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1 COTTINGTON 
2 LINEAR 
3 CHRISTCHUCH 
4 OAK LAKES FISHERY 
5 BLUEBELL LAKES 
6 CATCH 22 
7 SANDHURST 
8 FRYERNING 
9 FARLOWS LAKE 
10 COOLE ACRES 

Top 10 Day Ticket Carp Fisheries

1 IKTUS 
2 FISHABIL 
3 ETANG 5 
4 RIBIERE 
5 ABBEY 
6 CHERPONT 
7 LAKE HERITAGE 
8 DREAM LAKES 
9 LAKE BOSSARD 
10 JONCHERY 

Top 10 French Holiday Destinations

1 MAINLINE 
2 NUTRABAITS 
3 STICKY 
4 DYNAMITE 
6 TARGET 
5 CC MOORE 
7 NASH 
8 URBAN 
9 DAVE MALLIN 
10 OUTLAW 

Top 10 Bait Companies

Top 10 Carp Tackle Companies (Terminal)

1 DIAWA SPORTS 
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3 REUBEN HEATON 
4 FREE SPIRIT 
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7 AQUA PRODUCTS 
8 HARRISON 
9 CENTURY 
10 SONIK 

Top 10 Carp Tackle Companies
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3 YATELEY ANGLING CENTRE 
4 THE TACKLE BOX 
5 ERICS ANGLING CENTRE 
6 KESWALLS 
7 ANGLING DIRECT NORWICH 
8 ANGLING DIRECT SIMPSONS 
9 TACKLE UP 
10 ANGLING DIRECT CHELMSFORD 

Top 10 Carp Shops

1 YATELEY 
2 SAVAY 
3 REDMIRE 
4 WRAYSBURY 
5 FOX POOL 
6 HORTON 
7 CASSIEN 
8 LINCH HILL 
9 ROACH PIT 
10 JOHNSONS RAILWAY 

Top 10 Iconic Carp Waters
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Top Tens!

As voted by Big Carp readers!

1 ESP 
2 KORDA 
3 SOLAR 
4 JAG 
5 FOX 
6 THINKING ANGLERS 
7 GARDNER 
8 NASH 
9 AVID 
10 CARP ONLINE 



Still the proper carp angler’s favourite read
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Jacko Lucy – Yateley Split Lake Monsters! 
Lee Whitehead – My Little Slice of Heaven 
Simon Dew – A Tale of Two Forties 
Lee Kidd – The Bugle

AUTUMN 
EQUINOX 

ISSUE

Nigel Sealey 
– Starburst
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Autumn Equinox Issue Exclusive 

18 Starburst 
By Nigel Sealey 

28 Spring in 

Yateley 
By Jacko Lucy 

38 My Little Slice 

of Heaven 
By Lee Whitehead 

18 A Tale of Two 

40s 
By Simon Dew 

18 The Bugle 
By Lee Kidd 

Big Carp Promotions 

22 Oak Lake 

Fishery

It’s been a busy month! Not only these two magazines to put together but I 
have also been working with Paul Harris on an exciting new carp book, The 
History of Carp Fishing in Oxfordshire, and I can tell you it’s an amazing book. 
I’m tight for space here in my little editorial but just like the Yateley history 
books I published it goes back to the beginning, with contributions and 
chapters from all the famous Oxford anglers spanning many decades. Watch 
this space and the Big Carp website shop for more details coming very soon. 

So, to this month’s issues and what a line up we have for you again. It’s Big 
Carp’s Autumn Equinox Issue this month, don’t they roll around, and we have 
the cream of this year’s captures once again this month. Nigel Sealey is this 
month’s cover star and what an absolute beast! The fish of course. Nigel takes 
us to the banks of Long Reach one of St Ives’ hidden gems for his contribu-
tion this month, the capture of Starburst one of the UK’s finest. 

Speaking of the UK’s finest and we are off to Yateley this month with two 
superb articles from anglers who have been successful this year. The first, 
Yateley Split Lake Monsters! From Jacko Lucy just proves again what a 
fantastic venue the Split has become. Once devoid of carp while all around it 
were the famous venue forties. A superb venue now, testament to Martin 
Gardner’s intelligent stocking policies over the years since he took the 
complex over. Simon Dew has A Tale of Two Forties, just down the road at one 
of my favourite lakes, Swan Valley. Always a venue with an incredible stock 
Simon goes to prove. 

Lee Whitehead’s Little slice of Heaven is a very private, low socked, syndi-
cate, estate lake in Staffordshire. Gin clear, small islands, willows and 
overhanging bushes. No wonder he is in heaven when he is on the bank. The 
stock isn’t too bad either!! Prepare to be amazed. Paul Heseltine’s article The 
Passion is Real takes us to Paul’s syndicate water and some beautiful carp up 
to 60lb. Family man Lee Kidd has a history of carp fishing around the Surrey 
area, balancing time between the bank and his lovely family often means they 
join dad on the bank to see the monsters he’s been catching. 

Add to these loads of carpy humour, all the latest tackle reviews and carpy 
news and competitions. 

Please check out Oak Lake fisheries page in BC for the results of their 
yearly fundraiser for Blind Veterans. 

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! 
PS We are doing some great ADVERTISING deals to help everyone through 

the pandemic, drop me a line at info@bigcarpmagazine.co.uk if you would like 
to see the deals and our media information pack.

Rob Maylin
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Shockleader

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

The Angling Trust is delighted to 
announce that world famous tackle 
brand Shakespeare has become the 
exclusive fishing tackle sponsor of our 
Get Fishing programme of events. 

The agreement will see Shake-
speare working with our Get Fishing 
team to help promote angling to 
encourage more people to take up 
fishing or go fishing more often. 
Shakespeare has been providing 
quality, affordable fishing tackle for 
over 120 years with one simple objec-
tive: To make fishing easy and enjoy-
able.  That makes Shakespeare the 
perfect partner for our Get Fishing 
campaign which runs hundreds of 
events throughout the year for all 
ages and abilities – for anyone who 
wants to start fishing, get back into 
angling or find out where to go fishing 
and what tackle to use. 
The Angling Trust will also be work-
ing with Shakespeare on tackle offers 
for beginners as well as a new Get 
Fishing initiative to encourage chil-
dren to take up fishing. 

Jamie Cook, Angling Trust CEO, 
said: 

“I’m delighted to welcome Shake-
speare as exclusive fishing tackle 
sponsor of our Get Fishing campaign 
and look forward to working with 
them to increase participation in our 
wonderful sport. The Shakespeare 
brand has been a stalwart in helping 
new anglers into fishing - I still have 
my original blue seatbox and so I am 
delighted to be partnering with an 
organisation who share our passion 
and commitment to getting more 
people fishing more often”. 

“Our Get Fishing campaign has 
been hugely successful, and each 
year introduces over 30,000 people to 
angling. It focuses on families and is 
truly inclusive, removing barriers to 
entry and allowing all within society 
to experience our wonderful pastime. 
Working with Shakespeare and our 

other valued partners, we aim to 
introduce fishing to many more peo-
ple and promote the benefits that 
angling brings to our physical health 
and mental wellbeing. By working 
together our sport has a bright and 
exciting future.” 

“This is the start of an innovative, 
long term strategy and I want to 
thank Shakespeare for their commit-
ment to the Get Fishing programme.” 

Dave McCartney, Senior Marketing 
Manager EMEA – Shakespeare, said: 

“Shakespeare is a brand that is pas-
sionate about growing participation 
in our sport. For many, Shakespeare 
products are the first equipment they 
will use when embarking on their 
fishing journey. When the opportunity 
arose to support this initiative, we 
didn’t think twice.” 

“This is the start of a long relation-
ship with the Angling Trust and we 

believe with the strategy we have in 
place going forward that we will 
make a genuine difference to partici-
pation in our sport together.” 

Clive Copeland, Angling Trust Head 
of Participation, said:  

“Our Get Fishing campaign is all 
about getting more people fishing 
more often. It is funded by the Envi-
ronment Agency from fishing licence 
income as  part  o f  the  Nat ional 
Angling Strategic Services contract 
and delivered with the support of a 
huge volunteer network.” 

“Each year Get Fishing grows in 
popular i ty, and I  am incredibly 
excited at the opportunity to work 
alongside an iconic brand like Shake-
speare  to  enhance  and fur ther 
develop the campaign to introduce 
even more people from all demo-
graphics, ages and abilities to our 
brilliant sport.”  n

Angling Trust and Shakespeare announce major 
partnership to inspire a new generation of anglers to 
Get Fishing!
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Shockleader

Environment Agency officers rescued 
more than 3,000 fish from small pools 
on the River Derwent after they 
became stranded by low river levels  

Responding to fish in distress is 
part of the Environment Agency’s ser-
vice to protect fish stocks, and is 
funded by the sale of rod licences  

The Environment Agency encour-
ages people to report any sightings of 
distressed fish to their incident hot-
line 

Fisheries Officers from the Environ-
ment Agency’s Cumbria and Lan-
cashire team have carried out a fish 
rescue on the upper River Derwent in 
Cumbria.  

During dry periods of weather, offi-
cers check areas they know are sus-
ceptible to low river levels. During 

one of these routine visits, more than 
3,000 fish had to be rescued from 
small pools after becoming stranded. 
These included Salmon Parr, Brown 
Trout, Eels, Minnows and Stone 
Loach. They were then rehomed in 
Derwentwater where water levels 
remain higher than local rivers even 
a f t e r  s u s t a i n e d  p e r i o d s  o f  d r y 
weather. 

Sharon Kennedy, Environment 
Manager at the Environment Agency, 
said: 

“Our teams work around the clock 
to respond to environmental inci-

dents, including reports of fish in dis-
tress. 

“During the summer months Envi-
ronment Agency fish rescue opera-
tions tend to increase as the sunny 
weather brings not only lower river 
levels, but also algal blooms that 
reduce the amount of dissolved oxy-
gen that fish depend on to survive. 

“Each year we carry out many fish 
rescue operations, saving thousands 
of fish by using aeration equipment to 
restore oxygen levels or moving them 
to safe locations. We also provide 
angling clubs and councils with free 
advice on how to manage their 
waters effectively. 

“Anyone who sees fish in distress 
should contact our incident hotline on 
0800 80 70 60.”  n

Environment Agency rescue over 3,000 fish

Catch Reports... Catch Reports... Catch Reports... 

Neil Chapman Crete Lake’s Catch Report 
A recent trip to Crete Lake’s brought Neil a new PB of 68.4lb backed up with a few 50lb+s. 
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Shockleader Catch Reports... Catch Reports... 

Russ Crisci had this 41lb common from his Kent syndicate. Dynamite Baits Complex T/ Source combination with lots of 
frenzied particles and pulses.

Well worth getting wet for! 
Known as ‘Not Ben’s Pet’ or the ‘Little Twoey’. It went 35.14. A Steamies by Individual baits TNT pop-up, over a large bed of 
TNT, pellet and prepared Steamies hemp did the do. It came from a large Kent Park pit, fishing at 80 yards range. On arrival 
the fish were showing in the area and I was confident. But come the morning the signs had disappeared, and they were 
showing further up the bank. After a blank night I was getting itchy feet. I was gathering my stuff together to move, when 
the middle rod roared off. There was no time for the waders, it was a case of just getting in, or risk losing the fish. With the 
prizes on offer in this place, I didn’t need to think twice, getting wet it was! It’s fair to say I didn’t regret it for a minute. 
Carl Milton 



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!

B I G  C A R P  T O P  T E N  
C a r p  F i s h e r i e s

Web: cottingtonlakes.co.uk 
Email: cottingtonlakes@outlook.com 

Tel: 01304 380691

France’s premier runs water 
www.lakefishabil.com 

07810 710 880

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



VISIT POINGDE

POST & PACKING
Small items 

£4.00 
Reels & standard 

items  £6.00 
Rods & larger 
items £8.00 

Orders will currently 
take longer than 

normal to be delivered

SHIMANO REELS

ORDERS OVER £25 
ARE POST FREE

SPECIAL OFFER
ALL ORDERS OVER 

£25 NOW POST FREE!

£69.99

rrp £89.99

OUR PRICE

SLEEPING BAGSTrakker Deluxe 
Thermal Bedchair 

Cover

Trakker Big Snooze 
Plus WideTrakker Big Snooze +

£49.99

rrp £64.99

OUR PRICE
6000RB

£52.50

rrp £69.99

OUR PRICE
10000RB

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

BAITRUNNER
ST6000RB

BAITRUNNER
ST10000RB

VASS-TEX CHEST WADERS

£89.99
OUR PRICE

£54.99
OUR PRICE

700E Nova 
Heavy Duty 

PVC 
Chest 

Waders

600 Series 
Chest 

Waders

£57.50

rrp £74.99

OUR PRICE

£84.99

rrp £76.49

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
TITAN HIDE XL BIVVY

£249.99

rrp £299.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 
BIG DADDY 

CHAIR

£149.99

rrp £164.99

OUR PRICE

£109.99

rrp £120.00

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 
ULTRALITE 

CHAIR

£159.99

rrp £175.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 

HI-BACK 
CHAIR

£99.99

rrp £109.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 
DADDY LONG 
LEGS CHAIR

£139.99

rrp £153.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE BED BUDDY

£44.99
OUR PRICE

£125.99

rrp £139.99

OUR PRICE
4800mAh

£188.99

rrp £209.99

OUR PRICE
9600mAh

FOX HALO 
POWER 
PACKS

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

SONIK VADERX 
RS CARP RODS

£59.99

12FT

OUR PRICE
2¾LB & 3LB

£59.99

12FT

OUR PRICE
3¼ & 3½LB

£54.99

10FT

OUR PRICE
10FT 3LB

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

SONIK XTRACTOR 
CARP RODS

£53.99

rrp £59.99

OUR PRICE
9FT 2¾LB

£62.99

rrp £69.99

OUR PRICE
10FT 3¼LB

£62.99

rrp £69.99

OUR PRICE
10FT 3½LB

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

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 

SUB-LO
CHAIR

£424.99

rrp £467.99

OUR PRICE
SS4

£449.99

rrp £494.99

OUR PRICE
SS4 WIDE

£399.99

rrp £439.99

OUR PRICE
SS3

£424.99

rrp £467.99

OUR PRICE
SS3 WIDE

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

NASH TACKLE INDULGENCE 
5 SEASON SLEEP SYSTEMS

Save £££’s with this bundle 
special offer!! Three of the 
revolutionary Siren R3 alarms 
and a receiver for well over 
£100 off the normal RRP!

£324.99

rrp £441.96

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
SIREN R3 BITE ALARM 

BUNDLE SPECIAL OFFER

Trakker Tempest 
Advanced 100 Bivvy

TRAKKER BIVVIES

Trakker Tempest Brolly 100T

£674.99

rrp £749.99

OUR PRICE

£269.99
OUR PRICE

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

£109.99

rrp £175.00

OUR PRICE

DAIWA EMBLEM SPOD REEL

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

AMAZING PRICE!

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

£449.99

rrp £580.00

OUR PRICE

DAIWA TOURNAMENT BASIA 
QD POINGDESTRES EDITION 

CUSTOM BUILD REEL

WYCHWOOD 
TACTICAL WALLED MAT

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

£74.99
OUR PRICE

WYCHWOOD 
TACTICAL BROLLY

Unique internal 
storage pockets 
included

£169.99
OUR PRICE



ESTRES.CO.UK

CARP RODS IN STOCK

Harrison
Harrison Advanced Rods Torrix TE 
Special Carp Rods
12ft £342.00 £307.80
12ft6 £342.00 £315.90

Harrison Advanced Rods Cerbera Carp 
Rods
3lb  £270.00 £243.00  
3.25lb  £270.00 £244.62

Trebuchet Light 12ft 3.75lb   
 £414.00 £372.60

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

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

CALL ON 023 8051 0077 
FOR ADVICE.

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

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

find us on facebook.com/Poingdestres

Fox Stalker Plus 
2/3 Rod Pod £89.99

rrp £109.99

OUR PRICE

VISIT US ONLINE FOR OUR 
FULL RANGE OF RODS

E&OE

5 MINS

J3 M27

6000SQ.FT
SHOWROOM

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

online or call us on 
023 8051 0077 for advice.

BAIT
FULL RANGES 

IN STOCK
We also stock

RIDGEMONKEY PRODUCTS 
NOW IN STOCK

TRAKKER LEVELITE 
TRANSFORMER 

CHAIR

£116.99

rrp £129.99

OUR PRICE

POST
FREE

£99.95
OUR PRICE

The E800 Series 
Camo Chest Wader is 

reassuringly tough and 
uniquely comfortable 
due to its bi-stretch 

properties.

Similar to the original 
Series 700 Nova 
model, this camo 

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

angler!

POST
FREE

VASS-TEX E800 
SERIES CAMO 

CHEST WADERS

FOX RX+ MICRON BITE 
ALARM PRESENTATION SETS

£569.00

rrp £654.99

OUR PRICE
3-ROD SET

£719.99

rrp £799.99

OUR PRICE
4-ROD SET

FOX R-SERIES 
1-MAN XL BIVVIES

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

£246.99
OUR PRICE
KHAKI

£200.00
OUR PRICE
CAMO

FOX EOS 1-MAN BIVVY

The EOS 1-man bivvy is the 
ideal starter bivvy for the 
beginner, or those with a 
restricted budget, offering 
great value for money.
Features include:-
• 8000mm hydrostatic head fabric
• Two-rib, pram-hood design featuring a 

generous peak for extra protection
• Two-way letter box style door with integrated 

mesh insert plus PVC and solid panel options
• Front can be rolled back to create an open 

fronted shelter
• Lightweight groundsheet and heavy duty pegs
• Supplied in a zipped carry bag

£148.99

rrp £164.99

OUR PRICE

£629.99

rrp £699.99

OUR PRICE
BIVVY

Pioneer DPM Camo 100 
1-Man Bivvy System

SONIK GIZMO 3-ROD 
REMOTE ALARM SET 

& BIVVY LIGHT

£249.99
OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE SLEEP SYSTEM

£199.99

rrp £219.99

OUR PRICE
STANDARD

£229.99

rrp £252.99

OUR PRICE
WIDE

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

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

£149.99
OUR PRICE

DELKIM TXI-D 
DIGITAL BITE 

ALARMS

£134.99
OUR PRICE

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

DIGITAL

REMOTE

RECEIVER

ALSO

AVAILABLE

NASH TACKLE 
MF60 INDULGENCE 
5 SEASON SLEEP 

SYSTEMS

£474.99

rrp £522.99

OUR PRICE
SS4

£499.99

rrp £549.99

OUR PRICE
SS4 WIDE

£449.99

rrp £494.99

OUR PRICE
SS3

£474.99

rrp £522.99

OUR PRICE
SS3 WIDE

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

£799.99
OUR PRICE

Pioneer 150 1-Man 
Bivvy System

AQUA BIVVIES

£143.99

rrp £159.99

OUR PRICE
WRAP

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System Wrap

NASH TACKLE
BUSHWHACKER 15M 

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

NASH TACKLE SIREN S5 
DIGITAL BITE ALARM

£19.99
OUR PRICE

BLUE, GREEN, 
RED, WHITE

WYCHWOOD 
TACTICAL SLING MAT

£59.99
OUR PRICE

£149.99

rrp £164.99

OUR PRICE

WYCHWOOD TACTICAL 
1-MAN BIVVY & WRAP

£249.99
OUR PRICE

£119.99
OUR PRICE

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

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

from home’.

Tactical 1-Man 
Bivvy Overwrap

THINKING ANGLERS 
CAMFLECK LUGGAGE

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

£13.99
OUR PRICE
REEL POUCH  

£17.99
OUR PRICE
ROD SLEEVE

£79.99
OUR PRICE
RUCKSACK

£32.99
OUR PRICE
COOL BAG

CAMFLECK 
REEL POUCH

CAMFLECK SINGLE 
ROD SLEEVE

CAMFLECK 
RUCKSACK

CAMFLECK 
COOL BAG

ESP CAMO LUGGAGE
40ltr Camo 
Rucksack

Camo Tackle 
Cases

Camo 
3-Rod 
Quiver
&
Sleeve

£49.95
OUR PRICE
40LTR RUCK

£39.95
OUR PRICE
QUIVER

£12.95
OUR PRICE
SMALL/LARGE

/£15.95

AQUA PRODUCTS 
DPM LUGGAGE

Roving 
Rucksack

£119.99
OUR PRICE

£84.99
OUR PRICE

Small Carryall

Deluxe Roving 
Rucksack

£159.99
OUR PRICE
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ec Leatherman has launched a new mul-
tipurpose tool to provide access to 
many of the brand’s most iconic fea-
tures at a more accessible price point. 
The Leatherman Curl® packs 15 dif-
ferent devices into a compact four-
inch gadget that will ensure users 
have the r ight tools for the job, 
whether tackling projects at home or 
heading elsewhere for work or recre-
ation.  

Made entirely from premium stain-
less steel, the Leatherman Curl® 
takes all of the best features of the 
brand’s best-selling Wave Plus model 
and packs them into a more stream-
lined and lightweight device, with 
ample functionality for first-time 
users. Highlights include an ultra-
sharp 420HC locking knife blade, 
spring-loaded scissors, and a cus-
tomisable bit driver, plus: needlenose 
pliers; regular pliers; wire cutters; 
hard-wire cutters; diamond-coated 
file; wood/metal file; awl with thread 
loop; medium screwdriver; bottle 
opener; can opener; wire stripper; and 
ruler.  

For the ultimate in user conve-
nience, many of the Curl’s features are 
accessible while in the folder or 
closed position and users can open 
and operate each tool with one hand 
to support multi-tasking, ideal for 
activities such as angling and outdoor 

cooking. The Leatherman Curl weighs 
just 212g and comes with a handy 
removable pocket clip as an alterna-
tive to the nylon sheath it comes sup-
plied with, making it easy to carry 
between jobs.  

The Curl is covered by Leather-
man’s 25-year warranty and retails at 
£99.95. Along with the full Leather-
man range, the Curl is available now 
at www.leatherman.co.uk.  n

Leatherman launches compact and 
capable Curl multi-tool
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Escape to the wild with Camper Tribe 
the New VW Camper Hire Rental Ser-
vice UK available now for your 2021 
Autumn and Winter adventure! 

As Boris Johnson confirmed that 
the step four of England’s roadmap 
out of COVID-19 restrictions will go 
ahead on 19 July.  Why not plan your 
escape to the outdoors with Camper 
Tribe the No 1 VW Camper Hire 
Rental Service in the UK available to 
book now for your long awaited 
2021/2022 adventure. 

Weybridge, Surrey 16th July 2021 - 
sports  lovers  who have waited 
patiently for an ultimate getaway, can 
now look forward to taking to the 
open road in a brand-new camper van 
from Camper Tribe. 

In announcing the news, Camper 
Tribe Managing Director, Nigel 
Schroder said “after what has been a 
challenging year for the travel and 
tourism industry, Camper Tribe is 
ready to take position as the UK’s very 
best VW camper van rental company, 
offering brand new Volkswagen Vans 
along with first-class customer ser-
vice and filling a massive gap in the 
UK market which has historically 
been mediocre. With an accelerated 
demand due to COVID we have seen 
huge demand in 2021 which is look 
set to continue as campervanning is 
only going to get bigger over the 
coming months.” 

Over the past eight years, sales of 
new campervans have rocketed with 
some estimates suggesting as many 
as one-in three new motorised leisure 
vehicles now being sold are camper-
vans and with 225,000 campervans 
and motorhomes in the UK waiting to 
take to the roads this year, the trend 
has never been so popular. We know 
that not everyone has the budget to 

own their own vehicle so Camper 
Tribe was born to provide first class, 
luxury camper vehicle hires, so that 
the wonderful vision of the outdoors 
and setting off on an adventure can 
be an attainable dream for everyone. 

With the surge in people wanting 
to escape with COVID safe accom-
modation whi lst  planning their 
upcoming sports events, Camper 
Tribe are ready to take bookings in 
their fun ‘animal’ themed vehicles, 
which are deep cleaned and sanitised 
before every hire and available from 
five Camper Tribe hire centres across 
UK. 

Every Camper Tribe camper boasts 
a new sleek design and an elevating 
pop-up roof, that offers another dou-
ble bed or increased standing room, 
so  each  one  i s  up  to  a  4 -ber th 
campervan. Each camper comes with 
two seats in the front and two rear on 
bench seat and are fully equipped for 
your creature comforts. 

Al l  our  vans  are  less  than 12 
months old and automatic, making 

your adventures 
t h a t  l i t t l e  b i t 
smoother and you 
can travel far and 
wide without wor-
rying about addi-
t ional  fees with 
unlimited mileage 
on all UK bookings. 

Prices start from 
only £105 a night 
(off peak season). 
A delivery and col-
lection service to 
home addresses is 
also available from 

£75, along with a full tank of fuel, so 
customers can get started on their 
adventure straight away. 

B o o k i n g s  c a n  b e  m a d e  a t 
www.campertribe.co.uk or 0800 090 
3745 

Our vans: 
• T6 SWB 2.0TDI 150ps EU6 7 speed 
Latest Satellite Navigation System 
Efficient air heating 
• Full mattress protection replaced 

after every hire 
• Cooker: smoked glass topped stain-

less steel hobs. 
• Sink: Stainless steel  s ink and 

drainer with electrically pumped 
ambient water 

• 50ltr capacity fridge with small ice 
box, runs on vehicle battery and 
240v mains 

• Removable table attaches to side 
bench. 

• Fresh 59l water tank 
• Curtains: Curtains on all windows. 

Silver screen blinds on front win-
dows. 

• Power: 4 Hours or power without 
electric hook up. Rechargeable 
with solar panel energy source, 
Cigarette lighter socket (12v), 3 pin 
socket (240v). (i.e., Phone chargers, 
cameras etc.) 240v socket. Mains 
hook-up cable suppl ied.   12v 
leisure battery / one full camping 
gas cyl inder  inc luded in  hi re 
charge. 

• Lighting: 12v LED efficient lighting 
• Stereo with iPod/Aux/CD port 
• Storage: Rear clothes cupboard, 

stowage under bench seat and at 
rear inside tailgate. Various cup-
boards under sink for food and 
utensil storage.  n

Camper Tribe are delivering new  
ways to explore like never before
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BOT KIDS LED 30 LUMEN WATER 
RESISTANT HEAD TORCH  
Regular price £19.95 
Small, simple and ready for action: meet the 
Bot. The smallest member of The Family Series 
is designed with the same ergonomic features, 
ruggedness and reliability of the other 
members, but with a fun and bright twist. 
Durable plastics, a single arm bracket and large 
push button make the Bot sturdy and simple to 
operate.

BYTE LED 200 LUMEN WATER 
RESISTANT HEAD TORCH  
Regular price £24.95 
Don’t be fooled by its size! Smaller and lighter 
than the Axis, Remix, Sync and Refuel, the Byte 
has always packed a powerful punch in a 
compact package. The Byte now features a new 
LED which generates 200 lumens on high 
making this the brightest 2AA light in the line. 
At only 64g this is the perfect backup light or 
sole source for the gram counters out there.

REFUEL LED 250 LUMEN WATER 
RESISTANT HEAD TORCH 
Regular price £29.95 
Updated yet again, the newest version of the 
ReFuel now boasts 250 lumens of dimmable 
white light. Other upgrades?  
A painstakingly reengineered battery door 
featuring sturdier components with a larger lip 
for easier access, as well as the ability to fine 
tune your light output with the new dimming 
feature. 

SNAP SOLO LED 300 LUMEN WATER 
RESISTANT HEAD TORCH 
Regular price £29.95 
Snap Solo’s unique design features a magnetic 
head unit that can be easily detached from its 
base, empowering it to become the ultimate 
multi-use light. Snap Solo can be worn as a 
traditional headlamp, used as a handheld 
flashlight or attached to any magnetic surface 
to brighten the area around you or your 
workspace. Snap Solo features 300 lumens, a 
155 hour runtime, and one simple switch.

SNAP SOLO RGB LED 300 LUMEN 
WATER RESISTANT HEAD TORCH 
Regular price £29.95 
Snap Solo RGB’s unique design features a 
magnetic head unit that can be easily detached 
from its base, empowering it to become the 
ultimate multi-use light. Snap Solo RGB can be 
worn as a traditional headlamp, used as a 
handheld flashlight or attached to any 
magnetic surface to brighten the area around 
you or your workspace. Snap Solo RBG features 
300 lumens of dimmable white light.

SYNC LED 300 LUMEN HEAD TORCH 
Regular price £39.95 
The Sync’s claim to fame? Simplicity. 
Intuitively cycle through modes using the large 
dial on the side and skip button pressing 
sequences – a must for tasks where you need 
to control modes on the fly, like running, 
and conditions where thick gloves are a must. 
The Sync’s max mode, Dual Beam - a 
combination of spot and flood - supplies a long 
throw of concentrated light and a smooth wide 
beam to illuminate the area around you.

MOSSY OAK GAMEKEEPER SYNC 
LED 200 LUMEN WATER RESISTANT 
HEAD TORCH 
Regular price £39.95 
We’ve partnered with Mossy Oak Gamekeeper 
to produce a series of personal lighting 
equipment featuring their Bottomland pattern. 
We moulded our favourite durable, hard-
working LED head torch in olive drab and 
hunters orange and finished them off with a 
Bottomland strap. 
The Sync’s claim to fame? Simplicity. 

QUAD LED 78 LUMEN WATERPROOF 
HEAD TORCH 
Regular price £42.95 
A legend in the Professional Series, the Quad is 
equipped with four Ultrabright LEDs that 
illuminate the darkest conditions with a wide 
flood beam. 
The Quad’s housing features a molecularly 
bonded O-ring seal for waterproof durability. 
With a low battery indicator, a separately 
molded battery tray and high-grade materials, 
the Quad is a popular headlamp for paddling 
and general outdoor use. 

REMIX LED 300 LUMEN WATER 
RESISTANT HEAD TORCH 
Regular price £49.95 
The Remix is a staple of The Family series, 
equipped with an asymmetrical single arm 
bracket, easily accessible battery door 
enclosure, and large push button switch. 
Combine these features with a simple and 
lightweight design and you have a headlamp 
built to perform in any environment. Whether 
your requirements call for long distance 
spotting, or close range area light, the Remix is 
up to the task. 

PROUDLY MADE IN THE USA SINCE 1975 
Light makes anything possible. It’s a symbol of hope and innovation. It’s also a daily necessity for every-

one from backpackers to fire fighters. For over 40 years, Princeton Tec has pushed the limits of possibility 
with reliable, durable lights that shine bright in every situation.

w w w.princetontec.co.uk



LIGHT MAKES ANYTHING POSSIBLE
Durable lights that shine bright in every situation

Light makes anything possible. It’s a symbol of hope and 
innovation. It’s also a daily necessity for everyone from 
backpackers to fire fighters. For over 45 years, Princeton 
Tec has pushed the limits of possibility with reliable, 
durable lights that shine bright in every situation.

Choose from lanterns, handhelds, headlamps, markers 
and bike lights, all made in the USA since 1975.

www.princetontec.co.uk
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WizTool – Then it will not be easier

The family of effective WizTools has grown.We have just launched five new tools that fit directly on 
your fishing jacket or on one of our magnets.WithWizTool, you always have your favourite tool at 
your fingertips.NB: All WizTools are:Assembled and quality tested in DenmarkPackaging is FSC 

certified and produced in DenmarkVisit 
www.geoffanderson.com
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Starburst 
By Nigel Sealey

Exclusive



Big Carp  19

Starburst Exclusive

I
 arrived down at Long Reach 
at St Ives Fishery a little after 
9 am on the Saturday morn-
ing because due to the fact 
that I work night shifts I 
don’t get finished till early 

hours on a Saturday. 
After having a walk around and 

chatting with a few anglers around 
there – I had been told there had been 
a few shows in an area and looked 
like a small hatch may had been 
going on after first light in the morn-
ing but this had finished by the looks 
of it. 

I couldn’t get anywhere near where 
this had been happening -so I had a 
walk further around the lake which I 
believe is around 40 acres. 

I came across a swim where I saw 
a couple of Carp rolling around 50 
yards out and decided this would be a 
good choice as it has some nice shal-
low bars where there is about six foot 
of water and going by the forecast 
and pressure being in the 1030hp I 

thought they be up in the water get-
ting a few of that warming sun. 

So got myself, my dawg and gear 
down there and got set up. It was one 
of those weekends where it was 
sunny but a bitter cold breeze. We 
have water skiers on there so have 
them to look out for. 

The rods have to be setup in the 
water in most swims on there so 
waders are a must and with the really 
steep banks make it fun. It really is an 
amazing place very old school just 
how I like it, and you can easily get 
lost there, due to the size of the place 
as the lakes back on to each other. 

So, rods were put out 2 on a bar and 
one in the gully probably around 12 
foot apart and slightly different 
lengths from each other. 

I was using the spinner rig with a 
stiff boom on a Korda Heli safe system 
and lead-free leader. I love to use 
Kamakura size 6 wide gapes as they 
are so sharp. On them I put 3 different 
popups from Mad Baits – a Pandemic 

they are light pink and God they 
stink. 

I caught a 31lb fully scaled Mirror 
called smudge two weeks ago on my 
first session of the year on them from 
the same swim. A Wicked White and a 
new flavour out this year Mulberry 
Popup which is also white. 

Over this I put around 10 medium 
spombs of Mad Baits 15mm Nutz plus 
and Monster Particles Monster Mix 
over them and the waiting game 
began. Sat on my bedchair watching 
the water and skiers go past it was all 
quiet one the rod side. 

It wasn’t until a little after 18.30 I 
had a couple of bleeps on the right 
rod with the Mulberry Popup on fol-
lowed quickly by a one toner.  I 
quickly jumped into my waders and a 
slide stumble splash 10 foot down the 
bank into the water. 

I grabbed my rod and the fight 
began! I had the same fish Starburst 
the year before at 42lb a few weeks 
after spawning, it was exactly the 

Smudge at 31lb.
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same run and fight as last time. 
She tore the line off my spool until I 

managed to stop her and by this time 
she was nearly half way across the 

lake. The lake is probably around 220 
yards wide which when u have boats 
speeding past with skiers in tow 
makes things a little scary but luckily 

they had gone by then. So – I had a bit 
of ground to make up. 

After around 15 mins of the usual 
slow heavy plodding about taking line 

Smudge at 31lb – other side.

Starbust 42lb.



Big Carp  21

Starburst Exclusive

Starbust 46lb 8oz.

and getting it back kitting to the left 
then the right you know the game – I 
slipped her into my net having no 
idea which of the monsters it was – 
but knowing it was one of the Ateam 
that resides in there. 

I found out it was Starburst again 
but looking a lot bigger, a very full 
carp. I left her safe in my net in the 

lake and set everything up ready to 
weigh her. I acquired the help from a 
lad in the next swim to me who came, 
and we weighed her and he took 
some excellent photos she weighed 
46lb 8. 

As you can imagine I was really 
happy even though I had caught her 
before she was in tip top condition. I 

put her back into the lake and she 
slowly swam off under an overhang-
ing tree to sulk. Although I saw a few 
more carp in front of me over the rest 
of the weekend this was to be the 
only one of the session, and to be 
honest as you can imagine I wasn’t 
really bothered after catching a fish 
like Starburst again.  n
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 Oak Lakes Fisheries 
www.oaklakesfisheries.co.uk 

Lake Prices  
Day ticket lake  

(Oak Lake) – £10 a day and £20 for 24 hours. 
Predator Lake – Prices are the same as the day ticket lake for 

pike during the winter – £20 a day and £30 for  
24 hours for catfish in the summer.  

Match Lake - £6 for one rod and £10 for two rods. 

Just a selection of some of Oak Lakes cracking carp

Buddha with yet another nice mirror, absolute stunner  at 28lbs.

Father Graham with a 21lbs 6oz common and 
son Brendan with a 30lbs 10oz common.

Lennon Creasey fished the Match Lake and 
had these nice carp out. Top angling.

This mornings breakfast in Fat Boysl

Like father like son or is it like son like father.

Wayne Harris had this 27 bs 6oz mirror out of the blackberries swim .

Nice to be appreciated and win an award. We were not expecting 
this and arriving in the days leading up to our annual charity match 
for blind.



WWW.RODHUTCHINSON.CO.UK
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Spring in Yateley 
By Jacko Lucy

Exclusive

A
fter securing my 
Split Lake ticket on 
the Yateley west 
fishery complex in 
February, Icouldn’t 
wait to get started 

when the season started on April 1st. 
Finally the day had come around, I 
wasn’t fishing until the weekend April 
4th. 

That Thursday I loaded my van and 
set my alarm for half 3 in the morning, 
takes me about a hour and 15 to get 
to the lake. Had to be on the lake for 
first light to see any sightings or any-
thing to go on. 

Got to the lake at 5am. Walked 
around a few times. Not many swims 
available, I had to slot in to one of the 
unfavourable swims. 

Two nights had passed without a 
touch or even seeing much where I 
was. On the Saturday a few people 
starting to leave freeing up some of 
the better areas. I moved twice that 
day, after seeing a few fish in a certain 
area. I got the rods on to the spots. 
One being tight to a small island. The 
night past without a bleep. Got up 
early to watch everything wake up. 

Then at half 5am in the morning my 
right-hand island rod was away, after 
an immense battle I was looking 
down at my first Yateley carp. A com-
mon of 31lb dead on. First session 
first carp Made up! Packed all my 
stuff up with a massive smile on my 
face and headed home. Excited to get 
back down the next weekend. Friday 
came about in no time. 

Had a half day at work Friday so I 
could get to the lake early. Got there 
at about 1.30pm. 

Walked around, was very busy 
again. I opted for the opposite end of 
the lake this time where I had been 
seeing a fair few fish. Leaded about 
found some lovely spots. Rods we’re 
out by 4pm. Same again nothing hap-
pening through the night. I was up 
early again but still not much going 
on. Out of the blue at 8.30am the 
right-hand rod was away. Another 
unreal battle, finally getting her in net. 
It was one called the diamond lin at 
32lb 4oz one I really wanted! Rods 
straight back out for my last night. 

That morning exact same time half 
8am she ripped off felt like a big fish, 
playing it for about five mins, she 

19lb common.
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19lb common.

20lb 8oz mirror.
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20lb 8oz mirror.

25lb 6oz common.



starmerbaits.com

Method mixes & groundbaits

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

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

High oil marine pellets

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

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

Low oil attractor pellets

Unlike our high oil feed pellets, our low oil attractor pellets are designed for maximum release of nutrients and a quick break down time. 
Perfect for attracting carp & coarse fish, but leaving as little food as possible ensuring your hook bait has as high a chance as possible of 
being picked up. Sizes available: 5mm in all types.

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

Check out our massive bait range on any of our web stores
web: www.starmerbaits.com
ebay: stores.ebay.co.uk/starmerltd
amazon: search for starmerbaits in the amazon product search box.
tel: 01268 690 300     
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25lb 6oz common.

25lb 8oz common.



Big Carp  29

Spring in Yateley Exclusive

25lb 8oz common.

31lb common.
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31lb common.

32lb 4oz.
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32lb 4oz.

32lb 6oz common.
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32lb 6oz common.

38lb 8oz mirror.
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38lb 8oz mirror.

44lb 4oz common.
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turned and the hook pulled gutted. Packed up 
buzzing to get back down the next session. The 
weekend was here again. Finished work at 12 noon 
again on the Friday. Drove straight up to Yateley. 

Walked round the lake, the area where the fish 
were was free so I headed straight round there. got 
set up for the night. Got both the rods out on a shal-
low plateau where the fish were cruising. Ended up 
having five fish in two nights, ranging from 20 to 
39lb. I was on a massive high after that session. 

Said to the missus I need to get back into that 
swim! On the Tuesday I headed down after work for 
a overnighter, praying the swim was still free. To my 
luck no one was in there, Ran round with the barrow. 

Rods straight onto the spot, sitting on my bed 
chair knowing it was going to happen. Starting get-
ting liners at like 3am some liners was nearly hitting 
– they were that savage! 

Then at 5am the left hand rod pulled up tight, hit 
it straight away, knew it was a big fish straight away. 
After a mega mega fight I finally got it into my net. 
Absolute beast of a common! 

My Yateley dream, a 40lb carp! Few of the boys 
come round to give me hand with her. Span the 
scales round to 44lb 4oz! Called the sloped head 
common. Made up. Packed up and went to work a 
very, very happy man! 

Everything caught on Nash bait and Nash tackle. 
Scopex squid boilies and pellet. Monster particles 
hemp and snail. And big dog tigers.  n

44lb 4oz common.



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!

Exclusive distributors for eagle claw 
brands in the UK and Ireland

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

Join Reuben Heaton on Facebook for all our latest news FISHING 
RESORT

https://naxiresa.inaxel.com/etape1-criteres.php? 
compte=iktus&lang=2 
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My Little Slice 
of Heaven 
By Lee Whitehead

Exclusive

F
or the last three sea-
sons I have had the 
pleasure of fishing a 
v e r y  p r i v a t e  l o w 
s t o c k e d  s y n d i c a t e 
estate lake in Stafford-

shire. It is gin clear, weedy, has depths 
of around 14ft maximum with an 
average approximately 6ft. Every peg 
is like an eggbox. It’s around 7 acres 
in size and has 11 small islands dotted 
around the complex, all with over-
hanging bushes and willows. It really 
looks amazing. Other than around 65 
carp, there’s a handful of tench, a few 
pike, and perch being the only other 
fish in there. 

My previous personal best (PB) 
before fishing here was 32lb8oz from 
my local canal. I really wanted to beat 
it and the new syndicate held some 
belters! It all started off slowly for 
me… 6 weeks of 2-3 nights per week 
until I finally hooked one! I could only 
fish nights as I work throughout the 
week every day whilst the Mrs works 
12hour night shifts, so I work around 
her off duty. My typical routine is fin-
ishing work around 4:30pm, to the 
lake for 6pm, set up where I think is 
the best… and off for 6am to get 
ready for work! My work pals call me 
crazy, but it’s what I do! In the first 
season I managed to bag 10 including 

a PB, common carp of 31lb6oz… as 
the average angler would only catch 
3-6 fish per season, I was pleased. It 
got better… 

The 2nd season was off with a 
bang, with the 2nd lockdown hitting 
and myself lucky enough still being a 
bailiff and able to stay 3 nights a 
week. I spoke to lad who got me some 
new hook baits, absolute magic! As 
soon as I started flicking ‘round these 
magic little baits, my catch rates dou-
bled! The 2nd season I ended with 19 
fish and unfortunately lost 1. With a 
new PB 37lb mirror carp, I was made 
up! Each season he closes for spawn-
ing at the end of April until June 16th. 

The Big Girl at 42lb 1oz.
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During the close I had been making 
my own home-made fishmeal feed 
baits and feeding them around the 
l a k e  u n t i l  t h e  w e e k  b e f o r e 
opening.  Names were then drawn 
out of a hat to decipher who could 
fish what peg on the opening day… I 
was the only person to catch in the 
first 48 hours  the confidence was 
there; I didn’t need to change a thing! 
Extremely heavy leads and super 
sharp size 2 hooks on chod rigs or 
multi rigs was the key to my success. 
My new bait was an edge… a big 
edge as nobody else had it. It was the 
25th of April and my Mrs was asked to 
do overtime but couldn’t, which gave 
me the opportunity to do a quick 
night (I was meant to be making 
homemade baits with my brother). 
Little did I know what was going to 
happen… 

I got there around 7pm, a little later 
than normal. The wind was hacking 

down the one end of the lake, it’s shal-
low and weedy with small holes in 
the weed. After a couple of minutes of 
standing there, I seen a few shows. 
That was enough for me… I set up in 
peg 9. It was a good peg for me hav-
ing caught my personal best common 
from there the end of the 1st season, 
so I was happy. The rods went out, 
spread over where I had seen fish. I 
started getting liners and I was rub-
bing my hands, but after half an hour 
or so, it all went quiet. Something 
wasn’t right. I see them boshing, get-
ting further and further away. After a 
bit, I said to myself, one more show 
and I’m moving, and as I said it, 
BOSH! “that’s enough for me”, actu-
a l ly  l e f t  my  mouth!  I  ree led  in 
instantly and moved 5 pegs up to 14 
where I could clearly see fish keep 
boshing and there were no islands in 
the way, to get bait to it. 

It was around 10:30pm, again I was 

spread singles over the area where I 
see the fish and rang my brother 
telling him I was going to ‘fill it in’, (he 
had a 3 fish out of that peg the day 
before). So very confidently, I put 2kg 
of my home-made baits over a big 
area of around 30ft squared using a 
catapult and kept a kilo to scatter a 
pouchful every 10 minutes. I set my 
timer on my phone. I had a few liners 
and it all felt right. The full moon was 
just hours away, it was so bright, and 
windy, you could see the reflection of 
the moon lighting up the waves on 
the lake. I was confident… it just felt 
perfect. The phone alarm went off and 
more home-made baits went out. I 
repeated this until around midnight 
when I realised, I have work tomor-
row. Time to water the plants before I 
hit the sack. Standing there, I remem-
ber thinking ‘it always goes midflow!’ 
Finishing, I thought ‘well that didn’t 
happen’. As I walked towards my 

The Big Girl at 42lb 1oz.
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The Big Common from my first season.
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My PB from the second season at 37lb 10oz.
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bivvy, I was in-line with my rods 
when my left-hand rod suddenly tore 
off… 

Taking only about a metre of line 
from the reel. I fish tight clutches and 
drop my heavy leads on the take due 
to the really weedy venue. I knew 
whatever had just moved off with my 
bait, was on! I hit the rod instantly to 
feel absolutely nothing, I wound and 
wound for what felt like forever ‘it’s 
done me…’ as I think I am about to 
take my rig out by my feet, everything 
tightened up. The fish had done a 
complete 180 degree and ran to my 
feet. It went straight under my middle 
rod and ripped a clean 80 yards from 
my reel, savagely shaking its head as 
it went! As the fish was making its 
run, I passed the rod under the middle 
rod, luckily, I had all 3 back-leaded. 
She stopped and I started gaining 
line, probably got her about halfway 
in, and again another big run, shaking 
her head again. I knew I had one of 
the biggies on! I  kept saying to 

myself, ‘don’t be silly, it isn’t coming 
off…’ it just kept going left and right 
like it was on tracks, my arms were 
hurting, but the adrenaline was 
unreal. After this long, I didn’t want to 
lose this fish. I reached down for my 
headtorch, resting the rod on my fore-
arm and the butt in my groin to 
stretch the elastic over my head, 
‘click’ it went berserk! It done a third 
long run again, about 50 yards, shak-
ing its head as it went. After about 25 
minutes, she gave up… I slipped her 
into the net right on the tips of my 
middle and right-hand rod. I fumbled 
the net under my middle rod to have 
a closer look. I was blown away; I did-
n’t recognise this fish. I had never 
seen in my life a carp so wide across 
the back. Looking down further to see 
how deep its belly was. I pulled the 
net cord close to edge of the peg and 
rang my brother in excitement. 

It had just gone 12:30am and I 
didn’t think he was going to answer. 
He answered and I said “bro, I reckon 

I’ve done my PB!” He told me to calm 
down and weigh the fish to confirm it 
was a PB… he said if it were a PB he 
would come and take pictures for me, 
as the owner wouldn’t answer my 
calls. I hung up, sorted my scales, wet 
my sling and got my bucket of water 
ready. Because of the adrenaline, I 
honestly thought after gassing myself 
up, I’d misjudged the fish, it wasn’t 
heavy. When the scales swung ‘round 
to 46lb, I didn’t say a word, I just 
smiled and quietly put her back in the 
edge. My sling wet is 1oz shy of 4lb 
dead. The previous lake record was 
41lb8oz. I rang my brother back in 
excitement, as he answered, I’m 
s h o u t i n g  “ i t ’ s  t h e  n e w  l a k e 
record!”20mins or so later he turned 
up for the pictures. 42lb1oz and the 
new syndicate lake record, now my 
new PB carp! I wont be coming off 
anytime soon as there’s another two 
potential 40+ fish that could one day 
be my new PB. But for now, I feel like 
I’ve completed it.  n

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

p o i n g d e s t r e s . c o . u k  
Te l :  0 2 3 8 0  5 1 0 0 7 7
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can withstand his pursuit for long. He has carved 
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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 
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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 
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definitely the book of the decade from the world’s 
greatest carp angler. 
 
PRICE £34.99 
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S
ometimes in Carp Fish-
ing  you  jus t  have  to 
pause for a moment, sit 
back and ask yourself, 
“did that really just hap-
pen?” Often each ses-

sion blends into the next one, with 
nothing significant occurring that will 
stand out in your memory over any 
other session. You catch fish along 
the way and always enjoy those 
intense bursts of adrenaline at the 
time, but they are very quickly forgot-
ten and become part of your angling 
subconscious. 

However, every now and again you 
experience a session or a capture that 
you know will imprint itself on your 
longterm memory and become part of 
you forever. 

I’m lucky with my job as a freelance 
angling videographer and photogra-
pher, that I get to fish a diverse range 
of locations. I enjoy the variety this 
provides for my fishing, but I often 

find my actual hours behind the rods 
are extremely limited. More often 
than not, I’m usually not actually fish-
ing until the hours of darkness, and 
then reeling in first thing to get the 
cameras out when the light is at it’s 
best. 

I’m definitely not complaining, but 
it’s just something that comes with 
doing what you love for a job. 

There are of course occasionally 
those sessions where everything goes 
to plan, and in fact resting the swim 
during the daylight works in your 
favour, leading to quick and mind-
blowing results when the traps are 
finally set. 

One such session occurred recently 
when I was invited to fish the notori-
ously tricky Swan Valley Lake in Yate-
ley. I’ve been involved with the water 
for approaching a year now, making 
several trips up from my home on the 
Isle of Wight in this time producing 
promotional material for their social 

media platforms and website. 
Once a syndicate water, the lake is 

now a day ticket and exclusive book-
ing venue with a stock to rival any of 
the top waters in the country. 

I visited in February whilst the lake 
was being drained and netted to pro-
duce a film of the process and capture 
footage of the stock whilst also docu-
menting the features of the lake 
whilst they were exposed. 

What I saw during these two days 
really lit the fire for putting some 
effort into catching these incredible 
old Yateley carp, some of which are 
approaching 50lb. I believe at the 
right time of year the lake holds in 
excess of 15 40lb fish with a further 40 
30lb fish and not much in the way of 
carp below 25lb. 

My previous sessions at the lake 
had been unsuccessful due to the lim-
ited time and difficulty finding the 
fish and getting on them. 

May 2021 saw me back for my first 

25lb 8oz common,  Swan Valley Lake,  4 x 5.
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session since November 2020. I 
Couldn’t believe it had been 7 months 
since I last wet a line and the lake 
was looking stunning now that the 
banks had recovered from the netting 
and works carried out over the winter.  

I had been filming for JAG products 
at Elstow the two days prior to this 
session and was feeling drained after 
not sleeping well, which is often the 
case when I’m on the bank. 

I arrived in the car park around 
11am in the pouring rain and was 
greeted by several glum looking faces 
who had just finished their sessions 
without success. They told me an 
area they had seen fish during their 3 
day session, so that was my first port 
of call when I did my initial lap. Unfor-
tunately the swims in the area in 
question were already being taken up 
by the new arrivals. You have to book 
your sessions online and arrive at 
11am whilst previous anglers have to 
leave at 10.30am so it’s always a busy 
time during the changeover and get-
ting a good swim can be a case of 

every man for himself!  
I continued around the lake in a 

clockwise direction keeping an eye 
on the water but also chatting the 
anglers as I went along, to ascertain 
what had been caught and when 
people where due to leave. Whilst 
talking to the angler setting up in 
swim 17, I saw over his shoulder a big 
common stick its head out near the 
far trees on the island. I noted the 
spot and carried on round. I crossed 
onto the Island via the bridge and 
made a beeline for the private swim 
which happens to be opposite swim 
17. The overhanging trees to the left 
and right looked perfect to intercept 
any carp travelling along this margin. 
I even saw a couple of fish from up 
the tree to make up my mind that this 
was where I should start my session. 

Leaving my water bottle at the 
front of the swim, I quickly went back 
to the car and set about getting 
everything ready for my two day ses-
sion. I was planning on filming the 
trip for my own YouTube channel, but 

also had some photos of the lake to 
take and aerial shots for the updated 
website. 

As always my own fishing would 
be slightly limited, however I decided 
the best plan would be to keep an eye 
on the spots under the trees and 
trickle bait in to give the carp confi-
dence to feed whilst I was elsewhere 
with my camera. 

I made up a mix with particle, boilie 
crumb and liquids, and using my bait-
ing pole I quietly fed the spots. 

The rain continued making any 
filming and photography impossible, 
so I decided I would leave it till the 
next day to get the work done and 
just keep checking my spots for signs 
of feeding but not get the rods out 
until I felt the time was right. 

As the day went on, the fish kept 
visiting my margins, but also I saw a 
group of fish out in the open water 
near the surface. The water is gin 
clear at Swan so spotting fish is never 
an issue. 

As evening arrived I decided I 

28lb mirror, Swan Valley Lake,  4 x 5.
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couldn’t hold off any longer. I’d seen 
definite signs of feeding and several 
shows close in and the spodding of 
the guys on the far margin luckily 
hadn’t bothered the fish in the slight-
est. I was actually up the tree watch-
ing fish on my spot whilst spods were 
landing 15 yards away. I was really 
surprised that the fish didn’t even 
flinch.  

It has long been a trend for anglers 
to use bright Hookbaits or something 
that stands out from your loose feed 
to try to tempt a quick response when 
the fish arrive on the spot. I too have 
fallen into this trap and having caught 
like this and gained confidence, it’s 
often my go to tactic. However, know-
ing how tricky these Swan fish can be 
and the clarity of the water, I decided 
to go the other way and try to make 
my hookbaits blend in. My bait mix 
had a lot of dark elements to it includ-
ing black Vitamino boilie crumb and 
chops so I decided a trimmed down 
matching black wafter would be per-
fect as it wouldn’t alarm the fish but 
the buoyancy would help it to be 
picked up when the fish were sifting 
through the small items. 

Simple combi rigs with these magic 
little wafters were deployed to two 
spots, one to my left on the marginal 
shelf and my right hand rod was 
placed under the trees where I’d been 
watching fish feed. I used the baiting 
pole to be stealthy but also the right 
hand spot would have been impossi-
ble to reach in any other way.  

With everything set for the night 
ahead, I felt confident I had done all I 
could to put the odds in my favour 

and it was now down to luck whether 
I would finally land my first Yateley 
carp. I put the kettle on and made a 
coffee and before I’d even finished 
drinking it my right hand rod was 
away! 

The take was savage and took me 
by surprise, and when picking up the 
rod, all I could do was hold on and 
hope! Sometimes with big fish you 
find they are a lot slower than their 
smaller counterparts and the speed at 
which this fish was trying to vacate 
the area had me thinking I hooked 
one of the smaller lakes residents. I 
didn’t see the fish for the first ten 
minutes or so, as it kept going on long 
runs to my right under the trees. I was 
obviously  concerned about the 
chance of getting cut off on the 
branches so kept the rod tip under the 

water the entire time. Once I finally 
got it back in front of me I could feel 
the weight of the fish under the rod 
tip and knew this could be a special 
one. Luckily things went to plan and 
after much plodding around it finally 
went in the net. I didn’t really register 
how big it was but thought it looked a 
decent 30 so was happy with that. I 
got the camera set up with the fish 
still in the net and went to lift it out for 
the photos. This was when it dawned 
on me that I had underestimated the 
size. Concerned about damaging the 
fish by lifting it in the net, I got my 
sling and shuffled the fish into it in 
the water. 

On the mat it looked massive and 
the scales confirmed a weight of 43lb 
12oz my second biggest UK fish. I 
was stunned and couldn’t believe my 
luck. What a start for the session and 
to have a 40 for my first fish from the 
venue was a nice touch. I was also 
pleased as I was filming the session 
so a big fish like this would make for 
an interesting watch.  

I got the rod back out and set about 
messaging some mates to tell them 
the news. One of the biggest buzzes 
in carp fishing for me is sharing the 
moment with others. Whether I’ve 
caught or a mate has had success it 
doesn’t matter, the buzz is the same.  

Evening set in and darkness fell 
and due to the nature of the spots and 
my tiredness from lack of sleep, I was 
contemplating winding in the rods for 
the night to get some rest when out of 
the blue the right hand rod was away 
again. Another nerve wracking 10 
minutes or so passed and my second 

Swan Valley Lake.

Private swim.
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fish was in the net. This time a lovely 
common of 25lb 8oz. I decided that 
rather than pressuring the spot by 
getting the rod back out and due to 
my exhaustion I would just bait the 
spots and not fish the night so I could 
get some sleep. 

I awake at 5am the following morn-
ing and checked the spots for signs of 
fish. Annoyingly I didn’t really see 
much and wondered whether the 
previous days captures had moved 
them off. I went to the car to stock up 
with bait and food and use the facili-
ties then arrived back at my swim to 
make a plan for the day ahead.  

I decided to fish for a couple of 
hours that morning, just while I was 
having breakfast and getting the 
camera gear sorted for the day taking 
photos of swims round the lake. I also 
flew the drone to get some aerial 

shots. 
Nothing occurred that morning and 

after a few hours of work round the 
lake I was back at the swim ready to 
get back to business for the second 
evening of the trip. 

Having baited the spots earlier that 
day, I hoped that the fish had moved 
back in and gained confidence whilst 
I was away. From up the tree I was 
disappointed to see that very few fish 
still were in the area. Whereas the 
previous day I was seeing twenty or 
more different fish, this day I only saw 
one or two and felt that my chances of 
any more action may have gone. 

I decided that whilst it was quiet I 
would get the rods out in the hope 
that the fish would return later. 

Much to my surprise, in similar 
fashion to the previous day, after only 
half an hours fishing the right hand 

rod was away again. This fish was 
even more determined not to end up 
in the net and at one point made it to 
the sanctuary or a nearby weeded. 
After putting the rod down and wait-
ing for it to swim out, I was lucky 
enough to land my third fish of the 
session, a crusty old character of 28lb 
exactly.   

With the tactics clearly working, I 
didn’t change a thing and put the rod 
back out for the night. I was expect-
ing more action fairly quickly if I’m 
honest as my confidence was really 
high at this point, so was a little dis-
appointed when nothing happened 
for several hours.  

Around 11pm I was messaging a 
mate about the session and was see-
ing shows under the trees near my 
productive spot. I told him what I was 
seeing and even said “I’m gonna have 

Swan 41lb mirror.
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one mate”. Around 20 minutes later 
the same rod was away again and in 
similar style to all the fish on this ses-
sion, it gave me several minutes of 
heart stopping, nerve wracking hell! 

I coaxed it back along the margin 
under the trees and almost got it in 
the net several times but it kept going 
on long unstoppable runs out into 
open water. I was concerned about 
the weed beds and every now and 
again could feel the line grating on 
them as the fish charged through. 
Patience prevailed and finally the fish 
was in the net and to my amazement, 
it looked every bit as big as the first 
fish I had caught the previous day. 

On weighing the fish I discovered 
that I had caught my second Yateley 
40 and this time the fish was incredi-

ble. Perfectly proportioned and slate 
grey with very few scales it reminded 
me of a certain famous leather that 
once was the target of many a big fish 
angler to visit this historic area. 

It was getting close to 1am by the 
time I had sorted everything out and I 
decided that like the first night I 
would wind in the get some rest for 
an early start in the morning and 
hopefully another chance before I had 
to be off and catch my ferry back 
home to the Isle of Wight. 

Sadly it wasn’t to be and I ended 
the session on four fish for probably a 
total of 12 hours actual fishing. I was 
blown away and felt lucky to have 
been in the right place at the right 
time. Carp fishing offers so much in 
terms of varied experiences, whether 

it’s different venues, socials, travelling 
abroad, targeting specific fish or just 
getting a bend in the rod on runs 
waters. I think that’s what makes it 
exciting and keeps us going back for 
more. If every session was the same 
and we always caught well, it would 
very quickly loose its appeal.  

Having struggled to catch on previ-
ous sessions at this water, the buzz of 
having a session to remember was all 
the more satisfying and has left me 
wanting more.  

I’m planning to get back to Swan 
Valley as soon as time allows, and 
who knows, maybe now I’ve got con-
fidence in my tactics on the venue I 
might be able to build on this knowl-
edge and reap the rewards. 

Tight lines, Simon Dew.  n

Swan 43lb 12oz
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The Darker Side Of Carp Fishing, Under The Radar, River Carping, Canal Carping,  
Urban Carping, Rotary Letter Volume 1, Off The Beaten Track, More River Carping, 

Advanced Terminal Rigs, Bait And Baiting Strategies, River’s End,  
Rotary Letter Volume 2, Watercraft, Rotary Letter Volume 3, Rotary Letter Volume 4, 

Tactics Spring/Summer, Tactics Autumn/Winter, Further Off The Beaten Track

One lucky winner gets...

You also get two chances to win!! 

Chance 1 – Go to the Rob Maylin Facebook fan page and ‘like’ it. 

Go to the competition post (pinned at the top), like and share it and post 

‘done’ in the messages. It’s as simple as that! 

Chance 2 – Go to the Big Carp magazine page and ‘like’ it. 

Go to the competition post (pinned at the top),  

like and share it and post ‘done’ in the messages. 

It’s as simple as that! 

Rob will pick one winner at random on the closing date – 1st December, 2021

Get liking 
and good luck,  

Rob Maylin

B I G  C A R P  T O P  T E N  
Day Ticket Carp Fishery

www.cooleacresfishery.co.uk 
L: 01270 812929 
M: 07747 007669 

e-Mail brian.reilly@live.co.uk 
Like us on Facebook

Our first home-grown 
Coole Acres 30lb common, 

caught 1am, 10th 
February 2020 

(Right in the 50mph teeth 
of storm Ciara!)

Angler: Dave Hogg 
Capture: ‘Oggie’ 30lb

Carpy Humour
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T
h e  B u g l e  w a s  t h e 
n a m e  o f  t h e  “ o l d 
mans” pub near  to 
wear i went to school 
and grew up. The pub 
has long since closed 

and the lake has changed hands a few 
times over the years but even when I 
went over there as a kid, we saw carp 
in there. It was also a strip club for a 
while so I can only imagine the type 
of “socials” that were going on back 
then. Imagine it for a second. Yes, I 
did too. There are sadly no strippers 
walking past the bivvy now at night, 
although it would have been funny to 
see. It is now a really well-run syndi-
cate, and the joint owners have great 
plans for the future so although I have 
moved on for the moment, I have 
retained my ticket for the future.  

So as mentioned I knew about the 
lake because I grew up nearby and 
the group of school mates I had were 
all local and one day whilst out and 
about thinking of what we can do and 
mischief we can create, one of the 
lads mentioned the lake behind the 
pub and that there was a hole in the 

fence down the alley next to it that 
we can climb through to check it out. 
It was a huge buzz riding down there 
on our BMXs at 12-13yrs old. 

It had massive old fallen trees and 
bright green shaggy willows and 
many islands and even a makeshift 
bridge with big oak trees and vodka 
clear shallow, weedy waters. It is no 
wonder the carp survived for so long 
without anglers’ bait with the dense 
natural larder of food available to 
them in the weed and deep silt. It was 
certainly majestic for our young souls 
at the time. I mean, it even had a boat 
to mess about on and so after that ini-
tial trespass we went back quite a bit 
over the following few summers and 
even caught a pike on one more win-
tery occasion. 

I moved to Hertfordshire when I 
was 18 and had a few years out of 
fishing as you do in your late teens 
when clubbing and women come into 
the equation. I did get back into it 
again once I  got  mysel f  a  good 
woman that remains my wife today! I 
fished plenty of lovely waters in Hert-
fordshire and Cambridgeshire and I 

decided to move back to Surrey in 
2017 and I needed a new ticket. I flit-
ted about for a few months until I 
caved into pressure to join a couple of 
friends on RK Leisure’s historic Hor-
ton complex of which I started with a 
silver ticket and is a story for another 
time. While on the Cray pool one 
evening, another member mentioned 
“The shallow lake behind the pub” 
and its rough location and I quickly 
identified it as one and the same lake 
from my childhood however, now it 
was a carp syndicate and after he 
showed me some photos of some old 
crusty carp, I planned to make some 
enquiries and maybe try and get the 
rods in there! 

The first bite 
I ended up getting my dad to be a bit 
of a test pilot as he was looking for a 
new lake to join and proved to be a 
good decision as he quickly got about 
catching some of the lakes scaly, dark 
residents and grabbed my interest, so 
I decided to do a night as a guest that 
November. That first night when the 
rods were out we had a big firepit and 

The first, stalked from the edge.
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my wife bought my three girls over to 
join my son harry, mum, dad and I 
which was nice and after a few beers 
and a BBQ while resting on my bed 
chair I had a few moments to enjoy 
the calmness of the place and reflect 
on the past and it felt really strange as 
the lake bought back lots of memories 
and felt nostalgic.  

The night past by in silence unfor-
tunately but luckily, the night before I 
baited a lovely looking margin spot a 
little up the bank with a few handfuls 
of boilie and crumb under a big wil-
low tree with nice over hangs and 
because the water was gin clear you 
could see the bottom a good few 
metres out into the lake and the trees 
trunk was so thick it was perfect to 
hide behind. The bank fell away 
quickly so they were literally under 
your feet. It had a nice hard clean bot-
tom that had seen some carp atten-
tion so in the morning and looking for 
an opportunity, off I went to check the 
spot. As I approached slowly, I saw a 
little dark shadow emerge from close 
to the bank which turned out to be a 
small common which turned and 

moved off. I stayed for a few minutes 
to see if there were any others around, 
but nothing came.  

I was still excited to see one so put 
another handful or two out on the 
same area and went to get a rod 
ready for if the common came back. 
Well, as I approached the spot there 
were now three carp grazing happily 
and at this point, I was ready poised 
with the rig hanging out of sight but 
ready to drop in as soon as they 
moved off and a few minutes later as 
if by magic off they glided down the 
dark marginal shelf.  

The rig went out exactly where I 
wanted it, not right on the spot but 
just to the right sl ightly deeper 
because as they had already had a 
feed, they would hit the hook bait 
immediately as they came back up 
the shelf and hopefully take with no 
hesitation. I looked to the left and two 
dark scaly mirrors came to the party 
and started feeding. By this time 
Harry was by my side watching them 
with the glasses on and a big smile on 
his face. He hadn’t seen this before so 
was mega excited. My mum and dad 

didn’t really come down to look and 
sure they thought I was having them 
on about fish feeding etc. 

Those mirrors were really enjoying 
themselves by now and eventually 
they were joined by some of their 
scaly mates and there were now 5 
carp milling about and some feeding 
confidently. The group that was origi-
nally there were not back yet, so my 
rig was just off the area where this 
new group were scoffing but as 
quickly as id thought that there were 
some shadows making their way up 
from the deeper water of which one 
large common had been given an 
invite to join the party! Looking back 
on it from what i now know about the 
lake and stock I can only presume it 
was a fish called Tina at around mid-
30s and the Queen of  the pond 
accompanied by a small common and 
a mirror. As the lengthy common 
came over my hook bait it caught its 
eye and disappeared into its mouth 
and as I flinched ready to jump into 
action to my horror it came flying out 
just as quick! Discarded like it had 
just eaten soap! Then the smaller mir-

One variation of the maggot rig).
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ror passed under the long-bodied 
bulk of the common and was sud-
denly violently shaking its head in 
what felt like slow motion, but real 
time clicked back in and with a big 
eruption and bow waves heading in 
every direction we were into our first 
carp from the Bugle! By the time I got 
down to the rod the reel was spinning 
and i held on. A great scrap followed 
and eventually Harry netted my first 
carp from the Bugle! 

Harry absolutely loved seeing the 
fish take the bait and a few minutes 
later was shouting to mum and dad 
that  I  had one in  the net .  They 
couldn’t believe it and thought I was 
having them on but was then smiles 
all round. It was a good result and 
was lucky I had planned for it the 
night before. Preplanning has caught 
me so many carp. Sadly, I can’t help 
but think what a moment it could 
have  been  i f  the  common that 
dwarfed this 23lb mirror had been 
hooked because I never saw that 
common again and Tina unfortu-
nately past on during that winter.  

It’s a good time to tell you about 

the stock. This old mature lake was 
dug for the gravel which sits under 
many feet of silt for the railway which 
runs behind. I’d now estimate the 
stock to be 70-100 carp and there 
were some really cool characters 
within the main stock. Personally, I 
joined for a fish called “Scar” which 
was a beautiful mars bar coloured 
mirror and pretty sure a male so was 
the King of the pond at the time at 31-
34lb and a big common named Tina at 
35-36lb which did unfortunately die 
the first winter I was a member. The 
other pretty one and most desirable 
for other members was “Cluster”, a 
beautiful scale covered mirror. 

The was also single scale which at 
the time of joining was 30lb at max in 
spring but throughout the year grew 
to 38lb+ and a brute of a carp and 
now the biggest in the lake and a few 
others around the 30 mark, Popeye, 
Steph and one which wasn’t named 
at the time of joining which I named 
“Not Scar” between my dad and I 
because of something that happened 
when I caught it which I will come to. 
Steph has also now grown to over 

36lb and is also a very distinctive mir-
ror. As you can already see these fish 
are growing and it will without a 
doubt have its first 40lber soon.  

The Winter Ticket 
I had decided to get a winter ticket for 
the hope of some decent action 
throughout the winter months and to 
have some socials with the old man 
instead of spending those long dark 
and cold nights on my own searching 
out maybe one capture from the big 
pit I was wetting a net in at the time.  

The winter started off well and I 
was getting regular action but mainly 
in the evenings and through the night 
period. I recall an epic double take in 
February when storm “Doris” hit, and 
the weather was horrendous with tor-
rential rain and big nasty winds. I had 
two 25 mirrors in the net and ran out 
of bait which was at least 3-4kg 
which I never expected to use at that 
t ime of  year.  I  had 5 carp in an 
overnighter which included three 
twenties, 25, 25, 27, 17, 19 of which 
was my first capture of cluster at 27lb 
and ounces. This was great and I had 

Dad was really getting amongst them.
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already had 11 carp in a few short 
winter sessions which I didn’t expect 
at all and put it down to the mild tem-
peratures.  

In terms of bait and rigs I kept it 
simple and was using a mixture of 
maggot and boilie crumb and just 
straight boilies during the milder 
times and managed to stay on the 
boilie most of the time because the 
bites kept coming. I usually like using 
natural baits like maggots and casters 
with smelly natural liquids in the win-
ter and have always done well. This 
was a mild winter and because it was 
a shallow lake the average tempera-
tures of 7-13 degrees with mild winds 
and lots of bait going in around the 
lake kept the fish feeding and moving 
around. I had good steady, enjoyable 
fishing all winter and even short-day 
sessions were proving successful. In 
terms of rigs, I mainly used naked 
chods in certain swims to lay on top 
of the still present weed and I’d use a 
slip D if fishing clearer and harder 
spots with a snowman presentation 
or my version of the imitation maggot 
rig for when using the maggots. 

Spring sprung 
I was enjoying myself so much that 

Spring arrived, and I had not arranged 
any other tickets and as it proved so 
good value for money, I decided to 
take up the offer of a full ticket and set 
about really trying to catch the lakes 
main group of scaly ones!  

When the beauty of spring started 
to show her love for the lake it got a 
bit crazy and although I record all my 
captures my dad and I went through 
a stage of catching numbers of carp 
per session and all were old looking 
crusty scaly carp. My Dad had an 
amazing hit of fish in one of the point 
swims and notched up 12 bites in the 
first 48hrs of which most were 20-
28lb.  

I had found a lovely area of firmer 
ground near to a snag/bush across 
next to the island from Point 3 and at 
40yards if you were careful, you can 
get really accurate to the exact spot 
within the area that was more pol-
ished than around it. It was a hard 
cast because go a foot too far and you 
were in the bush and go short in the 
weed and too high and you hit an 

overhanging tree. The idea was to get 
it in a small gape and let the rod pull 
forward with little pressure when the 
clip was hit purely. That would drop 
you in the little hole of firm ground 
and almost a guaranteed bite. It was a 
bit of a walk, but you could also bait 
the area from the island so made for 
interesting viewing when carp were 
about.  

Even though firm and clean they 
fed confidently there and were not 
shy on the gravel which contributed 
to consistent bites. It was strange 
because we were not holding back 
what we were doing or where we 
were fishing to anyone at that point 
but was still able to get into the swim 
when we wanted. I believe it was 
because of the access and it being the 
furthest swim from the comforts of 
the lodge bank and most important 
the car park. Especially in the winter 
when it got seriously boggy, and they 
shut the track it was a nightmare. The 
swim could be doubled up in and 
opened out either side of the point to 
two channels which the fish visited 
but was hard to get a bite from. This 

The Turtle - a rare one and from Point 3 again.
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One of many from P3.
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swim got busier the following spring 
and it was tough to get into.  

We were in lockdown by this point 
unfortunately and the dreaded virus 
had arrived with force so suddenly, 
we were at home and the country in 
turmoil. It was worrying times both 
for personal finances with working in 
recruitment in the construction 
industry and health for my family 
especially my good old mum being at 
very high risk.  

Unfortunately, around this time one 
of the two lodges got broken into and 
the owners needed people on the lake 
to do security to keep an eye on the 
place with some strict rules in place 
of course. So, I did get to fish during 
the first lockdown a bit and somehow 
got very lucky in the decisions I made 
and got lucky a lot! 

Obviously easier fishing situations 
when you are only one of only a few 
people there and for that I am truly 
grateful. Now at this point my dad 
had just retired and was over the lake 
for 3-4 days at a time doing the secu-
rity bit so was baiting up for me and 
keeping me updated with what was 

happening so when it came to me 
dropping on to do my bit of security it 
was all set up nicely and I felt like I 
was always in touch with the lake. 
Everything clicked most of the time 
and dad and I had a great time fishing 
together which certainly took my 
mind away from the stress of money 
and what the future may hold. It mas-
sively eased the weight off my shoul-
ders being able to unwind fishing 
because I was still working through 
the first lockdown. I knew so many 
mates that were just not able to go 
fishing and were pulling their hair 
out. 

We really did manage to really get 
amongst them, and I knew that if we 
kept getting bites then the ones we 
really wanted would come along nat-
urally. I must be honest and say that 
even looking back through my log-
book it is all a bit of a blur and can’t 
remember some of the captures, but 
we were enjoying ourselves and I had 
two sessions with multiple captures 
on overnighters. We had sometimes 
two fish retained and get a double 
take. Please know that this lake is 

moderate in difficulty and by no 
means easy, so it was unreal getting 
so much action.  

In point 3 the action kept coming 
and I had two spots rocking and get-
ting equal number of bites from both 
now so decided to take Harry along 
and let him have a rod out so he can 
have a go at getting a proper PB.  

We had three generations of the 
Kidd family fishing and it didn’t take 
long for the first bite either and 
around 18:30 the buzzer was singing, 
and the result was a welcome 17lb 
mirror to start things off. The next bite 
came at 10:30pm and we were just 
talking about the king of the pond 
“Scar” and that it couldn’t be far away 
if we keep getting as many bites as 
we were getting. Sometimes you can 
feel it is getting closer when things 
are going well somehow. So, the 
right-hand rod has absolutely ripped 
off and this one was clearly much big-
ger and cruised right, slowly, and 
steadily pealing line off the reel and 
clinging to the right-hand margin and 
at one point I felt some grating on the 
line so decided to take a massive 

The baldy common at 26lb – A real character.
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gamble and pull harder to get on top 
of the situation rather than go softer. 
After a few tense minutes and that 
grating on the line he came free and 
came in obediently after that.  

Harry done the honours and netted 
it for me. I had a quick look and 
thought, yeah that’s a nice one that is. 
I was keen to get the rod back out and 
had ready baited rigs already tied so I 
just clipped up the distance, slid on a 
new rig and a small  PVA net of 
crumbed boilie and off it sailed in the 
dark towards the tree top marker, 
then hit the clip and felt perfectly 
placed. That’s a bite.... 

I was just washing my hands and 
Harry is looking in the net with the 
head torch on and says, “daddy, this 
one is massive” I went down to look 
myself and said “Jesus Christ” son 
yeah that is big!  

On further inspection of this big 
chunky mars bar bellied lump, I 
thought it was SCAR, the one I joined 
to catch and have in the album. Then 
said “erm dad, I think I have Scar in 
the net” his reply was along the lines 

of “F@%$ off” and harry was beside 
himself now giggling nervously and 
so was I to be honest. 

Dad came to have a little look and 
just said “you lucky f**cker” and 
walked away moaning on saying 
something about 2days this and 
you’ve just got here, that. He was 
understandably a bit miffed and to be 
fair he had given up the spots for me 
so fair play.  

Now, at the time we photographed 
it, showed it to others and it was con-
firmed as Scar so we naturally cele-
brated it as Scar, and it weighed the 
same as Scar would normally be at 
33.8lb which was also the same 
weight as its previous capture so 
made sense at the time. There weren’t 
many at that weight and certainly not 
with creamy caramel coloured belly. 
As you can see from both of my pho-
tos, they looked similar however, 
since then we saw other photos and it 
is without doubt a different one. 
Either way we had had one of the 
main carp in the pond and we were 
all buzzing, and my young apprentice 

didn’t stop talking, bless him.  
It was hard to contemplate sleep 

after that but after a few beers and all 
the excitement it didn’t take long 
after all. As it turns out we now call 
that carp “Not Scar” between Harry, 
my dad and I because it wasn’t scar 
after all but a new 30lber that some-
one has since called “Halo” because it 
has two stripes of scaring down each 
side.  

We had a fast and early start the 
next morning with a steady run of 
carp banked early on which including 
a double take which had both Harry 
and I both hooked up to two 20lbers 
and then while we had just secured 
them in retainers while we got the 
rods back out the one we had just lit-
erally put on the Bush area pulled 
tight and resulted in an upper double 
mirror but a gorgeous fully scaled one 
for the future. Dad also had two bites 
to join the epic carnage that was 
unfolding.  

We had 3 carp retained and to add 
to that my dad had a small but proper 
scaly one as well , so we let the 
smaller one of mine go and had a 
lovely photo and memory of the three 
of us holding one each. Afterwards 
we were all so happy it really does 
stand out as one of the best and most 
enjoyable fishing trips I’ve ever had in 
my angling and not because of the 
fishing and that we caught so many 
but because we were all so naturally 
happy with huge smiles on our faces. 
It was electric and will stay with me 
forever.  

It was around that time that my 
friend Haydn got a ticket for the lake 
as there was not a waiting list at the 
time and we arranged a social for his 
first go. I arrived at the lake earlier 
and walked around and found the fish 
quite quickly and conveniently close 
to the carp park end of the lake in 
front of a peg in the main body of 
water called “the swamp” and “Wil-
lows” but mainly in Willows. It was 
now into mid-May and the lake was 
choked full of weed already and the 
water level had dropped. I think 
because of the tall, big old trees all 
around the lake suck the lake dry of 
water. As we stood there discussing 
the two pegs, I decided to let him 
have “willows” as it was his first ses-
sion, and it would be good for him to 
get one. I had already caught most of 
the ones wanted and had enjoyed the 
year so much it was all good with me. 

Harry was right into it-Stalking.
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Not Scar – 33lb 8oz.

Harry playing the second 20lber and holding for the camera.

As we talked; one popped its head 
out. “That’ll do for me” he said, and I 
left him to it.  

So that following morning he only 
went and caught single scale at a 
new lake record weight of over 36lb 
the jammy git. It looked a brute of a 

carp and a mega capture alongside 
anther one of the rare commons the 
evening before. Witnessing this cap-
ture made it clear to me that it was a 
carp that I had to get in my album. 

After that the lake kept paying out 
and it was so enjoyable, and I was 

having so much fun with my fishing. 
Harry was also tagging along a lot of 
the time as were the twins occasion-
ally so that was also brilliant see them 
all get so excited for fishing. It got to 
the point of them asking me if they 
were able to come with me! 
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Harry with a scaly old character.

Three generations of family.
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More Thames Carping

Thames Carping was our best-selling book of 2019 and for a good reason. The Thames 
has everything a carp angler could possibly want, plenty of water, it’s the biggest carp 
water in the country, unknown stock, a stock which increases every time we have a flood, 
an element of the unknown (getting more known), very rare in today’s carp scene where 
every carp is flogged, logged ,blogged and caught by an endless stream of bounty 
hunters. 

Yes, the Thames really is the last frontier to be fully exploited. Thames carp anglers 
have many attributes of old school carping, stealthy, secretive and not bothered at all by 
the size of what they catch, although, like the old school, still hoping it’s the fish of a life 
time when the buzzer shrieks out!  

For Thames carpers the build-up too is very old school, they still have the close 
season, so this time is not wasted, as it was not years ago, recce’s, baiting up, getting 
baits established, building up swims, while always being conscious that to be discovered 
would be the end of their hard work, so coming and going discreetly, under cover of 
darkness, a covert operation. Their cards held tightly to their chests. And this is why of 
course that books on Thames carping are so rare and so readable.  

You see within these pages are their secrets revealed for all to see. Not blatant, no 
map grids in longitude and latitude to the latest hot spots but within the lines, read only 
by anglers who know what to look for. A clue here, a landmark there. All part of the 
ultimate jigsaw. So why do these secretive anglers choose to write, well simply because I 
ask them.  

Sometimes over several years. Most eventually agree, I am persuasive, arguing at 
their catches need to be documented and be part of the history books for years to come. 
Which is true, and why they do it. Not for money, to promote something or even self-
gratification but to be part of our great angling heritage. So that their kids and grandkids 
can look back and say “look! there’s grandad with a beautiful Thames Carp. He would 
spend hundreds, even thousands of hours fishing for them. 

So, here’s what we have, and may I say you will not be disappointed. Some truly 
amazing Thames carp, from different stretches, some urban some rural, some well in 
land and some tidal, but all from the amazing’ Old Father Thames’. 

Let’s start with Ash Geden, who takes the cover positions again. His 2018-19 season 
made riveting reading in book one. In this volume he is back for his 2019-2020 season 
with equally incredible results. Many huge carp, several over forty, the front cover 
leviathan being totally new. He is a great river angler with a gift for writing, you will love 
his next instalment. Simon Rumsey has been on a journey while fishing the Thames, like 
many I suppose, in search of a thirty, or even bigger! 

 Andrew Sadler has discovered some Thames secrets during his many years on the 
Thames, for you the reader, he divulges all. Graham Stevens is a Thames stalwart, having 
written several articles in Big Carp and a couple of chapters in the first Thames bool he is 
back in this volume to tell you how he does it. A technical A-Z for all to learn from, novice 
or expert Graham has some edges for you all. 

The Teddington Tank by Vince Humphreys is a chapter about a huge common, that 
fish of a life time that he freely admits was totally unexpected, but that’s the beauty of 
the Thames. 

Thames common by Mark Cook, yes, a there’s a theme developing here, A huge 
Thames common, one never to be forgotten. River Thames, Same swim, Same carp … 6 
months apart by Christopher Stockley is a great account which proves how territorial 
even Thames carp can be. My Love for the Tidal Thames a Brief History, By Roger Baker. Is 
a trip down memory lane for all those who like the history chapters? Thirty years on the 
Tidal, some huge carp too. One of my favourite Thames stories yet. 

A Thames Monster featuring Pete The Pirate, is pretty self-explanatory, while prolific 
Thames carp catcher Danny Boy Hill, shows us just what’s possible with a breath-taking 
gallery of Thames specimens. Add to these life history articles on the Thames by Jason 
Townsend, Ben Frewin, Mark Anthony, Vince Humphries, Tom James and constantan 
Thames carp catch ‘The Thames Warrior’ it’s obvious that this book is another must read 
for not only river anglers but al carp anglers interested in something a bit different from 
the norm. A book you will read over and over again. History in the making, our UK 
heritage of Thames carp.

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

Rob Maylin

By Rob Maylin and friends

ONLY 500 SIGNED COPIES AVAILABLE – FIRST COME FIRST SERVED 
SO ORDER QUICKLY TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT
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Point 3 Bush.

Another dark old mirror.

Now you would have thought that 
point 3 which we had done so well in 
would be stitched up, but it wasn’t 
the case, and it was still not getting 
fished much except for us which was 
great.  

It was now getting close to spawn-
ing, and it would only be a few days 
before they closed the lake i reck-
oned. I managed to get a green card 
from the wife to go and have a go 
after work for an overnighted on the 
Friday.  

I remember getting to the lake and 
it looked so mint and there were fish 
in front of P3 which was again free. I 
carted the gear round and over the 
skinny bridge where I cut my hand 
quite badly on the scaffold pole stick-
ing out because I was rushing so 
much. Walking into the swim it just 
felt good and knew I was going to 
enjoy this short session. With rigs 
ready and bait prepared I spun round 
to the island with my bucket and 
baited up nice and accurate and I was 
almost skipping back to the point. 
The rods went out like arrows and 
bang on the long-fished area by the 
b u s h  a n d  a l l  w a s  g o o d  i n  t h a t 
moment! 
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Cluster 32lb 4oz.
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It wasn’t long before that confi-
dence came reality and a 23lb mirror 
was in the net followed by an upper 
double. I slept well and woke up early 
to a spool flying and buzzer screech-
ing. I pulled into a lively but heavy 
carp that turned to my right and 
headed towards the only danger in 
the swim, a sunken snag tree. It was 
strange because it started moving left 
and I almost felt this fish think and 
remember there was potential sanc-
tuary in that snag when it turned and 
headed directly for it 30 yards away! 
It was at that point I put some extra 
power through the rod and a bit a 
creaking later it turned and was 
almost beaten by that because it 
pretty much came in straight into the 
net on a straight line.  

I looked down into the net at the 
prize and it was “Cluster” and a fish I 
had caught a few times already at 
that point and most people would be 
disappointed with a recapture, but 
she looked big so decided to get her 
out a give her a weigh and check for 
marks to treat. Well as you can see it 
was well worth it because the photos 
turned out epic and must thank Lewis 
Porter for those. He was also having a 
great time himself round on point 2. 

The scales went around to a record 
weight for that immaculate mirror of 
32.4lb. I was beaming and if you see 
the video footage you will see that 
family twinkle in my eyes when a 
special moment in fishing happens.  

The next day after the last few days 
of clearly feeding hard and throwing 
caution to the wind the fish spawned 
and the lake closed so fishing really 
was off the menu now and to be hon-
est I never enjoy it as much after they 
spawn and with the carp being in 
poorer condition and the lake drop-
ping massively in depth it all just 
looked like it was sick so i stayed 
away for a bit and only going over 
there for some occasional stalking 
and surface fishing and kept it to 
short morning sessions.  

So, we are now in autumn and out 
of lockdown and I was back to work-
ing inter office in London.  

During lockdown I never once bent 
the rules work had set out for working 
from home in lockdown but what it 
did allow me to do was get to the lake 
2hrs earlier because it cut the travel-
ling home from the city. I was then 
back to doing overnight sessions in 
the week and getting up and gone by 
6 and an occasional Friday night 

because my son was training at 
Chelsea at the Cobham training 
ground on a Friday night, and it was 
my job to take him over there so my 
weekend fishing was cut down as he 
took the priority. I did manage to get 
out for a few hours stalking over the 
weekend for a morning or afternoon 
session.  

One time I had prepped a few spots 
I had caught from previously in the 
edge and took the Twins with me as 
they enjoy coming with me. It has 
helped with being lucky when they 
have come. One of the best ones 
where I was watching the carp feed 
in the same area, I had caught my first 
carp from the lake in the front corner 
near the big willow tree. A larger mir-
ror done me twice with the rig being 
brutely spat out. In the scheme of 
things this lake is not a headbanger 
but can be tricky as a lot of these carp 
have been swimming around and 
fished for over a long period of time, 
so it does make me wonder how 
many times our rigs get picked up 
without hooking them on the more 
prolific and pressured venues. I had a 
very sharp hook and perfect rig pre-
sentation and twice it ejected without 
hooking. I suppose the hook just 
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doesn’t go in.  
That said it didn’t get away with it 

a third time and shortly afterwards 
with the girls behind me I was into an 
angry mid twenty common which 
went into the net without too many 
issues and had a beautiful photo with 
the twins as a reward. They were so 
fascinated by it and seeing them 
smile and be so excited by it was a 
great buzz and great times. Now by 
today’s standards these are not big 
fish, but they are growing and are 
lovely old dark scaly ones and it 
meant more to me because of my his-
tory with the lake as a young boy as I 
said. I really was enjoying it so much 
and had been lucky to catch some of 
the A-team but not the one I joined for 
originally, that mars bar coloured and 
very elusive Scar.  

Being well into autumn the lake 
was changing in colour moving from 
the many shades of green into lighter 
greens, tanned browns, and yellows. 
The air was thinner and cooler and 
the weed slowing. Winter was on its 
way for sure. The enjoyment kept 
coming for us until I pulled away to 

try and catch a large canal carp that 
lives in a stretch local to me so done a 
few nights on there and got a mes-
sage in late November letting me 
know Single scale had made an 
appearance in the form of a PB for a 
new but very committed to the syndi-
cate members and it looked so, so fine 
in the winter coat!  

I’d made a big mistake pulling off 
because obviously I’ll never know but 
it was caught from the “swamp” a 
peg I’d fished a lot. I was kicking 
myself for taking my eye of the ball 
and had been distracted. I did find out 
a little later where the bite came from, 
and I don’t think I would have had a 
rod there so that was something!  

Halfway through the summer Id 
managed to get hold of one of the 
new Bushwacker baiting poles and 
extra sections for it making it just 
under 40 meters long which was a 
massive edge because I was the only 
one lucky enough to have one of 
these for a while on the lake as the 
stock levels were really low. It really 
helped with keeping disturbance 
down to a minimum because the 

water level was so low, and you just 
couldn’t get away with too much dis-
turbance. It was perfect for dropping 
small parcels of bait and rigs into 
holes in the weed that are just not 
reasonably possible to cast into. Like-
wise with the snags, I could get right 
into areas the carp felt they were safe 
and not used to seeing bait and rigs 
etc. 

The lake started to slow right 
down, and blanks were a regular 
occurrence for a lot of the members, 
and they stopped fishing as much 
which was great for the regular all 
year-round joy seekers! I persevered 
along with a few others that braved 
the cold, wet and longer dark nights. I 
was fishing as much as I was able to 
alongside the family commitments. 
Mainly a few of the usual over-
nighters and day sessions and was 
managing to get bites. When fishing 
back in Hertfordshire 10yrs back I 
fished a particular winter or two on a 
well-known club water and used 
maggots mixed with a few different 
things including liquids so decided to 
try that to increase some bites. I man-
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aged to find a good bloodworm liquid 
and fished it along with the boilie 
crumb, maggots, robin red ground 
bait and lots of rock salt.  

I started in a swim I knew I would 
get bites from during the colder win-
ter months that I’d had success the 
year before on a winter ticket called 
“bailiffs point” This is a nice enclosed 
rectangular shaped piece of water 
and in between the two main open 
water parts of the lake. The area is 
naturally shaped by three different 
islands. As you look out straight there 
is an island in front which curves 
round in an L-shape and in front and 
one to the left and one to the right 
which all give natural pathways for 
the carp through to other more open 
bodies of water. During the winter it 
gets a lot of shelter and when other 
parts have frozen this remains fish-
able.  

There is also what I consider the 
main snags of the lake here, a fallen 
tree which has continued to grow and 
has a lot of cover and big enough to 

hold a lot of fish consistently as it has 
so many positives; shelter, clear and 
slightly deeper water underneath and 
is south facing so sees the most sun-
light. When the light is right, and you 
sneak into the bushes from the back 
of the snags the underwater gravel 
shines bright allowing you to see the 
dark shadowy shapes easily. That 
ended up being my banker rod and I 
caught a lot of fish from that snag of 
which the pole was invaluable.  

It allowed me to get into the gap 
where you couldn’t cast to without it 
and drop the mix literally less than a 
metre from where they were spend-
ing time right inside the matrix of 
branches and sunken tree trunks 
because I’d seen them. I would even 
turn up in the freezing cold, dark 
mornings and get a bite on the snag 
on the mix within an hour and some-
times minutes. I remember I went on 
a bitterly cold frosty morning and got 
the rod in position and stuck the ket-
tle on for a brew before anything else 
and the rod was nearly ripped off the 

rest and I knocked over the kettle try-
ing to grab it!  

There were two spots I liked to fish 
on the snag and would depend on 
where the carp were situated in the 
snag, and which was closer to them. 
One a bit further and straighter and 
the other at the closest part of the 
snag from the peg. On the days I 
couldn’t see much in there I’d nor-
mally go for the further one as it just 
produced bigger fish and when the 
bites came the fish always swam out 
of the snag out into the open water 
which is good for me and good for the 
carp, the other closer one was literally 
a case of having the butt next to my 
bed and as soon as I got a single 
bleep I’d be on the rod and hold down 
in the water and reel hard and then 
once safe I’d walk backwards, gain 
line and net the fish pretty quickly. I 
only ever lost one carp to the snags 
the whole time I fished there so had 
the right way to deal with it.  

I also got bites from different parts 
of the swim using the Bushwacker to 

A quick result one evening using the pole.
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pole out to a spot out in the main 
body of water which was on one of 
the  pa ths  I  ment ioned  ea r l i e r. 
Towards the back of the island in 
front was shallower and hard gravel 
but as it came off the back a few rod 
lengths it got a bit less firm and had a 
layer of silt for sure because I’d seen 
small areas of fizz when fish were pre-
sent there. One small patch was defi-
nitely firmer than the few metres 
around it and it recorded the wraps 
and sections of pole needed to get on 
it every time which ends up to be a 
really good find..... 

I was also really enjoying the short 
s e s s i o n s  i n  t h e  m o r n i n g s  a n d 
evenings, and I took the twins and 
Harry a few times. One mega memory 
I forged with them was on a short-day 
session in early December. The 6th to 
be exact and I decided to go to point 
3 where we had enjoyed so much 
success during the spring because 
the week before I had caught a mid-
twenty called “Big Lumpy” at 26lb+ 
and had put 3kg of bait in when I left. 

Anyway, we played out the morning 
on the point, but no action came and 
although it looked nice it was dead. 
My dad suddenly walked in the swim 
and was a nice surprise as I didn’t 
know he was coming over and the 
first thing he said was “a few fish in 
the snags” well, I had a 2-3 second 
think and I literally started packing up 
and rapidly reeled in and my dad 
asked me what I was doing. I said 
that we may as well go and have an 
hour there if there are fish there. At 
this point my beautiful girls had been 
there a good 3hrs in the cold and had 
started to moan about going quite 
r ightly home and they had, had 
enough. I said we were going to go 
and catch one from somewhere else 
and then we will go. Now I’m not 
proud of it but they were sobbing and 
were not happy at all. Luckily their 
fun grandad was there to assist with 
that situation and divert attention 
with some sweets! I felt a tiny bit bad 
for a second and then the thought of 
catching one for them focused my 

mind again! 
We set off for Bailiffs point and I 

quickly dispatched the bushwacker 
loaded with the maggot mix to the 
nearer spot of the two on the tree this 
time and went to get another rod 
done. As I was messing about tying 
some maggots on the lone rod on the 
snag I’d literally just put out and 
skated the Bushwacker back to base 
on signalled a couple of bleeps which 
normally told me they were on the 
bait feeding hard or a take. I walked 
towards the rod focussed on the wob-
bling bobbin and then wallop its hit 
the rod and I was on it within a sec-
ond and I was into a fish. 

Within the next few minutes or so 
we had a nice well-earned prize in the 
net.  The twins were buzzing around 
and couldn’t believe it after the long 
boring cold morning they had suf-
fered they were now warmed up 
nicely and no doubt assisted from the 
sugar from grandad’s pocket!  

It just goes to show that a few min-
utes in the right spot and all that. We 

“Big Lumpy” at 26lb plus.



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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had a lovely photo of the three of us 
and we packed up and went home, 
mission accomplished. The Twins, 
dad and I all went home with giant 
smiles on our faces. I grabbed the 
other two and Mrs Kidd and off we 
went for a nice pub lunch!  

Little did I know that pub lunch 
would be my last for a while because 
week later I got served up a harsh 
portion of Corona virus as did my 
wife, mum, and dad. My mum getting 
it  was always a fear as she has 
l e u k a e m i a  s o  w e  i m m e d i a t e l y 
thought the worst but should have 
known better because although she 
ended up in hospital for 5 days, she 
beat it down and was getting better. 
It laid me and the Mrs out in bed 
moaning for a full 7 days and obvi-
ously had to isolate so the next time I 
could get out was the day before 
Christmas Eve and having literally 
cleaned and tidied my box, restocked 
tackle, made more rigs than the box 
could hold and sharpened probably 
enough hooks for two seasons! I just 

had to get out. I was itching to get out 
straight away and was at the lake 
early that morning and although still 
tired and not feeling great I was 
rather happy to be there!  

Being a bit tired still and lazy I set-
tled for the regular winter plot in 
bailiffs point. I was obviously still feel-
ing rough and wasn’t up for fishing 
hard so took some comforts with me 
in the iPad and hot water bottles and 
even had a groundsheet. Life was 
great.  

The evening drew in quickly as it 
does that time of year, but the rods 
went out very well and were perfectly 
placed via the Bushwacker. Maggots, 
and boilie crumb, rock salt and a gen-
erous helping of the liquid.  

The evening past with dad popping 
over for a quick catch up and me 
catching one of the few tench in the 
lake at about 8:30pm. I changed the 
rig and decided to put on a single 
piece of plastic corn with a red mag-
got topper and had previously drawn 
a smiley face on the corn for a laugh 

and it made it look like a Lego head. I 
repositioned the rod out to the spot in 
front I mentioned earlier and settled 
down for the night.  

I must have been in a deep sleep 
because it was if I was dreaming of a 
bite alarm shrieking and then I very 
quickly realised it wasn’t a dream, 
shit, that’s my alarm!  

I fell out of the bivvy and grabbed 
the rod and started walking back 
away from the bush and the danger of 
the snag. The fish surfaced in the 
usual place in that swim before I 
needed to dip the rod down in the 
water about halfway between the 
bank and the snag and could clearly 
see it was a nice sized mirror.  It gave 
me a bit of abuse considering the 
freezing conditions so must have 
woken up a bit and I had to set about 
of holding the rod low in the water 
and reeling hard to keep on top of it 
and get it away from the snags again. 
It eventually succumbed and shortly 
after a bit of concentrating hard I 
bundled this lovely scaly brute in the 

A move in the cold paid off and another happy memory.
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freezing net. 
I let it relax in the retainer given the 

little tussle we had and got every-
thing ready. I was well chuffed with a 
bite on Christmas Eve morning again. 
I’ve caught a lot on this day in the 
past including a 39.12 from Hortons 
Cray pool a few years ago so was 
coming a bit of a tradition itself and 
part of Christmas! The fish weighed 
26lb and ounces and was one I hadn’t 
had before so more than happy with 
the result. 

I done self takes as usual as well as 
some video footage and enjoyed the 
Christmas Eve moment on my own 
this time. I returned it at the side of 
the swim out of the way of the rods 
etc and as it was just wriggling out of 
the sling and swimming away to no 
doubt warn his mates of the danger. 
Suddenly as it swam off down into the 
dark my other alarm was freaking out, 
so I quickly ran back to the rod where 
the tip was bouncing violently.  

I was in again! After grabbing the 
rod, the fish broke hard on the surface 

some 30 yards away. After the initial 
carnage it settled down into a slow, 
heavy swimming weight from the left 
to the right side but made it behind 
another small shaggy bush that sticks 
out from the right island so pulled 
hard to get it back to where I needed 
it to be but the line was pinging off 
some sunken branched or something 
which was not very nice at all so I let 
off some pressure and eased it round 
and now it was a few rod lengths out 
and I made some turns on the reel 
and at that point it came to the sur-
face and immediately I saw the milky 
caramel coloured mars bar belly of 
Scar!  

The reason I decided to join the 
lake. The first time I saw a photo of 
this one I knew I wanted it in my 
album. Its distinctive colourings were 
like no carp I’d caught before! Please 
don’t drop off! 

I kept steady pressure on the rod, 
and he decided to play nice and as if 
in slow motion a few moments later 
the net went under and scooped up 

the carp I longed for and at a time i 
completely didn’t expect it. That is 
why we love this game of cat and 
mouse so much! 

It was 08:30am on Christmas Eve 
and after the previous few weeks of 
being stuck indoors isolating with 
Corona virus and the worry of my 
mum being in hospital on a ventilator 
with the virus for 5 days so this was a 
momentous moment, and I was so 
happy. Not only was my mum now 
recovered I had somehow managed 
to catch Scar in the cold! I made “the 
call” to my dad to tell him.  

“Dad...Alright son, how you getting 
on? Yeah, I had a lovely 26 earlier. “Oh 
well done mate, that’s good going”. 
Yeah, it’s worked out well. You pop-
ping over dad? “Yeah, just leaving 
son. Ok well get a move on then 
because I’ve got Scar in the net! You 
haven’t, have you? Yep, no doubt this 
time dad. Oh well done mate, well 
done my son! I’m leaving now. 

I then messaged Lewis Porter to 
see if he was available to pop over 

Scar the Mars bar.
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and do some snaps and he messaged 
that he would be 20mins! What a lad 
he is. Little did I know until he got 
over that it was his anniversary! I am 
so grateful because the photos were 
absolutely amazing as always.  

I was totally and utterly ecstatic to 
have caught this one. As with many 
captures of target fish it was a total 
surprise. I suppose looking back it 
was on the cards due to the consis-
tency of bites I was getting and was 
nicking bites on most sessions, and it 
is a numbers game of probability and 
this time it was my turn to smile. The 
fact I’d had COVID, and it was Christ-
mas Eve morning made it so, so much 
sweeter. The Carp Gods were looking 
down on me for sure today. 

Once everyone was ready, I took 
the retainer out carefully and slowly 
transported this mega carp to the 
safety of the Cotswold mat and 
unwrapped it all like my first present 
at Christmas. Carefully pealing back, 
the net and revealing the distinct 
mars bar colours and seeing that dis-
tinctive Scar on its side. The positive 
energies were running high all round 

and we set outweighing him and not 
that it mattered one bit to be but for 
the record he was a full weight of 
33.8lb. After some great photos we let 
him swim off to warn his mates which 
I didn’t mind him doing because I 
was off home now and knew I would-
n’t be back for a few weeks at least. 

It was a great moment catching 
Scar as it was job done and mission 
accomplished. It was nice that the 
chase went nearly the full distance of 
the ticket because I caught and 
chased them around all year and gave 
me a chance of doing different things 
and blimey did, we have some socials. 
Perhaps some of the members will 
read this and you know who you are. 
The work parties were the worst ones 
and nearly always led to a massive 
headache the next day! It really is a 
great syndicate that has already 
pushed on so much since I joined and 
even more since I haven’t been over 
there as much.  

It will no doubt keep growing just 
like the carp.  

With the fish growing so well it has 
meant that there are other carp I 

would dearly love to catch at some 
point and have in the album. The new 
Queen of the pond since Tina died is 
Single Scale which was now 37-38lb 
potentially. 

The end was the start 
After my capture of Scar in December 
I decided to start fishing over on P3 as 
it was a weedy part of the lake even in 
the winter so hoped the fish would be 
held up round there and hopefully 
catch a few of the remaining ones and 
if I am really fortunate Single Scale. 
There were two others in “Steph” a 
now brute of a 34-35lb mirror that 
fights really hard, so I’m told and 
another distinctive one called “pop-
eye” at around 30-32lb and a real 
character with a short tail and big 
popped out eyes.  

It was at this time I started using 
ACP bait “A Carpers Path” because I 
had heard so much about it doing 
rea l l y  we l l  on  the  tough  Cam-
bridgeshire waters of St Ives and the 
Woolpack that I had to see it for 
myself and I have to say that the 
moment I got home from work to find 

After a work party on “muggy island”.
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the order there in my kitchen and 
opened it up I was sold completely 
and wholly. I done the normal acid 
test of tasting it and feeling it in my 

hand’s breakdown etc and knew I 
had to start using it. I have literally 
never been so keen to get on the bank 
again.  

There are two baits available, a 
nutty milk protein based creamy bait 
with defatted peanut meal and Mul-
berry Florentine flavour called Mul-

 Dad with ‘Steph’ at a PB weight and the fishes’ biggest weight of 34 lb 6oz.

The Mulberry nut. 
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berry Nut which is as it sounds a rich 
nutty bait that smells and tastes 
amazing! Trust me I have eaten a fair 
amount of it, so I know from experi-
ence! There is also a “pure peanut” 
extract liquid which in dangerous 
stuff as well and have literally drunk 
it.   

The other bait called “Pacific Plum” 
and is in my opinion one of the best 
fishmeal baits I have ever come 
across. I can imagine it costs a lot to 
make as it stinks of quality. It is a nice 
red bait so goes perfect with natural 
baits like red maggots! There is also a 
bait soak that matches the Pacific 
Plum boilie and being red it goes 
really well with the maggots, casters 
and Pacific Plum boilie crumb. It 
clouds up massively like I have never 
seen before. 

I managed to get in P3 for a 24hr 
session and was able to take my good 
friend Matt for a social. He was one of 
the friends from my school days that 
showed me the “bugle” lake way back 
when, so he was excited to come 
along. At the syndicate you can book 
a swim for a week once a year and 
although it isn’t really my type of 
angling, I thought I would do it for P3 
so I could pre-bait it and give myself a 
really good chance of catching one of 
the remaining A-team carp. I could 
then see the effects of the new bait 
properly. I baited up a couple of times 
with the mulberry nut leading up to 
the session. 

When Matt and I turned up my dad 
had spotted some nice ones hiding 

Pacific Plum.

Point 3 submerged.
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way towards the back of the swim in 
the out of bounds area that isn’t fish-
able even if you were able to. It’s not 
hard to see why they like it back there 
with big fallen trees and reed beds 
which were largely submerged due to 
the water levels being well up and 
flooding in most parts of the lake.  

I decided I would wade out and fish 
a chod down to the left into an area 
where the carp must swim in and out 
from that snaggy sanctuary behind 
the point due to a fence running 
across most of it. I decided to put 
more than normal out of Mulberry Nut 
around it to try and get the potential 
of multiple captures and this was the 
first time I had an opportunity to use 
larger quantities of bait because of 
the weather warming up now and 
they were definitely waking up 
because the previous week my other 
friend Justin Harrington and I had 4 
between us on an overnighter and 
had used a serious helping of the 
Mulberry Nut. 

That rod was dispatched nicely so I 
got the bushwacker ready to put out 
the other rods to the normal spots up 
against the island. The “crumbN-

mags” mix went out perfectly and the 
feeling of a definite bite on those 
came over me.  

My dad had fished the night before, 
so Matt and I agreed to help take his 
mountain of gear back to the car for 
him while he stayed with the rods. 
Well, we got to the bridge near to the 
back part of the OOB and I was just 
telling him where dad had spotted 
some and one slipped out over where 
my rod had been placed and we were 
suddenly excited but then saw a 
white ACP Mulberry nut popup float-
ing on the top then another swirl. Shit 
I said, that’s a take that is and we ran 
back into the swim to see my dad in 
the water rod bent double in hand! 

I would say he offered me the rod 
back, but he had just blanked so 
wanted it for himself. Which goes to 
show the immediate response to the 
bait. After seeing that the fish was a 
decent sized mirror and the 3.5lb test 
cu rve  Pursu i t  bent  doub le  the 
thought of Single Scale crossed my 
mind so I grabbed it off him! Sorry 
dad! 

Unbelievably the fight went on a bit 
and really thought I had a real good 

one in the net but turned out to be a 
23lb mirror. What a start...20mins out. 
The crazy thing was I’d put at least a 
kilo of bait around that rod so wasn’t 
expecting that to go for a while. It 
was only about 4pm at this point.  

We started to have a few beers and 
at about 6pm when the light was fad-
ing the island rod ripped off and I 
stumbled to get the waders on and in 
the water and produced a tsunami 
when I ran through the two-foot-high 
water! No elegance at all there. 

This one towed me around a bit at 
first but tired quickly and had it going 
over the net cord in a few minutes. 
Another bite from a different area 
already! When I looked down, I was 
very nicely surprised indeed. This one 
was very distinctively looking and 
wide. There was no doubt in my mind 
it was “Popeye”!! What a touch! Matt 
hadn’t seen a 30lber before, so it was 
nice to have him there for it to share 
the moment with a Bugle 30! Consid-
ering he was there back in the early 
90s when I first stepped foot over 
there.  

We weighed it and it was 31lb and 
ounces and another one ticked off the 

Popeye at 31lb -One of the characters.
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list. After the photos and a bit of video 
footage I slipped her back and we cel-
ebrated with a BBQ and too many 
beers. Unfortunately, there was no 
other action that session, but we 
went home with sore heads and 
smiles anyway.  

Not long after Single scale got 
caught from Point 3 from another 
member, Jack and it was a PB and 
very well earned. He was one of the 
other anglers that had put the time 
and bait into that swim so if i would 
have chosen anyone to catch it other 
than me it would have been him. At 
37.10lb in winter colours it looked 
mega.  

My time was ending, and I decided 
to have some time away from fishing 
to spend at home because I had a 
plan for Horton for the first month of 
May and would mean a Thursday and 
Friday night for May and needed 
some Carp credits in the bank with 
the family.  

It is strange how things pan out in 
fishing sometimes because I decided 
to have one last social on the lake on 
the last weekend I was able and not 
only was it a lovely evening reminisc-

ing on a great and thoroughly enjoy-
able year fishing considering every-
thing that had happened.  

I used the pacific plum that night, 
straight boilies lubbed up with the 

liquid, no messing about with two 
chods over the top and would you 
believe it I caught Scar in the morning 
at 33.8lb and although a recapture it 
was a fitting way to end.  n

Scar on my last morning - a fitting way to end.
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The ‘Old School’ series has become one of our most popular sets of books we have ever 
published. It appears that, in this fast-moving society we find ourselves more and more 
anglers are keen to look back at how things used to be, where it all started, before the 
commercialism that now controls our angling, before the ‘sponsored angler’, before 
Facebook, the Internet, or even mobile phones! However, did we survive? It certainly was a 
very different sort of carp angling to today’s high pace, remote control, Snapchatting, 
wannabe blogger’s world we find ourselves in. 

Our contributors to volume 3 are the anglers we aspired to, the heroes of that bygone 
age who were catching carp years ago before the hair rig when not everyone could catch 
them quite so easily. So, let’s take a look at what Volume 3 has to offer, and why I consider it 
the best yet! But who deserves first mention, that’s the question? Well, let’s start with the 
godfather of carping Pete Springate whose chapter ‘Discovering Yeoveney’ with those 
amazing brace shots still makes the hair stand on end when I look at them, they really don’t 
make them like that anymore. Mile Wilson’s chapter ‘Dick Walker and Me’ looks back to their 
meeting, an exchange of ideas. 
Savay Discovered by John Harry looks back to when John first set his eyes on the lake where 
he would end up spending most of his life. My Time on Rodney by John Pope is the first of 
two chapters by John looking back to his time on this Boyer Leisure venue which was making 
headlines in the 1970s and 1960s before the fish were transferred to Harefield. 

His second capture deals with his affair at Walthamstow Reservoirs in the eighties. Frank 
Haskett may be remembered for his capture of a massive carp from the Yateley Copse Lake, 
fish which inspired both Ritchie McDonald and Terry Hearn to fish there. Sadly, the fish was 
never seen again. Duncan Kay was king of the bait scene in the seventies and eighties, his 
chapter on bait advice still holds true to this day. 

Speaking of bait, yet another bait guru was John Baker, from the next decade  
to this day Johns love of bait has not only been a passion but a big part  
of his life, John’s chapter makes interesting reading. Two chapters from 
Kevin Maddocks in this volume, the first is on Ashlea Pool which Kevin 
and Vic Gillings dominated way back. I remember seeing the film they 
made at Ashlea at one or two of the shows back in the early eighties, 
awesome at the time and still well worth seeing if you get the chance. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

It seems unbelievable that so many icons can possibly appear  
in one volume! now perhaps you too will see why in my 
opening lines I described Volume 3 as the best yet! I 
hope you enjoy, and please let me know if you agree?
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HS2 project - Treasury already view it as too  
expensive and have called a halt to the Leeds leg

CEFAS investigation of some carp deaths  
at Yateley South Lake and Match Lake 
Following a meeting of the Executive Committee yesterday evening, we can advise that 
further to the death of some Carp at both South Lake and Match Lake the Environment 
Agency were notified by the Society’s Fishery Management Secretary, and CEFAS (Centre 
for Environment Fisheries and Aquaculture Science) subsequently visited the fisheries on 
25th August 2021. Samples from a carp from Match Lake was taken by the CEFAS officer 
and that sample will be undergoing testing at their laboratory. The officer advised we can 
expect the results within 2‐weeks as they are extremely busy at present due to the high 
number of fish deaths across the region. A visual inspection of the carp’s gills did not in‐
dicate that KHV was the likely cause, only the laboratory test result will provide us with 
answers as to whether any identifiable disease was responsible. Based on the findings of 
their site visit, CEFAS did not require the Society to close the fishery. We will advise of the 
results once we receive them from CEFAS and will be guided by them in dealing with any 
problems if identified. 

The CEFAS officer didn’t test for dissolved oxygen but advised he was not concerned 
about dissolved oxygen levels at the fisheries as there were no signs of wholesale mixed 
fish death and no fish were seen to be gasping for air, as was experienced at Lodge Pond 
just over a year ago. The officer advised he was aware of the dyeing of several lakes at 
Yateley and elsewhere, and the works undertaken by the Society to increase wind across 
our fisheries to improve aeration and reduce harmful algae which he supported, but re‐
ferred to previous outcries of many anglers when similar remedial works were done at 
Yateley many years ago when the complex was then managed by RMC. 

The Executive Committee

A serious question, if climate change is advanced as we are being told, how can the U.K. government 
continue to invest in the largest infrastructure project ever under taken in the history of the U.K. and 
the most expensive railway in the world ? 

With 20 years of construction ahead of it and a cost of over £105 Billion , at the pre‐
sent rate. How much will we be contributing to the deforestation and damage to the 
planet? 

I would hate to think of the 
amount of lorry movements and diesel 
that is being pumped into the atmo‐
sphere. This does not include the pollu‐
tion from the cement works, which 
again will be going on for the life of the 
project. 

Couple with this the pollution that 
will be produced from the extra power 
stations required for the project. 

I find it total hypocrisy for the BBC 
News to report in a startling manner 
that we may be damaging the planet, 
all the time that the HS2 project con‐
tinues. From reports last week the 
Treasury already view it as too expen‐
sive and have called a halt to the Leeds 
leg.
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Carpy News

• The Environment Agency is 
urging anglers to report 
sightings of pink salmon 

• Norwegian authorities have 
detected unprecedented 
numbers this year 

• Sightings of pink salmon 
expected in rivers across 
the North East and North 
West of England 

The Environment Agency is urg-
ing anglers to report unusual 
catches or sightings of invasive 
pink salmon after unprecedented 
numbers have been detected fur-
t h e r  s o u t h  t h a n  p r e v i o u s l y 
observed. 

The pink salmon, which can be 
identified by large black oval spots 
on its tail, could carry diseases 
which threaten native fish stocks. 

EA specialists have predicted 
that the fish (also known as hump-
back salmon), will be spotted in 
North East and North West rivers 
over the coming weeks. Fisheries 
managers, anglers and netsmen 
are therefore requested to remain 
vigilant and report any sightings 
or catches to the EA’s national 
hotline: 0800 80 70 60. 

Data collected will help the 
Environment Agency and fisheries 
researchers better understand 
how to manage the arrival of pink 
salmon in the UK. 

Simon Toms, National Fisheries 
Management Team Leader at the 
Environment Agency, said: 

“Wild Atlantic salmon stocks are 
already under great pressure from 
a variety of sources. The introduc-
tion of novel parasites or diseases 
from invasive species, such as 
Pacific pink salmon, could repre-
sent an additional risk to the 

species. 
“We want to better understand 

the immediate r isk that pink 
salmon could represent to our 
important wild salmon stocks. We 
are urging anglers to report the 
capture or sightings of all pink 
salmon to us as soon as possible. “ 

Pink salmon (Onchorhyncus gor-
buscha) originate from the north-
ern Pacific Ocean. Following an 
initiative to develop a net fishery 
in Northern Russia, pink salmon 
have established self-sustaining 
populations in rivers in Russia, 
Finland and northern Norway. This 
is the most likely origin of the pink 
salmon recently caught in the UK 
and Ireland. 

Previously, pink salmon have 
been caught in the River Tyne at 
Wylam and in other locations 
across Cornwall, Wales, Scotland 
and western Ireland. Examina-
tions revealed that no notable dis-
ease or novel  parasites were 
detected.  

However, the Environment 
Agency has stressed the need to 
remain watchful and will continue 
to investigate the possible risk 
posed by pink salmon. 

The Environment Agency has 
produced a useful guidance fact-
sheet with all of the advice needed 
for individuals who catch a Pacific 
pink salmon. 

A n g l e r s  h o l d i n g  a  s a l m o n 
licence who catch pink salmon are 
asked not to return the fish to the 
water. Instead they are asked to 
dispatch of them humanely and, if 

possible, make the fish available to 
the Environment  Agency for 
inspection and further analysis. 

If this is not possible, they are 
asked to send a sample of the 
scales.  

Trout and coarse anglers are 
asked to call the Environment 
Agency on 0800 80 70 60, if unsuc-
cessful please return the salmon. 

This guidance also applies to 
rivers with mandatory catch and 
release for Atlantic salmon or trout 
and coarse rod licence holders. In 
either instance, it is important that 
if retaining a pink salmon, please 
call  the Environment Agency 
immediately to report the capture 
and retention of this fish. The cap-
ture will then be formally logged. If 
it is not possible to make this call 
the fish should be released back to 
the river alive. 

How to identify a pink salmon: 
• Large black oval spots on the tail 
• Bluish back, silver flanks and 

white belly 
• Much smaller scales than an 

Atlantic salmon of the same size 
• Very dark mouth and tongue 
• 40-60cm in length 
• Breeding males develop a dis-

tinctive hump 
In contrast, the native Atlantic 

salmon typically: 
• Have no spots on the tail 
• Usually larger (up 110cm in 

length) 
• Pale mouth and tongue 
• Larger scales 
• One or two black spots on the 

gill cover 
• Spots on the back above the lat-

eral line 
• Thicker base of tail than a pink 

salmon. n

Anglers urged to be vigilant for invasive pink salmon
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Zander may have been present in UK 
waters since the 19th Century but 
they have never been far away from 
controversy with increasing numbers 
of predator anglers welcoming them 
as a sporting fish whilst others con-
tinue to blame Zander for declines in 
silver fish stocks, particularly on parts 
of the canal network. 

The implications of the various reg-
ulations are not entirely clear result-
ing in some demands to criminalise 
anglers for returning Zander whilst 
others have been calling for an end to 
the right of clubs and riparian owners 
to manage Zander populations in 
their fisheries. 

After consultation with advocates 
on both sides of the debate, the 
Angling Trust has produced a policy 
position on Zander which accepts 
that the fish are here to stay and are 
officially classified as no more than 
“medium risk”. 

The paper recognises that Zander 
are a legitimate sporting target for 
catch and release fishing and should 
be accepted as such in enclosed still-
waters and catchments where they 
are established and causing no undue 
problems.  

However, the Trust also supports 
the right of clubs and fishery owners 
to manage Zander stocks in waters 
where they are considered to be dam-
aging, as the law allows. 

The new policy paper has been 
described as “balanced and responsi-
ble” and has attracted support from 
both match and predator anglers and 
from key figures in the angling trade 
including England Manager Mark 
Downes, Cadence canal specialist 
Darren Massey, predator experts Gary 
Knowles, Mark Powell-Bevan and 
Gary Palmer, Mat Woods, Brand Man-
ager at Korum and Daryl Hodges, 
Head of Marketing at Dynamite & 
Normark UK. 

Mat Woods said: 
“For me this issue has always been 

about choice. In the past, those 
choices were taken away and anglers 
were vilified for targeting Zander. Bar-
riers are bad for angling – in any form 
– so I’m delighted to see such a cog-
nisant and palatable policy that 
breaks down those barriers. Anglers 
and riparians alike should have a 
choice when it comes to Zander. With 
clar i f ication on those choices I 
believe we will see more anglers fish-
ing for them. That’s good for angling, 
whichever way you look at it.” 

The Angling Trust paper states : 
Zander are a popular and valued 

sport fish amongst many predator 
anglers and have enjoyed recognition 
in the official British Record (rod 
caught) Fish lists for many years. 
Equally, we acknowledge that in cer-
tain environments their presence is 
not welcomed by other coarse and 
competition anglers who view Zander 
as detrimental to their own sport. 

The Trust argues for the following: 
Angler choice coupled with free-

dom for angling clubs to take appro-
priate management measures with 
regards to Zander. 

The use of permitted control meth-
ods by riparian owners, particularly in 
canals or in enclosed stillwaters, to 
manage their Zander populations. 

No support for attempts to force 
unwilling anglers to be part of any 
cull and will oppose any moves to 
criminalise anglers for choosing to 
immediately return Zander they have 
legally caught on rod and line in 
waters where they are already estab-
lished. 

Clarification with joint approach to 
DEFRA to seek a specific Code of 
Practice for the management of Zan-
der under the Wildlife and Country-
side Act 1981. 

Encouragement for the Canal & 
Rivers Trust and other riparian own-
ers seeking to manage Zander popu-
lations in their waters to actively con-
sider the creation of Canal Zander 
Zones and bespoke Zander fisheries 
on totally enclosed stillwaters with a 
view to creating more legal sustain-
able Zander fisheries delivering 
angling opportunities with low risk of 
environmental harm. 

The document ends with the fol-
lowing commitment aimed at bridg-
ing the Zander divide: 

The Angling Trust is committed to 
working with all our partners and 
stakeholders in resolving the fishery 
management issues and conflicts 
around the presence and capture of 
Zander in English waters. 

Jamie Cook, CEO of the Angling 
Trust said: 

“Division in angling is never good 

and we’ve worked extremely hard on 
this difficult issue to develop a sensi-
ble and pragmatic way forward. 
Criminalising anglers for practising 
catch and release fishing is unaccept-
able and unnecessary. If Zander 
stocks need to be controlled, and we 
totally accept that there are locations 
where this is the case, then there are 
more efficient and palatable ways of 
getting the job done. And let’s face it 
the Environment Agency and the 
police have many more pressing 
issues to deal with including tackling 
polluters, poachers and other wildlife 
crimes.” 

The paper was compiled by Martin 
Salter, Angling Trust’s Head of Policy, 
who added: 

“The more I dug into this issue the 
more I realised that with a bit of give 
and take on both sides there was a 
sensible way forward. I’m old enough 
to remember the dire predictions that 
were flying around in the 1970s about 
what Zander were going to do to fish 
stocks in the Fens and later in the 
Trent and the Severn. In reality, they 
have established themselves and a 
balance has been found. Whilst the 
law quite rightly allows for controls 
where necessary, particularly on the 
shallower canals, in many locations 
Zander have become a valued sport-
ing target and our fishery rules need 
to reflect this fact.” 

Mark Downes, England Manager 
said: 

“I agree with the Angling Trust 
stance on Zander as it covers all 
bases with regard to competitions. I 
feel ultimately the riparian owners 
must be able to control their own fish-
eries.” 

Darren Massey, Captain of Cadence 
Superteam added: 

“I agree that the controlling clubs 
or fishery owners should control the 
population of Zander. But I do feel 
that nature will take its course and 
the Zander will begin to control itself, 
similar to my local Coventry canal 
where the Roach and Skimmer popu-
lation has re-established.” 

Angling Trust call for a balanced approach to  
Zander gets backing from across the sport
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Daryl Hodges, Head of Marketing at 
Dynamite & Normark UK said: 

“For me, trying to eradicate Zander 
from our waterways makes no sense 
anymore. The fish are firmly estab-
lished in many parts of the country 
and nature always finds a way of bal-
ancing things out. From a commercial 
point of view having a third predator 
species of course is good for the 
industry and I believe has really 
helped fuel a growth in lure fishing – 
especially on canals and waterways 
that have largely been forgotten. Rep-
resenting Rapala, Storm and 13 Fish-
ing we would support anglers and 
any discussion to remove Zander 
from the invasive species list. 

“Maybe clubs should have a choice 
to move fish on if they become over-
run but surely in this day and age it 
should be done properly and not just 
mass culling by CRT which happens 
to a local water near me on a fairly 
regular basis.” 

Mark Powell-Bevan, Spokesman for 
Canal Zander and The Zander Angler 
Club of Great Britain said: 

“Great work by the Angling Trust to 
help remove the ‘illegal to return Zan-
der’ status on our canals. The Angling 
Trust are also encouraging The CRT 
to extend and create further Canal 
Zander Zones and other sustainable 

Zander fisheries, which is a fantastic 
f o r w a r d  m o v e m e n t .  T h e  j o i n t 
approach to DEFRA to seek a specific 
code of practice for the management 
of Zander under the Wildlife and 
Countryside Act 1981 is very encour-
aging indeed. 

“It’s brilliant to see the acceptance 
by most UK anglers that after ‘the 
medium risk’ category of the EA risk 
assessment and the length of time 
Zander have been present, they are 
now regarded as semi-naturalised in 
our canals. Another step forward 
towards full Zander naturalisation in 
our waterways that our canal Zander 
deserve after near 50 years of resi-
dency.” 

Gary Palmer, Predator Guide and 
Organiser of Zandermania and World 
Predator Classic England, said: 

“I am delighted to see the Angling 
Trust standing up for predator fishing 
and demanding that anglers should 
have the right to return zander to 
waters where they are already estab-
lished. I’m no fan of the Canal & River 
Trust’s extensive electro-fishing cam-
paign, but I can understand that the 
owner of a fishery should have the 
right to manage their own fish stocks 
as long as the clubs who are leasing 
the fishing rights have a say. It’s 
about time someone in authority 

looked at this in a balanced and 
responsible way and it seems to me 
that the Angling Trust have done a 
pretty good job of getting to the core 
of the issue.” 

Gary Knowles, Korum Consultant 
and Predator Expert, said: 

“In my view, asking anglers to kill 
or remove a fish that they respect and 
care for goes against the very core of 
why we love this sport, and therefore 
attempts to vilify or at worst prose-
cute those that choose to return, 
unharmed, their quarry from where it 
was caught I find both distasteful and 
divisive. 

“In this statement, the Angling 
Trust make it clear they will not sup-
port unwilling anglers becoming part 
of a cull and have stated emphatically 
that they will oppose any moves to 
criminalise those of us that will con-
tinue to return Zander, and for that 
reason this statement gets my sup-
port. 

“I do think they could go further, 
and I’m sure a lot of specialist Zander 
anglers will feel the same about some 
of the wording, but as we all know 
Rome wasn’t built in a day and I’m 
convinced that for all of us that love 
fishing for Zander, this is most defi-
nitely a step in the right direction.”  n

The Angling Trust has been cam-
paigning hard for the Environment 
Agency to get a grip on the unsus-
tainable amount of agricultural pollu-
tion that has had such a damaging 
effect on our rivers, lakes and oceans 
for many years. As part of our Anglers 
Against Pollution campaign we have 
consistently called for more boots on 
the ground in the form of EA staff 
who actually visit farms and enforce 
the laws we have to protect our 
waters from pollution. So it’s come as 
a much needed piece of positive 
news that the EA are now looking to 
recruit an additional 50 Agriculture 
Regulatory Inspection Officers in 
England. 

Angling Trust Campaigns Policy 
and Advocacy Manager Hannah 
Rudd said: 

“We welcome the news that the 
Environment Agency are recruiting 
50 new farm inspectors in a bid to 
better regulate agricultural pollution. 
However, we are  keen to  know 
whether these new staff will simply 
be spread throughout the country or 
whether they will have a focus on key 

catchments. The EA’s own River Axe 
N2K Catchment Regulatory Project 
Report outlines how important it is to 
have a whole catchment focus if 
inspections are to have tangible out-
comes for pollution reduction. 

“As part of the Angling Trust’s 
Anglers Against Pollution campaign 
we have been calling for more boots 
on the ground to enforce the Farming 
Rules for Water for some time. How-
ever, with over 100,000 farms in the 
UK the task of inspecting all farms 
regularly is not going to be covered 
by 50 new staff. We will continue 

campaigning for stronger monitoring 
and enforcement that is effectively 
resourced. 

“Agricultural pollution is a huge 
threat to our rivers so it’s important 
that we work together with farmers to 
reduce the impact of agricultural 
runoff as much as possible. Clean 
rivers are crucial for healthy fish pop-
ulations and the future of angling.” 

Anglers can support our Anglers 
Against Pollution campaign in a num-
ber of ways. Take a look at the dedi-
cated pages on our website for 
details. n

Positive signs for agricultural pollution enforcement 
as EA look to recruit 50 new farm inspectors
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Government Minister: fishing 
industry can prosper for years to 
come

Following the postponement and 
cancellation of angling’s national 
championships in 2020, the Angling 
Trust are delighted to announce a 
new event in the shape of the Youth 
Champions Challenge in association 
with Tackle Guru. 

The event will offer an opportunity 
for the section and overall winners of 
the 2020 Youth National to fish a final 
with Tackle Guru generously donat-
ing a first prize of £2,500. 

Angling Trust CEO Jamie Cook 
said: 

“The Covid pandemic has created 
challenges and interruptions across 
all sports and whilst angling was the 
first sport to return to competition in 
England we were not immune. With 
many 2020 national championships 
cancelled or delayed it was critical to 
ensure that we could offer those 
impacted young anglers a significant 
competition to reward their success 
in the delayed 2020 Youth National. 

“I am delighted to have support of 
Tackle Guru who have a long stand-
ing association with the Angling Trust 
in supporting competitive opportuni-
ties for young anglers. My thanks go 
to the team at Hayfield Lake for 
accommodating both the Youth 
Champions Challenge and the Get 
Fishing ‘have a go’ drop-in sessions 
which will both be running on Little 
Adams lake.” 

Noelie Goforth, from Maver Dyna-
mite Hayfield Lakes, added: 

“We are honoured to work along-
side the Angling Trust. We share the 
same passion not only to promote 
angling but to get more families and 
children involved in the sport that we 
all love. We strongly believe by work-
ing together we will reach our goal 
and are delighted to be hosting this 
event.” 

Adam Rooney, Guru Brand Man-
ager, said: 

“After what has been a tough 18 
months for match fishing and big 
events, when we heard that the 2020 
Junior National winners didn’t have 
the usual opportunity to compete due 
to Covid-19 restrictions, we were 
keen to step in and provide some sup-
port  for  an event for  the young 
anglers. We also appreciate what the 
Angling Trust has done for our sport 
and trade over the pandemic period, 
and wanted to show our support to 
our country’s governing body for 
angling. 

“We’re putting-up a generous prize 
fund of £2,500 for the winner of the 
Tackle Guru Youth Champions Chal-
lenge! Our media team will be there 
to cover the final on our popular social 
media channels on the day so come 
and support the anglers and say 
hello.” 

The Youth Champions Challenge 
will take place on 24th July 2021. 

Jamie Cook added: “Working with 

our partners at Matchroom Multisport 
and Sky we continue to put on the 
biggest events in coarse competition 
angling. We are delighted to be wel-
coming spectators back to Hayfield 
Lakes for Fishomania and NXTGEN – 
I want to wish all of the finalists the 
very best of luck and thank our part-
ners for their ongoing commitment to 
promot ing  angl ing  to  new and 
diverse audiences.” n

2020 Youth National winners to compete in new 
Champions Challenge 

On 1st July Fisheries Minister Victoria 
Prentis visited Grimsby, one of the 
UK’s largest fish processing towns, to 
meet industry specialists and local 
stakeholders. 

The North and North East Lin-

colnshire region accounts for around 
one-third of UK seafood processing 
jobs. 

The Minister’s day began with a 
visit to Immingham Border Control 
Post (BCP), which will ensure the 
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smooth flow of goods as checks are 
phased in on imports from the EU. 

The Minister then visited fish pro-
cessing companies Flatf ish and 
Young’s Seafood to see their opera-
tions and discuss current opportuni-
ties, investments into the sector and 
new job prospects for local people. 
Young’s supply a large proportion of 
the fish eaten in the UK and have 
recently announced 75 new jobs in 
addition to the 400 roles that were 
created at the start of the year to meet 
demand. 

Fisheries Minister Victoria Prentis 

commented: 
“It was a pleasure to visit Grimsby, 

to meet local businesses and see for 
myself the work carried out in what is 
one of our most important fish pro-
cessing hubs. 

“There are huge opportunities for 
people in the town, and the wider 
processing industry. 

“Supporting coastal communities 
to access trade opportunities outside 
of the EU is a key priority to ensure 
that the UK fishing and seafood 
industry is able to prosper for years to 
come.” 

Later in the afternoon, the Minister 
hosted a virtual roundtable bringing 
together industry representatives 
from across the processing sector, 
including export and import stake-
holders, to consider the challenges 
and opportunities facing businesses. 

This visit gave Minister Prentis the 
chance to further reiterate the gov-
ernment’s commitment to supporting 
domestic fisheries and production. 
The free trade agreement with Nor-
way, Iceland and Lichtenstein has 
already secured cost savings on 
imports. n

Carpy Humour

First professional 
footballer gets the vaccine
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16 alleged offenders have been served 
notices for fishing offences commit-
ted in Lincolnshire. It comes after a 
clampdown on illegal fishing in which 
118 spot checks were carried out to 
ensure anglers were properly licensed 
and fishing within the rules.  

Enforcement officers were split into 
3 teams on Sunday 25 July 2021, as 
part of a multi-agency operation led 
by the Environment Agency Fisheries 
Enforcement East Midlands Team 
with specialist Police Wildlife Crime 
Officers from Derbyshire, Notting-
hamshire, Lincolnshire and Leicester-
shire Constabulary alongside Volun-
tary Bailiffs from the Angling Trust 
embedded with the teams. 

Lee Watts, Fisheries Enforcement 
Officer East Midlands for the Environ-
ment Agency, said: “We take illegal 
fishing very seriously. Anyone com-
mitting offences can expect to be 
prosecuted and face a substantial 
fine. I’d like to offer my thanks to all 
officers, police staff and Angling Trust 
personnel who took part and made it 
a successful operation. It’s through 
partnerships like this that we can take 
action and send clear message to 
those who break the law. 

Anyone fishing illegally can expect 
to be prosecuted and face a fine of up 

to £2,500, and up to £50,000 for 
byelaw offences and potential 2 years 
prison sentences for Illegal methods. 

Angling Trust Fisheries Enforce-
ment Support  Service Regional 
Enforcement Manager, Paul Thomas, 
said: 

“This was a perfect example of 
partnership working in action – and 
what can be achieved by everyone 
working together. As always, we are 
most grateful to our volunteers for so 
public-spiritedly giving up their time 
to help protect fish and fisheries. We 
look forward to more of these opera-
tions” 

16 alleged offenders have been 
served notices for fishing offences 
committed in Lincolnshire. It comes 
after a clampdown on illegal fishing in 
which 118 spot checks were carried 
out to ensure anglers were properly 
licensed and fishing within the rules.  

Enforcement officers were split into 
3 teams on Sunday 25 July 2021, as 
part of a multi-agency operation led 
by the Environment Agency Fisheries 
Enforcement East Midlands Team 
with specialist Police Wildlife Crime 
Officers from Derbyshire, Notting-
hamshire, Lincolnshire and Leicester-
shire Constabulary alongside Volun-
tary Bailiffs from the Angling Trust 

embedded with the teams. 
Lee Watts, Fisheries Enforcement 

Officer East Midlands for the Environ-
ment Agency, said: “We take illegal 
fishing very seriously. Anyone com-
mitting offences can expect to be 
prosecuted and face a substantial 
fine.  

I’d like to offer my thanks to all offi-
cers, police staff and Angling Trust 
personnel who took part and made it 
a successful operation. It’s through 
partnerships like this that we can take 
action and send clear message to 
those who break the law. 

Anyone fishing illegally can expect 
to be prosecuted and face a fine of up 
to £2,500, and up to £50,000 for 
byelaw offences and potential 2 years 
prison sentences for Illegal methods. 

Angling Trust Fisheries Enforce-
ment Support  Service Regional 
Enforcement Manager, Paul Thomas, 
said: 

“This was a perfect example of 
partnership working in action – and 
what can be achieved by everyone 
working together. As always, we are 
most grateful to our volunteers for so 
public-spiritedly giving up their time 
to help protect fish and fisheries. We 
look forward to more of these opera-
tions”. n

Angling Trust Thames





CARP CHAT

12    FREE  LINE

The Angling Trust and Environment 
Agency are delighted to announce 
the opening of a new round of the 
Angling Improvement Fund (AIF) 
which will target tackling biosecurity 
threats and invasive species manage-
ment. This funding will assist fish-
eries and angling clubs in protecting 
their waters from invasive non-native 
species such as the killer shrimp. 

Bids will also be accepted from 
fisheries seeking to undertake inva-
sive species management such as 
removal of floating pennywort, or 
train a club member to safely spray 
giant hogweed.Invasive non-native 
species present a major threat to fish-
eries and native fish populations. 

Invasive aquatic animals outcom-
pete native fish species for food and 
shelter, decreasing fish numbers and 
detrimentally impacting on fish 
health. 

Aquatic plants overwhelm native 
plants, creating dense mats on the 
water’s surface and in the water col-
umn, which remove important habitat 
for young fish, decrease water quality 
and impede fishing access. The fund-
ing will help clubs and fisheries 
deliver biosecurity improvements and 
implement measures that will min-
imise the risk of invasive species and 
diseases, and avoid unwanted fish 
deaths.Key to this will be initiatives to 
encourage the angling community to 
follow Check, Clean, Dry measures. 

Funding will also include practical 
support such as the purchase of pres-

sure washers to clean unhooking 
mats, nets and boots, as well as boot 
scrubbers and other alternatives.The 
AIF is funded by the Environment 
Agency through rod licence income 
and provides the opportunity to rein-
vest this income in positive initiatives 
to protect and enhance angling. 

A total of £50,000 is available in this 
funding round, with a maximum of 
£5,000 available to fisheries and clubs 
to bid for with matched contribu-
tions.Heidi Stone, Fisheries Manager, 
Environment Agency, said:“The 
health of our fisheries is paramount 
and invasive non-native species are 
having a serious impact on fisheries 
across the country. 

There is legislation that allows us 
to permit certain fish but wrongly 
placed fish can cause real damage to 
our rivers and lakes.“This is why we 
are reinvesting income from licence 
sales to support clubs and fisheries 
across the country to implement 
measures to reduce biosecurity risks. 

Th is  inc ludes  invas ive  p lant 
species that cause damage and 

reduce angling opportunities.”Jamie 
Cook, CEO, Angling Trust, said: 
“Anglers regularly tell us that invasive 
species are amongst their top con-
cerns for threats to fisheries. 

I am delighted that the Environ-
ment Agency has made this fund 
available from rod licence income for 
clubs and fisheries to apply for in 
order that we can do our part in pro-
tecting the fisheries that we all love. 

I would encourage clubs and fish-
eries to consider applying for these 
grants.”Funding will be open from 
Wednesday 4th August until midday 
Wednesday 15th September and the 
work will need to be completed by 
the end of March 2022. 

For  more information see our 
Angling Improvement Fund page on 
the Angling Trust website. 

More information:Dr Emily Smith, 
Environment Manager, Angling Trust 
07854 239713 emily.smith@angling 
trust.netImage:Funding to help 
remove floating pennywort from 
rivers will be available to clubs and 
fisheries. n

Angling Trust and Environment Agency announce 
£50,000 fund to help angling clubs and fisheries 
protect waters from invasive species and diseases
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The BRFC met remotely via online 
meeting facility on 19th July 2021Pre-
sent were: Mike Heylin OBE (Chair-
man), Oliver Crimmen (Scientific 
Advisor, Natural History Museum), 
Nigel Hewlett (Scientific Advisor, 
Environment Agency), Paul Coulson 
(Freshwater Specialist), Will Barnard 
(Freshwater Specialist), Andrew Nel-
list (Freshwater Specialist), David 
Craig (Ireland representative), Dr Phill 
Williams (Marine Specialist), Capt. 
Stephen Mardlin MBE RN (Freshwa-
ter Specialist), Paul Edwards (Wales 
representative) and Nick Simmonds 
(Secretary).The committee consid-
ered and accepted the following 
record claims as being duly ratified: 

The committee also considered a 
claim from Jensen Price in respect of 
his carp caught from Holme Fen fish-
ery and claimed at a weight of 73lb 
8oz. 

This claim was discussed in detail 
and at length, but the unanimous 
decision of the BRFC members pre-
sent was to not accept this fish as a 
British record. 

The committee believes that the 
apparent growth rate of the fish 
would not be feasible in a natural 
environment and that the weights 
stated for the overall population of 
carp in the fishery are unsustainable 
in a naturally fed fishery where the 
only additional food source is anglers’ 
bait. 

The BRFC believes that the overall 
situation regarding the carp record is 
unique among coarse fish, being sub-
ject to commercial interest and fish-
ery management practices designed 
to produce outsized fish. It is not 
aware of similar practices affecting 
any other British coarse fish species. 

The committee has written to 
Jensen Price to advise him of the 
decision and the reasons for not 
accepting his record claim. 

The Committee would l ike to 
remind anglers that in the event of 
the capture of a potential record fish, 
the captor should first contact the 
British Record (rod-caught) Fish 
Committee without delay. 

Captors of potential record fish 
should contact the Secretary, Nick 
Simmonds, at the Angling Trust, on 
01568 620447 or by email at brfc@ 
anglingtrust.net 

Nick will record the details of the 
capture and advise the claimant on 
progressing the claim. More informa-
tion about what to do if you catch a 
record fish can be found on the BRFC 
web pages. n

Three new British record fish ratified

Colin Hebb’s Ide (or Orfe) (Leuciscus idus) was ratified at 8lb 5oz, thus becoming 
an equal record with the fish caught by Michael Wilkinson in 2000 and Lawrence 
King in 2018. It was caught from the River Hull.

Julian Barnes’s Crucian carp (Carassius Carassius), was captured from Johnson’s 
Lake at Godalming AC’s Marsh Farm. After an adjustment following the scales 
test, it was ratified at 4lb 12 oz, taking the record from the 4lb 10oz equal records 
held by Craig Smithson, Steve Frapwell and Michael James.

Gareth Griffiths’s Black-mouthed dogfish (Galeus melastomus) was ratified at 
1lb 3oz and captured at Oban. Gareth’s fish occupies the shore caught record slot 
as the first shore-caught specimen of this species claimed as a record.
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The hugely popular Take a Friend 
Fishing offer of FREE one-day fishing 
l icences f rom the Environment 
Agency worth £6 to £12, taster fishing 
events from the Angling Trust and 
marketing support and info for begin-
ners from the Angling Trades Associ-
ation is back for the whole of summer 
2021 – find out more HERE. 

Please use your social media, news 
and email newsletters to encourage 
fishing licence holding anglers to reg-
ister for a free one-day fishing licence 
to take a friend, colleague or family 
member and introduce them to 
angling. 

IMPORTANT: We also want you to 
let us know about any Take a Friend 
Fishing offers you are running so that 
we can promote them – for example, 
we would really like to hear from 
clubs and fisheries where the friend 
can fish for free on their first fishing 
trip, or coaches who can offer a free 
session for a newcomer or two… 
Take a Friend Fishing Resources 
23rd July to 5th September 2021 
This year National Fishing Month 
includes over 300 events from the 
Angling Trades Association, Angling 
Trust, Get Hooked on Fishing and 
Canal & River Trust. 

We’ve been working closely with 
the Environment Agency and their ‘A 
L icence  to  Chi l l ’  campaign, to 

develop an exciting new toolkit of 
resources and messaging to help you 
talk about National Fishing Month 
with your audiences. 

From social media assets to print-
able posters, there are links to a range 
of materials for you to use free of 
charge, to help make it as easy as pos-
sible to encourage more people to get 
fishing this summer. 

There’s a new logo too – feel free to 
use these guidelines to position it on 
your materials. 

TELL US: We would love to hear 

about any events or activities that 
you are running during National Fish-
ing Month so that they can become 
part of our big promotional push this 
summer in email newsletters and 
advertising. 

Help us to help you – simply get in 
touch. Thank You! 

National Fishing Month Resources 
24th July to 30th August 2021. n

Be part of Summer 2021’s Big Fishing Campaigns! 
We will help promote your club, fishery or business this summer – FREE

Treasure Your 
River!

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

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

Flavoured 
range

15mm & 20mm

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

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

Available from

UFB
ultimate feed boilies
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Event Focus: 
Let’s Fish!

Each year between March and the 
end of October, supported by local 
angling clubs, the Canal & River Trust 
host hundreds of learn-to-fish taster 
events called Let’s Fish! They’re suit-
able for anyone over the age of six, 
adults and children alike.

About: Fishing Licences 
Going fishing is about much more 
than catching fish. It is a low-cost, fun 
way to spend time together. Get the 
family outside and immersed in 
nature. Don’t forget, you’ll need to get 
a  l i c e n c e  f i r s t  f r o m  G o v. U K  a t 
gov.uk/fishing-licences. n

Positive signs for pollution 
enforcement as EA look to recruit 
50 farm inspectors – thank-you for 
your support!

As part of our Anglers Against Pollution campaign, we’ve been calling for more 
boots on the ground to carry out proper monitoring and enforcement of agricul-
tural pollution. The EA have responded by announcing they are looking to recruit 
50 new farm inspectors in England. Angling Trust CEO Jamie Cook said: “The 
fact that the EA are now recruiting large numbers of new farm inspectors is a 
significant sign that our voice is being heard. There is still a huge amount of 
work to be done and we have yet to hear the detail of how these staff will be 
deployed, but we should celebrate these victories and I would personally like to 
thank every angler who has signed the petition, bought a T-Shirt, joined the Trust 
or supported the campaign in any way.” n

Water companies failing to stop 
sewage spills pollution

Water companies are continuing to fail to cut pollution from raw sewage spills 
into our rivers and coastal waters. According to the Environment Agency’s Envi-
ronmental Performance Report for 2020, of the nine water and sewage compa-
nies included “no water company achieved all the environmental expectations 
set out for 2015 to 2020”. 

The report was published just days after Southern Water were fined a record 
£90million after the company admitted to 6,971 illegal spills from 17 sites in 
Hampshire, Kent and West Sussex between 2010 and 2015.  

The Angling Trust will continue to press for polluters to be held to account for 
the damage they cause, and for the Government to restore funding to enable 
more monitoring of our waters. Anglers can play their part by supporting our 
Anglers Against Pollution campaign. n

Angling Trust NEWS
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Pisces Country Park and Acorn Holi-
day Park, located in Welney on the 
Cambridgeshire and Norfolk border, 
are seeing bookings rise steeply for 
2021 because holiday makers are 
choosing to get back to nature for 
short holiday breaks.  The holiday 
parks have regenerated a love of fish-
ing in the region with its four abun-
dantly stocked fishing lakes with 
bookings up by over 60%. And in the 
last six months a ‘holiday homes’ pur-
chases have also increased by 50% as 
more people across the UK look to 
invest in an affordable holiday prop-
erty for multiple holidays and week-
end breaks.  People have purchased 
from the East of England region, and 
from the wider UK and there have 
even been people interested in buy-
ing from as far away as New Zealand! 

The holiday parks are situated on a 
20-acre site featuring landscaped 
lawns, shrubs and wooded areas.  It is 
an ideal location for those who enjoy 
peace and tranquillity and above all 
getting away from busy everyday 
life.  It has become the destination of 
choice for people from all over the UK 
during the early summer months 
when UK breaks are enjoying a surge 
in popularity. Both parks are part of 
the Starglade Group which also oper-
ates Stonham Barns Park in Suffolk. 
New Shepherd’s Huts and Pods are 
coming on stream for the group to 
cope with demand.  

Established in the 1940s as a tench 

fishery, Pisces Country Park has three 
lakes heavily stocked with carp, pike, 
tench, roach and bream.  It has won 
the David Bellamy Conservation Gold 
Awards for countryside achievement 
and been recommended by some of 
the country’s most famous anglers 
including Bob Nudd MBE and Matt 
Hayes for fishing. Tench fishing has 
always been popular at these lakes as 

these fish are powerful and fantastic 
fighters, l ike carp, making them 
excellent lake sport.  

The parks were acquired by their 
current owner in 2019 and 2020 since 
then significant investment has been 
made in the facilities there.  The holi-
day home accommodation on offer is 
being updated with many new holi-
day properties being added to replace 
older stock; at the same time as 
improvements are being made to the 
park’s infrastructures and specialist 
conservation work is being continued 
to enhance the grounds and lakes.  

The increased interest in fishing 
has been enhanced recently by pro-
grammes such as ITV’s Monster 
Carp and Mortimer & Whitehouse: 
Gone Fishing on BBC 2 which fea-
tures two friends, some beautiful 
places, a good natter, and some out-
standing UK fishing. 

Speaking about the recent success 
with increased demand for short 
breaks and the purchase of holiday 
lodges at the two sites, Paul Stanton 
said: ‘There is no doubt that the pan-
demic has changed the way people 
live their lives.  It has focused every-
one’s mind into the here and now and 
there is a huge revival of people get-
ting out into the countryside to enjoy 
the simpler things in life. We are find-
ing a direct correlation between peo-

Get Away, Go Fishing … and Go for a Holiday Home 
More People Escape to the countryside and ‘try then buy’ a holiday lodge

Blakeney Point is just one of the attractions nearby.  Photography credit: Keith 
Suffling.

Pisces Country Park is one of the up-and-coming destinations for holidays.  
Photography credit: Keith Suffling.
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Angling Trust NEWS

A Judge at the High Court has ruled that a promise made by the Government in 
2015 to provide reports on sensitive rivers and lakes is enforceable. WWF, the 
Angling Trust and Fish Legal took Defra and the Environment Agency back to 
Court for failing to publish the reports, which are expected to detail the mea-
sures necessary to get sensitive rivers and lakes back to “favourable” condition 
after years of agricultural pollution.. n

Judge says Government’s report 
promise is ‘legally binding’

Planned enforcement action will build 
on efforts to prevent crime and anti-
social behaviour on river banks. 

Enforcement officers are on the 
ground reporting offenders and seiz-
ing illegal traps in a bid to protect fish 
stocks. 

A warning has been issued to ille-
gal  anglers as the Environment 
Agency undertakes a  month of 
patrols to target poachers and those 
fishing without a licence.  

Operation LUNGFISH is underway 
to protect fisheries from harmful 
activity including theft and fishing 
with illegal traps. Enforcement offi-
cers from the Environment Agency 
can be joined by the Angling Trust, 
Voluntary Bailiffs and local police offi-
cers to conduct patrols around rivers, 
lakes and ponds.  

Launched on 23rd July, Operation 
LUNGFISH has carried out a range of 
action around the country in its first 
two weeks: 

In the West Midlands illegal cray-

fish traps have been seized. 
In the South East an EA patrol team 

were joined by the Sussex Rural 
Police crime team and the Voluntary 
Bailiff Service (VBS) to conduct an 
enforcement blitz, as they visited over 
40 venues to check 650 licences and 
issued 64 offence reports 

In the North East 214 licences were 
checked, 21 anglers reported for fish-
ing offences – with another five peo-
ple reported for offences across 
Durham, Northumberland, Washing-
ton and South Tyneside 

Patrols in Lincolnshire, conducted 
with the East Midlands Wildlife Crime 
G r o u p  a n d  T h e  A n g l i n g  Tr u s t , 
checked 118 licences with sixteen 
notices being served for fishing 
offences 

Heidi Stone, Environment Agency 
Fisheries Partnerships Manager:  

“We encourage everyone to give 
f i s h i n g  a  g o  t h i s  s u m m e r  a n d 
throughout this month, existing fish-
ing licence holders can take a friend 

fishing by applying for a free day 
licence.  

“As law abiding anglers know, ille-
gal fishing and anti-social behaviour 
on our banks is not only harmful to 
fish populations, but can also have a 
detrimental effect on the environment 
and surrounding wildlife. 

“We are working closely with our 
partners on Operation LUNGFISH to 
ensure that fishing licence income is 
used to protect fisheries and make 
angling a great experience for all.”  

Operation LUNGFISH runs along-
side two key activities in the angling 
calendar, National Fishing Month 
(24th July to 30th August) and Take a 
Friend Fishing 2021 (25th July to 5th 
September). These events encourage 
people to visit the riverbank and give 
fishing a go, with the month of action 
targeting those abusing the rules that 
protect England’s fisheries. 

To purchase or re-new your fishing 
licence please visit: Buy a rod fishing 
licence – GOV.UK. n

Environment Agency delivers warning to illegal 
anglers with new enforcement campaign  
The Environment Agency has launched a month-long enforcement  
campaign to crack down on illegal fishing and poaching.

ple taking a short break with us and 
then investing in one of our holiday 
lodges for the longer term.’ 

‘Fishing is one of the UK’s largest 
participation sports and we have 
great fishing here. It is great for mind-
fulness and people’s mental health 
.  Getting out into nature is clearly 
what people want, to live a more ful-
filled life, so we are seeing more visi-
tors than usual and more people 
wanting to invest in a holiday home 
so that they have somewhere to go at 
the weekends.’ 

‘There is no doubt that the UK still 
offers people what they want in terms 
of relaxation, and everything is here 
on offer, without the stress of over-
seas travel.’ 

Luxury furnished holiday lodges 
are available to rent at Acorn Holiday 
Park and to buy at Pisces Country 
Park.  Prices at Acorn Holiday Park 
start from £50 per night including 
fishing and at Pisces from £34,995 for 
a ful ly furnished luxury holiday 
home.  Most of the accommodation is 
situated beside a lake.  Nearby attrac-
tions include Welney Wetland Centre, 
Hunstanton and Ely Cathedral. 

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





CARP CHAT

20    FREE  LINE

Here’s a great offer from leading 
game and fly-fishing specialists Far-
lows and Sportfish. All Angling Trust 
members are entitled to a 10% dis-
count online, in-store and via tele-
phone mail order at both Farlows and 
Sportfish. n

Angling Trust NEWS

Sea angling’s ‘exciting’ plans

The Angling Trust has set out its vision for sea angling in England and Wales 
describing the future as “exciting” with an opportunity to work with Defra to 
develop investment into the sport. n

Member discounts 
... 10% off at 
Farlows and 
Sportfish!

The condition affects wild salmon 
and sea trout, causing red rash-like 
lesions, particularly on the underside 
of the fish. 

The Environment Agency is work-
ing with the National Fisheries Labo-
ratory to protect fish species and 
improve understanding of this dis-
ease 

The Environment Agency (EA) is 
encouraging anglers to report sight-
ings of salmon exhibiting symptoms 
of Red Skin Disease (RSD), after fish 
were seen with signs of the condition 
in Devon and Cornwall and other 
parts of England and Wales. 

The disease, which appears as a 
spotted red rash on wild Atlantic 
salmon and sea trout, causes haemor-
rhaging on the underbelly of the fish. 

The cause and impact of this con-
dition is currently unknown, and 
despite being termed Red Skin Dis-
ease, a pathogen has yet to be linked 
to the changes seen. Left unchecked, 
the condition could have negative 
effectson wild stocks which are 
already in decline. 

The EA is therefore encouraging 

anglers to immediately report sight-
ings of unusual marks to the incident 
helpline on 0800 80 70 60. 

Simon Toms, National Fisheries 
Management Team Leader at the 
Environment Agency, said: 

“We have received reports of a 
small  number of  f ish caught by 
anglers showing changes consistent 
with red skin disease, an issue which 
was previously observed in 2018. 

“Contacting the incident hotline 
allows us to respond promptly to dis-
ease incidents, monitor reports and 
limit harm to fish species. This infor-
mat ion a lso  helps  our  partners 
research the condition and prevent 
further spread. 

“I’d like to remind anglers of the 
importance of practicing good biose-
curity, and adhering to the ‘clean, 
check, dry’ guidance before moving 
to other waters when fishing for 
salmon this season”. 

Red Skin Disease was first reported 
in rivers draining into the Baltic Sea 
and Northern Atlantic in 2018. Since 
then, there have been a number of 
reports of wild salmon with RSD in 

rivers across the UK. 
The EA is working with partners 

across Europe, including its own 
National Fisheries Laboratory, Cefas, 
M a r i n e  S c o t l a n d  a n d  N a t u r a l 
Resources Wales, to research and bet-
ter understand this condition. Officers 
regularly monitor for signs of disease 
in all major salmon & trout rivers. 

The National Fisheries Laboratory, 
alongside partner organisations and 
government bodies, investigates fish 
mortalities and researches emerging 
infections to protect our fisheries. All 
the work at this specialist facility is 
financed by income from the sale of 
rod licences. 

Anglers who see diseased or dis-
tressed fish are asked to take pho-
tographs of unusual marks if safe to 
do so and contact the EA helpline 
immediately. Mild red patches on 
healthy salmon have long been 
observed but are not associated with 
ill-health. 

Anglers should not remove or han-
dle a fish in distress. There are no 
known issues for human health as a 
consequence of this disease. n

Environment Agency asks anglers to be  
vigilant of Red Skin Disease in salmon  
Anglers are urged to be vigilant this summer following reports of  
salmon with possible Red Skin Disease in Devon and Cornwall
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Set in the heart of Revesby Estate, for 
over 150 years, Revesby’s 35 acre 
reservoir has seen many notable 
catches, including an eel which set a 
new Guiness World Record. 

However, 2021 saw Revesby’s 
heaviest carp ever recorded, growing 
to 40lb - the same weight as 5 male 
maltese dogs!  

The large  mir ror  carp  named 
‘Apples’ was caught by fishery mem-
ber, Dan Smith, before being safely 
returned to the water. 

There have been a number of large 
fish caught recently by fishery mem-
bers; a 39lbs 8oz fish named ‘The 
Unit’ was also caught on the same 
day as Apples. 

Years of careful management by 
the team at Revesby has enabled fan-
tastic catch rates and high quality 
f ish.  The reservoir ’s  structured 
restocking programme relies on 
breeding ponds across the estate, and 
the team hope to see more fish grow 
to significant size in years to come 
under their breeding programme.  

Revesby Estate Fisheries Manager, 
Tom Winspear, said: “Our mission is to 
give our members the perfect fishing 
experience and one of the main aims 
of recreational fishing is to catch the 

Fin-tastic! Revesby fish grows to record size 
The historic Lincolnshire estate is now home to a 40lb carp!

About Revesby Estate  
Main Reservoir at 35 acres and 
The Black Wong at 4 acres. Our 
mission is to give the perfect fish-
ing experience and to become a 
leading fishery of national impor-
tance.  

Revesby Estate is a family-
owned historic estate, located 
b e t w e e n  L i n c o l n  a n d  t h e 
coast. The history of Revesby 
Estate dates back to almost 1000 
years. After the Norman Conquest 
in 1066, the estate was left to the 
Cistercian monks of Rievaulx 
Abbey to build a monastic com-
munity in Lincolnshire. When King 
H e n r y  V I I I  d i s s o l v e d  t h e 
monastery in 1539, he gifted the 
estate to his  brother- in- law, 
Charles Brandon, and the state 
became private.  

In 1714, the estate was pur-
chased by Joseph Banks and, 
since then, it has been passed 
from one generation to another. 
Today, the Wiggins-Davies family 
are celebrating over 300 years of 
unbroken ownership. 

Another Revesby fishery member, Liam Sandall, with common carp 'The Unit', 
weighing in at 39lbs 8oz 

Dan Smith, Revesby fishery member, with Apples, the 40lb mirror carp.

biggest, healthiest fish possible. Its 
size is a huge achievement for the 
estate and we were overjoyed. 

“We’re hoping that a number of our 
other fish will achieve this weight in 
the next couple of years, and I look 

forward to seeing our members break 
more records!” 

Revesby fishery is for members 
only, more information can be found 
o n  o u r  w e b s i t e : w w w. r e v e s b y 
estate.co.uk.  n
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Shockleader Catch Reports... Catch Reports... 

This Mirror Carp was caught 
at a Private Syndicate in 

Cambridgeshire. The bait 
used was from Premium Carp 

Fishing - Stinky Pink Pop up 
with a bag of sweet amino 

boilies. I would like to thank 
Mark Horsepool for his help in 

the capture of my personal 
best. 38lb 14oz Mirror Carp 
named Thumper. Richard 

Bennett, Peterborough.

France’s premier runs water 
www.lakefishabil.com 

07810 710 880

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

B I G  C A R P  T O P  T E N  
Day Ticket Carp Fishery

www.cooleacresfishery.co.uk 
L: 01270 812929 
M: 07747 007669 

e-Mail brian.reilly@live.co.uk 
Like us on Facebook

Our first home-grown 
Coole Acres 30lb common, 

caught 1am, 10th 
February 2020 

(Right in the 50mph teeth 
of storm Ciara!)

Angler: Dave Hogg 
Capture: ‘Oggie’ 30lb



LIGHT MAKES ANYTHING POSSIBLE
Durable lights that shine bright in every situation

Light makes anything possible. It’s a symbol of hope and 
innovation. It’s also a daily necessity for everyone from 
backpackers to fire fighters. For over 45 years, Princeton 
Tec has pushed the limits of possibility with reliable, 
durable lights that shine bright in every situation.

Choose from lanterns, handhelds, headlamps, markers 
and bike lights, all made in the USA since 1975.

www.princetontec.co.uk
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CARP 
SCENE 

Reviews

EDZ Merino Wool Flannel Shirts 
A practical wool shirt  
with button down  
breast pockets

Cumbrian 
activewear brand 
drops synthetics 
Cumbrian activewear brand EDZ 
has recently dropped nylon and 
polyester products from their 
range in favour of wool. EDZ gar-
ments are now all wool which not 
only performs better than syn-
thetics, does not smell, is warmer, 
machine washable and as wool is 
a natural fibre at the end of its life 
it is 100% biodegradable.   

EDZ are based in Maryport on 
the edge of the Lake District, they 
sell their products online through 
www.edz.co.uk and have been in 
business since 1995 with their 
range of functional clothing.  n

Wear as casual shirt or for outdoor activities, hiking, fishing, shooting etc, or as 
an overshirt  

Flannel shirts are usually cotton, but wool has several advantages as it regu-
lates temperature, wicks moisture, dries quicker, is warmer in cold or damp con-
ditions and the fabric will remain odour free after many days of wear. 

These are machine washable to 30C. Because the fabric is 100% wool it does 
not need washing as often a cotton which is good for the environment and 
handy when travelling.   

EDZ wool shirts are 100% natural with no man made fibres. 
• Fabric – 100% wool (From New Zealand) 
• Buttons – palm nut 
• Washing – machine wash 30C 

Plaid colours  red, green, blue & grey 
Solid colours – Navy blue, loden green Sizes 
S, M, L, XL, XXL 

Price £89.99 (includes free next day UK 
delivery) Available now from 
www.edz.co.uk   

EDZ are based in Maryport, Cumbria and 
have been creating quality activewear 
since 1996.  n

EDZ Yeti fleece jackets have proven to 
be one of our most popular products. 
They are less bulky than a conventional 
fleece but much warmer, with great fea-
tures, making them stylish as well as 
functional. For winter 2016 we will be 
offering three colours across men’s and 
women’s styles. These will be available 
from the end of October priced £60.00 
RRP from www.edzdirect.com 

Colours: Black, blue and red. 
Men’s sizes: S, M, L, XL, XXL, XXXL 
Women’s sizes: 8, 10, 12, 14, 16, 18 
For more info contact: Claire McCal-

ligclaire@edzlayering.com 
EDZ, The Old Sorting Office, 92 High 

Street, Maryport CA15 6BE. Tel: 01900 
810260. 
Who are we? 

EDZ are an independent outdoor 
clothing brand based up in the Lake Dis-
trict. We sell mainly through our website 
www.EDZdirect.comand and through 
our outlet shop in Keswick. EDZ have 
been going for 21 years.  n

EDZ Yeti 
fleece for 
Winter
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Selk’bag Original 6G sleeping 

The Selk’bag Original 6G sleeping 
bag suit has a temperature rating 
suitable for use outdoors in the UK 
any time of year.  

We’ve given it two layers of syn-
thetic hollow fibre insulation and a 
water resistant coating. This makes 
the Original 6G the most versatile 
wearable sleeping bag UK campers 
can pitch up in. 

The non-detachable hood is insu-
lated and adjustable for best fit, keep-
ing you warm and comfortable. 

A quick, practical dual zipper 
design allows you to access your 
pockets or fly. 

A kangaroo pocket so you can 
bring your hands to rest and stash 
anything you need comfortably. 

Elastic no-hassle hand openings 
allow you to bring your hands in and 
out of the bag quickly and effortlessly. 

Wear your own shoes when you’re 
out and about. Then swap for remov-
able, zip-off booties with nylon soles 
when you’re sleeping. 

Selk’bag Original 6G Sizing 
Our Original 6G model is more of a 
snug fit as it contains more padding 
insulation than the Lite 6G. Because 
of this, we recommend sizing up if 

you are 1’’ to 3’’ (2.5cm to 7.5cm) 
below the in-between size range.  
So, if you are getting the Original 6G 
and you are 5’9’’ (175cm) tall we rec-
ommend getting an XL, rather than 
an L.  

Check out our Selk’bag size guide, 
or feel free to contact us for more 
information!  

Not sure one is perfect for you? 
Compare Selk’bag differences using 
our handy comparison guide.  n

I know this is a show off post, but I had to share! 
When you work hard and you are doing so well you can treat 
yourself to something… I can’t express the happiness I am feeling 
right now. White was the only colour available, but it doesn’t 
matter. I’ve just purchase these four chairs!

Carpy Humour



VISIT POINGDE

POST & PACKING
Small items 

£4.00 
Reels & standard 

items  £6.00 
Rods & larger 
items £8.00 

Orders will currently 
take longer than 

normal to be delivered

SHIMANO REELS

ORDERS OVER £25 
ARE POST FREE

SPECIAL OFFER
ALL ORDERS OVER 

£25 NOW POST FREE!

£69.99

rrp £89.99

OUR PRICE

SLEEPING BAGSTrakker Deluxe 
Thermal Bedchair 

Cover

Trakker Big Snooze 
Plus WideTrakker Big Snooze +

£49.99

rrp £64.99

OUR PRICE
6000RB

£52.50

rrp £69.99

OUR PRICE
10000RB

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

BAITRUNNER
ST6000RB

BAITRUNNER
ST10000RB

VASS-TEX CHEST WADERS

£89.99
OUR PRICE

£54.99
OUR PRICE

700E Nova 
Heavy Duty 

PVC 
Chest 

Waders

600 Series 
Chest 

Waders

£57.50

rrp £74.99

OUR PRICE

£84.99

rrp £76.49

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
TITAN HIDE XL BIVVY

£249.99

rrp £299.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 
BIG DADDY 

CHAIR

£149.99

rrp £164.99

OUR PRICE

£109.99

rrp £120.00

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 
ULTRALITE 

CHAIR

£159.99

rrp £175.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 

HI-BACK 
CHAIR

£99.99

rrp £109.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 
DADDY LONG 
LEGS CHAIR

£139.99

rrp £153.99

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE BED BUDDY

£44.99
OUR PRICE

£125.99

rrp £139.99

OUR PRICE
4800mAh

£188.99

rrp £209.99

OUR PRICE
9600mAh

FOX HALO 
POWER 
PACKS

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

SONIK VADERX 
RS CARP RODS

£59.99

12FT

OUR PRICE
2¾LB & 3LB

£59.99

12FT

OUR PRICE
3¼ & 3½LB

£54.99

10FT

OUR PRICE
10FT 3LB

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

SONIK XTRACTOR 
CARP RODS

£53.99

rrp £59.99

OUR PRICE
9FT 2¾LB

£62.99

rrp £69.99

OUR PRICE
10FT 3¼LB

£62.99

rrp £69.99

OUR PRICE
10FT 3½LB

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

NASH TACKLE 
INDULGENCE 

SUB-LO
CHAIR

£424.99

rrp £467.99

OUR PRICE
SS4

£449.99

rrp £494.99

OUR PRICE
SS4 WIDE

£399.99

rrp £439.99

OUR PRICE
SS3

£424.99

rrp £467.99

OUR PRICE
SS3 WIDE

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

NASH TACKLE INDULGENCE 
5 SEASON SLEEP SYSTEMS

Save £££’s with this bundle 
special offer!! Three of the 
revolutionary Siren R3 alarms 
and a receiver for well over 
£100 off the normal RRP!

£324.99

rrp £441.96

OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE 
SIREN R3 BITE ALARM 

BUNDLE SPECIAL OFFER

Trakker Tempest 
Advanced 100 Bivvy

TRAKKER BIVVIES

Trakker Tempest Brolly 100T

£674.99

rrp £749.99

OUR PRICE

£269.99
OUR PRICE

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

£109.99

rrp £175.00

OUR PRICE

DAIWA EMBLEM SPOD REEL

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

AMAZING PRICE!

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

£449.99

rrp £580.00

OUR PRICE

DAIWA TOURNAMENT BASIA 
QD POINGDESTRES EDITION 

CUSTOM BUILD REEL

WYCHWOOD 
TACTICAL WALLED MAT

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

£74.99
OUR PRICE

WYCHWOOD 
TACTICAL BROLLY

Unique internal 
storage pockets 
included

£169.99
OUR PRICE
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CARP RODS IN STOCK

Harrison
Harrison Advanced Rods Torrix TE 
Special Carp Rods
12ft £342.00 £307.80
12ft6 £342.00 £315.90

Harrison Advanced Rods Cerbera Carp 
Rods
3lb  £270.00 £243.00  
3.25lb  £270.00 £244.62

Trebuchet Light 12ft 3.75lb   
 £414.00 £372.60

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

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

CALL ON 023 8051 0077 
FOR ADVICE.

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

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

find us on facebook.com/Poingdestres

Fox Stalker Plus 
2/3 Rod Pod £89.99

rrp £109.99

OUR PRICE

VISIT US ONLINE FOR OUR 
FULL RANGE OF RODS

E&OE

5 MINS

J3 M27

6000SQ.FT
SHOWROOM

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

online or call us on 
023 8051 0077 for advice.

BAIT
FULL RANGES 

IN STOCK
We also stock

RIDGEMONKEY PRODUCTS 
NOW IN STOCK

TRAKKER LEVELITE 
TRANSFORMER 

CHAIR

£116.99

rrp £129.99

OUR PRICE

POST
FREE

£99.95
OUR PRICE

The E800 Series 
Camo Chest Wader is 

reassuringly tough and 
uniquely comfortable 
due to its bi-stretch 

properties.

Similar to the original 
Series 700 Nova 
model, this camo 

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

angler!

POST
FREE

VASS-TEX E800 
SERIES CAMO 

CHEST WADERS

FOX RX+ MICRON BITE 
ALARM PRESENTATION SETS

£569.00

rrp £654.99

OUR PRICE
3-ROD SET

£719.99

rrp £799.99

OUR PRICE
4-ROD SET

FOX R-SERIES 
1-MAN XL BIVVIES

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

£246.99
OUR PRICE
KHAKI

£200.00
OUR PRICE
CAMO

FOX EOS 1-MAN BIVVY

The EOS 1-man bivvy is the 
ideal starter bivvy for the 
beginner, or those with a 
restricted budget, offering 
great value for money.
Features include:-
• 8000mm hydrostatic head fabric
• Two-rib, pram-hood design featuring a 

generous peak for extra protection
• Two-way letter box style door with integrated 

mesh insert plus PVC and solid panel options
• Front can be rolled back to create an open 

fronted shelter
• Lightweight groundsheet and heavy duty pegs
• Supplied in a zipped carry bag

£148.99

rrp £164.99

OUR PRICE

£629.99

rrp £699.99

OUR PRICE
BIVVY

Pioneer DPM Camo 100 
1-Man Bivvy System

SONIK GIZMO 3-ROD 
REMOTE ALARM SET 

& BIVVY LIGHT

£249.99
OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE SLEEP SYSTEM

£199.99

rrp £219.99

OUR PRICE
STANDARD

£229.99

rrp £252.99

OUR PRICE
WIDE

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

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

£149.99
OUR PRICE

DELKIM TXI-D 
DIGITAL BITE 

ALARMS

£134.99
OUR PRICE

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

DIGITAL

REMOTE

RECEIVER

ALSO

AVAILABLE

NASH TACKLE 
MF60 INDULGENCE 
5 SEASON SLEEP 

SYSTEMS

£474.99

rrp £522.99

OUR PRICE
SS4

£499.99

rrp £549.99

OUR PRICE
SS4 WIDE

£449.99

rrp £494.99

OUR PRICE
SS3

£474.99

rrp £522.99

OUR PRICE
SS3 WIDE

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

£799.99
OUR PRICE

Pioneer 150 1-Man 
Bivvy System

AQUA BIVVIES

£143.99

rrp £159.99

OUR PRICE
WRAP

Pioneer DPM Camo 100
1-Man Bivvy System Wrap

NASH TACKLE
BUSHWHACKER 15M 

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

NASH TACKLE SIREN S5 
DIGITAL BITE ALARM

£19.99
OUR PRICE

BLUE, GREEN, 
RED, WHITE

WYCHWOOD 
TACTICAL SLING MAT

£59.99
OUR PRICE

£149.99

rrp £164.99

OUR PRICE

WYCHWOOD TACTICAL 
1-MAN BIVVY & WRAP

£249.99
OUR PRICE

£119.99
OUR PRICE

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

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

from home’.

Tactical 1-Man 
Bivvy Overwrap

THINKING ANGLERS 
CAMFLECK LUGGAGE

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

£13.99
OUR PRICE
REEL POUCH  

£17.99
OUR PRICE
ROD SLEEVE

£79.99
OUR PRICE
RUCKSACK

£32.99
OUR PRICE
COOL BAG

CAMFLECK 
REEL POUCH

CAMFLECK SINGLE 
ROD SLEEVE

CAMFLECK 
RUCKSACK

CAMFLECK 
COOL BAG

ESP CAMO LUGGAGE
40ltr Camo 
Rucksack

Camo Tackle 
Cases

Camo 
3-Rod 
Quiver
&
Sleeve

£49.95
OUR PRICE
40LTR RUCK

£39.95
OUR PRICE
QUIVER

£12.95
OUR PRICE
SMALL/LARGE

/£15.95

AQUA PRODUCTS 
DPM LUGGAGE

Roving 
Rucksack

£119.99
OUR PRICE

£84.99
OUR PRICE

Small Carryall

Deluxe Roving 
Rucksack

£159.99
OUR PRICE



28    FREE  LINE

I
 arrived for my five days at 
Erics Willows Lake Leeds 
with good info on the weeks 
leading up to my session. 
With a few forties out already 
I was itching to get on, but in 

true fashion they shut up shop and I 
didn’t see a fish for two and a half 
days. So I had to go looking, and what 
I found was unbelievable. I hopped 
into the boat and began to ease my 
way out between to island only to 
find I must have had 90% of the stock 
milling around the island and a weed 
cave I found. I was worried I’d spook 
them, but they were more interested 
in me until I made any sudden move-
ments when they swam off.  

On closer inspection I could see 
this monster carp sitting there proud 
as ever looking right at the peg. I 
couldn’t believe my eyes. As it turned 
away I noticed it was a known forty 
called Tin Opener because of the 
shape of its tail, and comparing that 
to the other fish I saw there must 
have been at least three to four forties 
in that area with lots of other fish 
milling around in the sun. That was 
enough for me and rods went out 
with balanced bottom baits on. Inno-
vate Baits Reaper was the bait of 
choice with a reverse combi with size 
4 Kaptor Kurv. 

Just before dark I had a finicky drop 
back and I was in. She weeded me up 

so I went straight out in boat. I nearly 
fell in when I saw it was the Tin 
Opener. My heart was in my mouth, 
but she went safely in the net with a 
big raw “Yes!” That was my second 
forty this year. 

 After the fish it was a very quiet 
night and day. I decided to move to 
the next swim as the lad who was in 
there had four runs with a forty also in 
a night, and I though they had moved 
out. But little did I know that another 
forty would be out of exactly the same 
spot I had Tin Opener brace. Well, you 
live and learn, but I did manage 
another in the form of a stunning old 
mirror of 27lb 2oz, a woodcarving of a 
carp.  n

Willow Whackers 
Dan Hodgson



B I G  C A R P  T O P  T E N  
C a r p  F i s h e r i e s

Web: cottingtonlakes.co.uk 
Email: cottingtonlakes@outlook.com 

Tel: 01304 380691

Exclusive distributors for eagle claw 
brands in the UK and Ireland

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

Join Reuben Heaton on Facebook for all our latest news

Urban Baits Nutcracker 
Session Pack Competition

A massive thumbs up to our great 

friend Terry Dempsey for providing an 

awesome NEW monthly competition 

And it could not be easier to win this fantastic Urban 
Baits Nutcracker Session Pack which contains 5kg 

of 18mm Nutcracker Boillies (RRP £37.50) and a tub 
of Nutcracker Pop-ups (RRP £6.49), perfect for an 

early season session.

To win simply go to the Urban Baits Facebook page 
and ‘LIKE’ it. THAT’S IT! – Terry himself will pick a 

winner at random. 

Closing date is 1st December, 2021 

– SO GET LIKING!
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The Theatre 
of Dreams 
By Andy Mullholland  

The African Tree – a view from my favourite peg on the top lake.
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C
arp Fishing… it’s a 
funny old game. I for 
one could give you a 
list of reasons as long 
as my arm as to why I 
am prepared to drag 

myself out of bed in the middle of the 
night, or worse still in the depths of 
winter, and sit beside a deserted lake 
in near total darkness with little or no 
hope of catching, but could I pinpoint 
one main reason for my love of all 
things carp? Probably not! It’s a love 
affair that’s difficult to fathom. 

One aspect I’m not mad keen on 
and something I’m sure you have all 
experienced too is trying to explain 
our passion to the “non-believers”. 
This usually takes place at some 
weird social gathering (the kind of 
evening you had no intention of 
attending but extra fishing “brownie 
points” were on offer from the mis-
sus). Anyway back to the aforemen-
tioned “soirée” and you usually end 
up talking to a couple of strangers 

whose kids happen to go to school 
with yours. I’m sure you know the 
type – at least one is a vegetarian; you 
have no idea what he does for a living 
despite being told three times, and 
she likes horses and goes to the gym 
three times a day! Yet somehow dur-
ing the awkward conversation the 
dreaded “F” word (fishing) gets a 
mention and this descends into a 

bizarre question and answer session 
usually orchestrated by her: 

Q: “So Andrew,” (she’s picked up on 
the  fac t  that  my  wi fe  ca l l s  me 
Andrew… at best!) “Where do you 
fish?” 

A: Er… “At the moment a lake in 
Shrewsbury.” 

Q: “And what do you catch?” 
A: “Carp.” 

(Top)  The Oak Swim gives you an 
excellent view of the whole lake. 
(Below)  The highlight of the summer, 
the mighty Dollop, and a new PB.
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Q: “Oh, right… Do you eat them?” 
A: “No!” (She doesn’t realise from 

my rather abrupt answers that I am 
already bored of this conversation.) 

Q: “So do you sit there all day with 
maggots under your tongue!” 

(It’s at this point that my wife inter-
rupts) 

A: “ALL DAY!! I wish!! He buggers 
off for three days at a time every fort-
night, all year, and most of the time 
catches nothing!” 

(Cue the raucous laughter!) 
Q: “So let me get this right… you go 

fishing for three days on your own, in 
winter and don’t even catch anything, 
and on the off chance you do you put 
i t  straight  back? So what’s  the 
point?” 

And so I find myself sat on an 
upturned bucket staring at a motion-
less sheet of water. It’s the first Mon-
day in April and my end of season 
sessions had been meticulously 
planned. 48 hours this week then 
back next week for the final 48 hours 
of the season. 

Great plan, but one major problem 
– I was mentally “shot”. The lake had 

taken me in, chewed me up and spat 
me out!! To coin a well-used phrase 
“my head was battered”. Hence why 
I found myself sat on the upturned 
bucket with little or no enthusiasm to 
do anything else. The lake was unusu-
ally quiet, given the favourable condi-
tions with one angler on the other 
side and Alan from Bristol in the mid-
dle area of the lake. He was on day 
three of a week-long session and had 
ye t  to  ca tch .  I  had  pushed  my 
hideously overloaded barrow round to 
a peg called the “Pot-Bed”. I was 
delighted to find the swim empty, as 
it really is a popular area of the lake. I 
had unloaded my barrow but did 
nothing else and all the pre-session 
optimism I had was draining away 
rapidly.  

And so I sat, watched and did noth-
ing else. I really didn’t want to be 
there! Work and home life had been 
hectic recently, and there were so 
many other things I could have been 
doing with my time. I really was 
struggling to answer the “odd cou-
ple’s” final question… What’s the 
point? I would like to share with you 

the reasons for my somewhat demor-
alised state of mind because I’m sure 
we have all been there. 

The summer had been a resound-
ing success for me personally. Some-
times busy, often frustrating but ulti-
mately rewarding. I had fished my 
usual mid week 48-hour session 
twice a month. I had fished to my 
strengths (which won’t take me long 
to detail!) keeping things as simple as 
possible. Neat efficient rigs, fluorocar-
bon mainline fished as slack as the 
conditions would allow, razor sharp 
Gamakatsu GP202 hooks, checked, 
re-checked and changed religiously, 
oh and the magic bait, Bill’s special 
pop-ups. My very good friend and fel-
low member Paul Hunt (alias Bill… 
long story) had hand-rolled me some 
10mm yellow pop-ups. Now there are 
only about a 1000 varieties of these 
readily available on the shelf, but 
there was something about Bill’s spe-
cials that stood them apart from the 
rest. The size, colour, smell and buoy-
ancy were obviously perfect, and 
when gently positioned, with my 
“big” 1oz leads, in the right areas the 

At last the run of 20s is broken.
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crafty whackers could not resist.  
The summer produced me 13 fish 

from as many nights topped by the 
staggeringly awesome (but harshly 
named) “Dollop” at 47lb 8oz. The Dol-
lop is virtually as deep as it is long 
and when plonked on the mat really is 
a sight to behold. It was a new PB for 
me and once again the Bill’s Specials 
had done the business. Add to that 
another dozen stunning carp to 41lb 
and not a blank session till September 
I really was flying! I didn’t even allow 
the gut-wrenching trauma of having 
all my gear nicked out of my garage 
knock me out of my stride. A few 
phone calls and a lifetime of favours 
called in and I was soon back up and 
running albeit sat behind a bit of a 
“jumble sale” of a setup (to be fair it 
wasn’t much different to my setup 
pr ior  to  the intervention of  the 
thieves! I’ve never been much of a 
tackle tart).  

Anyway all was good and I was 
actual ly  looking forward to the 
autumn and winter challenges that 
lay ahead. Such was my confidence in 
the style of my fishing coupled with 
the lethal bait and all I could foresee 

was more of the same. Er… how 
wrong one can be? Autumn came and 
went. Winter was harsh and pro-
longed and spring seemed a bloody 
long time coming. For seven months I 
had toiled away for not a single bleep!  

I had done about a dozen trips, 
some for two full days and one night, 
and others for three days for a net 
result of bugger all! I had even started 
to doubt the wonder bait. The lake 
had woken up in March as spring 
finally arrived with carp regularly 
being seen and sometimes caught, 
but even this passed me by. I really 
did not know where my next take was 
coming from. I had even ventured 
onto a local runs water for a couple of 
quick overnighters to regain a little 
confidence and yeah you guessed 
it… blanked on there as well! 

And so back to  the upturned 
bucket. I really did consider soddin’ 
off whilst my gear was still neatly 
packed. To be fair the Pot-Bed really 
did look a good shout. A gentle breeze 
was pushing up to the dam wall in 
front of me and the forecast for the 
next couple of days was spot-on for 
this area of the lake. A big westerly 

was due to push in with quite mild 
temperatures and heavy overcast 
skies, just about bloody perfect! So 
what made me reload my barrow and 
slog up to the completely opposite 
end of the lake I still to this day have 
no idea. I think part of my reasoning 
was that if I ventured a long way from 
my van there was more chance of me 
actually sticking it out and not run-
ning scared! 

And so I arrived in the “African 
Tree”, quickly unloaded my barrow, 
set up and banged three Bill’s Spe-
cials onto the spots before I had time 
to talk myself out of it! Mid morning a 
f ish thundered out bang on the 
money and spirits were temporarily 
lifted. By mid afternoon with no more 
sightings and certainly no action I 
was beginning to think that it may 
have been a “false dawn” and things 
were about to take a sudden turn for 
the worse. Matt had arrived mid after-
noon, had had a quick scan round, 
probably could not believe that the 
Pot-Bed swim was free, seen a “herd” 
of carp lumping out in the waves from 
the accurately predicted big westerly, 
plonked a couple of rods in and 

The first of two huge commons caught within a couple of hours of each other, this one going 37lb 12oz.
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The jewel in the crown, the awesome Pretty’ Common and another PB.

Another immaculate mid 30, this one from The Oak.
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This fella fell short of the magical 40lb.

almost instantly nailed a mint looking 
34lb mirror! I slumped back on my 
chair even more demoralised than 
before, congratulated myself  on 
another inspired choice of swim and 
sulked till I could sulk no more! 

I just about summoned up the 
enthusiasm to have a recast just 
before dusk and then prepared myself 
for another good night’s sleep. It was 
about 1.30am when I was woken. It 
was a strange piercing sound that I 
vaguely remembered hearing before. 
Oh my God – I only had a run. I looked 
out into the darkness to see what 
could be responsible for waking me, 
presuming it must be something 
other than a carp. There was nothing 
to see except a purple LED illuminat-
ing the darkness and a Delk in melt-
down mode. Come on son, here’s your 
chance, deal with it, I thought to 
myself. 

Now getting a take on the lake was 
only half the battle. The margins at 
this end of the lake are extremely 
shallow so it is vital to get a pair of 
waders on (preferably chesties) to 
assist with the safe netting of the fish. 
Now this was one task that I had 
become extremely competent at per-

forming – get to the rod, wind down 
and hit it. My chesties are always 
neatly folded down and stood next to 
my rods… left foot in, right foot in, rod 
in right hand and whilst keeping a 
tight line to the fish pull the waders 
up with my left hand, grab my net and 
get out there – simples… but not 
tonight! In my eagerness to end my 
barren run I somehow managed to fall 
flat on my back off the barked area of 
the swim and into margins, with 
waders half on half off and a rod in full 
battle curve stuck up in the air! 

As I  lay on my back piss  wet 
through with water lapping into both 
ears it wasn’t quite how I had imag-
ined things during my seven-month 
blank! I remembered reading a really 
old fishing book recently where the 
author had described the fishing rod 
as having a fish on one end and a fool 
on the other! I was struggling to dis-
agree with these wise well-chosen 
words as I gazed at the stars. Anyway 
luckily for me the carp decided to 
wait patiently for the fool on the other 
end to sort himself out and before 
long I was out there, net in hand, 
waders finally on with one foot in the 
winner’s enclosure. It was my lucky 

night and the fish was successfully 
landed, a 25lb mirror, which was defi-
nitely on the small side, but was I 
bothered? Not one bit. I drifted back 
off to sleep soaked but smiling. 

The following morning and things 
were looking good. Matt had not 
added to his early success so I pre-
sumed the fish were not stacked up 
there and a now gentle westerly trick-
led over my baited area. It must have 
been around 10am because I was just 
considering a recast when I was in 
again. The rod I had recast in the 
night was away – low twenty landed. 
All three rods were repositioned and I 
was soon sitting on my guest chair 
with waders on ready. This was more 
like it. 

The afternoon produced three more 
fish, two 27s and a 28, all mirrors. 
Now forgive me for sounding a tad 
ungrateful but bugger me (not literally 
of course), I couldn’t believe what 
was happening. A seven-month blank 
then bang – five fish in a little over 12 
hours, but all 20s! Good luck and bad 
luck in equal measures. If you were 
set the task of catching five 20s on the 
spin by God you would have some 
whackers trying!  
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Big thanks to Alan who was sat 
next door in the “Conker” catching 
nowt but being asked to come and 
photograph the fish every couple of 
hours. Though I did think he was a lit-
tle slow coming to my assistance 
when I had two fish on at once. 
Though to be fair I had been shouting 
the name “Doug” for five minutes (I 
never have been good with names!). 
Early evening and I was in again and 
at last the run of 20s was broken with 
an immaculate looking 35lb mirror. I 
recognised it as a fish I had caught in 
the summer at 33lb 10oz but was still 
delighted. Again Doug… sorry… 
Alan… did the honours with the cam-
era. 

The second night passed without 
disturbance. I was up early, eagerly 
looking for positive signs. The first 
couple of hours of daylight were for 
me by far the most productive part of 
the day, and again I was not to be dis-
appointed. As I sipped the first cuppa 
of the day the middle rod burst into 
life, and what a fish! A mint looking 
common of 37lb 12oz was the prize. 
Come on Alan, get the camera! In no 
time at all and with the usual mini-
mum amount of disturbance and fuss 

the 1oz lead was repositioned.  
Less than an hour had elapsed and 

I was called into action again. Right 
from the off this was much sterner 
opposition. The fish powered into the 
far corner of the lake and was soon 50 
yards further out than where we had 
started our battle. The situation was 
now getting serious, as it was now in 
only about 2ft of heavily silted water 
and the disturbance on the surface of 
this usually quiet corner of the lake 
convinced me that this was no 20 and 
probably no 30 either; it was one of 
the big girls! After about half an hour 
of adrenalin fuelled combat the con-
test was won and the biggest prize of 
all wallowed in the mesh, The Pretty 
Common.  

Elated, del ighted, completely 
buzzing my tits off – pick whichever 
one you want, I was feeling all of ‘em! 
The needle spun and spun and the 
somewhat disgruntled Alan and I set-
tled on 48lb bang on – the biggest fish 
in the lake, a new PB and a common 
to boot. I really had struck gold. 

Now I was faced with a difficult 
decision. I did have an option to fish a 
third night, but because of the time 
regulations in place, this would rule 

out a return the following week. I was 
torn; it was almost toss of a coin time! 
I was bang on the fish and God how 
my fortunes had gone full circle in the 
last 30 hours or so, but the lake was 
starting to fill, with most anglers 
understandably looking for a piece of 
action at my end of the lake. These 
fish are far from dumb, not usually 
hanging around for too long in highly 
pressured areas. A decision was 
made, somewhat reluctantly, to quit 
whilst I was ahead, sod off, try and do 
a bit of work and return the following 
week for the final 48 hours. 

Oh how the week dragged. My 
thoughts were constantly wandering 
to Top Lake. Ironic really because 
from not wanting to be there at all I 
found myself literally counting the 
days down till I could return As I said 
at the start, it’s a funny old game, and 
the following Monday morning saw 
me belting back down the A49 in the 
pitch black dark. Such was my eager-
ness I arrived a good hour before 
dawn, but entry onto the estate is not 
permitted in the hours of darkness, so 
I waited patiently at the outer gates 
tossing every possible scenario 
through my mind. How many were 

A stunning  40 – God, how my luck had changed!
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The curtain comes down on a memorable season, and my number one target is achieved, the elusive 40lb Leather.

on? Who had caught what in the last 
seven days? Were the f ish  st i l l 
mooching about in the shal low 
water?  

When I eventually arrived at the 
lakeside (God how an hour can drag) 
my luck appeared to be in again. The 
African, the scene of last week’s tri-
umphs, was understandably taken, 
but The Oak swim had been vacated 
the previous evening. The angler had-
n’t caught but had seen plenty of 
signs to offer a great deal of encour-
agement and the Oak offered water to 
which I had fished the previous week. 
In record-breaking time three Bill’s 
Specials were flying through the air 
with a small lead attached and the 
minimum amount of disturbance pos-
sible. Bivvy up, tea in hand, perfect 
climatic conditions and arguably the 
best peg on the lake; I wanted time to 
stand still! (How things can change in 
seven days). 

Despite intense looking I saw noth-
ing, not even a bubble broke the sur-
face, yet just before lunchtime the 
Delk was screaming and after another 
titanic struggle a 33lb mirror was 
safely netted. I was thrilled to catch 
again after last week and if nothing 
else had happened I still would have 
gone home happy, but I was wonder-

ing if another hit could possibly be on 
the cards. By dusk two more twenties 
had been landed, a 23lb and a 27lb. 
Once again I had dropped right on 
‘em and boy were they having it! 

The first night passed without fur-
ther disturbance, as they often did for 
me, as I seem to catch the lion’s share 
in the daylight, which ain’t a bad 
thing. Bite time is often around 8am, 
and at precisely 8.01 I was wrestling 
with my waders again and another 
stunning mirror was landed at 35lb 
6oz. Late morning I was in again, but 
this was definitely “lump time”. The 
fish fought as if its life depended on it, 
but the waders were on, I had man-
aged to edge out to a decent landing 
depth, and the net was poised. Even-
tually the fish began to tire and I got 
my first glimpse of the huge common 
on the end. I was in total control of 
the situation. Was it the 48 from last 
week or one of the mid 40s that I had 
yet to catch? I was nervously buzzing, 
but the incredible good luck I had 
been enjoying was about to desert me 
and how! For absolutely no reason, 
with the mighty fish’s nose touching 
the net cord the hook pulled and the 
monster disappeared before my eyes 
back into the murky water. I felt sick! 
It doesn’t seem to matter how many 

you land a loss like that is still devas-
tating.  

I checked the hookpoint, which 
was still  razor sharp, positioned 
another bait and tried to put the loss 
out of my mind. Less than an hour 
had elapsed when the same rod burst 
into life. Again the fish was powerful, 
dogged and bloody heavy! Surely it 
wasn’t another whacker? My scram-
bled mind was racing! Had I checked 
the hook properly prior to recasting? 
Why hadn’t I just put a fresh hooklink 
on from the dozens I had ready tied? 
Every ping of line off its mighty fins 
had my heart skipping several beats. 
Remind me again, why do we put our-
selves through these agonies? My 
luck had returned; the seemingly tiny 
Gamakatsu hook had held firm and 
another 40 lay on the mat. Never 
happy, we carp anglers… as I held her 
up for the trophy shots, I was buzzing, 
but what a brace that would have 
been! If only… 

Just before dark and I was back in 
the drink, wrestling all over again. I 
couldn’t believe what was happening, 
I really did have to pinch myself. 
Within seconds of winding down it 
was obvious I was into another huge 
resident. The fish powered into the 
shallows to my left. I eventually man-
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aged to coax the fish back towards 
me only for it to charge off back to 
where we had started some 30 min-
utes earlier. The light was almost 
gone when I finally slipped the net 
under another picture perfect speci-
men. It fell a little short of the magical 
forty-pound mark, the scales settling 
at 37lb 12oz. 

My final night of the season passed 
u n e v e n t f u l l y, a n d  a s  I  s a t  a n d 
watched the dawn rising I did won-
der if there was time for one more. I 
needed to be away fairly handily so 
started a somewhat reluctant and 
rather leisurely pack up around 
7.30am. I was interrupted with a sin-
gle bleep on my middle rod. Just as I 
was thinking false alarm the rod 
bounced in the rest, yet still I was not 
convinced and didn’t react. The slack 
line remained motionless so I contin-
ued about my business. A full five 
minutes must have elapsed before the 
rod exploded into life. The spool was a 
blur, as a mini tsunami seemed to 
appear in the shallow water. I won’t 
bore you with another tale of epic 
battles but after the most staggering 
struggle of ‘em all I was gazing into 
my net at one of the lake’s most elu-
sive inhabitants, the simply stunning 

40lb Leather.  
I was aware the fish existed but 

had never seen her on the bank. 41lb 
4oz of magnificence and a season 
never to be forgotten had come to a 
thrilling climax. The final stats made 
pretty good reading, especially con-
sidering my somewhat limited tal-
ents! 28 carp landed from a little over 
30 nights. A stack of big 30s and five 
fish over the magical 40lb, including a 
PB mirror at 47lb 8oz and a PB com-

mon at 48. This was made all the 
more remarkable considering that for 
seven of the ten-month season I was 
fishless! But then again I was fishing 
“The Theatre of Dreams”!  n

(Above)  The ultimate combo – simple 
but effective – the ultra reliable 
Gamakatsu hooks and a Bill’s Special. 
(Below)  Still going strong – my recent 
February capture of the legendary Bill 
from the bottom lake at a cracking 
winter weight of 52lb 6oz.



WWW.PBPRODUCTSUK.CO.UK

downforce tungsten range 
 Keep your end tackle 

concealed 

 Weed and silt colour 
variations available  

 Maximum weight, minimum fuss 

 Extensive range of 
terminal components

p004_TC_05_PB Advert.indd   1 06/04/2018   11:04



42    FREE  LINE

Chronicle Fishing

W
ell to start with 
th is  October 
h a s n ’ t  b e e n 
disappointing 
for the mem-
bers of this fan-

tastic syndicate, and yet again for 
another month the lakes have been 
fishing superbly, with many of the 
carp hitting their very top weights for 
the lucky members who have got 
among them. The prolonged warm 
autumn weather has managed to 
keep the fish feeding well across the 
whole complex, throwing up some 
absolute crackers this October with 
over twenty-five 30lb-plus carp being 
landed from the main lake alone. One 
member, Paul Palmer, had the pick of 
the bunch, managing to find four carp 
from his time spent on XL – the 
mighty Nun at 45lb 2oz was just one 
caught and fittingly on his birthday, 
so not a bad birthday present at all 
from the lake. A carp named Round 
Tail at 40lb also fell to Paul’s charms 
but to top this month off for him 
would be the Big prize of Fryernings, 
The Gurm at a staggering 53lb 6oz.  

Next up and man of the hour, or 
should I say minute is long time 
member and Carp TV presenter Joe 
Morgan, finding two of the lake’s 40lb 
res idents  within  20  minutes  o f 
putting the rods out. It can’t come 
much more rewarding than this with 
the Mommon and Charlie in the net 
so quickly after casting out, coming in 
at a whopping 46lb 4oz and 43lb 8oz – 

and I’m guessing they were hoping to 
get on the TV! Liam Burkin, Aaron 
West and Carl Carlucci, names that 
are constantly on the catch report list, 
all had great results form the main 
lake this October, but well done to 
everyone else who caught from the 
main lake. Now we’re not 
forgetting the Valley faith-
ful who again have been 
catching plenty of carp in 
October. The lake always 
seems to give someone 
something extra special, 
and in this case David Tait 
had a PB common at 37lb 
4oz, and I’m thinking a pos-
sible valley record at that 
size? Well done to all Fry-
erning Fishery members, 
and hopefully November 
will be just as rewarding as 
this one.  

For the entire up to date goings on 
at Fryerning Fisheries please visit the 
website at www.xlcarp.com and if 
you would like Chronicle Fishing to 
help showcase your lake in Big Carp 
Magazine please visit www.chroni-
clefishing.co.uk

OCTOBER 2014 Lake Diary - Fryerning Fisheries, Ingatestone, Essex by Kevin Goss

Joe Morgan getting wet for this shot with the Mommon at 46lb 4oz.

Paul with Round Tail at 40lb.

Paul Palmer holding the Gurm at a staggering 53lb 6oz.Joe with Charlie at 43lb 8oz.
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I
 doff my cap to anyone who 
writes a story or an informa-
tive piece for a mag. I’m not a 
stranger to writing; I do a reg-
ular blog on the King of the 
Pond website, but this is my 

first time in a mag, so I hope it enter-
tains you.  

My little story concerns a recent 
capture that was a long time in com-
ing. I’ve been fortunate enough to 
land some lovely carp in my angling 
journey, none more so than the fish 
from Sutton Two, and I’ve been even 
more fortunate that four of these were 
over the magical forty-pound mark, 
including two commons, and I really 
hoped that number five was going to 
be from that magical little lake. But it 

wasn’t to be, and I’ve not fished Sut-
ton for around three and a half years 
now. When I left I knew I needed a 
water that contained fish to over forty 
pounds, I don’t want that to sound eli-
tist in any way, as I love catching carp 
of any size, but it’s the bigger fish that 
really float my boat; the ones that 
when you look in the net make you go 
weak at the knees! 

I can’t name the lake I’m currently 
fishing, but it’s in the southeast and 
contains some real gems, a few of 
which are well over forty with a cou-
ple getting close to fifty! It’s a beauti-
ful lake, maturing rapidly with abun-
dant weed growth in the summer 
months offering a varied source of 
natural food to its inhabitants. I’ve 

had a ticket for a few years, but only 
really dabbled with the lake over the 
last season, but knowing what lurked 
beneath its crystal clear waters, I 
realised that I needed to up my game 
to get amongst the better fish. I’ve 
been doing okay since I returned from 
a gruelling trip to France in June, 
catching some lovely looking fish to 
28lb-plus, but it was starting to feel 
like the big girls were avoiding me 
and had been for a number of years 
since leaving Sutton. That was about 
to change though. 

The summer holidays are a time 
when I have to fit my angling in 
around looking after my seven-year-
old daughter Amber, like many of us 
have to do, and fishing tends to take a 

Lovely Times 
By Colin Walford
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little bit of a back seat, but after a 
quick word with the lake’s owner I 
was told that I could bring her with 
me. She’s absolutely loves being out-
doors, and I encourage it where I can, 
but for her to be lakeside with me, 
learning about nature really made me 
happy, and she was enjoying it too. 
We’d done a couple of nights earlier in 
the summer, and I hadn’t caught any-
thing. I was really trying, as I wanted 
Amber to see what all the fuss was 
about, but it’s hard work keeping her 
occupied and fishing competently at 
the same time. I have to admit that 
the DVD player has to come with us 
to keep her amused, but after a good 
night’s sleep, she’s quite content to 
badger me all day with questions 
about fishing, birds, the water etc, and 
I love it! 

So we planned another night, prob-
ably her last this year as school was 
due to restart soon, and also with the 
cooler nights starting to come in, I 
didn’t want her to be too uncomfort-
able on the bank. With the van loaded 
and a cool bag full of goodies and bait 
we set off to the lake for a Tuesday 
night. I knew that fish were coming 
from one area in particular and there 

wasn’t just one angler having them; it 
seemed as though the catches were 
being shared around a bit, which was 
good, as I wouldn’t be slugging some-
one else’s hard work, which is some-
thing I would never do. It’s happened 
to me a few times, and I don’t like it! 

Arriving at the lake, conditions 
couldn’t have been better. A warm 
northeasterly with heavy showers 
was pushing itself up the pit and right 
into the area that had been producing 
the fish, and to my surprise the swim 
I wanted to be in was free. Donning 
the waterproofs, I went and stood 
lakeside in case they had moved else-
where, but within five minutes I’d 
seen one out in front! That’ll do for 
me. Leaving Amber in the dry, I got 
everything set up and made sure she 
was happy on her bedchair watching 
a film while I went about getting my 
baits out. Two were easy; they went 
long to a firm area that’s slightly shal-
lower than the surrounding lakebed. 
This area is still quite weedy though, 
but after a few casts I was happy with 
the drops. Rigs were kept nice and 
simple, blow back style presented on 
King of the Pond SGC size 6 hooks 
paired with the Strip Bac Dark in 20lb, 

a combination that has served me 
very well over the last 18 months. A 
kilo of Sticky Vor-tex was Spombed 
out over a wide area. I don’t like 
everything too tight; I feel its far bet-
ter to have the fish work for their 
grub! 
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The third rod was tied up with a 
multi-rig, the same hooklink, but 
we’ve been testing some new chod 
style hooks. They have been perform-
ing really well in testing with some of 
the other KOTP consultants taking 
good fish to over forty both here and 
abroad, including four PBs in the last 
couple of months. They are lovely and 
strong and offer a beaked point, 
something I feel ups your hooking 
potential in weed. I certainly feel very 
confident in them. A few weeks 
before I’d taken a lovely 26lb mirror 
from a shorter spot, and I had a quick 
lead around in the same area. On the 
third cast, a fish stuck its head out 
just two yards behind where my lead 
had landed on firm bottom; there was 
no need to move that hookbait! I was 
very confident of a bite! 

The evening was spent in good 
company as Amber and I were joined 
on the bank by a couple of good 
mates, Mark and Steve. Periodically, 
were heard the odd fish crash out in 

front of us, and one fish sounded like 
a right hippo! Amber was royally 
entertained and thought carp anglers 
were all a bit silly! So around half ten 
we returned to our plot, a very tired 
little girl telling me to wake her up if I 
caught anything. I promised I would, 
hoping that it was going to happen. I 
drifted off listening to the odd one 
crash out in front, and then bang! Not 
long before dawn the right hand rod 
was tearing off at a rapid rate of 
knots! 

With one boot on and the other still 
under the bed I got to the rod and 
pulled into the fish. Straight away it 
took line from me and weeded me up. 
In fact it was solid; there was no mov-
ing it. I wasn’t even sure it was still 
attached, but I had another need – I 
needed to answer a call of nature! 
Placing the rod back on the rests, I 
sorted myself out, and in the mean-
time, the tight clutch started ticking 
away very slowly. 

The fish was still on, but as I leant 

into it everything went solid again so 
I kept a steady pressure on for the 
next ten minutes. Every now and 
then there was a kick, and then all of 
a sudden it was free. I pumped her 
towards me as quickly as I could to 
keep her from going deep and weed-
ing me up again, and flicking on the 
head torch to get ready for netting I 
glimpsed the fish just below the sur-
face around ten yards out and it was 
a lump! Sinking the net as best I 
could (there was a lot of marginal 
weed) , I  s lowly eased her  back 
towards me, feeling the bulk of the 
fish now and knowing I was con-
nected to something special. Pushing 
the net out some more, I drew her 
over the cord and then she was in! I 
dropped the rod and pulled the net 
towards me, wanting to get a good 
look at my prize! There below me was 
a huge common, and I was now in 
doubt that she was over forty! My 
fifth English fish over the magical 
mark! I was pretty blown away to be 



Old School Carping 
Volume 2

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

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

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

Rob Maylin

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

S I G N E D  C O P I E S  A V A I L A B L E  N O W
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honest, so I secured the net and 
calmed myself down for a couple of 
minutes. I then gave Amber a little 
shake, and asked her if she wanted to 
see the fish. She was up like a shot! 
She was buzzing almost as much as I 
was! I also rang Steve, as I needed a 
helping hand with the weighing.  

We got sorted and ready for weigh-
ing, and I was well made up with how 
the new hooks had performed. The 
fish was hooked well and forceps 
were required to remove it. Slipping 
her into the sling, Steve and I hoisted 
her up onto the scales, and there was 
no surprise to see the needle spin 
past 40lb and settle at 41lb 10oz. I 
was buzzing – totally and utterly 
made up! It was a new PB too.  

I wanted some decent shots, and as 
dawn was only a short while away, I 
secured the recovery sling in the mar-
gins. Amber wanted to go back to bed 
but I couldn’t sleep; it would have 
been an impossibility, so I sat there 
taking it all in and checking on the 

fish every now and then, but it was 
quite chilled out… it was me that 
wasn’t! At 7am, the light was good 
enough for pictures, so once again I 
dragged Steve from his slumber, and 
we made ready with the camera. Very 
carefully we got the fish up onto the 
mat and unzipped the retainer. She 
looked fantastic on the mat, dark 
golden scales like sovereigns on very 
large flanks and it was with a very 
large grin that I held her up for the 
pictures. Amber even got some video 
on my iPhone, and then I got her to 
join me for a couple of shots. She 
loved that, and was convinced that 
the fish was looking at her! 

Pictures over, I gently slipped her 
back into margins and we watched as 
she powered off up the reed-line, 
pushing a massive bow wave in front 
of herself. She was pretty cheesed off 
by the look of it, really angry and pow-
erful. I made tea for Steve, and I and 
just sat there with a stupid grin on my 
face with not a care in the world, 

completely blown away with the 
thought of what had just happened.  

I wanted to share this one capture 
with you. Its a very special landmark 
in my angling life; a moment that I 
was fortunate enough to share with 
my daughter, and I’m also very con-
scious of how lucky I’ve been. Catch-
ing five forties isn’t a big number to 
some anglers, but to plenty of us mere 
mortals, catching one is a lifetime’s 
ambition. I love catching carp of all 
sizes, but as I mentioned before, it’s 
the bigger ones that really get me, 
and I do set my stall out to catch the 
bigger fish. They’re the ones that I get 
excited about and I try to convey 
exactly how I feel in my writing. Our 
sport can put us through a whole host 
of emotions, sometimes in one ses-
sion, but the one that is forgotten 
sometimes is enjoyment. Never forget 
to enjoy what you’re doing on the 
bank; I know I won’t… lovely times 
indeed.  

Thanks for reading.  n



CARPING AFTER-CUT
At last, the third book from the UK’s most prolific catcher, Jim Shelley.

Following in the footsteps of his sellout second book, Carping Re-Cut, this book
documents Jim’s fishing over the last few incredible years. No one comes within
light years of Jim’s captures over this time with numerous 50-pluses from some

very testing venues and a shed full of backup 30s and 40s.

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

£35.00 plus £3.00 post UK

Buy it here with paypal: www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
or pay by card on our ORDER HOTLINE 01252 373658

Order NOW – don’t delay! This book will sell out fast, as the print run was only
3,000 copies. Carping Re-Cut sold out, and secondhand copies are now £100!!
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Little 
Time, Big 
Rewards 

By Dan Goult

20lb common on a quick over-nighter. Every second counts.
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I
 first got my ticket for Northey 
Park in Peterborough, Cambs 
last June 2013. I had heard of 
the good head of big fish that 
reside in its waters, especially 
the big common, Kitch, which 

is usually around mid 40s. With it only 
30 minutes down the road it was 
ideal. My first summer and autumn on 
the lake didn’t see me do many ses-
sions at all due to changing my job 
and working every hour god sent, and 
also the fact that my fiancée, Natalie 
and I had just been given the go 
ahead for our first house to be built. 
So time was very limited, with just a 
handful of quick overnighters through 
the summer and autumn and a couple 
of the lake’s smaller residents to show 
for my efforts.  

I was planning to try and do a little 
bit more time through the winter 
knowing that the banks would be a 
bit quieter, and also work had slowed 

a touch and the new build was well 
under way. But as always there’s 
something that gets in the way, and 
an unfortunate accident just before 
Christmas saw me breaking my right 
arm, meaning I was put into a full arm 
cast, so no work, let alone fishing. In 
total I was in cast for a full two 
months. I was absolutely chomping 
at the bit to get the rods out; there’s 
only so much fishing you can watch 
and read about whilst stuck at home 
before you want to be out there your-
self. 

The day finally came when I was 
hoping the cast was coming off, and 
with the all clear from the doc to be 
able to go back to work the following 
week, I was buzzing. Seeing as it was 
Thursday and I wasn’t due back to 
work until the following Monday, I 
thought it would be rude not to get 
the rods out for the weekend. It had 
been too long! I got the nod to go 
from the fiancée, and the van was 
soon loaded ready for an early morn-
ing departure on the Friday. I wasn’t 
expecting to catch to be honest, as I 
had heard only two or three fish had 
been out since November and it was 
now February, but just being there 

was going to be enough for me. To cut 
a long story short, I didn’t see any-
thing to go on so dropped in an area 
with a bit of past winter form.  

The first night soon passed and the 
following day my dad turned up to 
have a bit of social. The second night 
also passed uneventfully. I was sat 
talking to the old man over a brew in 
the morning debating whether to 
pack up and go to a local day ticket 
water when I heard a few bleeps from 
the Nev then a full blown one-toner. 
At first I thought a coot had hung 

(Top right)  The successful rig and bait 
- quality! 
(Below)  Northey Park’s ‘Venus’ at 
39lb 1oz, a new PB and in February 
too. Made having my arm in cast for 
two months well worthwhile.’
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itself, but soon realised it wasn’t. In 
the net she went and I saw it was a 
very good mirror, easily mid 30. On 
the mat I recognised her to be Venus, 
the lake’s at the time biggest mirror at 
39lb 1oz and a new PB as well. What 
a result for February, and after being 
in cast for two months!! 

After catching Venus I seemed to 
be working flat out again, making up 
for being off work for two months, 
especially with the new build well on 
its way, and I only managed one more 
session in the spring before the sea-
son ended in April, which didn’t go 
very well, losing two fish.  

I renewed my ticket for the coming 
season, still knowing I would only be 
putting a little time in. But I knew if I 
gave my ticket up I would have to 
wait a very long time to get one 
again, especially with Kitch possibly 
approaching 50lb. During the close 
season I had managed to secure a 
position as a field tester for CC Moore, 
and was itching to get out with the 
Equinox for the first time, even if it 
was only going to be short sessions.  

The beginning of the season flew 
by, with a number of the known 

big’uns getting caught, Kitch being 
one of them at a new weight of 50lb 
8oz. The first mirror to top 40lb was 
also caught which was the Cannon. I 
knew I had to get down soon for a go, 
and one Friday evening near the end 
of June that opportunity came along. 
Finishing work early, I soon had the 
v a n  l o a d e d  t o  g o  d o  a  q u i c k 
overnighter, the first one of this sea-
son. I arrived to find a couple of peo-
ple on. I found that the swim that had 
been producing a number of fish was 
free. I stood and watched the water in 
front of this swim, which is known as 
Elliot’s Pitch, and noticed a number of 
fish moving in the large abundance of 
weed in front. I knew this was where 
I had to be. As we all know and hear 
about, location is probably the most 
important factor, especially with lim-
ited time. There’s no point fishing for 
them where they’re not!  

Not wanting to spook or disturb the 
fish in front of me too much, I opted to 
just fish two rods, and literally had a 
couple of casts with each with 1½oz 
leads, to keep disturbance to a mini-
mum. I soon found two clearish spots 
amongst the dense weed that I got a 

drop on, not a full on ‘crack’ on the rod 
tip but a dull donk. So I knew this was 
not an absolute polished spot, but one 
that was presentable with the right 
rig.  

This leads me on to my favoured 
presentation, which is nothing new or 
revolutionary. It’s simply a hinged stiff 
rig, compromising a stiff hook section 
and a coated braid boom, stiff enough 
to kick the rig away, but supple 
enough to lay over any debris on the 
bottom. This suits my style of angling 
brilliantly, and as I’ve already men-
tioned, since I was setting up on the 
fish I did not want to disturb them by 
thrashing the water to a foam trying 
to find a perfect spot. By finding 
something that’s reasonably clear I 
know with this rig it’s usually pre-
sented well  even if  there is any 
debris/weed on the spot. It’s also a 
great edge with only limited time, and 
I always make sure I’ve always got a 
few rigs tied prior to a session to save 
even more time on the bank.  

So on getting the rods clipped up to 
where I wanted them, I attached the 
rigs, which were baited with 12mm 
White Northern Specials and got 
them cast out. Half a kilo of Equinox 
was then scattered over each rod. It 
was then time to chill after a busy day 
at the grindstone. Knowing a majority 
of the bites on Northey are early 
morning bites, I soon had the alarm 
set for 4am and got my head down.  

The 4am wake up call was soon 
there, and I soon had the Coleman 
fired up for a brew whilst watching 
the water. At a l itt le past 5am I 
noticed a few bubbles rise up over my 
left had rod, and I was starting think 
they looked very tench like. At nearly 
5:30 the left hand Nev bleeped, the 
bobbin pulled to the top and just held. 
I  sat over the rod watching and 
noticed the tip knock, so I picked it up 
and immediately thought I was into a 
tench, even more so when the lead 
dropped and the fish came up and 
rolled on the surface; it was almost a 
classic tench roll. It then weeded me 
for a while, and thinking it was a 
tench I pulled a bit harder to get it 
moving not feeling too worried if the 
hook pulled. It pulled free, only to roll 
on the surface again, but this time I 
saw the scales of a common, so I 
instantly started to play it a little more 
cautiously.  

It looked like it was just a scraper 
20 when I saw it roll, but I was more Venus in her winter colours.
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‘The Cannon’ at 38lb 8oz – well made up!

Two tone common at 31lb 5oz, PB common first session this season. Thought this one was a tench for a start!
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than happy to have hooked a carp on 
my first session that season. Once it 
was in the net though I realised it was 
something a little bit special, and was 
actually the Two-Tone Common. This 
was one I really wanted to catch ever 
since I had seen pics of it before I 
joined. It’s an absolute stunner, and I 
was so made up to have her in my 
net. I soon had everything prepped to 
weigh and photograph her. On the 
scales she went 31lb 5oz, a new PB 
common. I was buzzing and my con-
fidence was sky high in the Equinox! 

My next opportunity to get the rods 
out came near the end of July, when I 
had got the Thursday and Friday 
booked off work to spend some time 
with the fiancée, but I got the nod 
from her to do a quick overnighter on 
the Wednesday night after work. 
Turning up at the lake to find only one 
other on, I soon located some fish in a 
swim called Last Stop, which was 
ideal, as I could park the van right 
behind there – spot-on for the early 
morning pack up. I soon had two rods 
out with the hinged stiff rigs and the 
superb Northerns. One was fished to 
a hole in the weed and the other tight 
to some overhanging trees with half a 

kilo of Equinox over each. The night 
was uneventful. 

In the morning I had everything 
packed up apart from the rods and I 
was just loading bits into the van, 
when I heard the Nev let out a few 
bleeps and saw the rod fished to the 
trees wrap round. I was soon on it and 
trying my best to get the carp away 
from them. I got it away eventually, 
only for it to weed me up solidly. I 
stood for a while with steady pressure 
but no movement, and I knew there 
was only one thing for it. Luckily I had 
the syndicate boat in my swim, so I 
soon had my life jacket on and was 
rowing myself out the weeded fish. 
Once above it I had to hand line it out, 
but once it was free it went mental 
towing me all round the swim. Once 
in the net I saw it was a lovely com-
mon that might go 20, which it did at 
20lb exactly. It just goes to show 
every second counts. With it weighed 
and photographed I was soon on my 
way home.  

Whilst out with the missus on the 
Friday, she said I could go fishing 
again that night if I wanted. Not one 
to look a gift horse in the mouth, and 
knowing I was on a bit of a roll, “Yeah 

ok, thanks babe,” couldn’t have come 
any quicker out of my mouth.  

I got down there around 7pm to 
find the lake reasonably busy. After 
going to see a mate in one of the main 
swims I noticed a few fish showing in 
an area of the lake that often gets 
overlooked. After going round to the 
swim that commands this area of 
water I started to notice more and 
more show, so I knew this was the 
area to be. I watched these fish for 
half an hour or more to see what they 
were doing, and they seemed to be 
patrolling close to weedbeds so I 
knew I had to get my hookbaits close 
to this long as I could get a reason-
able drop.  

First cast went to the edge of one 
bed, and a donk on the rod tip told me 
that would do for the left hand rod. A 
few more casts for the right hand rod, 
and that was soon sorted. Not want-
ing to cause any more disturbance 
than I already had, I opted to just fish 
two rods and two hinged stiff rigs 
were soon tied on. I then scattered 
nearly a kilo of Equinox over each 
area, and decided to pop and see my 
mate again for a bit of tea and couple 
of cold ones.  

‘The Crater Fish’ at 32lb 12oz, second 30 of the morning - buzzing!! 
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After I’d been round there for 20 
minutes I saw one show then fizz up 
like mad over one of my baited areas, 
so I knew I had to get my tea down 
me as quickly as I could and get the 
rods out. They both went out first 
time, and a few more baits were scat-
tered over the top. At around 11.30pm 
I started getting liners on my left hand 
rod. These carried on all through the 
night, and I was starting to get a bit 
disheartened that I hadn’t had a pick 
up. That was until 3.45am when the 
left-hander pulled up tight and sat 
there. Upon picking the rod up it was 
solid, but after steady pressure I felt a 
kick and got it moving again.  

The next thing I knew the rod was 
nearly torn from my hands, as the fish 
made off across the bay straight into 
the next weedbed. With more steady 
pressure I soon had it coming back 
towards me, and it went in the net 
first time. I saw it was a good fish, and 
thought it was a mid 30 but still didn’t 
really twig which one it was. As soon 
as I lifted it up onto the mat I could 
clearly see which one it was, as it was 
really long with a massive head – it 
was the Cannon. I knew it came out 
at the beginning of the season at just 
over 40lb. On the scales she went 38lb 
8oz and I was buzzing – my third 30 
this year from the lake. I was abso-
lutely made up and couldn’t believe 
the start to the season I was having. 

Once I got her secure in the retaining 
sling and had rung my mate to come 
help with pics, I got the rod back on 
the spot with another kilo of Equinox 
over the top. We soon had the pics 
and a little bit of video footage done. 

My mate Liam and I were just sat 
having a brew when my left hand 

Neville let out a few bleeps then abso-
lutely tore off, leaving a massive vor-
tex over the spot. After the initial run 
this came in pretty much like a dog 
on a lead. As it went in the net I could 
see it was another good chunk and 
possible 30 mirror. With Liam on hand 
we soon had her weighed, and it 
turned out to be the Crater Fish at 
31lb 12oz! I didn’t think my morning 
could get any better after catching 
the Cannon, but it just had with 
another 30. I was soon packed up and 
heading home on cloud nine!  

It just goes to show, even with a lit-
tle time, the rewards are there for the 
taking. I find being well prepared 
before short sessions definitely helps 
by saving valuable time on the bank! 
I can’t wait to get back down there 
now, but who knows when, as the 
new build is basically complete now, 
so I’m sure the next few weekends I’ll 
be moving in, and the missus will be 
finding me things to do like hanging 
pics etc… As long as they’re my fish-
ing pics I  won’t mind too much 
though.  

Be lucky.  n

(Top)  ‘The Cannon’ couldn’t wait to 
get home after a few return shots. 
(Left)  After letting Venus go, I was on 
cloud nine.
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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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W
e have been 
given the task 
this month of 
r e v i e w i n g 
s o m e t h i n g 
very special 

indeed.  We don’t  often start  by 
divulging the name of the lake right 
away, but we are very excited about 
this one and in this case we want to: 
it was Combley Carp Fisheries in the 
Isle Of Wight (www.Combleycarpfish-
eries.co.uk), a carp lake we believe is 
going to be absolutely huge on the 
carp scene in the not to distant future, 

Chronicle Fishing 
Combley Carp Fisheries

and if you keep on reading you will 
see why.  

Combley needs to be given the 
accolades it deserves and displayed 
to the carping world for what it is, a 
fantastic and exclusively booked carp 
lake. Situated in acre upon acre, mile 
upon mile of pristine and beautiful 
Isle of Wight countryside, perfectly 
t u c k e d  a w a y  i n  t h e  m i d d l e  o f 
nowhere, making it ideal for those 
wanting to get away from everything, 
relax and concentrate on those big 
carp. The lake holds a stock of around 
100 fish in total, which we suppose is 
a good average for only four acres of 
water. It’s the size and quality of the 
stock which is mind blowing: 55 of 
these carp are 30lb-plus with at least 
seven to fourteen of these fish going 
into the 40lb bracket throughout the 
year. The rest don’t go under 20lb 

Lee England with his 
34lb 6oz Combley mirror.
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please call the owner. 
To  make  the  t r ip  much more 

appealing to anglers thinking of book-
ing the lake and if you’re thinking it 
was expensive to get across to the 
Isle of Wight, well it’s not. The fishery 
has a great offer to coincide with the 
lake booking, and to keep costs down 
it’s only £50 return per vehicle from 
Mainland UK when booking through 
Combley. It’s a bargain, and on arrival 
and off the ferry, Combley is only a 
short 20-minute drive away from the 
Port of East Cowes, so no long drive 
after the crossing makes it even bet-
ter.  

A little about our session… We 
could not get onto Combley before 
10am, as this is the lake’s come and 
go time for anglers, so we stopped off 
for a well needed full English in the 
local town before heading off to the 
venue. On arrival at the lake we were 
greeted by Peter Cambray who gave 
us his rundown on dos and don’ts of 
the lake and some valued personal 
information of his time on Combley. 
(There are also net dips on the com-

Big Carp  59

(very, very impressive), so what ever 
you catch it’s going to be a bit spe-
cial.  

There are also no nuisance fish at 
all – not one! It’s a spectacular place 
with the swims being in immaculate 
condition with plenty of room for the 
larger bivvy. There are nine purpose 
built swims in total, one of which is a 
double, all allowing plenty of water 
and features in front of any angler, 
making sure you can put your skills to 
the test to find a fish or two. The lake 
has everything feature wise you could 
ask for as well, from a lakebed of clay, 
gravel and weed with three islands 
situated across the four acres or 
water. Plenty of reeds bushes and 
trees also line the banks. All this gives 
some great places for Mr and Mrs 
Carp to hide, and not to mention some 
great natural food sources to help 
keep the carp BIG! What’s beneath 
the waterline also makes it a carper’s 
and carp’s playground, with its bars 

and troughs running through the lake 
and some gradually changing depths 
with plenty of clear spots to find dot-
ted around in amongst the weedbeds. 
The  lake  even  has  a  few smal l 
patches of lilies at one end. As we 
said it has everything a carper could 
ask for from a venue, as well as the big 
carp. 

On the complex it has a very clean 
t o i l e t  a n d  r u n n i n g 
water, but as far  as 
other modern day crea-
ture comforts it’s drive 
and survive, so bring a 
colouring book rather 
than your flat screen 
TV, and there  is  no 
WiFi .  Fish safety is 
paramount: a boat and 
lifejacket are on site 
and are only to be used 
i n  t h e  e v e n t  o f  a 
snagged f ish, but i f 
you’re in real trouble 

Paul with a Combley 
monster at 43lb 5oz.

Lee with his second 
Combley carp at 29lb 8oz.

FISHING 
RESORT

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

plex so please use them to help stop 
the spread of any infectious diseases 
into the lake). The weather was all 
over the place; some days hot, some 
days cold, windy and thunderstorms 
on others. The carp on this occasion 
were much the same, and didn’t really 

we could nick a bite, it’s going to be 
worth it, but on this trip it was not to 
be for the rest of us. 

As a whole we had a great experi-
ence at Combley and seeing what we 
did left us wanting much more. We 
will hopefully be heading back in the 
not to distant future to this cracking 
venue for another go at its residents. 
We honestly feel with the right push 
this place will be full to bursting with 
anglers trying to get on, as there are 
some absolute beasts in Combley. It’s 
by no means a runs water, but looking 
at the pictures of catches anglers are 
having, it’s left the mouth watering so 
to speak. It shows they do come out 
very regularly when you get it right.  

For all up to date goings-on and 
information about the lake and block 
booking go to www.Combleycarp-
fisheries.co.uk or you can visit Comb-
ley Lakes and Fish Farm on Facebook, 
so please go online and say hello. 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

play ball, but Lee England did show 
his skills by landing the only two carp 
of the session, and all within the first 
24 hours – a couple of lovely carp at 
34lb 6oz and 29lb, both in mint condi-
tion, made the trip for all of us. It did 
give us encouragment as well that if 

Peter Cambray with a 
lovely 39lb 6oz mirror.
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R
ob: Well, here we are 
in the Tackle Com-
pany, Melksham to 
h a v e  a  c h a t  w i t h 
young Dan Wilcox for 
Rob Mayl in at  Big 

Carp magazine. Dan works in the 
shop here and we are here to talk to 
him about his time on the Yateley 
complex – two lakes steeped in her-
itage in the form of the North Lake 
and the Car Park Lake. So we hand 
you over to Dan with the opening 
questions of how old he was at the 
time and what years we are talking 
about. Dan is sat here with his com-
puter out, and we are going through 
some of his pictures, which I’m sure 
will help bring it all flooding back. 

Dan: Well Rob I’m 22 now and I 
think I was 17 when I started on Yate-

ley back in 2011. I will have to work 
that out in a minute, but I’m sure 
that’s right because I can remember 
celebrating my 18th birthday on the 
North, starting in the April of that 
year. 

Rob: So you started on the North at 
a very young age? 

Dan: Yeah, this first picture is my 
first from the North at 28lb. I can 
remember driving there with Post It 
stickers on the dash as it was the 
longest drive I had done solo as a 17-
year-old lad. 

Rob: (laughter) Junction 4a, eh? 
Dan: Yeah mate, not sure how I got 

there (laughter). I can remember 
checking with two guys in Lazy 
Man’s swim that I was in fact at the 
correct lake. I remember the buzz of 
starting a lap, passing Bazil’s Bush 

and swims that I had seen from the 
days of Bazil! 

Rob: That was fairly early days for 
the new syndicate wasn’t it, with 
Bazil sadly gone by this point? 

Dan: Yeah I think it was 2001 that 
Bazil passed on. There were plenty of 
new stock with fish coming on from 
Blue Pool. It was a Sunday and there 
were a few on; I got to speak to a few 
weekenders and got a feel for the 
place. With not much to go on after 
doing a lap I opted for the Point Swim 
where I could see a large amount of 
the lake. At the time I thought it was 
just  two rods and soon had my 
favourite Jonny Mac rigs out on good 
spots, fishing clear silt areas with 
boilies, which was my preferred sort 
of fishing. Later in the day a guy 
popped in for a brew mentioning he 

The Car Park 
– A New Era 
Rob Morris talks with Dan Wilcox

30lb mirror from the North, Josh’s Mirror.
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had come close that morning on 
floaters. The same guy informed me 
that at this time of year you could also 
still fish three rods. I had seen a few 
cruising around so popped out a third 
rod on a zig. I can remember the sur-
prise when the zig ripped off an hour 
later, and yeah, that was my welcome 
with this 28lb’er. 

Rob: Stunner as well, and a great 
welcome to Yateley at 17 years old. 

Dan: I added to that the following 
morning with a 23lb common and 
then again later a 27lb’er! 

Rob: So you fished the season on 
there? How much time were you 
doing? 

Dan: Working in the shop I was 
doing two nights every week. 

Rob: And you had quite a few, 
yeah? 

Dan: Yeah, I was lucky enough to 
have a further four fish in the next two 
sessions. 

Rob: So what was the total that 
season? 

Dan: I managed 30 fish that season 
from the North. The last one being 
Blind Side at 18lb on the last session. 

Rob: So the North was good to you 
and you got to know the Yateley 
ways. What were the highlights? 

Dan: Sally was definitely the high-

light. She had not been out for a long 
time and nobody had seen her really. 
I had watched her jump on those 
early sessions from the Point but then 
had not seen her show as much as 
time went on. I called her the Pink 
Fish as she appeared that colour. She 
was showing in the Christmas Tree 
area, and that’s where a year later I 
ended up catching her in the March 
along with a really good hit of 16 fish 
over a few weeks. 

Rob: So at the time the fish had no 
name. How did she end up being 
called Sally? (laughter) 

Dan: I was there fishing the Christ-
mas Tree area in the March because 
of what I had seen the previous April. 
The 30 I had back in August was a 
low 30 mirror and I’d already had a 
mid 30 common in the album from a 
few years previous, so I really wanted 
a big mirror. When this fish hit the sur-
face at 50 yards you could see it was 
a good fish. Well, in the net it was 
obvious that this was the Pink Fish 
that I’d seen the year before! Yeah the 
name… (laughter)… well the lads 
were pressuring me to name her, 
which I was not keen to do as it felt 
wrong. I know she was not an old 
original or anything, but this is Yateley 
we are talking about. Well to cut a 

long story short my boss had let slip 
to the guys at the lake that I had been 
chasing a young lady for quite some 
time with absolutely no success! So 
they all agreed on Sally, which was 
the name of this barmaid I had been 
after, and it stuck. She goes 40lb now, 
and it’s nice to have named a bit of 
Yateley’s future. 

Rob: So the name sticks to this 
day? 

Dan: Yeah, and I think she is still 
the biggest mirror in there as well. 
Other highlights were the 30lb mirror 
that I’d had back out in the August 
also fell victim to a good mate of mine 
Josh two seasons later at 38lb – a fish 
now known as Josh’s mirror. 

Rob: So you had a great time on the 
North, but then it was time to venture 
across to the Car Park where there 
were still fish of dreams and some 
heritage fish. 

Dan: At 18 years old I did not feel 
ready for the Car Park, but with 
CEMEX selling up I thought it could 
be my last chance to catch an origi-
nal. 

Rob : So how did you f ind the 
change of lakes? Did you have a 
game plan after walking past it all 
those times to get to the North? 

Dan: Well the North was a boilie 

Sally from the North.



The Car Park – A New Era

64    FREE  LINE

Paddy – first Capture.

Car Park’s Twitch.
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The ‘Old School’ series has become one of our most popular sets of books we have ever 
published. It appears that, in this fast-moving society we find ourselves more and more 
anglers are keen to look back at how things used to be, where it all started, before the 
commercialism that now controls our angling, before the ‘sponsored angler’, before 
Facebook, the Internet, or even mobile phones! However, did we survive? It certainly was a 
very different sort of carp angling to today’s high pace, remote control, Snapchatting, 
wannabe blogger’s world we find ourselves in. 

Our contributors to volume 3 are the anglers we aspired to, the heroes of that bygone 
age who were catching carp years ago before the hair rig when not everyone could catch 
them quite so easily. So, let’s take a look at what Volume 3 has to offer, and why I consider it 
the best yet! But who deserves first mention, that’s the question? Well, let’s start with the 
godfather of carping Pete Springate whose chapter ‘Discovering Yeoveney’ with those 
amazing brace shots still makes the hair stand on end when I look at them, they really don’t 
make them like that anymore. Mile Wilson’s chapter ‘Dick Walker and Me’ looks back to their 
meeting, an exchange of ideas. 
Savay Discovered by John Harry looks back to when John first set his eyes on the lake where 
he would end up spending most of his life. My Time on Rodney by John Pope is the first of 
two chapters by John looking back to his time on this Boyer Leisure venue which was making 
headlines in the 1970s and 1960s before the fish were transferred to Harefield. 

His second capture deals with his affair at Walthamstow Reservoirs in the eighties. Frank 
Haskett may be remembered for his capture of a massive carp from the Yateley Copse Lake, 
fish which inspired both Ritchie McDonald and Terry Hearn to fish there. Sadly, the fish was 
never seen again. Duncan Kay was king of the bait scene in the seventies and eighties, his 
chapter on bait advice still holds true to this day. 

Speaking of bait, yet another bait guru was John Baker, from the next decade  
to this day Johns love of bait has not only been a passion but a big part  
of his life, John’s chapter makes interesting reading. Two chapters from 
Kevin Maddocks in this volume, the first is on Ashlea Pool which Kevin 
and Vic Gillings dominated way back. I remember seeing the film they 
made at Ashlea at one or two of the shows back in the early eighties, 
awesome at the time and still well worth seeing if you get the chance. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

It seems unbelievable that so many icons can possibly appear  
in one volume! now perhaps you too will see why in my 
opening lines I described Volume 3 as the best yet! I 
hope you enjoy, and please let me know if you agree?
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Mission completed – Baby Orange.

Big Lin.
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water in my eyes, and I was well 
aware the Car Park seemed to be a 
hemp and tigers water, well regards 
to the originals anyway. I wanted to 
bring a bit of both styles to the table. I 
started on June 1st 2012; it was a 
Sunday, and I waited for the week-
enders to pull off. I was really nervous, 
as there were still some really good 
anglers fishing the CP. I pulled into 
the car park and bottled it when I saw 
there were still a few anglers on and 
went up to the North for a cup of tea 
with some mates. I started my first 
session in the Gate Swim; it was as 

good a shout as any because through 
the close season I had watched fish in 
there regularly. I just fished the one 
rod towards the Gate Swim snags 
that night and hoped to quietly drop 
in on one early doors, but there was 
no such luck. 

Rob: So did it go well from the start 
on the CP like the North? 

Dan: No, I had a fair few tench and 
fished a few different swims being 
mobile and trying getting to know the 
place, but I always seemed to be one 
step behind those CP fish. A lot of the 
fish were out in front of the Dugout 

that year, as it was really, really 
weedy. It was difficult to get near 
them, even though you could see 
them there regularly. I fished up 
against the weed and saw fish and 
even originals from up the climbing 
tree between the Dugout swim and 
the Works. 

Rob: On your time there which 
originals were left, Dan? 

Dan; Arthur was still queen of the 
lake, and there was the Big Orange 
and the Baby Orange. This was the 
reason I was there, and although any 
fish would have made me happy it 
was the originals that I really wanted! 

Rob: So it was a hard start, but after 
60 nights you nailed one. Which fish 
was it that to get you off the mark? 

Dan: It was one of the stock fish, 
but it had grown on massively, one 
called Paddy at 38lb 14oz. It was my 
second to last session before I fin-
ished for the winter, as I had some 
labouring work on to pay for next sea-
son’s fishing on the Car Park. By this 
point I wasn’t fishing mobile; I had 
decided to fish over an area I had 
been baiting for some time after see-
ing a mate do well in a different swim 
over a prebaited area, taking six fish 

(Top)  One and only Car Park common. 
(Left)  Fish all over the spot.
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over a few months. I was in a swim 
called Waiting Man’s, which nobody 
was bothering with at the time. I had 
seen them in there a few times and 
thought this would be a good place to 
get some regular bait on some spots 
where I could be left alone. Like I said, 
the mobile approach just was not 
working.  The open water  spots 
seemed to be doing the fish and this 
seemed like a great area to concen-
trate on. It was only five sessions in 
Waiting Man’s, keeping the bait going 
in before I had Paddy, and it was third 
week of October by this point. 

Rob: Was this still on the particles? 
Dan: Yeah, still particles then… I 

was pacing my lines out to the spot, 
and at the time it was only the size of 
an unhooking mat or two. I was bait-
ing heavily when I left early on a 
Thursday morning before work and 
would be back fishing the following 
Monday after work. The session I had 
Paddy I didn’t get down until well 
into dark so decided just to fish a sin-
gle hookbait on the spot over last 
week’s bait, and to my amazement 
that went off within two hours. And 
that was my first season on the CP! 

Rob: So you went back for the sec-
ond season though? And did what 
happened at the end of that first sea-
son change your game plan? 

Dan: Yeah, 100%! The spot was 
getting cleaner and cleaner in Waiting 
Man’s, and the fish were visiting it 
regularly. It was far from the ‘in swim’ 
so I was being left to it, and everyone 
was saying I would never catch from 
it! The plan was to get back in there 

next season earlier and bait it up over 
the close season, so every week for 
eight weeks I did the 150-mile round 
trip and baited up, usually in the rain 
or at night so I would not be seen. 

Rob: On that second season you 
said from the off you were going to 
keep everything very quiet, keeping 
the captures to yourself… 

Dan: Yeah, I went on to have a fur-
ther six fish the second season and 

Paddy at 40lb.
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More Thames Carping

Thames Carping was our best-selling book of 2019 and for a good reason. The Thames 
has everything a carp angler could possibly want, plenty of water, it’s the biggest carp 
water in the country, unknown stock, a stock which increases every time we have a flood, 
an element of the unknown (getting more known), very rare in today’s carp scene where 
every carp is flogged, logged ,blogged and caught by an endless stream of bounty 
hunters. 

Yes, the Thames really is the last frontier to be fully exploited. Thames carp anglers 
have many attributes of old school carping, stealthy, secretive and not bothered at all by 
the size of what they catch, although, like the old school, still hoping it’s the fish of a life 
time when the buzzer shrieks out!  

For Thames carpers the build-up too is very old school, they still have the close 
season, so this time is not wasted, as it was not years ago, recce’s, baiting up, getting 
baits established, building up swims, while always being conscious that to be discovered 
would be the end of their hard work, so coming and going discreetly, under cover of 
darkness, a covert operation. Their cards held tightly to their chests. And this is why of 
course that books on Thames carping are so rare and so readable.  

You see within these pages are their secrets revealed for all to see. Not blatant, no 
map grids in longitude and latitude to the latest hot spots but within the lines, read only 
by anglers who know what to look for. A clue here, a landmark there. All part of the 
ultimate jigsaw. So why do these secretive anglers choose to write, well simply because I 
ask them.  

Sometimes over several years. Most eventually agree, I am persuasive, arguing at 
their catches need to be documented and be part of the history books for years to come. 
Which is true, and why they do it. Not for money, to promote something or even self-
gratification but to be part of our great angling heritage. So that their kids and grandkids 
can look back and say “look! there’s grandad with a beautiful Thames Carp. He would 
spend hundreds, even thousands of hours fishing for them. 

So, here’s what we have, and may I say you will not be disappointed. Some truly 
amazing Thames carp, from different stretches, some urban some rural, some well in 
land and some tidal, but all from the amazing’ Old Father Thames’. 

Let’s start with Ash Geden, who takes the cover positions again. His 2018-19 season 
made riveting reading in book one. In this volume he is back for his 2019-2020 season 
with equally incredible results. Many huge carp, several over forty, the front cover 
leviathan being totally new. He is a great river angler with a gift for writing, you will love 
his next instalment. Simon Rumsey has been on a journey while fishing the Thames, like 
many I suppose, in search of a thirty, or even bigger! 

 Andrew Sadler has discovered some Thames secrets during his many years on the 
Thames, for you the reader, he divulges all. Graham Stevens is a Thames stalwart, having 
written several articles in Big Carp and a couple of chapters in the first Thames bool he is 
back in this volume to tell you how he does it. A technical A-Z for all to learn from, novice 
or expert Graham has some edges for you all. 

The Teddington Tank by Vince Humphreys is a chapter about a huge common, that 
fish of a life time that he freely admits was totally unexpected, but that’s the beauty of 
the Thames. 

Thames common by Mark Cook, yes, a there’s a theme developing here, A huge 
Thames common, one never to be forgotten. River Thames, Same swim, Same carp … 6 
months apart by Christopher Stockley is a great account which proves how territorial 
even Thames carp can be. My Love for the Tidal Thames a Brief History, By Roger Baker. Is 
a trip down memory lane for all those who like the history chapters? Thirty years on the 
Tidal, some huge carp too. One of my favourite Thames stories yet. 

A Thames Monster featuring Pete The Pirate, is pretty self-explanatory, while prolific 
Thames carp catcher Danny Boy Hill, shows us just what’s possible with a breath-taking 
gallery of Thames specimens. Add to these life history articles on the Thames by Jason 
Townsend, Ben Frewin, Mark Anthony, Vince Humphries, Tom James and constantan 
Thames carp catch ‘The Thames Warrior’ it’s obvious that this book is another must read 
for not only river anglers but al carp anglers interested in something a bit different from 
the norm. A book you will read over and over again. History in the making, our UK 
heritage of Thames carp.

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

Rob Maylin

By Rob Maylin and friends

ONLY 500 SIGNED COPIES AVAILABLE – FIRST COME FIRST SERVED 
SO ORDER QUICKLY TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT
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was only rumbled on one capture, 
which I blagged was a tench. 

Rob: So what volumes of bait were 
you putting in now on this spot? 

Dan: I was using a fair amount 
every week, hemp, corn and tigers 
with a few boilies for good measure – 
a big bucket every trip. The tench 
were in there cleaning the spot up 
and doing me a favour, 10lb 12oz 
being the best! So I was focused on 
that one swim, watching fish there 
every week just waiting for it to hap-
pen. After 17 tench over those first 
few weeks the tench activity dropped 
off, and I was seeing more carp; it was 
bang-on! I was watching them cruise 
down the lake past Trumpton’s and 
visiting the spot most mornings. It 
was July when I had that first take; I 
had just lowered the bait volumes by 
this point, as I was worried the spot 
had rotten bait on it, as the lead was 
coming back smelling a bit rancid. 

Rob: I can remember you telling 
me and being worried. 

Dan: Again it was a single bait in 

July that produced the first one, a fish 
called Twitch, a little male at 27lb. 
This told me the spot was okay, but I 
had decided by this point to stop bait-
ing at the end of the sessions, as the 
spot was getting too big and to just 
stick with baiting at the start of the 
sessions. 

The following month I remember 
getting the marker out on the Mon-
day and putting out some bait then 
waking up on the Tuesday and the 
spot was erupting. The fizz on the 
spot was unbelievable, and once 
again I could see them circling the 
spot like sharks, and more exciting, I 
could even spot one of  the two 
Oranges! That morning the takes did 
not come. I did not want to reel in at 
the time and blow the chance, but in 
the end they drifted off, and I thought 
I had missed a major opportunity. So 
the rods came in, and I spent the day 
getting the rigs perfect, hooks sharp-
ened and baits  balanced.  I  can 
remember getting the rods out at 
4pm. They went down with a crack, 

and the lines sank perfectly! I can 
remember texting my dad… I still 
have the text… saying, “If they come 
back in the morning I’m gonna have 
one!” I felt confident before on this 
spot but this was different!  

Yeah, so the following morning at 
5am I was fishing locked-up clutches 
as normal because of the savage 
weed. Well the bobbin smacked up to 
the top, and the fish hit the surface. 
The lead had obviously dropped, and 
it was nailed. It was obviously a big 
fish, and luckily it got its head down 
in a bit of weed, which in hindsight 
was brilliant. With the weed keeping 
the fish quiet it was soon in the net, 
and still at this point I didn’t know 
which fish it was. I will remember for-
ever the feeling when I pulled the 
weed off its head in the net and 
realised which fish it was! I can 
remember saying in my head, “My 
God – that’s Baby Orange”! 

Rob: Yeah, wow, a target a CP orig-
inal! 

Dan: Mission done! I was on the 

Scamp the stockie.
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phone and again kept it quiet. Brian 
came down to do the pictures, and 
whilst I waited in the water with the 
fish I rang my dad. I stood in the 
water with the fish and nothing else 
in the world mattered – an amazing 
buzz. Funnily, whilst playing the fish 
in excitement I kicked my alarm and 
broke it. 

Rob: It didn’t matter did it though? 
You had Baby O! 

Dan: Yeah it just made me smile 
more! (laughs). 

Rob: What did she go, not that it 
mattered? 

Dan: 38lb on the dot – my second 
out the CP that season but this was 
an original! Later that morning there 
was a work party on the Pads Lake, 
and my weigh sling was still out, tri-
pod, the lot, and the swim stank of 
carp! Some of the lads popped in at 
7am, and I had not tidied up. They 
were after a brew, and the first thing 
they said when they saw the mess 
was, “What you had then?” ‘Big 
tench,” I said. I reached for the cam-

era; the 10lb 12oz tench picture came 
in handy, and they left none the wiser 
after a brew thinking, poor old Dan, 
still in a rubbish swim! I kept that pic-
ture of that tench as picture number 
o n e  o n  m y  c a m e r a ,  s o  w h e n  I 
switched it on it came up first… 
Crafty, but I knew I could have more if 
left to it. So that was fish two. 

Rob: I can remember you saying 
you did not put out the Yateley shout, 
as you were wanting to keep it quiet, 
instead saving it for the car once on 
the M3. 

Dan: Yeah, memories! 
Rob: Baaaaaabbbby Ooooooooooo! 
Dan: Yes, and maybe a wee tear in 

the eye… not that you can print that. 
Rob: So you carried on in Waiting 

Man’s and kept the bait going in. So, 
before you pulled off, what did you 
end up with? 

Dan: So a year ago yesterday was 
Baby O and before that Twitch. In the 
September I had a 24lb stockie, then 
in the October I had fish showing all 
over me, ten in one night, and I knew 

it was going to happen. At one in the 
morning it ripped off and it was the 
Big Lin at 36lb 11oz. Again Brian 
came straight down. It was a calm 
night with flashes going off, and once 
again the tench picture was needed 
in the morning, as others fishing had 
clocked it. I can remember Brian not 
being able to look them in the face! I 
pulled off for winter to work at labour-
ing again, but I kept doing the 150-
mile round trip to bait up every couple 
of weeks. I was not using much bait 
this time of year, but just enough to 
keep them interested should they 
turn up.  

The spot was all cleaned up nicely 
for February when I returned, even 
though for the first two weeks of my 
return I couldn’t fish the swim due to 
the flooding we had. Anyway I was 
soon back in there, and quite early on 
I had one of the little male Redmire 
commons, which was a lovely fish of 
about 25lbs. Again I had seen fish on 
the spot and really I couldn’t believe 
they were still there. The regular bait-

Get out of jail card... handy to have on the camera.
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ing had obviously kept them there. 
Just the following week I had another 
take, which was mad really, especially 
for February. This one was a big fish, 
and as it went in the net I soon 
realised it was Paddy again at 41lb 
4oz. Thanks to Josh Green for the 
photos. What a season – Paddy, Big 
Lin and of course Baby O being the 
highlights. 

Rob: Seven fish… 
Dan: Yeah… seven fish over two 

seasons, one being a repeat in the 
form of Paddy. 

Rob: Great times! Did you enjoy 
being at Yateley? 

Dan: I loved it, all the cups of tea 
being the Yateley way… good guys 
and great social! 

Rob: I have just glanced at the Dic-
taphone and we are over time, but a 
great story, so we must wrap it up! 
Just to finish, you have moved onto 
pastures new now so where is that? 

Dan: Dinton Pastures now. 
Rob: Black or White? 
Dan: Black at the moment, and 

waiting for White in the future.  
Rob: Black holds a few surprises, 

eh? So watch this space and look for-

ward to hearing about that adventure 
here in BC. Thanks to Dan, as we all 
love a Yateley story. We all love our 
heritage here and this modern day 

twist has been great to listen to, mate. 
Dan: Thanks Rob, and hope you all 

enjoy… I enjoyed bringing back all 
those memories!  n
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To celebrate the 250th issue of Big Carp 

magazine, Bountyhunter Publications have put 

up a fantastic prize of 18 carp books worth £540!
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BOUNTYHUNTER PUBLICATIONS 

MEGA COMPETITION
WIN £540 WORTH OF BOUNTYHUNTER BOOKS

The Darker Side Of Carp Fishing, Under The Radar, River Carping, Canal Carping,  
Urban Carping, Rotary Letter Volume 1, Off The Beaten Track, More River Carping, 

Advanced Terminal Rigs, Bait And Baiting Strategies, River’s End,  
Rotary Letter Volume 2, Watercraft, Rotary Letter Volume 3, Rotary Letter Volume 4, 

Tactics Spring/Summer, Tactics Autumn/Winter, Further Off The Beaten Track

One lucky winner gets...

You also get two chances to win!! 

Chance 1 – Go to the Rob Maylin Facebook fan page and ‘like’ it. 

Go to the competition post (pinned at the top), like and share it and post 

‘done’ in the messages. It’s as simple as that! 

Chance 2 – Go to the Big Carp magazine page and ‘like’ it. 

Go to the competition post (pinned at the top),  

like and share it and post ‘done’ in the messages. 

It’s as simple as that! 

Rob will pick one winner at random on the closing date – 1st December, 2021

Get liking 
and good luck,  

Rob Maylin
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CARPING RE-CUT

Call: 01252 373658 
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Jim Shelley is the UK’s most prolific hunter of big 
carp. He is a carp fishing force of nature and no carp 
can withstand his pursuit for long. He has carved 
out a career in carp fishing with an iron will and 
perspiration, and this book is the physical 
embodiment of that drive. Every single word is 
testament to the fact that Jim won’t ever give up. He 
taught himself to write so that he could genuinely 
say that he’d written this huge book unaided. That is 
just what he has done too. 
 
Inside you’ll find the truth… the whole truth. 
Nothing has been airbrushed and at times Carping 
Re-Cut can make for uncomfortable reading. It’s 
gritty, it deals with difficult situations that Jim found 
himself on and off the bank. Let’s not forget, 
throughout a portion of this book, Jim’s wife Jane 
battled with cancer and if the strain took its toll, 
then Jim has written about the consequences, and 
left nothing out! Carping Re-Cut tells the story of a 
man driven to catch the biggest and best carp out 
there. There are colourful and touching moments 
along the way and of course, there are the fish! This 
book holds beautiful images of many of the fish that 
captured the hearts of carp men throughout the last 
decade or so. Eventually, Jim worked out how to 
catch them all, and the way that he did it is laid bare 
here for you to read. 
 
So, join Jim on a journey that starts in ‘bandit 
country’ near Heathrow, passes east through 
Cambridgshire and Norfolk before swinging back via 
Royal Berkshire, and plunging deep into the jungle 
that is the mysterious Colnemere, as Jim searches for 
the ultimate prize, the Black Mirror. One thing’s for 
sure, it won’t be dull! 
 
At last the long awaited second book from carp 
fishing’s No.1 angler is available direct from 
Bountyhunter Publications. Carping Re-Cut is the 
follow up to Jim’s highly successful first book 
Carping Un Cut and is a mammoth size publication 
containing over 400 beautiful colour plates, exclusive 
stories and an incredible amount of huge carp from 
waters far and wide. Jim always was a great carp 
angler but over the past few seasons he has evolved 

into the ultimate catching machine. Water after 
water, target after target and record after record have 
fallen to this sometimes controversial angler, 
nevertheless no one can deny his ability and no carp 
is uncatchable once Jim sets his mind to it. Jim’s first 
book was a great read and it’s sometimes hard for an 
author to match the quality of his first book, 
however this is not the case with Carping Re-Cut. 
This book is a revelation and no carp angler of any 
ability, age or status should miss out on what is 
definitely the book of the decade from the world’s 
greatest carp angler. 
 
PRICE £34.99 
 
CHEAP POSTAGE £4.99 UK £15 EUROPE
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A
t 2:45am I made my 
way down to Yateley 
for my third 72-hour 
session of the sea-
s o n .  A b s o l u t e l y 
buzzing, I arrived in 

the car park shortly after 6am. After a 
couple of cups of tea I set up in the 
Curly Wurly swim. I did two nights in 
there, and about midday on the third 
day I went for walk. I entered the End 
Secret swim and climbed the tree to 
see two carp swimming around. After 
watching them for a few minutes I 
saw at least another four carp so cat-
apulted four or five 12mm baits out 
there one at a time to see the reac-
tion. Straight away two carp were 
drawn to the area, and their heads 
went down. I climbed down and 
grabbed a bag from the van to put in 
the swim whilst I got the gear bounc-
ing up the bank. As quickly as I could 
I chucked everything on the barrow 
and raced back around to set up.  

I catapulted a couple more baits to 
the hump about three yards out just 
to the left then popped 
u p  t h e  b r o l l y  s o  i t 
would cover me from 
the fish’s view whilst I 
was faffing around get-
ting the rig sorted. I put 
the rig I had tied earlier 
with a Vor-tex wafter 
on and clipped it onto 
my drop off inline rod 
and quietly put it into 
the  ba i tboat  (yes , I 
know). I crushed and 
chopped up some Vor-
tex boilies and a few 
whole ones were added 
in for good measure 
along with a couple of 
handfuls of Vor-tex and 
bloodworm pellets. I 
gently lowered the boat 
into the water as qui-
etly as possible then 
got back up the tree 
with the remote, a cata-
pult and some more 
boilies.  

U p  i n  m y  s p o t  I 
flicked some baits out 
once again to try and 

get them to drift off the spot, which 
they did not want to do. I guided the 
boat over the glowing hump trying to 
decide as quickly as possible where 
to drop my rig. I settled for a small 
polished area about 1ft square on the 
nearside of the hump so the rig fell 
just right, then I dropped the other 
half of the bait from the boat right in 
the middle of the spot.  

I got the boat back, flicked a couple 
more baits out for good measure then 
clambered back down the tree to 
slacken the rod off and set the alarm 
and what have you. I got the boat out 
of the water, made a cup of tea and 
tried to calm down a bit, as I knew 
this was the best opportunity I had 
had this season. I had to have another 
look, so it was back up the tree to see 
a few fish ripping the spot apart. The 
water was clouding up completely so 
I thought I’d better get down just in 
case one picked up the rig, as they 
were right on it straight after clearing 
the bait that I dropped in the middle 
of the hump.  

Josh messaged me to ask i f  I 
wanted anything to which I replied, 
“Some water please” and pressed 
send. The hanger on the rod shot to 
the top and the rod buckled round as 
I sprung into action and watched the 
massive vortex as the fish powered 
off trying to take sanctuary in one of 
the many weedbeds. After a frantic 
battle and huge plumes of fizz rising 
from the fish in front of me another 
member walked into the swim just in 
time to slip the net under what I could 
make out as one of the larger resi-
dents.  

I peeled away the weed to be met 
with my old friend Paddy, one I had 
already caught back in January. I was 
pleased, but at the same time slightly 
gutted, but it was a bite and given my 
circumstances I had to take away the 
positives. Also it was so rewarding 
the way the whole situation unfolded. 
I  did my last night in there and 
watched as fish came in much more 
cautiously and gave my rig a wide 
birth.  n

Yateley – The Next 
Generation 
By Richard Onions 

Paddy at 39lb 6oz.
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I
 arrived late Monday after-
noon, and after a couple of 
laps I hadn’t seen much. The 
forecast was for a strong 
souther ly with scattered 
showers so I decided to jump 

in a swim that had done a fish or two 
recently and is ideally placed for such 
conditions. 

I put all three rods on the back of a 
bar in open water and baited with a 
couple of kilos of The Krill mixed with 
around a kilo of Bloodworm Pellets. I 
gave it all a good glug of Pure Krill liq-
uid and left it to soak for a while 
before spodding it out to the spot. 

The night was quiet, but just after 
first light I had two stockies in quick 

succession. The next take came mid-
morning, and following a much more 
weighty fight I found a better fish in 
the bottom of the net.  This one 
weighed in at 29lb 10oz, and I topped 
up with a few more spods of bait. 

I only had to wait another hour or 
so for another take. This one fought 
hard, stripping line from me on a cou-
ple of occasions. In the net first go 
and looking mighty close to the 30lb 
mark. On the scales she went 31lb 
10oz, and they were getting bigger… 

The afternoon and night passed 
quietly until around 9am when I 
quickly bagged a couple more stock-
ies. At 5pm my middle rod suddenly 
erupted with line being torn from a 

tightly set clutch. The battle was 
immense, and the unseen fish contin-
ued to rip line from me. Each time I 
thought it was getting close it would 
power off again, leaving huge erup-
tions in its wake. It was at this point 
that my friend ‘The Apache’ walked 
into the swim to lend a hand. Good 
timing, as the fish was finally begin-
ning to tire. It wasn’t too much longer 
before I was slowly walking back, 
guiding her towards the net. What a 
beast this one was as we looked into 
the net. On the mat and up on the 
scales, the weight was read out to me. 
I thought it could be close to a new 
PB, but was over the moon when the 
words 40lb 4oz were ringing between 

Beds Clay Pit 
Mega Haul 
By Rob Gooch

31lb 4oz.
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40lb 4oz.

36lb 8oz.
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my ears. My first forty and new PB to 
boot!  

It all went quiet until shortly after 
first light when I bagged a clean, 
leathery fish that went 27lb 10oz. Just 
30 minutes later another rod rattled 
off, and I was beginning to lose count. 
Another really powerful fish, a proper 
fighting machine, which managed to 
pick both of my other lines. It was 
another cracking fish, and the needle 
swung round to 36lb 8oz. 

It was 90 minutes later when my 
alarm signalled yet another take, and 
another battle began. After numerous 
surging runs, the fish kissed my 
spreader block. This one went 31lb 
4oz, and I could barely take in what 
was happening. What a morning! 

As my 72 hours drew to a close I 
began to pack away, and I drove 
home with the biggest smile spread 
wide across my chops– a true red-let-
ter day. I’d already made plans to 
return to the lake the following Mon-
day… 

I arrived after dark around 8pm on a 
very wet, rainy night. I sat in the car 
thinking I must be mad. I took a deep 

breath, put on my waterproofs and set 
off to see which swims were free. 
Unsurprisingly, the swim that pro-
duced my 12 takes last time was 
taken, and had been since I left. 

I had my eye on another swim that 
hadn’t been fished much recently, at 
the opposite end of the lake. With the 
wind now blowing a northerly, I 
hoped a few fish might have followed 
it up there. Once I’d got my house up 
for the night I began to sort the rods. 
I’d not fished this swim for a while, 
but I knew where I wanted to be and 
soon had three rods at around 45 
yards range on a soft, choddy area.  

A restless night followed with 
heavy rain hammering the bivvy, but 
by first light the rain was clearing and 
I set about getting some bait out 
there. I didn’t see any action through 
the day but received a couple of liners 
just before dark. It remained quiet for 
the night and the early part of the fol-
lowing morning, until around 10am 
that is, when my right hand rod tore 
off, resulting in a 24lb 11oz mirror. I 
put a fresh rig on and got the rod back 
out there. 

During the afternoon I received a 
couple more l iners, fol lowed by 
another take just into darkness. This 
one went 22lb 8oz. Out in the dark-
ness I could still see my horizon 
marker and despatched another hit of 
bait, thinking there may not be much 
left down there by now. 

First light soon arrived, and with 
that I saw a good fish poke its head 
out just behind my spot. Excitedly, I 
sat watching and waiting. An hour 
later my middle rod steamed off. The 
fight was brutal, tearing line from me 
and really going hard. Eventually, she 
waddled closer, and I managed to 
tease her over the net cord. As I 
looked, I realised that this was not just 
a big fish; it was enormous! I shouted 
to a guy fishing close by, and together 
we prepared to weigh and photo-
graph my prize. 

When matey reading the scales 
said to me, “It’s your second forty in 
eight days,” I nearly fell to the ground! 
She weighed 40lb 14oz, another new 
PB and a fitting end to the session. It 
has been by far the best period of carp 
fishing I have ever experienced!  n

40lb 14oz.
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T
he t ime i t  takes to 
bank my target usu-
ally doesn’t enter my 
mind. The thrill of the 
chase overrides this 
f o r  m e.  A s  a  c a r p 

angler you will hear many stories of 
people either catching their targets 
instantly or many years chasing. For 
me targeting the big common at Bed-
font Country Park had me totally 
obsessed at times. So many hours 
were spent tying rigs, making bait 
and walking the banks of the lake. It 
would be interesting to know how 
many miles I had travelled over the 
five years I spent fishing there. 

From what I have heard the lake 
has now been closed for over a year. 
For what reason I do not know, as I no 
longer l ive in London, but it’s a 
shame, as I have so many memories 
from fishing there. It was the first lake 
I fished with my friends, and I remem-
ber my first ever session very well. I 
was 12 at the time, and the day before 
I was due to go fishing I rode to the 
closest tackle shop, which was 
Thames Angling. Armed with £5 in 
coins I purchased the cheapest reel in 
the shop, and with that I was set. 

How wrong I was! All the tackle I 
owned was a rod and a reel. As soon 
as we started fishing I realised how 
unprepared I was. I borrowed some 
line off my friends, which was tied 
with a terrible knot on the end of my 
rod. No that’s right, I didn’t have 
mainline on my reel. Luckily I had 
improved quite significantly in my 
angling since that first session; in fact 
I had to when it came to fishing Bed-
font.  

The lake is two acres in size, but is 
a rather deep pit at 17 feet in the mid-
dle. The bottom of the lake is rather 
featureless, bowl shaped with reeds 
covering the majority of the lake’s 
margin. The main advantage to fish-
ing this park lake is that the dog walk-
ers were civil and respected the 
anglers. It was 2007 and my school 
friend Billy used to tell me tales of the 
fish he had caught from Bedfont with 
photos. Without much persuasion I 
decided there and then I would start 
fishing here as soon as I heard that a 
large common carp resided in its 
depths. 

At the time it was the close season 

when I had my first good look around. 
Plenty more visits happened after the 
first in preparation for the season 
ahead. I had planned to prebait the 
lake up until the open with the bait I 
was making at the time. The bait was 
a fishmeal base mix with extra robin 
red  and  subt le  tu t t i  f l avour.  I t 
appeared to work very well at the 
local club lake I was fishing in the 
close so there was no need to change 
what I was doing. My decision was to 
bait the lake in two different swims 
every other day with half a pound of 
bait. Not a lot of bait for sure, as I was 
a student and money was tight, but 

the frequency of bait going in would 
put the odds in my favor.  

The close was great for observing 
the fish and watching the areas they 
like to visit, as they were a lot less 
cautious. I was quickly building a pic-
ture of the swims I wanted to fish and 
where to bait up. One fish that I 
remember vividly that I only saw dur-
ing the season of 2007 was a large 
white koi carp, and I would guess that 
it was 30lb. From what I recall this 
fish was never landed, but lost multi-
ple times. I would see this fish almost 
every baiting up session, and it liked 
to travel on its own. An impressive 

(Top)  The start of it all. 
(Right)  Linear off the top.
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fish for sure, but it wasn’t the one I 
had targeted.  

My eyes were firmly fixed on the 
common known as the Mug. A terri-
ble name for sure, but after hearing of 
the fish being landed in 2006 at a 
weight of 33lbs I couldn’t have cared 
less. The fish was enormous to me at 
the time. One evening after school I 
rode to the lake once more in order to 
bait up. It was a cool, miserable day. 
The surface of the lake was flat calm 
when I got there with a slight drizzle 
in the air. I made my way round to the 
first swim I had been baiting known 
as the 50p. It was the largest swim on 
the lake, and you could view the 
majority of the lake from there. 

I stood there watching the water 
for a good ten minutes when I saw a 
fish top in the middle. The weather 
took a turn for the worst so I took 
cover in a small swim next door 
which had good cover. It a was a tight 
swim as you could just fit two rods in 
and would only be able to underarm 
cast. I was staring into the margins 
waiting for the rain to ease when a 
dark shape appeared. It was a very 
big common and it had company. I 
couldn’t quite believe my eyes. The 
fish seemed to be very relaxed, so 

with that in mind I crept back to my 
bag to grab a handful of bait. Slowly 
moving towards the water I began to 
gain sight of the fish once more. 

I was halving and crumbing the 
baits while watching them, and when 
they moved out of sight I threw the 
bits into the lake onto a little gravel 
patch where I could see the bait 
clearly. I didn’t have to wait long 
before the carp returned, but this time 
there were more. The smaller ones 
showed a keen interest for the bait as 
they went tails up almost instantly 
whilst the large common kept its dis-
tance. It was such a confidence boost 
to watch the fish feed on my bait with 
little caution.  

It’s amazing how quickly carp can 
devour half a pound of bait. That day 
it meant I couldn’t bait my other 
swim, but it mattered not. I was pun-
ished for my good fortune. On my way 
home I noticed I had a puncture, forc-
ing me to walk back home in the 
monsoon conditions. Before long it 
was the magical June 16th. I had 
spent the night before preparing the 
bait and meticulously tying rigs, plus 
very little sleep. My dad joined me 
that morning, and I made sure to set 
the alarm so we could get to the lake 

for when the gates opened. When we 
got to the lake the gates were already 
open – bad timing! 

The gear was unloaded in double 
time once the engine was turned off. 
In the hope that I would be able to 
secure one of my baited swims, I 
headed straight to the 50p. Unfortu-
nately, and not so surprisingly, the 
swim was already taken, so I walked 
to the second swim. Anglers were 
running past me so I quickened the 
pace laden with gear in anticipation. 
As luck would have it, it was vacant 
in the corner so I could relax. The lake 
was so busy, I think every swim was 
taken by 7am. Expectation was in the 
air, and I was trying to get the rods 
sorted as quickly as I could. It was a 
small, gravelly swim much like the 
others, so I was trying to be quiet too! 
The left hand rod was flicked the 
short distance of ten yards to the spot 
I had baited for the last two months, 
whereas the right was placed out of 
the way next to the reeds.  

Things went smoothly and I was 
confident, I couldn’t have done any 
more. The rods must have only been 
out for 20 minutes when the left 
ripped off. I was on it in a flash and as 
soon as I bent into it the fish kited to 
the left. Anglers were fishing to the 
left of me and I was holding the fish in 
order to avoid tangling of lines when 
the hook pulled. Gutted! I was so 
frustrated but I had to get the rod 
back on the spot as soon as possible. 
The rest of the morning was quiet and 
around lunch t ime the heavens 
opened. Guess who didn’t bring a 
shelter? Once the rain had stopped 
the lake was flat calm. The rain made 
the banks slippery and it became 
apparent when I watched an angler 
opposite me fall in the lake.  

Soon after the laughter stopped my 
left hand rod was away again. Unfor-
tunately history repeated itself and 
the hook pulled again when the com-
mon was on the surface. At least I saw 
this one and it wasn’t the big one I 
was after, but I was unsure of the first 
one I lost as it happened so quickly. 
No more action came to my rods that 
day, but at least the fish continued to 
show interest in my bait.  

Many blank days were endured 
after this session. I did not continue to 
bait up in between sessions, which I 
now think was my main problem. I 
did manage to bank a couple. One 
was a small common and the other 

Second time at 25lb 7oz.
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was 23lb mirror. In fact I was catch 
this mirror again two months later. It 
was caught on the same spot, on the 
same bait, and the same time of the 
day proving that carp are creatures of 
habit .  The f ish was much more 
impressive the second time round. It 
weighed 25lb 7oz and impressively 
displayed its autumn colors. It was on 
the same session I met a young lad 
called Tom who is my angling com-
panion to this day – a keen angler like 
me. 

I continued to fish hard throughout 
the winter with Tom. I had even 
asked for a bike trailer so I could go 
fishing every day during the Christ-
mas holidays. I only managed to bank 
a small mirror of 11lbs, but it was a 
nice fish all the same. The new season 
was a fresh start, and I continued to 
fish Bedfont as my target water. Tom 
had also decided to fish it as well, as 
both lived relatively close to the lake. 
Once the summer holidays arrived 
and finishing school forever, I was 
fishing the lake regularly. The blank 
days were still common but I did 
manage three commons to 19lb, all of 
which were on chod rigs with milky 

toffee pop-ups.  
One August afternoon I had a large 

fish going on the surface. It was a 
really hot day and I had been feeding 
the fish for roughly half an hour. Only 
small quantities were fired out each 
time to avoid overfeeding the fish. 
When I felt like I had gained its confi-
dence I waited for it to move out of 
the swim before casting to the reeds 
and drawing it back. It came back 
quickly and came straight to the bait 
and engulfed it. The fight was strong, 
and especially so on the 8lb hook link 
I was using. Soon after hooking, it 
kited to the right into the next swim. 
There was no other option but to get 
in and walk around the reeds. This 
happened again until  I  was two 
swims down from where I started.  

The fish started to show signs of tir-
ing so I gained a firm standing back 
on the bank. The fish tried to run once 
more, but it was time for the net and it 
went in first time. It was a large com-
mon and I recognized it as the Mug, 
as I had seen it on the bank the sea-
son before. The elation soon disap-
peared from me when I laid the fish 
on the mat and found the hook was 

buried in its pectoral fin. I couldn’t 
work out  how i t  happened as  I 
watched it take the bait. I reluctantly 
weighed the fish and took some pho-
tos. Once the common was released I 
felt no closer to catching my target.  

Fast forward to 2011… I had fished 
the lake a little in the three-year time 
period but not much, as I had been 
focusing my efforts on the lakes 
around Hampton Court. I had now 
finished my National Diploma at 
Sparsholt College, and was back once 
again to catch my target fish. From 
the off I made the decision to either 
fish the mornings or the evenings, as 
midday didn’t really produce from my 
previous success. In the handful of 
sessions I completed I had managed 
to catch two tench and a bream. What 
a buzz... One morning I drove to the 
lake for a look around when I bumped 
into school friend Adam, whom I had-
n’t seen for three years. After a much-
needed catch up Adam suggested 
that I get my gear and have a little 
social. 

I didn’t need much persuading as I 
got home, loaded the kit and got back 
within the hour. Not a lot of effort 

37lb 3oz.
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went into sorting the rods; I flung 
them out and continued to talk with 
Adam and his friend Lewis. After a 
couple of hours I became a little fid-
gety and wanted to move swims. The 
wind had been pumping strongly into 
a corner of the lake known as the 
channel. I walked up the other end to 
see if the swim was free, and as luck 
would have it, it was. I had fished the 
swim during previous sessions and 
knew not to use my alarms, but to just 
lay the rods on the floor.  

There was very little water in this 
swim; in fact it was only 20ft across. 
The right hand rod was placed close 
to the reeds on the other side, a spot 
where I caught a mid double common 
before. Attached was small PVA bag 
of crumb and two halved baits. The 
other rod was cast to my left to the 
entrance of  the channel  with a 
choddy.  

The rods were sorted, and I was 
tidying up slowly while talking to 
Adam and Lewis when my right hand 
rod tip was knocking. I picked the rod 
up and wound down to the fish. The 
tip was tapping, and with that I said, 
“It’s a tench.” I was proven wrong 
quickly. As soon as those words left 
my mouth a large golden flank rolled 
in the evening sunlight.  

At this point I was not in direct 
contact with the fish, as the mainline 
was tangled around the reeds. A few 

gentle pulls and the line freed and I 
could now bend into the fish. As soon 
as I did it bolted to my left trying to 
gain access to the main lake. It was so 
powerful that I almost got flat-rodded, 
but I couldn’t let it go otherwise I 
would have lost it for definite. I turned 
the fish eventually after getting 
severe arm ache and was now begin-
ning to gain control. The common 
tried a few more times to get away 
but was now showing signs of tired-
ness. It looked a lot larger than the 
first time I played the fish when guid-
ing it towards the net. Once in the net 
rod was dropped and the net was 
lifted to turn the fish on its side to 

confirm which fish it was. It was the 
one I wanted, and the hook was in its 
mouth! 

After five years of fishing the lake I 
had now caught my target. Luckily I 
had company, as I could get the fish 
sorted as soon as possible. They 
helped me out the margins as I had to 
get into the water in order to return 
the fish. It was time to sort the kit, but 
I needed to calm down first, so I sent 
a few texts around to people and 
called my parents but there was no 
answer. Looking down at the fish 
before lifting it out one last time, I 
could now appreciate the size of it. 
Up on the scales it weighed 37lb 3oz, 
a new personal best common. Photos 
were taken making sure to check 
them before getting back into the 
water to do some compulsory water 
shots.  

I stayed until the park closed that 
night, thanked Adam and Lewis for 
their help and drove home a happy 
man. Both mum and dad were elated 
for me, as they both knew how much 
time I had spent fishing for that carp. 
Unfortunately whilst I was fishing, my 
cat of 11 years had to be put down 
due to a tumour on its stomach. It 
was hard to take in as I had grown up 
with that cat, but at least she did not 
have to suffer any more. I did have the 
odd session back over at the country 
park, but only for social reasons; I 
never had any real drive to catch any-
thing else out of there. There was a 
target that I would dearly like to have 
in my net that was on my mind.  n

(Above)  Treat them with care. 
(Bottom)  Water shot before going 
home. 
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When it 
Rains…  
It Pours… 
The Story of a Winter Campaign During  
The Wettest Winter in History 
By Simon Fisher

The mother of all storms and 16mm hailstones 
battering Ashmead. The noise was amazing, 

and they don’t half hurt your head.
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H
aving been lucky 
e n o u g h  t o  h a v e 
spent a good few 
years on the Ash-
m e a d  s y n d i c a t e 
and enjoying every 

moment of spending time there when 
work and family life allows, a window 
of opportunity opened for me to string 
s o m e  c o n s i s t e n t  a n g l i n g  t i m e 
together after the Christmas of 2013 
in the form one or two nights a week, 
which is very valuable to me to be 
able to do this what with two young 
children and a full time job in the 
armed forces.  

The plan had been formulated in 
my head from the start of November. I 
knew the key was to keep the bait 
trickling in at least twice a week, as in 
previous years the cold snap in late 
November has signalled quiet banks 
and virtually no food going in to keep 
the fish on the feed; well this was the 
theory anyway. Ashmead was almost 
choked from floor to ceiling with thick 
beds of Canadian pondweed. It was 
by far the thickest it had ever been 
and was almost all over the complex. 
One thing was for sure: the carp were 
certainly not moving far and were just 
sat in the weed. It was almost impos-
sible to extract them if hooked in this 
situation, so the decision was made 
between the maddest of us to get in 
the lake that November and Decem-
ber and remove as much as we could 
to allow the fish to move about once 
again. This would also let the wind 
touch the surface of the lake and 
allow it to breathe once again, which 
in turn would hopefully encourage 

anglers to get back into heavier bait-
ing rather than small beds of bait in 
tiny holes in the weed. It would also 
allow for the light to penetrate to the 
lakebed and hopefully bring the stag-
nant areas back to life with naturals, 
in turn helping the carp to reach their 
potential. Of course the fishing would 
also improve without the constant 
challenge of fishing against the weed 
and it would be a great deal more 
pleasurable. Not that I didn’t enjoy 
the heavy weed work, but more often 
than not you just knew that you were 
flogging a dead horse.  

S o  a l m o s t  e v e r y  w e e k e n d  i n 
November  and  the  f i r s t  f ew in 
December until I was forced to do the 
Christmas shopping I was in my dry 
suit with thermals underneath pulling 
out acres of thick Canadian with the 

help of some of the other members. 
Some were in the water and a few 
were humping it off up the bank. They 
were some of the hardest weekends’ 
work I have ever done, and I could 
hardly pluck the energy up to get the 
suit off when leaving the water. It 
became a bit of a sad obsession for 
me, and I just couldn’t rest until the 
weed was removed to an acceptable 
level. My mates and missus thought, 
and still think, I am quite possibly the 
saddest human being they know, but 
they are not anglers so I could live 
with the abuse, and the fortunes that 
followed made it more than worth-
while.  

So the lake is now weed free, in 
Ashmead terms… still lots left, but 
just not football pitch like, and the bait 
has been going in two or three times 
a week in fairly small quantities so as 
to still be able to have enough cash 
left to feed the kids and not allow the 
family to suffer due to my obsession. 
The balancing act of carp angling and 
family life is always hard to master, 
but I am fortunate enough to have an 
understanding wife and well behaved 
kids (sometimes), so as long I don’t 
really take the biscuit we just about 
come out on a happy medium. 

With all the preparation carried out 
and still baiting a few times a week 

(Top)  Looking down from one of the 
mounds that is usually bank, and a 
few of the many many piles of 
Canadian from the previous weeding. 
(Left)  The view on entering the gate, 
which is usually the car park, and the 
bridge beyond the boat is usually 3ft 
above a little link channel.
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without wetting a line for over six 
weeks, the banks having been fished 
very little and the huge southwester-
lies and mild temperatures there 
would never be an opportunity like 
this again to try and take full advan-
tage in banking some of the wily Ash-
mead carp. 

My first overnighter was planned in 
between Christmas and New Year, so 
on Boxing Day I set off an a quick trip 
to trickle some bait in. On driving 
down the bumpy grove something 
didn’t look quite right, and when I 
reached the bottom it was obvious I 
was going no further, as i t  was 
flooded to about 3ft deep at the deep-

est point and no way was my bat-
tered old Avensis getting through 
there, so I doubled back home to fetch 
my chest waders. On returning the 
car was abandoned and off I set in the 
waders to see the further expanse of 
the floodwater. On finally reaching 
the Ashmead gate the sight was 
unbelievable in comparison to Christ-
mas Eve, and the lake had risen by 
approximately 3ft. Looking out over 
the Somerset levels all the fields were 
completely flooded as far as the eye 
could see. The bridges were all float-
ing and barely still attached to the 
bank. What with the complex shape 
of Ashmead the bridges are the only 

way to stealthily get to the fishable 
areas. I have never been a fan of the 
boat approach, but there were a few 
down there for general use should 
they be required. Thankfully the otter 
fence will keep all the carp on the 
complex so there are no concerns 
there. Fingers were kept crossed that 
no nasties had been washed in, and if 
so at least we knew they would be in 
a well-diluted state, so would hope-
fully have no adverse effects on the 
fish.  

I managed to walk around the 
whole complex with the aid of the 
chesties and spotted a few signs of 
fish in totally new areas for them, 
which were previously on dry land. 
Carp being carp, they were naturally 
exploring their new territory. The 
colour of the water made it impossi-
ble to distinguish which fish they 
were, but one thing was for sure – 
they were carp, and a moving carp is 
a feeding carp, so I was itching to 
have a fish. However some of the 
spots I was planning on fishing and 
had prepped were now a no-go due to 

(Top) A diagram of the lake showing 
the intricate shape. The whole 
complex is roughly 20 acres with 
about 13 acres of water – an angler’s 
paradise. 
(Below)  Pssssst at 38lb 7oz and the 
perfect start.
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the floodwater and total lack of bank 
to bivvy up on, so I made a few plans 
and concentrated on a fairly shallow 
area, which I figured the fish may be 
more comfortable in with the new 
water level. Over the course of a week 
I kept the bait trickling in; the flood 
water was going nowhere fast, and 
the storms were bashing the whole of 
the UK, which I am sure we will all 
remember for many years to come, 
especially the sadness caused to all of 
those whose homes and businesses 
were affected. The news cover of 
these events was almost constant, 
and it seemed there was going to be 
no let-up in high wind and rainfall. 
For me this made it obvious I would 
have to wade all my gear through the 
floodwater to reach the lake and then 
teeter over the bridges and battle 
with the muddy clay, so my gear was 
whittled down of almost all non-
essentials to make carrying it easier. 

My first 24-hour session ended up 
taking place on the 2nd Jan in the 
most horrendous weather I have 
fished in, but I was loving every 
moment of it. The lake had hardly 
been fished at all, and I knew the fish 
were on the munch. I parked the car 
on the edge of the floodwater, donned 
the waders and humped the first lot of 
gear through the water. After three 
trips it was in the car park and there 
was just the one floating bridge to 
take it over, which took four trips. I 
was now ready to finally fish and was 
just hoping that all the hard work and 
travelling to and fro and sleepless 
nights just thinking of being there 
would eventually pay off.  

I  made myse l f  comfy, double 
pegged the bivvy down and got the 
rods out on pre-prepped spots with 
just a light scattering of bait, and just 
as I was settled down cradling my 
second Douwe Egberts I watched my 
bobbin gently lift and the Neville 
spring into life. Wide-eyed I stared at 
it in amazement, as it had only been 
out about an hour. The bobbin pulled 
to the blank and the tip started to 
gently pull down. I was on it in a 
flash, and as soon as I made contact a 

huge boil erupted on the spot and a 
tense battle followed with the fish 
being able to run around of its own 
accord with the lack of weed, an 
absolutely stunning feeling when 
they’re usually in the weed straight 
away. The fish ended up in the net 
and I recognised her as a fish called 
Pssssst, a stunning, deep common 
with a slightly twisted mouth, which 
looks to be a birth defect or very early 
injury.  

Skeff, who had just arrived to fish, 
swiftly appeared closely followed by 
Jack. They collectively took some 
quick trophy shots and then released 
her back into her deeper home. 
Weighing in at a new top weight of 
38lb 7oz and looking a picture of 
health and fighting fit was a good 
sign the flood water had not affected 
the fish in any way. We all had a brew 
and a chat about all things carpy for a 
while with a lot of smiling and well-

done handshakes. When I was back 
on my own and the rods recast I was 
reflecting on the capture. Around bed 
time I was stood out listening when 
the wind started and I couldn’t actu-
ally believe how warm it was it was – 
like a hairdryer on low heat hitting the 
back of my head, and I was confident 
as could be. The following morning 
after a nice happy night’s sleep 
Mother Nature was about to throw 
one of the best storms I have had the 
pleasure to fish in. 

T h e  m o r n i n g  a f t e r  t h e  s k i e s 
changed from clear to extremely dark 
and moody, and the birdlife seemed to 
be moving away from the distant 
storm. I settled down with a brew to 
enjoy what was about to come. Within 
minutes I could hear the heavy rain 
approaching and even see it in the 
distance, then watched the calm 
water erupt with huge, almost tropi-
cal raindrops. Then as I was watch-

(Top)  The bridge I had to carry the 
gear over, which almost broke away 
from the far bank on the first session. 
The nearside has lifted 3ft so stepping 
on with the gear was a bit of a chore. 
(Right)  A few hailstones next to a 
16mm boilie.
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ing, the tempo of the constant drum-
ming on the bivvy changed to a royal 
beating as the rain turned to hail and 
beat all my gear to death. It sounded 
as if it would smash the rod blanks! I 
readied my camera and set about get-
ting a few snaps to try and catch the 
intensity of the hail, but as soon as I 
put my head out of the bivvy it felt 
like I was the centrepiece in a public 
stoning, so I wimped out and took the 
shots from inside, and a few of them 
actually did the situation justice.  

Just after the worst had passed I 
looked over the lake and saw one the 
boats blow by with no one in it. Now 
I knew Skeff was over the other side 
in a swim only accessible by boat, so 
a quick text to give him the good 
news he was stranded bought a four-
letter reply. The bridge that I had 
crossed had also started to drift from 
the far end leaving a 10ft leap into 
brambles, but as luck would have it I 
had bought my dry suit so had a 
quick paddle to stake the bridge back 
in place. What a pair of plonkers we 
were – both almost stranded on two 
different areas of the lake.  

Now for me the onset of hail has 
always been the kiss of death to 
catching any carp, so when my left 

hand roared off I was again surprised, 
and a nice double figure common 
rounded off that memorable first ses-
sion of the campaign very nicely 
indeed. I packed up the sodden gear, 
humped it back through the floods 
and then set about salvaging Skeff’s 
boat which had broken the twig he 
moored it on. I got around to him 
eventually with my very poor boat 
paddling skills with one oar against 
the wind, then left for home to plan 
the next session and try to salvage a 
few brownie points from the wife. 

Fishing time was not coming quite 
as easily as I had intended through 
January, although the trickle of bait 
was still going in two or three times a 
week, whether it be a rush job on my 
dinner hour or at last light on the way 
home from work. I managed one 
blank night session in mid-January, 
but that night was not wasted, as I 
spotted numerous fish in another area 
of the lake. After the late autumn’s 
digger work to renovate Ashmead 
even further this area had now been 
cut off, and a boat was required to 
cross a small channel to access the 
banks beyond and the areas that now 
seemed the most fishy.  

There were some telegraph poles 

on site, which would span the gap to 
make a bridge, so one Sunday I 
decided to build a makeshift foot-
bridge to get to where I wanted to 
fish. The floodwater made floating the 
poles around as easy as walking a 
dog, and I had a car boot full of 4ft 
planks of wood to screw into place. 
Four hours later the rickety bridge 
was made and was fine for foot traffic. 
It later required strengthening to take 
a barrow full of gear, but for the time 
being the mud was way too bad for a 
barrow, and chesties were the order of 
the day, as the mud sucked wellies 
clean off. Oh what weekend fun I was 
having. With the bridge in place and 
the areas I wanted to put baits nicely 
prepped I had a midweek 48-hour 
session on the cards. 

The first 24 hours went by with no 
fish, but I had seen one roll on one of 
my rods, so I just left the rods out and 
sat on my hands. The first take came, 
and as soon as I made contact the fish 
was in some weed then slipped the 
hook. Gutted but still confident, I got 
the rod back out again with a fresh rig 
and plied a fair bit of bait on the spot. 
Two hours later and the same rod was 
off again resulting in a short battle 
and a very deep fat common in the 

One of A-Team, Opal Fruit at 37lb 4oz, a beautiful moody old male carp.
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Petals in all her glory, and the water in the background is normally a cornfield. This is one hell of a carp, and we have often 
talked about whether the almost under-slung mouth and angled head is the reason she manages to remain uncaught for 
long periods of time.

A lovely hat… and a fresh young 30, one of the future biggies for Ashmead.
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net. She balanced the scales at just 
over 30 and was a new Ashmead 30-
pounder. The driving wind and heavy 
rain which arrived that morning had 
certainly got the fish on the feed. I got 
the rod out again, piled some more 
bait in and set about drying myself 
and the gear off a bit to make things a 
bit more comfortable for the night 
ahead.  

Just as I was getting cosy and the 
light was fading and the rain still 
pounding down the same rod again 
went into meltdown. After a deep, 
hard, plodding battle one of the spe-
cial mirrors was in the net and Skeff 
left the warmth of his home to traipse 
through the water and wellie-stealing 
mud to take a few pictures for me. 
With the light almost gone and the 
fish not wanting to behave for the 
camera the pictures were not amaz-
ing, but the photo of Opal Fruit is a 
picture I really like, as it kind of 
caught the moody atmosphere. 

One more stunning mid double lin-
ear made an appearance that night on 
the spot where the fish rolled two 
days ago and the rod had remained in 
place all that time. The pack up and 
muddy mooch back to the car is 

always a lot easier after bagging a 
few, and I was on cloud nine. As soon 
as I got home all I could think about 
was getting back down for another 
session, seeing how long I could ride 
my luck and hopefully get to bank the 
two fish I have wanted for almost five 
seasons: the Long Common and 
Petals. Petals is probably the most 
elusive fish in the lake but the thrill of 
the chase is what keeps me going 
and willing to put that bit more effort 
in when I have my carp head on… 
and on it was. I was well and truly 
totally absorbed in the Ashmead carp 
and their behaviour for four solid 
months, and every spare few hours I 
got I would get down there and 
watch the water for the telltale signs, 
of which there were relatively few, 
even when catching. One thing was 
for sure – they were well and truly on 
the bait. The bait is supplied by LDM 
baits and is made by Larrie at his 
home. The quality of the bait is sec-
ond to none, and each batch is exactly 
the same. His knowledge of bait 
amazes me, and he regularly blinds 
me with the science, which I don’t 
understand. He keeps the recipe a 
closely guarded secret and has done 

since the 80s. As long as my freezer is 
stocked I’m happy and always 100% 
confident in it, which is a very impor-
tant factor for any angler. 

February was now upon us, and 
Mother Nature was still in a bad 
mood with more rain and more wind 
but slightly shorter nights. The mid-
dle weekend in February at Ashmead 
is always reserved for a good old 
booze-up to celebrate old Stuart’s 
birthday, an event which always ends 
up very messy indeed at the local pub 
and then back down to the lake till 
the early hours with red wine aplenty 
and flagons of Somerset cider, a big 
fire and BBQ. So that was one week-
end’s fishing written off and the 
hangover killed me off for a few days 
too.  

The week after I was raring to go 
and get back in amongst the action. 
The weather was still rough and the 
bait had been going in, but this ses-
sion it was not to be, and I didn’t see 
any sign of fish. Thinking back, the 
previous weekend’s antics had seen 
seven or eight people fishing, and I’m 
sure the pressure had moved the fish 
to a few different areas. I had been 
baiting a few areas on one of the back 

Another fish for the future with a stumpy dorsal, which must be in the genes of some Ashmead carp, just as the fog started to 
lift and the weather turned back to normal for the first time in 2014.
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channels for a while now and was just 
putting a few handfuls in the same 
few holes in the weed. Over the space 
of a few weeks these holes had got a 
lot bigger and I had seen a fish swirl 
in one them twice on two different 
occasions, so that week I booked the 
Friday off work and had Thursday and 
Friday night to capitalise.  

I got to work that Thursday with all 
the gear in the car ready to go, and I 
just couldn’t concentrate on work so 
bummed off at midday four hours 
early. I got to the area of the showing 
fish, and that rod went out straight 
away as stealthily as I could manage. 
I set about making home for two 
nights and placing the other rods. 
Before I had the third rod out the hot 
rod screamed off and the fish was 
about 15ft under a huge weed bed by 
the time I got to it. The tip was dipped 
under the surface, and I felt con-
nected to the fish, which felt huge. 
The weed looked a lot worse than it 
was, and she came under the weed 
no problem. The first glimpse I got of 
the fish was the stumpy dorsal on a 
big common. There were only two 

fish it could have been at this size, 
and then I saw the tail and realised I 
was into Petals , the f ish I  have 
wanted for almost five seasons, and 
my knees started to wobble a bit.  

I fought through some brambles to 
position myself in the best spot to get 
her in the net, and as soon as the head 
came up she was in first time. I could-
n’t believe it, and what made it even 
sweeter was that I should have still 
been at work, but I would make up for 
that next week. I can’t really remem-
ber those few minutes after landing 
her, as it meant so much. She tipped 
the scales at 39lb 14oz, and the sense 
of achievement was oozing from me. I 
had to tell all my fishing friends and 
spent that evening on the mobile 
chatting to good mates and nursing a 
bottle of red. The day after, and with 
the rods back on the spots, I had two 
more takes, which were both com-
mons of 27 and 38. Fishing doesn’t 
get much better than this, and I was 
on that ninth cloud people always talk 
about. The walk back to the car was 
now shorter, as the car park was now 
accessible as the floodwater was 

starting to recede. I was still smiling 
on the way home when my gearbox 
fell out and the car had to be recov-
ered for scrap. All the trips down the 
bumpy old track had finally taken 
their toll. 

I was forced to have a week off, as I 
had no car, and no bait went on my 
spots for five days, which really 
annoyed me, as the little and often 
approach was certainly what was 
producing the takes. By the second 
week in March the spots had been re-
primed and I was fishing again, this 
time further down the back bank 
towards the other hole in the weed, 
which had grown since seeing regu-
lar baiting. I could also cover an open 
water spot that had not been fished 
for months due to floodwater cover-
ing the areas of bank to fish to it. It 
was the first time it had felt wintery 
all year and was cold with thick fog, 
which had stayed put for a few days. 
They were far from ideal conditions, 
but as luck was would have it that 
afternoon the fog started to lift, signs 
of fish followed, and I was in with a 
lovely common of 27, which has come 

Over 55lb of pure UK fighting machine – I was over the moon.
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on in leaps and bounds. It is another 
character of a fish and another one of 
Ashmead’s future gems. The fish fed 
hard that night and I had three more: 
commons of 25 and 19 and the old 
warrior of a mirror called Scar at 31. 
There had also been a few more fish 
out on the other bank to my mate 
Keith, but the banks were still rela-
tively quiet and the plan was still in 
fruition. 

I was back again the following 
week for two nights, but had to reel in 
in the mornings and go to work. I 
fished a slightly different area where I 
had seen a good fish a few days pre-
viously and applied some bait in 
readiness. That night produced a 
small common at two in the morning, 
and I drifted back off to sleep after sit-
ting up listening for fish for an hour or 
so. I was woken just before six by a 
blistering run on an almost locked up 
clutch. When I got to the rod it was 
bent double at a right angle as the 
fish left the channel where it was 
hooked in search of open water and 
weedbeds. I felt the power immedi-
ately, still half asleep, but I knew it 
was one of two fish, as it was unstop-
pable. After five minutes of stalemate 
she came towards me, and the tail 

f l ipped out  as she rode a smal l 
weedbed. I knew it was the big girl, 
and the tense battle lasted another 
five minutes with heavy, heavy plod-
ding. She eventually gave up the 
ghost and filled every inch of my land-
ing net. I secured the fish and ran off 
in search of help from my good friend 
John who was just up the way. He 
awoke to my ugly mug grinning from 
ear to ear, and he came to my aid. We 
sorted the gear ready to weigh and 
photograph the queen of the lake. She 
went 55lb 8oz and was a new PB for 
me. What a special fish it is – perfectly 
proportioned, in immaculate condi-
tion and huge. Our celebration was 
cut short as I had to sprint off to make 
it to work in time for eight, which I 
amazingly achieved given the cir-
cumstances. 

I got back down that afternoon and 
just flicked the rods out, not really 
bothered if they were going to pro-
duce or not. I’d had my fill of carp for 
the day and just wanted to enjoy the 
surroundings and a bottle of red 
reflecting on the 2014 captures and 
not quite believing my luck. 

That was March over with; the 
banks were now getting a bit busier, 
and a handful of other anglers were 

starting their campaigns. I kept as 
clear of the areas they were concen-
trating on as I could, as I had had a 
fantastic run of results and pretty 
much had had the place to myself all 
winter. Ashmead didn’t owe me any-
thing, and I wanted to see some of the 
others get some results. I was still 
introducing a bit of bait to an area I 
had not yet fished and had been quiet 
for a while. I fished an overnighter in 
an area I had not prepped in advance 
and blanked; I was simply not on any 
fish.  

The next chance of a session was 
on the April full moon, and I had 48 
hours with a brief gap where I had to 
pop off to work and do a quick shift. 
The gear stayed put and was looked 
after by another angler. I was on the 
island I had baited for a while but had 
not fished, and as I was looking for 
signs of certain fish in the very wel-
come spring sunshine I spotted two 
big commons, and one of those was 
the Long Common, a fish that I dearly 
wanted to catch, and which would 
complete the Ashmead quest. 

I got the gear set up as far away as 
I could so as to not spook the fish, 
which were moving around well in 
the spring sunshine. With work and 

The Long Common and the end of an emotional season; the thrill of the chase was over, and what a memorable one it was.
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other commitments I knew this was 
the last session of the season for me. I 
would be back again in the autumn 
with just the odd summer pleasure 
session in between. The fish were 
looking up for a good feed, so after the 
rods were quietly cast out and the 
line hidden as well as I could with the 
abundant weed, I started baiting with 
boilies in a wide arc until 3kg had 
gone in. I then sat back and watched 
the swim from my bivvy in anticipa-
tion.  

I had two hard-fighting mid-twenty 
mirrors that night and presumed they 
must have been males, as they had 
slight signs of spawning tubercles on 
their heads. The sun had been hot, 
but the nights were still cold, and that 
night was a frosty one. I waited until 
first light to get all the rods back out 
so it was done properly with mini-
mum disturbance. I was hoping the 
captures in the night had not moved 
the big commons too far away. The 
rods were back out with one of them 
cast a bit further than usual to a silty 
area in between a fallen bush and 
small weedbed where I had seen bub-
bles the previous evening. After an 
hour or so it was clear the fish had not 
done the off, as one good looking fish 

quietly popped his head out just clear 
of the gills and a big trail of bubbles 
followed its path down to my baited 
spot. Two minutes later the Neville 
was beeping away, and I was in to a 
good fish, which kited left under two 
weedbeds and was not stopping for 
love nor money. I now had that horri-
ble feeling of a load of weed hanging 
on my line halfway between me and 
the fish. Frantically I tried to remove 
it, as the fish was in my margin and 
trying to get round the island on 
which I was fishing.  

The weed slid down to the fish, and 
I was back in control. I had the fish in 
the net under a big ball of weed, and 
on removing the weed I saw a very 
wide and very long common sulking 
in the net. I lifted the net slightly to 
see the flank and realised all my 
Christmases had come at once. The 
last fish I wanted, and had done for 
years, was mine. The Long Common 
weighed in at just over 40 and I was 
over the moon. A new member was 
close by and he took the photos for 
me. This was his first sight of an Ash-
mead carp. I watched her swim back 
and then felt that awesome high. That 
night while I celebrated with a bottle 
of red I realised the thrill of the chase, 

which had been my drug for years 
had come to an end. I felt slightly odd 
thinking what to do next.  

I have made plans for next winter 
on a different venue, but can never 
leave the awesome atmosphere and 
people of Ashmead. It certainly is a 
special place, which can be equally as 
frustrating as rewarding. These cap-
tures were the reward of regular bait-
ing, weed removal and observations 
and me taking advantage of Mother 
Nature and the lack of angling pres-
sure, a situation most anglers can only 
dream about – it is certainly not me 
trying to claim that I am the next 
Terry Hearn. 

On looking back at the way I fished 
from that first session on the 2nd Jan 
I would not have changed one thing 
about the way I approached the situ-
ation, and this is the first time in 25 
years of carp angling I could have 
claimed this. I hope you have enjoyed 
my story, which I didn’t think I would 
ever write about, as my use of the 
English language is a bit dull to say 
the least, but a few of my friends 
assured me it could make a worthy 
read, and hopefully they were correct. 
Tight lines all, and let’s see what 
Mother Nature brings this winter.  n

A late spring stunner – I just couldn’t keep away from Ashmead.



DESIGN

A

DESIGN

B

DESIGN

C

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

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

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

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

£32.95
+£4.95*

£32.95
+£4.95*

£32.95
+£4.95*



POLO
SHIRT
£29.95

+£4.95*

SWEAT
SHIRT
£29.95

+£4.95*

T-
SHIRT
£12.95

+£4.95*

JOGGERS
£32.95

+£4.95*

LONG-
SLEEVE T
£16.95

+£4.95*

BEANIE
HAT
£10.95

+£4.95*

CAP
£9.95
+£4.95*

Only available in Black

HOW TO ORDER:
1) Choose Garment
2) Choose Design A, B or C
3) Choose Colour
4) Choose Size: S, M, L, XL, XXL, XXXL or XXXXL
Place your order online at THE BIG CARP SHOP
www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
Phone the order hotline 01252 373658
OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK 9.00AM UNTIL 9.00PM

RANGE AVAILABLE: ZIP HOODIE, SWEAT SHIRT, POLO SHIRT, T-SHIRT, TRAKKIE
BOTTOMS, BEANIE HAT, BASEBALL HAT – ALL MADE USING TOP QUALITY

GARMENTS – AVAILABLE IN 9 DIFFERENT COLOURS (Black, Grey Marl, Red,
Navy, Bottle Green, White, Orange, Royal Blue and Brown)

Please note the designs are only on the tops, but the Union Jack BC appears on all garments

BIGCARPMAGAZINE.CO.UK

*All orders subject to a
postage charge of £4.95 for

‘Signed Delivery’.
PLEASE ALLOW TEN DAYS

NEW
SUBTLEJUST THE BC LOGOsee website
for details



Big Carp Magazine!
a historyof excellence

Yes, you can

purchase  Big Carp

magazine as an App

downloadable to your iPad,

iPhone, iPod Touch, PC and

Mac and read the only carp

magazine worth reading

anywhere you go...

AVAILABLE AS A
DIGITAL DOWNLOAD


	BC303 (Page 01)
	BC303 (Page 02)
	BC303 (Page 03)
	BC303 (Page 04)
	BC303 (Page 05)
	BC303 (Page 06)
	BC303 (Page 07)
	BC303 (Page 08)
	BC303 (Page 09)
	BC303 (Page 10)
	BC303 (Page 11)
	BC303 (Page 12)
	BC303 (Page 13)
	BC303 (Page 14)
	BC303 (Page 15)
	BC303 (Page 16)
	BC303 (Page 17)
	BC303 (Page 18)
	BC303 (Page 19)
	BC303 (Page 20)
	BC303 (Page 21)
	BC303 (Page 22)
	BC303 (Page 23)
	BC303 (Page 24)
	BC303 (Page 25)
	BC303 (Page 26)
	BC303 (Page 27)
	BC303 (Page 28)
	BC303 (Page 29)
	BC303 (Page 30)
	BC303 (Page 31)
	BC303 (Page 32)
	BC303 (Page 33)
	BC303 (Page 34)
	BC303 (Page 35)
	BC303 (Page 36)
	BC303 (Page 37)
	BC303 (Page 38)
	BC303 (Page 39)
	BC303 (Page 40)
	BC303 (Page 41)
	BC303 (Page 42)
	BC303 (Page 43)
	BC303 (Page 44)
	BC303 (Page 45)
	BC303 (Page 46)
	BC303 (Page 47)
	BC303 (Page 48)
	BC303 (Page 49)
	BC303 (Page 50)
	BC303 (Page 51)
	BC303 (Page 52)
	BC303 (Page 53)
	BC303 (Page 54)
	BC303 (Page 55)
	BC303 (Page 56)
	BC303 (Page 57)
	BC303 (Page 58)
	BC303 (Page 59)
	BC303 (Page 60)
	BC303 (Page 61)
	BC303 (Page 62)
	BC303 (Page 63)
	BC303 (Page 64)
	BC303 (Page 65)
	BC303 (Page 66)
	BC303 (Page 67)
	BC303 (Page 68)
	BC303 (Page 69)
	BC303 (Page 70)
	BC303 (Page 71)
	BC303 (Page 72)
	BC303 (Page 73)
	BC303 (Page 74)
	BC303 (Page 75)
	BC303 (Page 76)
	BC303 (Page 77)
	BC303 (Page 78)
	BC303 (Page 79)
	BC303 (Page 80)
	FL49 All Pages.pdf
	FL49 (Page 01)
	FL49 (Page 02)
	FL49 (Page 03)
	FL49 (Page 04)
	FL49 (Page 05)
	FL49 (Page 06)
	FL49 (Page 07)
	FL49 (Page 08)
	FL49 (Page 09)
	FL49 (Page 10)
	FL49 (Page 11)
	FL49 (Page 12)
	FL49 (Page 13)
	FL49 (Page 14)
	FL49 (Page 15)
	FL49 (Page 16)
	FL49 (Page 17)
	FL49 (Page 18)
	FL49 (Page 19)
	FL49 (Page 20)
	FL49 (Page 21)
	FL49 (Page 22)
	FL49 (Page 23)
	FL49 (Page 24)
	FL49 (Page 25)
	FL49 (Page 26)
	FL49 (Page 27)
	FL49 (Page 28)
	FL49 (Page 29)
	FL49 (Page 30)
	FL49 (Page 31)
	FL49 (Page 32)
	FL49 (Page 33)
	FL49 (Page 34)
	FL49 (Page 35)
	FL49 (Page 36)
	FL49 (Page 37)
	FL49 (Page 38)
	FL49 (Page 39)
	FL49 (Page 40)
	FL49 (Page 41)
	FL49 (Page 42)
	FL49 (Page 43)
	FL49 (Page 44)
	FL49 (Page 45)
	FL49 (Page 46)
	FL49 (Page 47)
	FL49 (Page 48)
	FL49 (Page 49)
	FL49 (Page 50)
	FL49 (Page 51)
	FL49 (Page 52)
	FL49 (Page 53)
	FL49 (Page 54)
	FL49 (Page 55)
	FL49 (Page 56)
	FL49 (Page 57)
	FL49 (Page 58)
	FL49 (Page 59)
	FL49 (Page 60)
	FL49 (Page 61)
	FL49 (Page 62)
	FL49 (Page 63)
	FL49 (Page 64)
	FL49 (Page 65)
	FL49 (Page 66)
	FL49 (Page 67)
	FL49 (Page 68)
	FL49 (Page 69)
	FL49 (Page 70)
	FL49 (Page 71)
	FL49 (Page 72)
	FL49 (Page 73)
	FL49 (Page 74)
	FL49 (Page 75)
	FL49 (Page 76)
	FL49 (Page 77)
	FL49 (Page 78)
	FL49 (Page 79)
	FL49 (Page 80)
	FL49 (Page 81)
	FL49 (Page 82)
	FL49 (Page 83)
	FL49 (Page 84)
	FL49 (Page 85)
	FL49 (Page 86)
	FL49 (Page 87)
	FL49 (Page 88)
	FL49 (Page 89)
	FL49 (Page 90)
	FL49 (Page 91)
	FL49 (Page 92)
	FL49 (Page 93)
	FL49 (Page 94)
	FL49 (Page 95)
	FL49 (Page 96)
	FL49 (Page 97)
	FL49 (Page 98)
	FL49 (Page 99)
	FL49 (Page 100)




