleaned off by the fish and now
presented an area the size of a tennis
court!
Initially, I introduced a couple of
kilos of CC Moore’s Odyssey boilies in
various sizes from 24 to 15mm. I
wanted to keep the fish in the area for
as long as possible and, for good measure, spread 4kg of hemp across the
three rods as well. For the rest of the
day I rested the area, choosing not to
cast out until later in the evening.
As the day wore on new arrivals
appeared, and by evening there were
ten anglers on the lake. Amongst
them, two good friends and fellow
syndicate members joined me: Lewis
and Richard, both well used to the
weekend pressure. As this was a time
I normally avoid like the plague, I was
shocked! How could anyone catch
with this amount of pressure?

Lewis came well prepared with a
fantastic barbecue for the three of us
and we spent the evening reminiscing, sharing old captures or laughing
at Richards’s constant attention from
a particular female friend at the safe
distance afforded by his mobile
phone!
A few bleeps from my alarm broke
the conversation abruptly. I ran the
short few yards to my rods. My right
hand buzzer had signalled a take.
However, upon lifting the rod, something was definitely wrong; I had
picked up the wrong rod! Lewis
quickly pointed to the bobbin on my
middle rod, which was slowly pulling
up tight. I grabbed the middle rod as
the fish had kited without making so
much as a bleep wiping out my right
hand rod in the process! It then kited
left through my left hand line. This
was turning into a nightmare! I was
glad to have the assistance of Lewis
and Richard; otherwise things would
have been a complete mess. Eventually, with a little more composure, I
coaxed a pretty inhabitant to the net.
Lewis and Richard took a few photographs of the fish: a mirror of 22lb
4oz, before I slipped it back into the
inky darkness.
The weekend flew past without further event, apart from one other fish

The Big Common awaiting the photographs.
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The Big Common in all his glory.

capture from a snaggy margin at the
far end of the lake. After such splendid
company, I was sad to say farewell to
Richard and Lewis. I set about
preparing my swim for the night. All
through the day I couldn’t help thinking that the mass exodus of anglers
could only help my chances again.
My confidence was growing and that
evening something felt right. All of
my hookbaits flew out to their marks
and went down with the appropriate
thuds. After the weekend situation
had passed, I felt like I was angling
purposefully again!
That evening I sat back in my chair
with a bottle of Speckled Hen and
enjoyed the setting. For some mysterious reason my confidence was sky
high and I had the pleasure of watching an electric blue kingfisher darting
by my rods, followed shortly by a
majestic barn owl swooping low over
my head across the lake. Could this
be an omen? I conveyed my thoughts
in a text to my dad, who lives nearby,
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and he replied with, “Get that camera
out and capture some of those
moments... you’ll have one tonight...
keep believing!”
Falling asleep, it felt like barely
minutes had passed since receiving
that text that things began to happen,
and rapid series of bleeps had me sitting bolt upright on my bedchair. It
must have been around 4am, and I felt
as if I had been propelled from a deep
sleep. I could barely see through
bleary, tired eyes that my middle rods’
bobbin was jammed against the rod
on a tight clutch. It then fell back
down to the ground as I staggered
through the darkness to my rod. I
waited patiently for a few short
moments until the bobbin began to
lift once more. Then, picking up the
rod, I stepped back, lifting it high over
my head. The rod immediately took
on a healthy curve and I could feel a
powerful, slow moving weight kiting
to the left of the swim. I moved over
to the extreme right of the gap

between the bankside trees, plunging
my rod tip under the darkened surface to counteract the running fish.
Slowly, but steadily, I gained line on
the quarry despite a nagging worry
that I would snag my other lines. Lifting the rod high once again, I moved
into the centre of the clearing. Almost
immediately the shape of an enormous common carp loomed up to the
s u r f a c e a n d s e e m e d t o h a n g,
strangely suspended in the surface
layers. I didn’t want to hang around,
and without further ado, dipped my
net swiftly in the deep water engulfing the monster above.
By this point I was physically shaking. I knew I had to secure the fish
before doing anything else. Grabbing
a spare bank stick from my rucksack,
I staked the landing net in the margin
before preparing my unhooking mat
and retaining sling. I knew that this
was quite possibly the biggest fish in
the lake. However, at this point I wasn’t completely certain. I made my
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way to the front of the swim and
rolled up the landing net, placing the
retaining sling underneath the fish at
the same time. Upon lifting the beast
I knew instantly I had caught the
aptly named Big Common. I wanted
to shout, but there was nobody
around to hear. The weight confirmed
it as the dial registered 48lb 2oz. I
secured it in my floatation sling in the
deep margins before phoning my dad
and my friend, James. My dad was
almost speechless with shock and
said he would be down at first light to
assist with the photographs.
Waiting for my father to arrive that
morning went very slowly. I was constantly checking the fish to make sure
it was fine. I must have got through
several cups of tea before I saw his
beaming smile appear along the footpath. Everything was ready, and Dad
clicked away with the camera in the
beautiful morning light. The fish
looked amazing; it was dark with gorgeous chestnut colouring down its
flanks. Finally, satisfied that the job
was done, I returned the Big Common
in the next swim down and watched
as its broad frame slid off amongst the

What a feeling.

water cabbages.
Despite my tiredness, the reality of
what had happened was beginning to
sink in and I had a deep feeling of elation. Dad and I drove to a nearby pub
to celebrate with a big breakfast. The
landlord must have thought us a

strange pair because I couldn’t keep
the smile from my face! I had my
reward: the preparation, the time, my
efforts and the 220-mile round trips
from London to Norfolk had finally
paid off.
Until next time… Be lucky! n
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Watercraft
Featuring Terry Demsey, Rob Maylin, Jim Shelley, Colin Woolfall,
Ollie Pullen, Kai Richards and Stuart Daborn

Watercraft

R

ob: It is mid-August
and we just came
back from a trip to
Angler’s Paradise. We
had a great time
down there with my
little boy Max who just got into fishing this year. He had 22 carp up to
5lbs, floater fishing with pellets, and I
had 14 fish up to 28lbs just on popups. I haven’t been home five minutes
and Terry the Urban Myth gave us a
call and said he was down on the Pad
Lake for a few days with all his boys
and would I like to come down and do
a little interview and chat to some of
the lads, so I said yes, as it is only five
minutes down the road. I said that the
next subject of the next mag is watercraft so make sure you prime all the
boys and tell them they should be
thinking about what they are going to
say in the next 24 hours so I don’t get
down there and they sit there with
their mouths wide open. Sure enough
I turned up down here this morning,
lovely sunny day, to find a 35lb’er in
the net from one of the lads. I said,
“Do you all know what you are doing?
We are going to have a chat about
watercraft,” and they all looked at me
with blank expressions. Typical –
Terry hasn’t told a bloody soul what
we are doing so no one is going to
have much to say at all I don’t suppose. No I am only joking; I am sure
they have a lot of things to say. We
have some good anglers here today.
Who do you have down here with
you, Tel?

(Top right) A quick check.
(Right) Pad Lake biggy.
(Below) The battle scene.

Terry: We have all our top boys
down here today. I wanted us all to
get together, as it is something that
we hadn’t really done between us,
and a lot of the lads hadn’t even met
each other. So I thought we could
come down here and have a fish and
get to know each other a bit better.
Obviously we are coming from different parts of the country; we have
Colin Woolfall down from Liverpool,
and he has come quite a way – it’s
250 miles for him. We have Stuart
Daborn; he is a local angler who has
fixed it for us to come and fish down
here, as he knows the lads and the
lake really well and has been having a
great run of fish. Without him it would
have been impossible. We have a lad
that I met at Wraysbury, a really good
angler, Olly Pullen, who has been having a lot of big fish on our bait like the
other boys.
We have another lad down here as
well, Kai Richards, who comes down
from Southampton way. He’s a young
angler, but straight away if you see
some of the fish this guy has caught it
would open your eyes up. And we
have Ritchie Turner as always – we
call him Dickie Spielberg because he
is the one who gets the camera and
fluffs it up. And we also have the one
and only Jim Shelley down here. Jim
was really happy to come down here
when he found out we were coming
to fish the Pad Lake. He knew there
was a good head of fish here, and in
true Jim style, he has only been down
here a night and he has already
knocked a couple of fish out; he is
100mph waiting for his next one. It
has been going really well Rob, and as
we were talking about earlier it has
been a long time since I have been
down to these lakes.
The last time I fished down these
lakes I was sixteen years of age; I got
a lift from someone and spent about
eight or nine days down here with
hardly any food, swimming out tiger
nuts to the islands and walking
around the lakes. They were different
days back then. There was hardly
anyone fishing here, and over this side
of the road there were hardly any
carp. It has been a long time since I
have been down here, but nothing
has really changed as I look around
me. I can remember how it was, and it
is nice to come back and do some
fishing at Yateley, apart from what
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happened to me last night at about
one o’clock in the morning, which
was a real shame, and which I will tell
you about later.
We are talking about watercraft,
and the thing is with watercraft,
learning about lakes for a while, over
years, you tend to see that carp spend
different times in different parts of the
lake at different stages during the
day. A good angler will know when
his chances are available and when
they are not available. On a small lake
like this it is hard to use watercraft
fully because the swims are limited.
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At the moment there are not many
swims on here, and most swims are
taken, so I was looking at an area
where I could present my rigs nicely,
where I could find a nice bit of silt
where I knew my rigs were presented
well and to get a nice bit of bait on the
bottom. It is quite a shallow lake, and
I found a nice sort of deepish area to
fish just short of a very heavy
weedbed and got a nice drop on my
lead. It was a tiny spot, probably not
bigger than my bedchair, and I put
loads of bait on it last night just before
dark, before I got my line all sunk.
At about one o’clock this morning I
had a ripping take. The fish took a bit
of line off me but then it did a right
and took me round the back of some
pads. The fish was stuck right in the
middle of the pads so I pulled, and I
could hear it flapping around in there,
so I just left it, thinking first thing in
the morning if it is still on we would
go out in the boat, but it had got off.
So yeah, I lost a fish in the night. It
seems most of the fish are where we
expected them to be, which is up the

other end where it’s very heavily
weeded. There are also lots and lots of
pads down there, and at this time of
the year when it is hot weather that is
where the carp are going to be. It’s a
nice and cool shaded area with loads
of food and away from us lot who
want to get them out of the lake.
Rob: Obviously finding the fish is
one of the elements of watercraft, but
there is a lot more to it than just finding the fish. Once you find them you
have to get yourself in the zone without being detected by the carp. You
have to get your bait out there on the
spot without spooking them away,
and we are going to be talking with
the lads about their tricks and edges
regarding watercraft. Quickly going
back on what Tel was saying… I
mean we are on a tiny little lake here,
just a few acres. It is very shallow; it is
a red-hot sunny day in the middle of
August, and as expected the fish are
in the weeds and in the pads. That is
where you can expect to find them
and hence those swims are gone, but
what about the winter, Tel? It is an
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More Thames Carping
By Rob Maylin and friends

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

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

Rob Maylin

PAYPAL ORDERS www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
PAY BY CARD – 01252 373658
ONLY 500 SIGNED COPIES AVAILABLE – FIRST COME FIRST SERVED
SO ORDER QUICKLY TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT

Watercraft

Uncle Jim doing what he does best with a couple of Pad Lake twenties.
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entirely different prospect when you
turn up to a fifty to sixty-acre gravel
pit in the middle of winter. There are
no weedbeds and lily pads; they are
all out there giving you the clue about
where the fish are going to be. What
would be your plan of attack then?
Terry: I’ve fished some big lakes in
the winter in the past, and I have

always been really confident of catching carp in the winter. On a big lake in
the winter I find some areas where
the prevailing winds are not hitting,
and also I would find shallow water in
the winter. One thing that I find with
carp fishing is that everyone says that
go to the deepest area in the winter. I
do think that the carp are in the deep-

est parts of the lake, but I don’t think
that they are at the bottom. They are
in the higher water, hence why nowadays a lot of good anglers are using
zigs and catching fish through the
colder months, as it is obviously a bit
warmer the higher they are. And that
is why I think the shallow parts of the
lake work even in winter. Not many
people think that the shallow areas
are where the fish would be. I have
seen on some of these gravel pits that
carp sit in just one foot of water – big
carp sitting in a foot of water in the
winter when they have 10ft at the
other end!
In the winter I would be looking for
such areas or little bays, secluded
bays where there is a bit of shallow
water. They like that bit of shallow,
and then they like slinking off to that
bit of deep, but I think that is a safety
thing. In Wraysbury, some of the areas
they used to be found in the winter
were places like that – places where
they were sheltered from the strong
winds and they had deep water but
they also had some shallow there as
well. The best way of locating carp is
to see them, to watch the lake. I can
spend days and days and days
watching the lake, and then when you
get a little inkling of where they are
they don’t tend to move too much
unless you move them.
Someone was saying earlier that on
this Pad Lake they are all in a small
group over here, a tiny group. Last
winter they were only in a few swims;
they were really compacted. Location
is paramount in the winter. Another
thing that people used to say a lot in
the old days when I started carp fishing was find where the fish are in the
autumn and then fish there during the
winter because they stay there during
the winter. I don’t know whether this
is exactly true, but it does ring true
with some of the lakes that I have
fished. They sort of settle down for the
winter in the autumn, but a lot of the
times on a lake like this, I think pressure is a massive factor in the fishing.
Rob: And of course that is one of
the main problems with being true to
form with watercraft… You can’t
always do that with the amount of
angler pressure, which would often
dictate where the fish are coming out
(Top) Precise baiting was the key.
(Centre) Feeling it down with pin
point accuracy.
(Left) Here we go!
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and even when they are coming out.
Going back slightly to what Tel was
saying about fish being in deep water
in the winter, that was the golden rule
I remember years and years ago. I
fished a lake in Bedfordshire that was
chalk stream fed and the water was
gin clear. They used to have trout
fishing on there as well in the summer, but in the winter in was only
carp fishing. It is only a little lake, but
you could take a boat to go out, and of
course we took straight to the boat. It
is a good bit of fun, and there is nothing really that beats it for finding the
fish, especially when you can see the
bottom in about eight feet of water.
Sure enough we hadn’t been there
long and we did find the fish, and they
were actually in the deeper parts of
the lake, but not mid water at all. They
were in a ball right in the depression
in the lakebed. They weren’t bars as
much as little turrets of chalk and
(Top) The Master.
(Above) Pad Lake lump.
(Right) The rig.
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clay, and in these deeper parts, and in
the depressions you would just see
five or six carp sitting there huddled
up tightly together in a little ball facing in different directions not moving
at all. Of course we soon worked out
where these spots were and dropped
the bait in these little holes amongst
the fish, and we were lucky to catch a
few. So Tel you have all your top boys
here today as you say. Who are we
going to speak to next?
Terry: I will take you through them
all one by one but the first angler that
you will speak to, as he is right next to
me and I am a bit lazy as you know
sometimes, a bit too laid back… Oh,
he has just had a couple of bleeps so
we won’t get him. He has already got
one on the Nutcracker… We will go to
the young Kai Richards and he can
tell us about what he did when he
turned up yesterday to get his rods
out.
Rob: So, Kai… any views on watercraft at different times of the year and
different waters?

Kai Richards: I got down here
yesterday, and I saw the wind was
blowing westerly. I picked a swim
which seems to have the most water
on this lake, as I knew there were a
few people coming round and there
was going to be quite a lot of pressure
on the lake.
Terry: So what you have done
really, which was what we were talking about earlier is that you based
your fishing on pressure, which is
what a lot of good anglers are doing
nowadays. Because the waters are
pressured you end up looking at a
swim that covers the most area
because you know that when the lake
gets pressured that is where the fish
are going to end up so they know
they are safe. So the watercraft you’d
use on a sixty-acre lake that no one
else was fishing is totally different to
a tiny three-acre pond like this. It
doesn’t mean that one is harder than
the other; we tackle them totally differently. There is Ollie Pullen… let’s
see what you can get out of him.
Ollie Pullen: Personally fishing a
lake like this, a pressured water, is
something I have not done a lot of. I
have set myself up in the middle of
the lake partly because the fish are in
the weedy areas during the day. I
have taken it as an inception point,
and I have put a bed of bait in the
middle of the lake to try and draw
them down, as they are moving to
and fro during the day and night.
When it comes to watercraft, like I
said, the lakes I fish are less pressured
and you have to learn what the fish
would be doing in their normal habitat; they are not governed by where
the bait is. Fishing at Wraysbury
taught me a lot about this… On lakes
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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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Jim again!

The lump.
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(Above) Colin Woolfall with the Pad
Lake’s ‘Big un’.
(Bottom) Ahoy matey.

like that you do not always get a
chance to see carp. I was pulling my
hair out one day talking to Terry on
the phone, and he was just talking to
me about going on your gut instincts.
I did that one day and rocked up
into Mary’s Point because it looked
good on the back of the northerly and
No Carp Bay was the only sheltered
area of the lake. There is a channel
which is an inception point, so I set
up in there for the night. I did not see
anything, but it came good in the end
when I had a nice brace in the morning, so yes, you don’t always get a
chance to see them but location is
paramount.
Terry: Cheers, Ollie. So we can see
what you are doing there. You have
set a nice trap just short of that
weedbed and you put a lot of bait in
there. You know that when it gets
dark those fish sit in the weeds all
day, and then as it gets dark they start
drifting out, or that’s what we’re hoping. That’s why I had a take at one
o’clock this morning. I am going to

put you on to a big fish specialist,
Colin Woolfall.
Colin Woolfall: As I arrived at the
lake, there was nobody where it was
weedy so I thought I’d take a rod with
a lead, walk round the lake and have a
cast around and bait up. I basically
chose my swim on where I was getting the best drops, and apart from
that the wind was blowing in that
direction as well.
Terry: Where are fishing Colin is a

natural choice, and one I’d have made
too. It’s any carp angler’s dream
swim; you have pads to your right
and weeds to your left. You’ve also
got a channel… I could see your big
smile as I was walking round yesterday. It’s a real carpy swim, Colin’s
swim, and this morning he pulled two
lovely fish out, so I am well happy for
him. I am sure that he has got more
fish coming unless he lets me move in
there later… I could bribe him.
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Stuart Daborn: I arrived at the
Pad Lake at the same time as the lads.
Fortunately, I live very close to here,
and I have fished on here quite a few
times as well as next door. I have
been fishing a few of the lakes quite
close to Rob’s heart like the Car Park
and Swan Valley as well. I knew the
lake so I let the others choose their
swims first, and I have ended up next
to Ollie in the middle. I’ve seen the
fish in the weedbed so I’ve taken a
different approach to it, and I have
actually cast into the weedbeds with
some leads on, just like a choddy kind
of setup, hoping that as they are
swimming by I can get them to keep
their heads down and pick up. I have
scattered some 12mm boilies around
as well to get them feeding.
As to watercraft, again I have learnt
a lot from different lakes, and some
are really pressured and quite hard.
My time on the Car Park taught me an
immense amount about watercraft –
watching fish, reading Rob’s books
for years and years thinking, one day
my boy… My dream was to do what
they have done, and fortunately I was
able to do that. On the lake itself you
are fishing to these little holes, three
foot by three foot at fifty to sixty

Urban addict.
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yards, so you have to bait tightly. Your
presentation has to be perfect, so I
like to find holes in the weed and see
if you can get a nice drop down on the
gravel. You know that if there is
gravel, something has been feeding
there or clearing some spots of some
particle. So it’s trying to get your drop
down and then get a nice bed of bed
out. I am quite happy to use more
than 10kg at a time and sit on it,
knowing that the fish will come and
start feeding on that. Then you get a
chance of catching by get them into a
frenzy over the large amount of bait.
Going over to Swan Valley, it is a
total different setup; it is like canal
fishing and very, very narrow. You are
fishing to different margins, to overhanging trees. Under the trees it’s
clear and you have some good weed
beds with some holes or some bars
and some silt beds. It is more about
spending some time finding the fish,
getting your marker rod out, getting a
nice drop, having nice presentation
and getting some bait out and waiting for the fish to get their heads
down.
Terry: Stuart, as you were speaking there, one thing that comes to
mind for me about watercraft is

knowing your quarry. As we know
with carp they are very, very spooky,
and even more so on these tiny little
lakes where they have been pressured for years and years since they
were babies basically. One thing that
you did yesterday, which is typical for
an angler who fishes these sorts of
places is that you raked close in.
Although it is not watercraft as we
know it, it is, because we know how
our quarry moves around. We want
them to move around freely through
the lake; we do not want our lines sitting right through the middle of the
lake, and we want them to come into
our bait freely. Probably one of the
greatest teachers of that is floater
fishing anglers, most floater fishing
anglers know that if carp come a certain way to your bait you are going to
catch them fish, whereas if they come
in a different way to your bait, you
know that you haven’t got a chance
in hell, and it is going to be the same
on the bottom, especially on little
lakes like this. If you get a little bit of
weed on the bottom that kicks your
line up and you get bad line lay, they
must see it so clearly, so that is really
against you.
Rob: So there we have the view-
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Can't stop catching.

Nice Pad Lake common.
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points of six different anglers from different parts of the country on watercraft. Although we are all fishing different waters, from large, windswept
gravel pits to tiny little pits like the
Pad Lake here, the theme is very similar. That being said, getting on the
fish is one of the most important
things. Swan Valley was mentioned a
moment ago and my mind sort of
kicked back to my time on there. It is
a bit different now, like Stuart said,
with people fishing in the opposite
margins and under trees. That still
went on, but as it wasn’t that weedy
when I fished it, so the majority of the
fish were caught out in the pond, and
it was more important than anywhere
I have ever fished to get right on the
fish.
There are a lot of fish in there, so it
wasn’t that hard to find the fish. You’d
jump in at certain times of the day,
dawn or dusk, and you would find
them. Even in the depth of winter
there was some sort of movement
because there are a lot of fish in there.
It might be easy to settle close to the
fish, but not right on them. Often you
would meet anglers in the car park
who would have already chosen their

swim, fishing the Oaks or in the Back
Bay without even having a look at
where the fish were. The point I am
trying to make is that you had to be
exactly on the spot where they were,
not one swim either side, not yards or
six foot either side, but actually on
that spot. If you did get it on that spot
you would probably have a bite
straight away, whereas if you fished
ten feet one way or ten feet the other
way you might not get a bite, or
maybe only hours later or even the
next day.
It really brought it home to me
about precise baiting and casting, and
I fished mainly the mag-aligner. I
mean, if you could see a stream of
bubbles out there and you cast in the
middle of that you could get a bite
before you even put the rod on the
rest most times. But if you cast it to
the side, you might be waiting all day,
you have to get on them as bang-on
as you can. Anyone else got anything
to say?
Terry: What I was going to say is
that it is funny as big lakes and small
lakes differ… On a small lake you feel
like you need to have the bait right in
front of the fish’s mouth to actually

catch the fish; you have to be so pinpoint accurate, whereas when I fished
the big lakes if I saw a fish at two
hundred yards I felt confident. You are
thinking, oh, blimey – I am on fish, but
if you go on a small lake like this,
unless they are practically rolling in
front of you, you feel like you are not
on them, which is a strange thing
actually. Every carp lake is totally different.
Rob: That is a really good point,
and if you go to the extremes, I
remember when friends of mine were
pioneering in Lake Cassien in France,
they were happy if they found in
which arm of the lake the fish were in
– half a mile apart. Here we are trying
to drop a lead on a small lake in six
inches of a patch of bubbles, whereas
if you go to the extremes of really big
lakes where there are thousands of
acres you just have to be in the right
county to be in with a chance!
Ollie: Going back to fishing in the
winter, I was fishing an intimate little
lake. Terry was saying about the fish
being in mid water during the winter… I was fishing on the shelf, so at
least you are putting your bait at the
depth that the fish want to be in – a

Pad Lake chunk.
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bit of bank that they will come to
when they want to feed – it is another
interception point. I remember I had
two rods on the spot, which I thought
were going to do alright. That winter
I had sixteen takes, all on the left
hand rod, and I didn’t have one bite
on the right hand rod. It was the same
rig, the same bait, but I couldn’t get
the rigs close enough to each other to
get a pick up from the right hand rod.
Again that shows how accurate you
have to be and how small your dinner
plate can be when getting a bite.
Rob: That’s great! Thanks Terry for
inviting us down; it’s been an interesting little chat here on the bank. We
could do with this sort of thing every
month in the magazine. I find them
really interesting, these little bivvy
chats. We used to have them a lot in
the old days, sitting in a bivvy on a
cold winter’s night with the kettle on,
sitting around it warming your toes,
rubbing your hands together and
praying for that fish to come on
waters like this at Yateley when the
bites were few and far between. The
Pad Lake only had four or five fish in
it, so it was a bite or two per season.

The Urban Myth in his office.

It was much the same on the Car Park
Lake, and in the winter it would often
go from October till March without a
fish coming out, or if there were
stupid buggers like me fishing all
winter, you might get one or two fishing coming out all winter. Anyway,
thanks very much lads. I will no doubt
tie up with you again next month
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Terry to hear about what you have
been up to.
Terry: Yes, Rob. Hopefully if I get in
C o l i n ’s s w i m o r i n J i m ’s s w i m
later… I’m just thinking of ways of
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do see you next time I might have
some pictures for you. n
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